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SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JULY    5,    1884. 


-{ 10  Cents. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Bbtwbbn  Bush  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francis 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724^2  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  Blanc,  TmSa..  i^tS^and'p&Sf.'* 


ZT^,J,   M/:..»n  1  InCnscsfromGM.Pabst- 

Jiocfc  Wines \      mann  Sohlli  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 


OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 


$3,000,000. 


Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,        -        $525,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,       -       Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shu-iek,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO   WIRE  WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669  MISSION  STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters, 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION   MARKET  AND  POWELL  STS. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER/'  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourhon  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT   STREET.  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

5TUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

etc.,  etc. 
In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

No.  714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  S7. 

Drink  Donald  McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass.  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
No,  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


otto  normann, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

£5T  ORDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO. "Si 
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M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  N-R-cZ;r^^RT^lG^RRY 
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WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

foil.  I  <>]  IM  II  A  ItltV  I VT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden   Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    I. arm1    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand   and   Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  Francisco. 
PreBh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  R.USSTAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  .HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  UEIISCIIE. 

KOHLER  &  VAN  SERGEN. 

FINE 
Old  Tablets 
WINES.  taW| 

ZIXFAMIEI,  ^3 

CLARETS,    KrfpS 

HOCKS,  WW 

PORTS.  >i£fi&YW$JB'     -    ■     ■ 

SIIERRIES,Ete  ^f/A'S^X^^^> 

VAULTS :     <y  ^H^,-,  ^  j 

417,  419  Mont'ery    G\^35#' 

Branch  :      \^-  Stf*  ^ 
987  to  993  Market 

UflDER   GRAND   £\\ 
CENTRAL   MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    « FFICE : 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery   St , 

*TI  I  J       ~IW  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

439  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


Z3XI.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
Servlne 
blown. 


KEF 
IRON 


(Lteblj's  Extract), 

tie  Wonderful  Nnrritlve 

and  invigorator. 


(PTtoplospiate), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  localitj'  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
k  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CANfRANCISCOOTOCK    DREWERT 

Capital    Stock, 

$200,000. 


P  P  P  P  P  P  P 
OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
fBREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

any 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


The   Favorite   of  Real  Con- 
noisseurs. 


H.  Clausen   &.  Son    Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

La°;er     Beer! 

H01TJ,ED   BY   THE 

IIKJ  M\    KO'I  III \*i  CO.,  XEH  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CD. 
Sole  Agents  Pacific  Const, 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


"K~I  D      GLOVES 

ALWAYS 
GIVE 
SATIS- 
rp        FACTION 

FACTORY  :    No.  119  DI'PONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  Wan  Francisco. 

PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(IK  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted    to   Keep   in  any  Climnte- 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 

21$  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 
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STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A- °; °™L*  "?"• 


415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    I'. 


cs 


-ISSUED  BT'WH^THERAlUOAO 
MONOPOLY  or*™  UNITED  STATES 


0ood  fo^  QNf.  passage  To  The.  DEMOCRATIC 
CONVENTION  ki  CHICAQO  mr  V/hen 
micim     TJNDtKttt YEM\  1M4 

1.  If  this  contract  bean  punch-marks,  occasioned 
by  the  punch  which  Crocker,  Stanford,  Huntington 
&  Oo.  have  been  brewing  for  Field  the  Judge,  it 
indicates  that  this  ticket  with  attached  coupons 
has  been  sold  at  a  reduoed  rate. 

2.  The  Democratic  Convention  will  by  no  means 
extend  the  time  on  this  ticket. 


3.  This  ticket  is  subject  to  the  restrictions  im- 
posed upon  all  travelers  by  the  11.  E.  Go's  of  America 
under  the  wise  decisions  of  Field  the' Judge,- 


4.  This  ticket  is  a  free  pass  to  all  who  intend 
that  Field  the  Judge  shall  be  the  nominee  of  the 
Democratic  Party  of  America. 


5.   Every  holder  of  this  ticket  is  entitled  to  carry 
,  100  lbs.  weight  of  Field's  decisions. 


SCHMIDT  LABEL  R  LITHO.  CO  ,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


HEADING        THE        TICKET. 


THE    WASP. 


A  BALLAD   OF  BUTTONS, 


Two  lovers  wandered  on  the  shore 
Beheld  the  moon  and  sighed  the  more. 

Then  suddenly  the  charmer  cried, 
'  O  pluck  that  blossom  for  thy  bride  !" 

Quick  rushed  the  gentleman — his  hand 
Had  clasped  the  flower  on  the  strand. 

Alas  !  he  slipped — here  in  the  stream, 
Fell  bud  and  gallant — woe  supreme  ! 

The  lady  dreadful  shrieking  made, 
But  did  not  faint,  and  ran  to  aid. 

She  leaned,  she  grasped,  and  he  was  caught, 
By  one  great  button  held  up  taut. 

Then  broke — ah  !  how  she  shrieked  anew — 
The  button  s  woolen  thread  in  two ! 

Her  ardently  adored  one  sank 

While  she  still  clutched  the  button's  shank  ! 

Not  long  the  lady  stopped  to  think, 
She  hurled  him  from  the  river's  brink, 

And  he  and  she,  and  she  and  he 
Were  floated,  corpses,  out  to  sea. 

Your  tailor  !  beat  it  in  his  head 

To  sew  on  buttons  with  linen  thread. 

Think  of  fond  dreams  not  so  dispelled 
In  this  case  bad  a  button  held. 

Two  lives  that  tailor  rudely  ended, 
That  on  his  woolen  thread  depended  ! 

—Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A   LIGHT,   LIGHT  LOVE, 


The  surf  broke  thundering  on  the  shore  with  a  full,  sonorous  Blaine 
boom.  Within  there  were  toddy  and  poker.  The  old  man  stirred  the  toddy, 
the  poker  stirred  the  fire.  There  was  a  young  girl  at  the  other  end  of  the 
poker. 

"  You  are  restless  to-night,  Gladys,"  whistled  the  old  man  in  a  high,  quer- 
ulous bass  voice. 

"  I  was  thinking  of  Ned,  father,"  replied  the  girl,  giggling  weakly. 

"  And  what  turns  your  thoughts  Edward,  child  ?  " 

"  This  fearsome  night.  I  parted  with  Ned  'tiB  now  two  weeks.  The  sun 
waB  high  in  the  heavens,  the  sea  as  much  like  glass  as  it  ever  is,  and  the 
weather  very  much  as  usual.  You  could  have  heard  a  lamb  poon.  [Life. — 
Ed.  ]  I  had  a  strange  foreboding  that  I  should  not  see  him  till  he  came 
back,  and  to-night  I  feel  quite  the  same,  thank  you." 

"  Tut,  girl ;  'twas  a  morbid  fancy.  You  are  as  prickly  and  as  impracti- 
cable as  a  syrosophone.     What  sound  was  that  ? " 

"  Puget,"  yawned  the  girl,  wearily.  "It's  been  at  it  all  night ;  I  should 
think  you'd  be  used  to  it." 

"  It  is  knocking  at  a  door.     It  is  an  adorer  ;  it  is " 

"  Ned,"  said  the  girl,  languidly,  as  a  long  young  man  between  a  nair  of 
"  here-we-are-at-last "  side  whiskers,  materialised,  iyid-tftlk  possession  of 
the  old  man's  arm-chair.  At  this  mainfssta;tiiff  the  elcl  miiH,>tiire"d'  already, 
retired.  ;"••  *.:••■"•"*' 

"  Glad,  Gladys?  "  queried  the  young  man,  carefully  putting  .he*  \&W£e&: 
himself  and  the  draught  from  the  door..  .■  •    ;.   j'U".;;     I        •'•  '.   .*.'.  '    '.', 

"Frankly,  I  had  on  a  very  yearnfu^-ye.aiai'*r{>'.s££yo*u  just  before  you 
came  in,  yet  now  that  you  are  here  merthinks  you  bore  me  unutterably,"  said 
the  girl,  with  the  shy  confidence  of  fifth  love. 

"  Capricious  one  !  "  chided  the  seasoned  lover. 

"  Call  you  it  so  ?  "  said  the  girl  with  an  animation  born  of  talking  about 
herself  ;  "  my  father  ever  calls  it  cussedness." 

Silence  fell.  You  could  have  heard  a  digest.  [Our  own. — Ed.  Wasp.] 
A  strange  film  spread  over  the  young  man's  eyes,  his  head  fell  forward  and 
his  lips  parted. 

"  Edward  ! "  shrieked  the  girl,  falling  on  her  knees  at  his  side.  He  started 
convulsively. 

"  The  warmth  of  the  room,  your  sweet  words,"  he  stammered. 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  she  implored.     "  I  never  saw  you  thus." 

"  It  is  nature's  revenge,"  he  muttered  darkly.  "  I  have  been  on  a  ptero- 
dactyl." 

"  Oh,  God  !  what  is  that  ?  "  she  besought,  wringing  her  hands. 

"  Hist  !  let  me  begone  ere  thiB  convulsion  again  o'ertake  me.  It  is — it  is 
a  large,  antidiluvian  species  of  bat. " 

THE   "WASPS"   NOTE-BOOK, 


Here  is  a  suggestion  to  which  the  publishers  of  Langley's  Directory  are 
welcome  : 

Luning,  Nicholas,  Consumer,  211  Sansome  st.,  res.  Palace  hoteL 


We  saw  an  article  headed  "The  Nina's  New  Screw,"  and  thought  it 
was  a  late  wrinkle  among  the  girls  to  get  car-fare,  but  it  proved  to  be  only 
a  screw-driving  and  steering  apparatus  attached  by  one  Kunstadter  to  the 
diBpatch  boat  Nina.     We  breathe  more  freely. 

Perhaps  Joe  Grant  or  some  other  recent  voyager^to  the  Sandwich 
Islands,  can  supply  the  missing  link  in  this  paragraph  from  the  Honolulu 


Commercial  Advertiser:  "If  any  restless  inmate  of  the  Royal  Hawaiian 
Hotel  should  hear  the  soft  strains  of  a  violin  proceeding  from  the  neighbor- 
hood of  a  stone  wall  in  that  vicinity,  he  must  not  use  bad  language  and  wish 
the  Berenader  in  a  warmer  climate  than  Honolulu  affords.  The  romantic 
fact  is  that  a  recent  arrival  from  the  coast  has  been  Btricken  by  the  charms 
of  one  of  the  islands'  fairest  daughters,  and  breathes  his  passion  at  those 
unseemly  hours  to  the  stone  wall  and  her  lattices."  Of  course  the  fiddler  is 
Henry  Hyman,  but  who  can  the  girl  be,  eh,  Joe  ? 


We  fatigue  of : 

The  plumber  ; 

Orange  and  banana  peel ; 

Peck's  Bad  Boy ; 

Twins  ; 

The  umbrella  ; 

The  piece  of  soap  ; 

The  mother-in-law ; 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Spoopendyke  ; 

The  poverty  of  editors  ; 

The  boarding-house  table ; 

Susan  B.  Anthony  ; 

Dr.  Mary  Walker. 


Chester  A.  Arthur  received  the  degree  of  LL.  D.  at  the  Princeton  Com- 
mencement.    We  suppose  it  to  stand  for  "  Left  Like  the  Devil." 


To  dude  and  mugwump  is  added  the  new  word  "  fan-tods."     To  "  get 
the  fan-todB  "  is  a  trick  of  making  believe  to  faint  away. 

Heinrich  Heine  called  calf-love  the  "  provisional  purgatory  in  which 
we  are  accustomed  to  being  roasted  before  entering  the  real  everlasting  hell. 


PARIS  AND   BERLIN. 


An  International 


e  that  May  Lead  to  War. 


'Twas  at  the  Astor  House  the  other  morning,  when  a  huge  florid  Ger- 
man with  an  eight-days'  growth  of  beard  on  his  floridity  rambled  into  the 
barber-shop  and  tumbled  into  the  French  barber's  chair.  The  lather  was 
duly  applied  to  the  Teuton's  beard  and  ears  and  the  Frenchman  began  oper- 
ations.    He  also  began  to  converse. 

"  \ou  zink  eet  veel  raine  zeez  evening?"  he  inquired,  as  he  dabbled  the 
brush  in  his  customer's  eye. 

"  I  dink  dot  id  a  liddle.loogs  zumdimes  lieg  dot,"  responded  the  sufferer. 
The  shaving  proceeded. 

"  Zee  skeen  oof  you  vace  ees  tendaire,"  casually  remarked  the  barber. 

"  So-o-o  ?  "  said  the  German. 

"  Oui,  oui,  zat  ees  zo." 

"  Yell,  py  shimmy,  dot  voz  zumding  I  don'd  alretty  breddy  veil  lieg,"  ex- 
claimed the  customer. 

"  Deet  you  evare  try  zee  eau  de  lavendare?"  softly  queried  the  man  of 
lather. 

"  Nein,  nicht,  nefer,  nodimes." 

"  Eet  ees  tres  goot.  Zee  finess  zing  in  zee  monde — vat  you  call  eem— 
vorlde, "  enthusiastically  said  the  child  of  sunny  France. 

"  Ish  dot  zo  ?  "  queried  the  enemy  of  the  American  hog. 

"  Eet  ees  ass  I  say.  Sail  I  try  eet  ?  Zee  zees  ees  how  eet  ees  poot  oop," 
and  the  barber  showed  him  the  bottle. 

"All  ride,"  said  the  German  languidly.  "Ivyou  vants  doo  dry  id,  go 
ahet  breddy  qvick,  ain'd  id. " 

The  Frenchman  went  ahead  briskly  and  laved  the  evangelist  of  sauer- 
kraut liberally  with  the  lavender.  Fritz  seemed  to  enjoy  it  hugely,  and 
when  the  operation  was  finished  he  arose  and  remarked  : 

"  Dot  vassar  vas  zo  goot  ess  any  dings,  hay  ? " 
He  donned  his  coat  and  hat  and  was  duly  brushed  down  by  the  artistic 
broom- wielder,  when  the  smiling,  bowing  representative  of   communism  in 
the  concrete  handed  him  two  checks ;  one  for  fifteen  cents  and  one  for  two 
dollars. 

The  German  accepted  the  smaller  check  and  blandly  inquired  : 

"  Vot  vas  dot  udder  gheck  vor  ? " 

"  Zat  ees  vor  ze  botteel  of  eau  de  lavennare,"  replied  the  Frenchman, 
smiling  still. 

"  Dunner  nnt  blitzen  !  "  ejaculated  the  German ;  "  vot  vor  you  dakes  me, 
you  vrog-eadin  Vrenchman,  a  vool  already?  I  don'd  vant  dot  laventer 
vassar.  I  can  ged  blendy  ov  dot  vassar  ofer  py  Vashington  down,  py 
shimmy,  unt  don'd  you  vorgod  id  ! " 

"  Mille  diable  !  "  shrieked  the  Bastile  buster ;  "vat  vor  you  let  me  open 
zee  botteel  vor  ?     Sacre  bleu,  you  ansaire  me  zat,  you  peeg  AllemagneBe  ! " 

"  Dot  vos  your  pizness  all  de  vile  alretty,  don'd  id,"  retorted  the  German, 
as  he  coolly  laid  down  fifteen  cents  and  walked  out.  Once  outside  he 
chuckled  to  himself  and  remarked  : 

"  Dose  vos  zum  more  refenges  vor  Yenna  unt  Auerstadt  boot  qvick, 
don'd  it." 

And  then  he  rolled  down  to  the  bar-room  and  set  np  zwei  bottles  of 
Milwaukee,  one  for  himself  and  one  for  the  Vaderland. — Hatchet. 

"  Gimme  a  quarter,  won't  you  ? "  asked  a  seedy-looking  man  of  a  citizen 
who  was  passing  down  Church  street. 

"  What  do  you  want  of  a  quarter  ? "  was  the  demand  of  the  citizen. 

"  Want  t' — to  put  in  the  hat."     . 

"  Whose  hat  ?  " 

"My  hat." 

"  What's  the  matter  with  your  hat  ? " 

"  Nuzzin's  the  matter  with  hat— want  to  make  my  head  big  'nough  to  fit 
into  it. " 

The  citizen  did  not  contribute. 
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THE   CASTLE   OF  BALLYSIMON. 


In  Erin  once  there  lived  a  chief. 

And  he  was  rich  as  Timon, 
He  reared  a  gorgeous  castle  there 

And  called  it  Ballysimon. 

'Twas  made  of  chunks  of  mud  and  peat 
And  frescoed  o'er  with  heather  ; 

The  entrance  hole  was  big  enough 
For  chief  and  pig  together. 

Around  it  was  a  little  moat, 

Perhaps  a  little  boggy— 
Perhaps  a  prop  that  braced  one  wall 

Was  just  a  trifle  groggy. 

The  castle  was  admired  by  all 
Who  were  the  least  discerning, 

Beside  it  was  the  county  seat 
Of  ancient  wit  and  learning. 

'Twas  there  that  Brian  Boru  bold, 

And  Malachi  and  Sheely, 
Sat  round  on  fragrant  heaps  of  turf 

And  chewed  the  praties  mealy. 

And  in  those  times  there  ne'er  was  wake 

Or  festival  of  Hymen, 
Which  was  not  'tended  by  the  Flynns— 

The  Flynns  of  Ballysimon. 

And  at  the  fairs  and  country  shows, 
Where  heads  were  broken  daily, 

You'd  always  find  the  Flynns  in  force, 
Each  one  with  his  sheelaly. 

And  now  in  modern  days  there's  not 

A  spot  in  Erin  fairer, 
Than  that  where  Ballysimon  stands 

Beside  the  river  Tara. 


San  Francisco,  July,  1SS4- 


-Busted  Bohemian. 


THE   SCRIBBLERS   AND   THEIR   SCRIBBLES, 


A  Story  of  Sunset  Smith  and  Some  Choice  Observations. 

Truth  is  the  name  of  a  regular  banger  of  a  socialistic  paper  published  in 
this  city  by  Burnette  G.  Haskell,  and   we  have  the  pronounced  pleasure  of 

acknowledging  the  receipt  of  Vol.  1,  No.  .     Mr.  Haskell  undertakes  the 

pleasant  task  of  explaining  the  existence  of  poverty,  disease  and  crime,  and 
his  conclusions  as  to  the  causes  are  no  less  instructive  and  interesting  than 
his  recipe  for  a  sure  cure.  ' '  We  are  poor,"  he  says,  "  because  some  one  else 
has  more  than  he  needs."  Right  as  a  plummet,  Mr.  Haskell  !  You  might 
even  have  said  that  there  are  several  who  have  more  than  they  need.  As  to 
crime,  Mr.  Haskell  remarks  :  "  Abolish  the  robbery  of  the  worker  and  you 
place  him  above  want  or  the  fear  of  want.  Abolish  want  or  its  fear  and  you 
remove  the  incentive  to  eighty  per  cent,  of  crime."  Presuming  that  he  re- 
fers to  the  criminal  who  has  more  than  he  needs  as  the  twenty  per  cent,  of 
criminals,  he  appears  to  have  conclusively  stated  the  moral  ailment  of  the 
other  eighty  per  cent,  with  a  correctness  that  is  creedmoorish  in  its  bull's- 
eye  accuracy.  Next,  the  editor  of  Truth  tackles  the  cause  of  disease,  and 
both  schools  of  medicine  are  felt  to  shake  like  their  diplomas,  rattled  by  the 
vibrations  of  a  syrosophone,  when  he  says:  "Read  the  lesson  without 
further  schooling  :  that  were  the  causes  of  poverty  abolished,  the  main 
causes  of  all  disease  would  be  dead  as  well." 


The  little  brown  pamphlet  What  and 
he  know  about  it,  and  Why  did  he  publ 
what  is  a  bicycle  and  why  is  it  a  desirable 
a  man  who  was  run  down,  and  following 
cycle  and  ran  other  people  down.  There 
lation  and  the  Mosaic  L.  A.  W.  of  bicycle 
of  American  Wheelman.  The  dress  suit 
law-suit  of  the  bicycler  triumphant  are 
wise  M.  D's,  Hons.  and  Revs,  appended, 
that  there  is  no  god  but  bicycle  and  good 


Why  does  not  mean,  "  What  did 
ishit?"  but  an  examination  into 
possession.  There  is  a  story  about 
a  physician's  advice,  bought  a  bi- 
is  the  shorter  catechism,  the  reve- 
s,  the  latter  treating  of  the  League 
of  the  bicycler  militant  and  the 
duly  recorded,  and  words  of  the 
go  to  inculcate  the  new  doctrine 
health  is  his  profit. 


The  Hawaiian  Monthly  for  May  is  an  interesting  number,  made  par- 
ticularly so  because  of  the  accompanying  chromo  illustrating  the  how  of  the 
red  Bunsets  of  some  time  ago.  The  articles  are  tabulated  on  the  title  page, 
but  the  table  is  incomplete  because  of  the  absence  of  the  writers'  names. 
It  is  probably  safe  to  attribute  the  red  sunset  article  to  Sunset  Smith  of 
the  Honolulu  Press,  formerly  of  the  press  of  this  city.  When  Smith  was  a 
reporter  on  the  Chronicle  (it  was  always  a  mystery  how  he  ever  got  into  that 
office,  being  a  gentleman),  he  was  once  sent  to  interview  Charles  Webb 
Howard  on  the  state  of  the  weather  or  something,  and  proceeded  to  ask  the 
customary  opening  question:  "Mr.  Howard,  I  have  called  to  get  your 
opinion  on,"  etc. 

"  My  secretary  will  tell  you,"  bellowed  Mr.  Howard,  purple  with  rage, 
probably  at  the  assumption  that  he  had  any  opinion  a  simple  reporter  could 
understand. 

"  Oh,  excuse  me,"  softly  murmured  Smithy ;  "  I  didn't  know  he  did  your 
thinking  for  you." 

This  story  is  scarcely  a  review  of  the  Hawaiian  Monthly,  nor  an  expla- 
nation of  Mr.  Smith's  soubriquet,  but  it  goes. 


We  have  received  a  charming  little  illustrated  poetical  and  prose  work, 


entitled  District  Mining  and  Descriptive  Map  of  Inyo  County,  California. 
The  illustrations  are  done  in  straight  lines  and  three  colors,  and  are  variously 
labeled,  "  Panamint,"  "Sherman,"  ''Columbus,"  etc.,  districts;  but  it  is 
to  the  poetry  that  one  turns  with  the  greatest  assurance  of  satisfaction. 
The  verses  are  from  the  versatile  pen  of  that  gifted  writer  and  legislator,  J. 
M.  Keeler.  He  mountB  his  Pegasus  upon  the  slightest  provocation,  and 
always  with  graceful  effect.  Being  on  Mount  Whitney  and  referring  to  Lone 
Pine,  he  does  it  neatly,  thus  : 

Over  two  miles  nearer  than  me, 
The  level  of  the  deep  blue  sea. 

But  it  is  when  he  sends  forth  a  general  invitation  to  visit  his  Inyo  para- 
dise that  Mr.  Keeler  gets  right  up  and  rushes  his  PegasuB  over  the  hurdles 
of  ordinary  metrical  difficulties,  as  the  following  Bhows  : 

Come  on  ye  hopeless,  sad  and  weak, 

And  breathe  this  air  ;  'twill  blush  your  cheek  ; 

Come  on  with  rod  and  fly  and  gun, 

When  e'er  the  law  permits  the  fun; 

Come  on  great  mind,  if  you  incline 

To  study  scenes,  in  fact,  sublime  : 

Come  on  for  change,  ye  business  men, 

'Twill  add  five  years  to  every  ten  ; 

Come  on  with  wives  and  daughters,  too, 

'Twill  make  them  happy,  strong  and  true. 

What  San  Francisco  has  long  been  longing  for  waa  a  place  of  resort 
guaranteed  to  make  her  wives  and  daughters  true,  and  the  thanks  of  the  city 
are  due  Mr.  Keeler  for  his  happy  discovery. 

"  Yerbum  Sap  "  has  issued  an  untitled  pamphlet,  in  which  are  set  forth 
the  following  facts  and  figures  : 

According  to  the  San  Francisco  Municipal  Reports  for  the  fiscal  year  ending  June 
30,  1883,  there  are  in  this  city  2.289  licensed  retail  liquor  establishments. 

The  amount  received  for  retail  liquor  licenses  during  the  fiscal  year  ending  June 
30,  1883,  was  S192.082. 

The  expenses  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  for  the  same  year,  not  including  interest 
and  Sinking  Fund,  amounted  to  §3,557.000. 

Estimating  the  average  receipts  of  retail  liquor  establishments  at  S10  per  diem, 
which  is  probably  less  than  the  actual  average,  we  have  an  aggregate  of  822,890  each 
day.  $160,230  each  week,  S686.700  every  thirty  days,  and  the  enormous  sum  of 
S8,354,850  per  annum  expended  at  public  bars  in  this  citv  for  intoxicating  drinks. 

The  present  population  of  this  city  is  estimated  at  280,000.  The  number  of  voters 
is  about  43.000. 

We  have  therefore  one  licensed  dram  shop  to  every  122  of  inhabitants  and  to  every 
19  voters. 

"If  Verbum  Sap"  has  issued  his  pamphlet  in  the  interest  of  female 
suffrage  and  the  saloons,  he  appears  to  have  hit  it  off  nicely,  for  just  see  how 
many  more  voters  to  each  saloon  this  would  be  if  all  the  women  over  age  in 
those  122  inhabitants  could  cast  a  ballot. 


Credit  is  the  misleading  name  of  a  little  book  issued  by  Clark  W.  Bryan, 
which  pretends  to  explain  to  the  lay  mind  the  meaning  of  the  title  word  in 
its  application  to  commerce.  It  is  in  fact  a  labored  justification  of  the 
"  commercial  agency"  business,  and  advocates  the  right  of  any  irresponsible 
man  to  pry  into  the  business  affairs  of  a  stranger  for  the  benefit  of  a  patron. 
For  the  apotheosis  of  gall,  the  following  statement  will  probably  have  no 
competitors  for  the  first  prize  :  "  When  inquiry  comes  for  information  "  (to 
one  of  the  commercial  agencies),  "so  full  and  complete  are  the  records  of 
the  company  regarding  the  mass  of  the  trading  community  that  a  return 
mail  usually  carries  back  to  the  inquirer  the  desired  information,  which,  if 
not  satisfactory,  is  immediately  made  so." 

"  Is  immediately  made  so  !  "  Shades  of  Marriot,  senior!  "We  desire 
your  advertisement,  and  if  you  don't  give  it  to  us  we  will  publish  your  busi- 
ness record,  which,  if  it  is  satisfactorily  damaging  for  our  purpose,  will  be 
immediately  made  so." 


James  Gordon  Bennett  is  drawn,  under  the  name  and  title  of  "Sir 
Hanley  Gardiner  de  New  York,"  by  Belot,  the  well-known  French  novelist, 
in  his  volumes  entitled  Reine  de  BeauU  and  La  Princesse  Sophia.  This  most 
sensational  work  is  lurid  with  crime  and  most  ingenious  in  intrigue.  Belot's 
imagination  is  not  to  be  envied,  and  presents  "  Sir  Hanley  Gardiner  de  New 
York  "  as  the  proprietor  of  several  American  journals  and  of  a  little  private 
cable  of  his  own,  not  to  speak  of  a  yacht  in  which  he  has  repeatedly  crossed 
the  Atlantic  and  other  oceans  too  numerous  to  mention.  Some  of  these  ref- 
erences are  delicious,  and  depict  an  American  as  only  a  profoundly  ignorant 
Frenchman  can.  They  recall  Pere  Hyacinthe's  obituary  sermon  in  re 
"  James  Garfiel."  "Sir  Hanley  Gardiner  de  New  York,"  who  is  pictured 
as  very  long-legged,  figures  as  the  most  chivalrous  of  heroes  in  La  Heine  de 
Beaute.  In  the  character  of  the  disinterested  protector  of  the  heroine,  whose 
father  has  been  unjustly  condemned  on  an  accusation  of  murder,  he  not  only 
exerts  himself  in  Paris,  but  proceeds  to  New  Caledonia  in  his  yacht,  and 
there  connives  at  the  persecuted  father's  escape.  Ultimately  he  is  regarded 
— her  father's  innocence  being  brought  to  light — with  the  heart  and  hand 
of  the  "Queen  of  Beauty."  Belot  has  dreamed  a  dream  which  will  amuse 
no  one  more  than  the  original  of  "  Sir  Hanley  Gardiner  de  New  York." 


Major  Ben  Truman  has  issued  the  second  edition  of  his  illustrated 
Tourists'  Guide,  which,  like  the  Major  himself,  grows  in  size  and  signs  of 
prosperity  with  the  passing  days.  The  new  edition,  in  addition  to  being  en- 
larged upon  the  first,  has  been  revised,  and  in  various  ways  made  more  cal- 
culated to  alleviate  the  ills  of  those  who  seek  their  happiness  in  summer 
tours  in  California. 


THE   "SAN   FRANCISCAN"    TO   RESUME. 


W.  P.  Harrison,  the  founder  of  the  Daily  Exchange,  has  purchased  the 
suspended  weekly  San  Franciscan  and  will  resume  its  publication,  with 
Arthur  McEwen  as  editor. 


"  Every  post-office  in  this  state  will  be  in  the  hands  of  the  Democrats 
next  summer  if  we  falter  now." — A  Blaine  organ  in  Pennsylvania. 
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Some  of  our  readers  appear  to  feel,  and  some  to  affect,  a  lively  concern 
about  the  "politics"  of  this  journal.  It  has  no  "  politics,"  but  is  reason- 
ably rich  in  political  convictions,  some  of  which  we  think  ourselves  to  have 
stated  with  sufficient  perspicuity  and  point ;  others  we  reserve  for  later  ex- 
pounding. If  when  the  Democrats  shall  have  made  their  "  platform  "  and 
their  nominations,  and  the  canvass  is  so  far  advanced  as  to  reveal  beneath 
the  generalities,  platitudes  and  clap-trap  of  partisan  enthusiasm  the  real 
purpose  of  both  parties,  we  have  the  good  luck  to  discern  a  balance  of 
honesty  and  wisdom  on  one  side  or  the  other  we  shall  assist  that  side.  But 
in  doing  so  we  shall  modestly  disclaim  the  honor  of  "  belonging  "  to  either  ; 
the  distinction  of  "  belonging  "  to  anything  or  anybody  is  not  one  that  we 
covet.  For  the  consolation  of  several  more  ambitious  readers  "  belonging" 
to  the  Republican  party  and  apparently  proud  of  their  proprietor,  we  may 
explain  that  we  have  not  "  gone  over  "  to  the  Democrats.  In  the  past  few 
weeks  the  Republicans,  having  first  uttered  their  defiance  and  set  their 
chiefs  in  the  forefront,  have  been  affected  with  the  greater  enthusiasm,  have 
punished  their  gongs  with  the  sturdier  earnestness — have  emitted  altogether 
more  noise,  nonsense  and  unrighteousness  than  their  opponents.  As  this 
paper  exists  partly,  of  course,  to  save  the  country,  but  mainly  to  make  it  an 
uncomfortable  residence  for  rogues  and  fools,  we  have  naturally  given  rather 
more  space  to  considering  the  early  Republican,  how  he  grows,  than  to  watch-. 
ing  the  late-sown  Democrat,  who  as  yet  cometh  not  up  as  a  flower.  He  will 
push  himself  up  and  burst  into  bloom  next  week,  and  we  promise  ourselves 
rare  pleasure  in  repressing  his  luxuriance  by  nipping  his  shoots  and  moisten- 
ing his  bulb  with  nitric  acid's  tranquilizing  flow. 

From  present  appearances  we  j  udge  that  the  country  is  pretty  evenly 
divided  by  the  party  line — that  the  vote  will  be  close.  Among  the  doubtful 
states  is  California,  and  it  may  easily  occur  that  her  preference  will  deter- 
mine the  result.  This  gives  the  contest  an  interest  and  importance  gratify- 
ing to  every  one  who  sees  in  it  an  opportunity  to  make  his  influence  felt  as 
it  may  never  be  felt  again.  We  share  this  vanity  and  mean  to  make  the 
most  of  the  opportunity — not,  it  is  needless  though  satisfactory  to  explain, 
by  the  senseless  and  ineffective  method  of  a  reasonless  advocacy,  but  by 
such  rational  apportionment  of  praise  and  blame  as  the  facts  may  warrant 
and  the  purpose  demand.  Nor  are  we  insensible  to  the  advantages  that  we 
hold  in  our  cartoons.  In  so  far  as  we  have  the  good  fortune  to  wield  this 
new  power  in  American  politics  we  propose  to  make  it  sharply  felt ;  and  in 
the  conduct  of  this  paper  we  have  given  and  received  abundant  evidence 
that  we  can  do  so — and  you  are  respectfully  admonished  not  to  let  the  fact 
elude  the  vigilance  of  your  recollection. 

It  is  endlessly  interesting  to  observe  how  closely  the  strife  of  armed 
men  is  paralleled  in  the  antagonism  of  political  parties  in  this  country. 
Most  notable  is  this  in  the  terminology  of  partisan  contention  :  the  whole 
literature  of  politics  is  besprinkled  with  terms  of  purely  military  origin — 
bits  of  speech  that  all  once  had  character  as  lively  metaphor,  but  have  by 
constant  use  nearly,  in  many  cases  wholly,  sunk  their  old  suggestions  and 
acquired  new  meanings.  The  canvass  is  called  a  ' '  campaign, "  the  candidate 
a  "  leader  "  or  "standard-bearer."  Success  is  invariably  called  "  victory  " 
and  failure  "  defeat. "  It  is  needless  to  multiply  examples  ;  every  stump 
speaker  supplies  one  whenever  he  opens  his  mouth,  every  partisan  editor 
whenever  he  shoves  his  pen.  Cut  the  war  words  out  of  a  political  discourse 
and  the  remainder  would  be  hardly  intelligible  and  wholly  spiritless.  As 
with  words,  so  with  actions.  Every  political  club  has  a  military  organiza- 
tion, commonly  a  military  name.  Most  frequently  it  is  uniformed,  always 
it  marches  and  has  "  banners."  At  political  meetings  martial  music  is  your 
only  play;  every  "  soul-stirring "  air,    from  La  Marseillaise  to  The  Tumble- 


bug's  March,  is  brass-banded  into  our  ears  till  we  sicken  of  the  sense  of  hear 
ing.  A  showing  of  numbers  takes  the  form  of  a  procession  that  is  a  march 
with  a  marshal  and  aides  and  all  the  military  paraphernalia  except  weap 
ons.  Nearly  every  event  esteemed  by  either  party  important  is  signalized 
by  discharges  of  cannon.  All  is  military.  It  is  obvious  on  the  briefest  re- 
flection that  there  is  nothing  in  a  choice  of  men  to  perform  public  functions 
that  is  at  all  analagous  in  purpose  to  the  fighting  of  battles— why  should 
it  be  analagous  in  method  1  Why  should  the  kind  of  strife  which  consists  in 
convincing  and  persuading  suggest  at  all  points  a  struggle  to  the  death  with 
weapons  ?  Party  politics  is  evidently  the  survival,  in  a  softened  and  modi- 
fied form,  of  tribal  animosities ;  a  political  canvass  is  a  war  of  succession 
bereft  of  its  bitterness.  Instead  of  cutting  off  the  heads  that  hold  opposing 
views,  the  dominant  faction,  no  longer  tribal  in  character,  is  satisfied  with 
demonstrating  its  power  to  do  so  if  it  chose— a  necessity  that  is  spared  it  by 
submission  of  the  minority.  An  election  is  the  counting  of  noses— a  show- 
ing of  hands.  It  could  as  easily  be  made  without  military  methods,  but  the 
menace  that  it  carries  would  be  less  impressive.  Nevertheless,  we  are  en- 
couraged to  hope  that  with  the  advent  of  civilization  the  brass  band  will  be 
dropped  out  of  the  proceedings. 

We  have  studiously  refrained  from  mention  in  these  columns  of  the  no- 
torious Mrs.  Langtry.  We  had  hoped  the  necessity  would  not  arise  ;  that 
is  to  say,  we  had  hoped  she  would  not  excite  among  "  our  best  people 
that  degree  of  interest  which,  according  to  the  habit  and  traditions  of 
this  paper,  is  a  call  to  comment.  The  result  has  been  otherwise.  As  in  the 
instance  of  the  equally  notorious  Patti,  "  our  best  people  "  have  had  the  in- 
sufferable vulgarity  to  patronize  her  show,  and  the  hoodlum  element  to  mob 
her  in  the  streets — some  to  get  a  free  look  at  the  face  made  famous  by  the 
lipping  of  a  royal  lecher,  others  to  visit  upon  her  that  species  of  barbarous 
justice  that  "  offense's  gilded  hand  "  cannot  "  shove  by."  As  an  actress  she 
is,  of  course,  not  worth  considering — though  we  believe  the  theater  reporters 
(our  own,'  probably,  excepted ;  we  do  not  know)  have  discussed  her  with 
grave  approval  in  their  characterless,  tendinous  and  sapless  immemorial 
way.  It  is  not  as  an  actress  that  she  shows ;  her  acting  is  simply  an  excuse 
to  exhibit  for  money  the  "favorite"  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  only  slightly 
damaged  by  contact  with  Freddie  Gebhardt,  and  nearly  as  good  as  new. 
The  man  who  does  not  know  this  knows  nothing.  The  man  who,  knowing 
it,  permits  his  wife,  sister  or  daughter  to  swell  the  train  of  her  gaping,  sex- 
conscious  admirers  is  an  unthinkable  blackguard  whom  nature  made  a  man 
only  because  if  it  had  made  him  a  sow  it  would  have  had  to  create  a  special 
kind  of  mud,  impossibly  nasty,  for  him  to  lead  his  squeaky  litter  to  and 
teach  them  to  wallow  in.  For  the  women  who  go  to  glut  their  eyes  on  this 
creature  we  have  nothing  but  compassion.  We  sympathize  with  them  in 
the  penury  of  their  charms  and  opportunities,  the  plebeian  station  of  their 
lovers,  the  niggard  notoriety  of  their  names.  Let  them  console  themselves, 
however,  with  the  reflection  that  the  Langtry  woman's  better  fortune  in 
these  particulars  is  no  more  than  they  have  richly  deserved.  After  Patti, 
Langtry  :  after  Langtry — what  1  If  there  is  to  be  a  deeper  degradation  of 
the  stage  the  hint  for  it  must  be  found  in  Apuleius's  famous  legend  of 
"The  Golden  Ass." 


There  is  ground  to  hope  that  the  monotony  of  the  presidential  canvass 
may  be  broken  by  the  diversion  of  cholera.  The  disease  is  now  fashionable 
in  north-western  France,  particularly  in  Marseilles,  whence  ships  are  daily 
departing  for  New  York.  The  danger  of  contagion  at  the  latter  port  is 
notably  increased  by  a  strict  quarantine — quarantine  officers  being  peculiarly 
susceptible  to  epidemics  and  none  of  them,  so  far,  having  manifested  a  dis- 
position to  sacrifice  themselves  to  the  public  safety  by  resigning.  In  the 
latitude  of  New  York  the  green-apple  pie  season  will  soon  be  in  full  flower, 
it  is  lemonade  time  already  and  the  mental  dejection  that  marks  a  struggle 
for  the  presidency  supplies  a  condition  singularly  favorable  to  the  popular 
dissemination  of  the  cholera  germ ;  spiritual  depression  has  a  fascinating  at- 
traction for  epidemics — they  love  an  environment  that  is  restful.  Cholera 
will  pretty  surely  effect  a  lodgment  in  the  metropolis  in  time  pro- 
foundly to  influence  the  November  elections  all  along  the  Atlantic 
sea-board.  Such  being  the  situation,  the  movements  of  our  illustrious 
townsman,  Dr.  O'Donnell,  are  seen  to  merit  the  closest  attention.  This 
gentleman  is  about  to  start  East  with  a  car-load  of  lepers  in  an  ad- 
vanced stage  of  distastef  ulness.  He  holds  that  every  Chinaman  contains 
within  himself  the  promise  and  potency  of  leprosy,  and  that  the  leprous 
diathesis  is  as  contagious  as  love.  By  exposing  Eastern  voters  to  the  actual 
disease  he  hopes,  not  unnaturally,  to  strengthen  a  bill  now  pending  in  Con- 
gress, entitled  "  An  Act  to  amend  an  Act  entitled  an  Act  to  Cinch  the 
Chinese."  A  leprosy  patient  has  commonly  a  contented  mind  :  he  doesn't 
want  any  other  disease.  •  If  Dr.  O'Donnell  can  infect  the  Atlantic  states 
with  leprosy  the  cholera  will  go  back  to  Marseilles.  If  he  fail,  the  latter 
disease  will  recuperate  a  while  in  Eastern  cities  and  then  push  Westward 
along  the  line  of  the  overland  road.  And  if  it  ever  reach  this  filthiest  of  all 
conceivable  towns  there  will  be  music,  believe  us. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   PERVERTED   VILLAGE, 


AFTER    GOLDSMITH. 


Sweet  Auburn  !  liveliest  village  of  the  plain, 
Where  health  and  slander  welcome  every  trail), 
Whence  smiling  innocence,  its  visit  paid, 
Retires  in  terror,  wounded  and  dismayed — 
Dear  lovely  bowers  of  gossip  and  disease, 
Whose  climate  cures  us  that  thy  dames  may  tease  ; 
How  often  have  I  knelt  upon  thy  green 
And  prayed  for  death,  to  mitigate  their  spleen  ; 
How  often  have  I  paused  on  every  charm 
With  mingled  admiration  and  alarm — 
The  brook  that  runs  by  many  a  scandal-mill, 
The  church  whose  pastor  groans  upon  the  grill, 
The  cowthorn  bush  with  seats  beneath  the  shade, 
Where  hearts  are  struck  and  reputations  flayed  ; 
How  oft  I've  wished  thine  idle  wives,  some  day, 
Might  more  at  whist,  less  at  the  devil  play. 
*  *  *  # 

O  blest  retirement !  ere  my  life's  decline 
(Killed  by  detraction)  may  I  witness  thine. 
How  blest  is  she  who,  shunning  shades  like  these, 
Finds  in  a  wolf-den  greater  peace  and  ease ; 
Who  quits  the  place  whence  truth  did  earlier  fly, 
And  rather  than  come  back  prefers  to  die. 
For  her  no  jealous  maids  renounce  their  sleep, 
Contriving  malices  to  make  her  weep  ; 
No  iron-faced  dames  her  character  debate 
And  spurn  imploring  mercy  from  the  gate  ; 
But  down  she  lies  to  a  more  peaceful  end, 
For  wolves  do  not  calumniate  but  reud — 
Sinks  piecemeal  to  their  maws,  a  willing  prey, 
While  resignation  lubricates  the  way, 
And  all  her  prospects  brighten  at  the  last : 
To  wolves,  not  women,  an  approved  repast. 
Auburn,  June  29,  I8S4. 


PRATTLE. 


The  editorial  columns  of  the  Argonaut  were  uncommonly  amusing  last 
Saturday.  The  considerable  portion  devoted  to  that  singularly  fresh  topic, 
the  Republican  national  convention,  was  as  full  of  entertainment  as  a  nut 
is  of  oil.  It — the  convention — was  a  "grand  occasion"  —  "no  grander 
Bight  was  ever  witnessed."  The  delegates — alternates  included — were 
"  clothed  with  majesty  and  dignity  "  ;  "  no  more  solemn  duty  ever  devolved 
upon  intelligent  men."  Even  the  audience  was  "  clothed  in  the  majesty  of 
the  popular  will.''  Of  course  all  this  means  that  Mr.  Frank  Pixley  was 
there  and  the  "occasion"  was  made  "grand"  and  the  rest  of  it  by  its  con- 
secration with  the  holy  oil  of  his  personality.  Frank  attends  all  Repub- 
lican conventions  and  each  is  a  trifle  grander  than  its  predecessor,  because 
he  is  a  trifle  older,  and  therefore  a  trifle  vainer  and  unwiser,  than  he  was 
before. 


It  is  clear  that  this  thing  cannot  go  on  ;  either  Mr.  Pixley  will  have  to 
stop  attending  conventions  or  stop  describing  them,  for  the  language  is  not 
keeping  pace  with  the  facts.  The  rapid  progress  in  his  power  of  radiating 
grandeur  upon  his  environment  is  a  phenomenon  of  cosmic  interest  and  im- 
portance, but  his  forays  across  the  border  of  temperate  speech  are  rewarded 
with  no  profitable  spoil  :  his  vocabulary  of  enthusiasm  is  copious  and  obedi- 
ent, but  not  progressive.  How  is  he  adequately  to  set  forth  the  immatch- 
able,  measureless  and  unthinkable  sublimity  of  the  convention  that  he  will 
attend  in  1920  ? 


Mr.  Pixley's  description  has  the  advantage — among  other  advantages — 
of  "nailing"  a  Democratic  lie.  A  Jeffersonian  journal,  mentioning  with 
obvious  disapproval  the  enthusiasm  evoked  at  Chicago  by  Mr.  Blaine's  nomi- 
nation, avers  that  "  the  entire  assemblage  acted  like  a  war-dance  of  naked 
savages."  No,  not  naked  ones  :  Mr.  Pixley,  as  above  noted,  is  careful  to 
point  out  the  fact  that  the  delegates  were  "clothed  with  majesty  and  dig- 
nity" and  the  audience  "in  the  majesty  of  the  popular  will."  They  all 
wore  something. 


"  Our  esteemed  contemporary  "  is  not  himself  clothed  with  as  much  dig- 
nity as  majesty  :  the  thought  of  Mr.  E.  L.  Godkin,  editor  of  the  Nation, 
and  in  point  of  ability  the  foremost  journalist  of  America,  makes  him  hop 
and  shriek.  Mr.  Godkin  has  the  bad  luck  to  disapprove  of  Mr.  Blaine's 
candidacy;  wherefore,  with  the  nimble  resentment  of  a  conscious  vulgarity 
acutely  sensible  t;o  the  dominance  of  a  personality  greater,  calmer,  cleaner 
than  itself,  Mr.  Pixley  passionately  calls  him  an  "idiot"  and  "black- 
guard," "vulgar,"  "indecent"  and  "  scurrilous,"  irritably  accuses  him  of 
being  "  an  Englishman,"  arid  wants  somebody  to  kick  him  off  the  Brooklyn 


bridge — upon  which,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  Mr.  Godkin  is  thoughtfully  to 
place  himself  for  the  purpose.  I  am  sorry  to  deprive  Mr.  Pixley  and  his 
coarse  crew  of  their  favorite  argument,  but  Mr.  Godkin  is  not  an  English- 
man ;  he  is  an  Irishman.  The  right  of  the  Irish  to  a  voice  (and  a  shillelah) 
in  American  politics  it  is  now  too  late  to  question. 


11  A  dastardly  attempt  to  ruin  me,  by  an  organized  pool  of  political  oppo- 
nents"— that  is  the  way  Mr.  Sharon  is  now  explaining  the  Hill-NeilBon  liti- 
gation. This  is  the  first  intimation  that  Mr.  Sharon  regarded  himself  as  3till 
in  "  the  political  arena"  and  a  candidate  for  the  presidency.  Push  him  a 
little  harder,  sweet  Althea,  and  he  will  imagine  himself  the  Virgin  Mary  mak- 
ing the  flight  into  Egypt  on  the  back  of  a  boiled  lobster,  with  a  squadron 
of  mock-turtles  in  fervid  pursuit. 


Truckee  in  a  touching  way 

Honored  Independence  Day  ; 

Sheep  and  oxen,  roasted  whole, 

Fired  the  patriotic  soul. 

Men  who  starved  at  Valley  Forge, 
Pray  forgive,  in  looking  down 
On  the  men  of  Truckee  town, 

If  to  honor  you  they  gorge 

By  the  present  still  the  past 
Is  piously  regarded — 

Throat  of  each  enthusiast 
Liberally  larded. 

Thus  Excess  or  Abnegation 

Sets  the  seal  of  approbation. 

We've  no  stomach  for  the  battle, 
But  a  venturesome  digestion, 
And  will  bravely  march — no  question- 
On  a  field  of  fatted  cattle. 

The  sword  we  draw  not  from  the  sheath, 

But,  God  in  Heaven  !  observe  our  teeth  I 


The  President  has  been  asked  to  order  the  proceedings  against  General 
Swaim  discontinued  because  that  officer  is  suffering  from  insomnia  and  nerv- 
ous prostration.  This  would  appear  to  be  an  admirable  opportunity  for  the 
intervention  of  General  Swaim's  family  physician. 


But  for  the  invention  of  the   magnetic  telegraph  we  should  have  ha 
to  wait  an  entire  week  after  the  arrival  at  New  York  of   General  Wallace 
our  Minister  to  Constantinople,  to  learn  that  he  considers  Turkish  women 
more  beautiful  than  other  observers  have  thought  them. 


The  handsomest  man  in  London,  'tis  said, 
Has  blown  the  brains  from  his  beautiful  head. 
0  handsome  men  here,  'tis  your  turn  ;  pray  begin 
To  prepare  for  the  act  by  blowing  some  in. 


Good  Dr.  Bartlett  of  the  Bulletin  has  an  editorial  article  in  that  excel- 
lent journal,  entitled  "Fools  Who  Make  the  World  Wise."  The  good  doc- 
tor defends  them,  evidently  impressed  with  the  conviction  that  he  is  one  of 
them.     Barring  his  effect  upon  the  world,  he  is. 


Twice  weekly  heaven's  high  canopy's  illumed- 
A  hundred  churches  yearly  are  consumed. 
How  strange  that  buildings  reared  to  fight  the 
The  devil  should  select  to  play  his  games  in. 
Father  of  Fire,  put  out  your  torch,  or  surely 
You'll  roast  some  congregation — prematurely. 


The  Chronicle  continues  its  immemorial  custom  of  heading  its  theater 
reports  "  Footlight  Flashes."  Neighbor,  this  is  idiotic — footlights  do  not 
flash. 


This  Chronicle,  by-the-by,  is  variously  an  ass.  It  employs  some  gifted 
simpleton  to  write  a  full  column  of  literary  editorial  for  each  Sunday's  issue. 
The  kind  of  stuff  that  this  magnificent  idiot  produces  may  rightly  enough  be 
called  literary  tape-worm.  In  last  Sunday's  paper  the  poor  wretch  follows 
Swinburne  through  a  morass  of  "  criticism "  on  Byron  and  Pope;  both  of 
these  great  poets  being  rated  below  such  names  as  Shelley,  Wordsworth, 
Crabbe,  Scott,  Keats,  Coleridge  and,  by  implication,  Campbell,  Rogers 
('Rogers  !)  and — 0  my  ! — Southey  !  Of  course  there  is  no  law  against  this 
kind  of  critical  estimate,  and  doubtless  liberty  of  speech  has  advantages 
that  partly  compensate  for  devastation  of  common  sense  ;  but  upon  the 
whole  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  if  I  were  dictator  the  activities  of  Swin- 
burne would  be  confined  to  verse  and  those  of  his  San  Francisco  disciple  to 
a  cell  in  the  penitentiary. 
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THE    WASP. 


MIDNIGHT  MUSINGS, 


0  bull-dog  sweet !     0  dog  with  glowing  eye  ! 
Don't  smile  upon  me  so  sarcastically. 

Don't  notice  me,  but  coolly  pass  me  by ; 
Allow  me  boorishly  from  hence  to  sally. 

My  form  and  face  would  not  so  much  entrance 

Your  worthy  master,  if  he  knew  me  here. 
How  strange  is  life !    You'd  rob  me  of  my  pants  ; 

I  would  his  plate  purloin,  but  can't  I  fear. 

The  midnight  moon  its  dreamy  course  doth  run, 
The  chilling  wind  soothes  not  my  melancholy  ; 

Is  there  no  means  of  exit  ?    No,  not  one, 
To  jump  would  surely  be  the  height  of  folly. 

My  little  sack  is  filled  with  goodly  store — 

A  solid  service,  and  a  soup-tureen ; 
These  vanities  which  I  bo  fondly  bore 

From  out  the  breakfast-room  with  mind  serene. 

No  need  for  jimmy  now,  nor  felted  shoe  ; 
No  need  for  knife-blade  slim  to  ope  the  shutter. 

1  curse  the  nimble  dog,  and  all  his  crew — 
A  cop,  by  Jove  !  my  heart  is  in  a  flutter. 

"  Good  morning,  Sergeant  James  !    What  gone  so  fast ; 
The  owner  of  the  grocery  has  risen  ?  " 
An  hour  is  gone — the  whistle  sounds  at  last ; 
Ten  mortal  men  to  take  one  thief  to  prison. 
San  Quentin,  July,  1884.  Cbibcracker. 


CUES, 

He  :  Ha  !  'Tis  she  !  me  long  lost  wife  !  While  there  is  breath  in  this 
feeble  frame  will  I  recognize  that  voice. 

She  :  Aye  !  And  while  there  is  voice  in  thy  feeble  frame  will  I  recog- 
nize that  breath  ! 

Hamlet  :     Ha  !    A  rat !     A  rat  behind  the  arras  ! 
Polonius  (aside) ;    A  second  ara  (s)  rat,  as  it  were  ! 

Impassioned  Actor  :  I  go  hence,  bat  I'll  return  anon  !  (Stands  in  the 
wing.) 

Irate  Manager  :  Well,  go  hence,  and  don't  stand  there  with  your  legs 
in  sight. 

Actress  (to  supe,  who  represents  inhuman  Jailor) :  Nay,  nay  !  I  be- 
seech you,  do  not  leave  me  thus  ! 

Supe  (who  has  been  berated  by  manager  for  not  walking  properly) :  Can't 
help  it,  ma'am  ;  them's  the  orders. 

Gladiatorial  Star  in  rags  (as  the  Outcast  Brother)  to  consumptive 
supe  in  broadcloth  :  Berrother,  look  at  me  !  Wreck  that  I  am,  I  was  once 
fair  and  strong  and  stalwart,  like  you  ! 

Supe  (to  whom  irony  is  apparent) :    Oh,  g'long  ! 

"  How  are  you  ? "  said  the  Dentist,  as  the  Tailor  entered  his  office. 
"  Oh,  I'm  sew,  sew  ! "  replied  the  Tailor.  "  You  look  down  in  the  mouth 
this  morning  ! "  "  Yes,  and  you  don't  seam  well,  Button  the  Hole  I 
gussets  nothing  unusual,"  rejoined  the  Dentist.  "I'm  going  to  make 
a-mends  for  past  overwork  and  cutaway  from  business.  Let's  go  and  extract 
a  cork  without  pain."     Then  they  went  out  and  the  furniture  took  it  up. 

"  How  do  you  do  1 "  said  the  Walking  Cane  to  the  Umbrella.  "  Oh,  I'm 
generally  used  up  !  I'm  always  under  the  weather.  How  are  you? "  "  I'm 
getting  a-head,"  replied  the  Cane.  "And  I'm  full  of  spirits,"  spoke  up  the 
Decanter  on  the  Sideboard. 

"I'm  suffering  from  an  attack  of  mal-aria,"  said  the  Piano  ;  "all  this 
don't  symphony  to  me.  "  And  I'm  ready  to  expire,"  said  the  Fire ;  "then 
I'd  better  wind  up  your  affairs,"  replied  the  Bellows,  at  which  a  deep  silence 
fell  upon  them  all.  Sheldon  Borden. 

QUIPS, 


To  an  old  fogy  like  myself,  who  was  brought  up  with  the  Alta  under 
the  McCrellish  reign,  and  swallowed  its  grandmotherly  utterances  with  the 
respect  one  accords  to  the  strange  doses  administered  by  the  maternal  hand 
in  spring  time,  it  produces  the  oddest  imaginable  effect  to  take  up  the  paper 
nowadays,  or  to  read  its  bulletin-board.  It  is  like  parting  with  a  stiff  and 
sober-sided  girl  on  your  departure  for  India  and  coming  back  to  find  her 
putting  on  all  the  fie-fie  airs  of  a  giddy  thing.  There  is  a  deadly  resolution 
to  be  "live  "  about  it  that  commands  all  a  reader's  sympathies. 

Behind  me  at  the  Tivoli  a  lady  inquired  importunately  of  her  husband 
why  "Bertram"   in  Robert  le  Diable,  was  so  anxious  to   ruin  the   soul  of 
"  Robert,"  since  the  latter  was  his  own  son. 
"  He  knows  his  sire  and  wants  to  be  sure  of  his  damn,"  was  the  reply. 

I  found  a  bright  epigram  written  at  the  time  of   the  yellow  fever  epi- 
demic at  Memphis.     An  amateur  concert  was  given  here  for  the  benefit  of 
the  afflicted  Tennesseeans.     One  among  the  audience  wrote  : 
"  Cause  and  effect  did  never  yet 

So  far  apart  appear ;  '    ■ 

The  yellow  fever's  at  the  South, 
The  sufferers  are  here." 

In  the  name  of  thejprophet  Figs  !  Big  ones,  luscious  ones,  black  ones, 
melting  ones.  A  mantis* allowed  to  go  into  semi-annual  raptures  about 
whortle-berries  and  milk,  his  mother's  pumpkin  pie3  and  other  outrages  too 
numerous  to  mention.  I  sing  the  fresh  fig  with  his  tangle  of  flesh-red  seeds 
and  his  gently  resisting  periphery.     Every  refined  stomach  is  a  stomach  of 


caprices ;  there  will  be  hours  when  eating  is  in  order  when  scrambled  eggs, 
patties  and  cold  meats  are  an  abomination,  when  the  stomach  calls  for  food 
but  the  palate  vetoes  every  bill  brought  by  the  menu.  Then  steps  in  the  fig, 
gentle  but  firm,  satisfying  to  both  fact  and  fancy.  Have  him  Bkinned,  cut 
into  pieces  about  as  big  as  your  thumb,  laid,  not  too  much  of  him,  in  a  cut 
glass  or  thin  china  bowl,  dust  him  with  sugar  and  drown  him  with  cream. 
Nectar  and  ambrosia  ! 

But  perhaps  you  don't  like  figs. 

We  are  told  that  everything  in  life  has  its  reasons  for  existence.  The 
existence  for  the  Sutter-street  railroad  and  its  branches  has  been  a  puzzle, 
since  it  does  not  manifestly  run  for  the  accommodation  of  the  public.  Does 
an  unfortunate  wiBh  to  catch  the  Oakland  boat,  he  waits  on  a  corner  in 
placid  expectancy,  bag  in  hand  and  hails  his  car.  To  his  dismay  it  shoots 
by  him,  ignoring  his  signal.  He  runs,  puffs,  blows,  then  shouts,  then  whis- 
tles ;  the  conductor  waves  him  a  jeering  good-bye  and  his  car  disappears  into 
the  haze  that  hangs  over  the  city.  A  guileless  stranger,  to  whom  the  mys- 
teries of  alternate  red  cars  and  yellow  cars  is  unknown,  gives  his  transfer 
at  the  junction  and  finds  himself  going  up  Pacific  street,  blocks  away  from 
his  destination,  the  Union-street  line,  perhaps  ;  he  inquires  of  the  conduc- 
tor, asks  for  a  transfer  to  the  red  car,  gets  red  and  confused — the  conductor 
revelling  in  his  discomfiture,  and  the  other  passengers  congratulating  them- 
selves that  they  know  the  proper  caper  after  long  and  painful  apprentice- 
ship— and  finally  learns  that  he  must  either  walk  the  rest  of  the  way  or  else 
pay  over  again  for  a  ride  of  three  blocks  to  which  his  transfer  had  entitled 
him  if  he  had  known  by  plenary  inspiration  which  car  to  take.  Of  course 
every  body  in  Anaheim  knows  by  plenary  inspiration  that  the  red  cars  go  to 
Union  street  and  the  yellow  ones  along  Pacific.  The  Larkin-street  branch 
announces  itself  without  circumlocution  :  "  Half  a  block  to  walk  for  any  one 
who  wants  to  ride  on  this  car."  It  stops  in  the  middle  of  the  block  and 
starts  from  the  middle  of  the  block,  and  on  a  rainy  day  the  journey  through 
mud  and  over  cobbles  becomes  quite  exciting — an  adventure  on  a  small 
scale.  This  then  is  the  object  in  life  of  the  Sutter-street  road  :  to  develop 
pedestrianism  in  the  indolent  San  Franciscan.  When  all  our  youths  shall 
have  become  O'Learys  and  all  our  maidens  Bertha  von  Hillerns,  the  com- 
pany may  point  to  them  with  pride  and  dissolve,  saying  :  "This  is  our  work ! " 

At  a  performance  of  Monte  Grkto  last  week,  when  the  hero  signified 
that  two  of  his  enemies  were  disposed  of,  by  holding  up  two  fingers,  the 
suggestion  was  too  much  for  a  gallery  boy  who  instantly  whiBtled  Grimes's 
little  tune  that  accompanies  the  same  gesture  in  the  Buneh  of  Keys. 

Phil. 


CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS. 


A  small  St.  Louis  newspaper  has  emulated  Barnum  and  Forepaugh  by 
securing  a  magnificent  white  elephant.  The  sacred  animal  has  been  chris- 
tened Thomas  Francis  Bayard. — N.  Y.  Star. 


Committee  of  Greenbackers  to  Ben  Butler  :  Will  you  take  a  presi- 
dential nomination  this  morning  ? 

Butler:     Well,  I  should  smile. 

Committee  :  We  have  all  agreed  that  you  are  the  only  man  in  the  coun- 
try who  can  beat  Blaine,  and  the  Democrats  must  nominate  you  to  retain 
the  Irish  vote. 

Butler  (with  brogue) :  Well,  be  hevins,  I  belave  you're  right.  I'm  a 
smart  little  bit  uv  a  mon,  if  I  say  so  meself  who  shouldn't.  If  they  put 
George  Willum  Coort-us  on  the  ticket  wid  me,  I  belave,  be  hevins,  we'd 
shweep  the  country.     Will  you  take  somethin'  ? 

The  committee  take  what  bric-a-brac  they  can  lay  their  hands  on  and 
depart. — St.  Louis  Morning  Call. 


The  struggle's  o'er  and  I  am  left, 

My  honors  fade  apace  ; 
The  sceptre  falls  from  out  my  hand — 

I  am  not  in  the  race. 

Let  Glory's  sons  the  battles  wage, 

My  star  sinks  in  the  sea  ; 
But,  God  be  thanked,  my  wardrobe  fine 

It  still  is  left  to  me. 


-Chester  A.  Arthur. 


The  Republicans  have  a  rubber  platform. — Boston  Globe. 
Because  it  is  a  good  one  to  get  bounced  on  1 — Lowell  Times. 


"  Smalley,  misrepresenter-in-chief  of  Irish  affairs,"  is  the  way  in  which  a 
writer  in  the  New  York  Truth  refers  to  the  English  correspondent  of  the 
Tribune. 


Blaine  in  office 
Writing  book 
Politics  and  sich 
All  shook. 
Man  comes  in, 
Very  thin, 
Out  of  office 
By  his  look. 
'  Jim,  they  want  you, 
Hook  or  crook, 
Will  elect  you, 
Drop  the  book." 
Blow  and  bluster 
Make  Blaine  look 
Very  certain, 
Book  is  shook. 


— Washington  Capital. 

Senator  Edmunds'  telegram  of  congratulation  has  not  yet  reached 
Blaine.     It  is  believed  to  have  frozen  on  the  wires. — Exchange. 

Oh,  yes  !  the  Republican  opponents  of  Blaine  are  all  dudes,  and  saints, 
and  feeble-minded  persons,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing  !  That  is  all  settled- 
yes,  of  course. — N.  Y.  Star. 


THE    WASP. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL 


XLTX. 

Thursday,  '20th. 

It  flatters  our  vanity  to  think  that  we  get  an  inside  view  of  our  friends' 
affairs  due  to  our  own  perspicacity  and  diametrically  different  from  the  view 
they  themselves  take  and  leading  to  conclusions  of  proportionate  variation 
from  theirs.  I  think  I  have  such  a  view  cf  Minnie  Maverick's  woes,  which 
she  confided  to  me  to-day  over  a  pound  of  maple  sugar,  between  two  ballads. 
Minnie  is  a  beauty.  A  big,  rosy  girl  of  eighteen,  just  out  of  school.  She 
chums  with  her  father,  whom  she  calls  papa,  with  the  accent  on  the  first 
syllable,  a  V Americaine.  Being  a  debutante,  her  father  is  still  the  first  of 
men  to  her,  aud  she  is  the  sort  of  girl  that  must  have  one  man  to  please  and 
succeed  in  pleasing  him,  rather  than  the  sort  that  aims  to  please  all  men — 
fortunately  for  the  future  Mr.  Minnie,  whoever  he  may  be. 

I  am  very  fond  of  the  friendship  of  fathers  and  daughters — it  has  a 
sturdy  charm  about  it  as  attractive,  if  less  poetical,  than  the  more  vaunted 
love  of  mother  and  son.  The  protection  comes  more  logically  from  the 
older  and  wiser,  and  the  revelation  of  the  masculine  point  of  view  is  sanc- 
tified to  the  youthful  neophyte  by  her  natural  respect.  Minnie's  most 
notable  accomplishment  is  the  cultivation  of  her  pretty  voice.  She  sings  de- 
lightfully. It  was,  as  I  remarked,  between  two  ballads  that  she  told  me  her 
sorrows. 

"  Papa,''  she  burst  forth,  "  is  the  least  independent  man  I  ever  saw.  He 
has  no  will  or  judgment  of  his  own.  He  never  knows  what  he  thinks  until 
Bomebody  has  told  him  what  he  ought  to  think.  Either  he  doesn't  know 
enough  or  he  has  not  strength  of  character  enough  to  form  an  opinion  of  his 
own  on  any  subject."  This  is  not  at  all  Mr.  Maverick's  reputation  among 
those  outside  of  his  family  circle,  so  I  could  not  help  smiling  as  I  asked  this 
nearer  observer  of  his  mental  processes  to  give  an  example.  "  Well,  about 
my  singing/'  said  the  pouting  plaintiff;  "I  buy  a  soDg  just  for  him  and 
practice  it  as  hard  as  I  can,  and  when  I  sing  it  for  him  my  very  best  he  never 
says  anything  but  '  H'm,  very  pretty  ;  what's  it  all  about  ? '  And  then  the 
next  evening  he  brings  some  old  idiot  to  dinner  and  makes  me  sing  the  song 
for  him,  or  else  tells  me  to  take  it  with  me  when  we  are  invited  to  some 
ridiculous  tea-party,  and  then,  when  he  finds  out  other  people  like  it  and 
like  my  singing  of  it  he  tells  me,  with  the  greatest  enthusiasm,  what  a  pretty 
song  it  is  and  how  well  it  suits  my  voice,  and  calls  for  it  for  a  week  after- 
wards as  his  favorite." 

Now,  while  I  did  not  doubt  Minnie's  story  in  the  least,  her  interpreta- 
tion of  it  and  her  consequent  feeling  of  pique  against  her  father  had  for  me 
a  little  element  of  pathos  beyond  the  ken  of  the  eighteen-year-old  under- 
standing. Men  of  strong  affections  are  generally  men  of  strODg  minds,  not 
always  brilliant,  but  of  good,  robust  brain  fibre,  capable  of  seeing  how  likely 
their  feelings  are  to  cloud  their  judgment  when  it  is  a  question  of  the 
achievements  of  the  one  they  love.  I  fancied  Mr.  Maverick  saying  to  him- 
self, ' '  This  girl  of  mine  is  perfection  to  me.  She  is  so  dear  to  me  that 
everything  she  does  is  in  my  eyes  better  done  than  any  one  else  could  do  it, 
and  consequently  more  satisfactory  to  me.  But  every  father  feels  the  same 
toward  his  daughter.  I  am  simply  incapacitated  by  my  affection  from  judg- 
ing of  the  intrinsic  merit  of  her  performance.  I  will  get  Smith,  who  is  a 
musician,  and  not  a  flatterer,  to  hear  her  sing,  and  if  he  pronounces  in  her 
favor  I  shall  know  that  she  does  well  by  artistic  standards  besides  being  in- 
expressibly dear  to  me.  I  will  get  her  to  sing  the  song  to  a  roomful  of  in- 
discriminate people,  who  are  not  likely  to  concur  in  a  civil  hypocrisy  to 
make  me  happy,  and  if  they  applaud  I  can  praise  her  to  my  friends  as  much 
as  I  wish  without  passing  for  a  doting  old  fool,  still  harping  on  his  daughter." 
With  this  soliloquy  I  credited  Mr.  Maverick  and  many  another  man  who 
seeks  the  world's  applause  for  his  idol  before  he  commits  himself,  but  I  did 
not  explain  it  to  Minnie,  for  if  a  girl  begins  to  interpret  all  men's  little 
eccentricities  as  more  or  less  involved  evidence  of  their  love  she  will  get  left. 
I  preserved  her  misconception  of  her  father's  appeal  to  the  people  as  a 
wholesome  check  upon  her  own  vanity  and  as  conducive  to  a  desirable  dis- 
cipline of  her  father  in  her  future  relations  with  him. 

Friday,  June  27th. 
Is  this  Mrs.  Langtry,  excessivement  bdle, 
Who  raises  particular,  general— well, 
Is  this  Mrs.  Langtry 
To  see  whom  the  gang  try  ; 
Upon  my  word  Langtry 
You're  awfully  swell. 

I  have  heard  people  express  surprise  that  Mrs.  Langtry  is  more  the 
ladies'  candidate  than  the  men's.  It  is  another  illustration  of  the  comical 
ardor  with  which  all  women  make  common  cause  with  each  other.  Mrs. 
Langtry  makes  her  success  through  her  personality,  the  outward  and  visible 
graces  of  the  received  standard  of  womanhood,  and  every  woman  in  the 
audience  has  a  secret  feeling  of  partnership — a  sort  of  "  Hurrah-for-our- 
side  "  sympathy  with  her.  And  very  strangely,  while  it  is  women  who  have 
the  credit  of  doing  the  hounding  of  the  tripping  ones  from  society,  they 
certainly  feel  less  severely  toward  one  unknown,  whose  name  has  been  the 
sport  of  many  tongues,  than  men  do.  Men  will  wrestle  to  defend  asuspecte 
till  it  pours  down  like  rain,  but  let  her  once  pass  some  mysterious  limit  of 
probability  and  become  notorious,  and  in  general  society  they  will  hear  of 
her  coldly  and  speak  of  her  with  guarded  indifference. 


In  two  or  three  novels,  and  Bulwer  is  not  exempt,  there  occur  scenes 
and  dialogues  where  the  great  person  of  the  story  is  badly  driven  into  the 
corner  and  can  only  save  himself  by  some  intensely  witty  or  withering  re- 
joinder from  appearing  to  have  much  the  worst  of  the  situation,  and  on  these 
occasions  when  anticipation  stands  on  tip-toe  for  something  as  bitter  as 
-Juvenal  and  worldly-wise  as  La  Rochefoucald,  the  author,  deliberately 
takes  sanctuary  in  some  such  base  subterfuge  as  this  :  "  Guy  Darrell  replied 
with  such  withering  sarcasm  that  his  teasing  opponent  was  silent  with  morti- 
fication for  the  rest  of  the  evening  ;  "  or,  "I  do  not  know  what  I  replied. 
It  was  brilliant  and  bitter  and  daring.  I  left  the  room  only  hearing  the 
applause  and  laughter  my  sally  had  evoked  ;  "  or,   ((  For  sole  answer  Bertie 


of  Clarencieux  flung  at  the  parvenu  one  of  those  stinging  epigrams  that  brand 
for  life  with  the  sobriquet  they  contain  or  suggest." 

When  I  am  worth  billions  I  shall  retire  to  a  palace  on  the  Bosphorus 
where  many  strange  things  will  occur.  My  immediate  circle  will  consist  of 
two  men.  Taking  hands  they  could  make  a  circle  of  which  I  shall  be  the 
center.  One  of  them,  Jones,  will  be  an  impoverished  Englishman  of  good 
family,  executive  ability  and  a  melancholy  and  taciturn  disposition,  perhaps 
even  a  secret  sorrow  to  keep  him  thoroughly  subdued,  a  good  voice  for  read- 
ing aloud  and  a  handsome  exterior.  The  other  semi-circumference  will  be  a 
Jesuit  priest  of  the  kind  one  reads  about  in  romance,  brilliant,  intuitive, 
versed  in  all  worldliness  and  wisdom,  in  polished  guile,  in  elevating  noble- 
ness, in  the  values  of  sincerity  and  the  educated  use  of  insincerity,  high- 
bred, large-minded,  surprised  at  nothing,  experienced  in  everything,  a  know- 
ing saint,  a  godly  worldling.  Him  shall  I  secure  in  perpetuum  from  his 
superiors  and  he  Bhall  solve  me  all  social  and  intellectual  problems.  Every 
evening,  after  dinner,  when  Jones,  the  Jesuit,  and  I  recline  on  high 
divans,  like  gods  careless  of  mankind,  and  the  boon  air  is  languid  with  syroso- 
phones,  I  shall  remark,  "Father  Ambrose  Gregory  Benedict  Hilarion  Get- 
reide  Kummel  de  Chartreuse,  give  me  an  illustration  of  a  sarcasm  so  wither- 
ing that  a  teasing  opponent  would  be  silenced  by  it  for  the  rest  of  the  even- 
ing ;  and  again,  reverend  father,  of  a  sally  brilliant,  bitter  and  daring  enough 
to  evoke  the  laughter  and  applause  of  a  roomful ;  or  invent  about  Jones  one 
of  those  stinging  epigrams  that  brand  for  life  with  the  sobriquet  they  con- 
tain or  suggest."  And  forever  shall  the  father  invent  witticisms  of  surpass- 
ing piquancy  together  with  infallible  rules  how  to  mortify  an  enemy  so  that 
he  or  she  alone  shall  be  aware  of  the  stab  ;  how  to  repay  the  kindness  of  a 
friend  without  a  brutal  suggestion  of  barter  ;  how  to  treat  acquaintances  so 
as  to  keep  them  only  acquaintances  and  yet  kindly  disposed  forever  ;  how 
to  be  revenged  summarily  in  large  matters  ;  when  forbearance  is  better  for 
the  character  and  when  an  outburst  of  rage  or  remonstrance.  All  my  read- 
ing should  be  discussed  by  him  in  the  large  light  of  his  enormous  experience 
and  scholarship.  My  retreat  on  the  BoBphorus  will  be  quite  the  Tusculan 
article. 

Sunday,  29th. 
To  A.  B.  E.  .- 

You  sent  me  a  crank 

And  I'll  make  you  repent  it. 

You  see  I  am  frank, 

You  sent  me  a  crank — 

If  't  was  meant  for  a  prank 

Still  I  deeply  resent  it, 

You  sent  me  a  crank 

And  I'll  make  you  repent  it. 

You  laughed  in  your  sleeve, 

For  the  girl  was  a  poet 

I  truly  believe 

You  laughed  in  your  sleeve 

At  your  easy  reprieve, 

What  she  said  went  to  show  it — 

You  laughed  in  your  sleeve, 

For  the  girl  was  a  poet. 

Monday,  SOth. 

I  talked  with  a  man  who  had  once  been  on  the  stage.  He  left  it  out  of 
pure  disgust  at  its  Bohemianism,  its  irresponsibility,  its  laxity,  and  yet  it 
was  there  that  he  achieved  a  modest  reputation ;  he  rebelled  against  the 
atmosphere,  but  the  career  and  the  applause  were  dear  to  him.  A  man 
who  lives  up  to  a  renunciation  which  yet  imbues  him  with  a  life-long 
regret,  has  the  fascination  of  an  endless  puzzle  ;  you  find  yourself  con- 
tinually going  over  the  circumstances  of  his  life  for  him  and  weighing 
and  balancing  and  deciding  one  way  and  another  the  definitive  move 
that  made  him  just  what  he  is.  True  happiness  does  not  exist,  saith  the 
philosopher,  but  there  are  some  excellent  imitations,  saith  the  man  of  expe- 
rience. Is  the  best  imitation  an  approving  "better  self "  accompanied  by 
an  unsatisfied  longing,  or  a  satisfied  ambition  and  imagination  accompanied 
by  the  constant  remonstrance  of  the  better  self  1 

So  much  for  the  realm  of  thought  ;  what  the  ex-actor  and  I  talked 
about  was  the  way  women  on  the  stage  paint  their  faces.  I  have  observed 
that  many  actresses  who  come  to  San  Francisco  from  New  York,  Paris  and 
London,  have  too  much  red  on  their  foreheads,  eyes  and  temples,  and  too 
much  white  on  their  noses.  Their  eyes  look  as  if  they  had  made  acquaint- 
ance with  the  heavenly  powers  in  the  manner  suggested  by  Goethe — lying 
awake  all  night  crying,  and  their  noses,  especially  from  a  full  front  view, 
look  as  if  they  had  supplemented  nature  with  a  piece  of  dough.  Aime'e 
reddens  her  temples  distressfully  and  Mrs.  Langtry's  beautiful  forehead 
looks  as  if  a  bee  had  stung  her  newly.  My  ex-actor  told  me  the  cause. 
In  all  the  large  theatres  of  London  and  Paris  floods  of  light  are  poured  upon 
the  stage  from  above  and  from  the  wings,  and  the  faoes  require  more  palpa- 
ble making  up  than  in  the  San  Francisco  theaters  where  most  of  the  glare  is 
from  the  footlights.  Somebody  should  tell  the  new  arrivals  of  this  peculi- 
arity of  our  stages. 

Tuesday,  July  1st. 

Wishing  to  be  to  the  fore  with  a  campaign  story,  I  observed  that  just 
after  the  war  when  the  question  of  the  position  of  the  negro  was  hotly  de- 
bated, General  Logan  maintained  that  the  whites  and  the  negroes  should 
be  permitted  to  marry  in  order  thoroughly  to  amalgamate  the  races.  A 
bitter  opponent  remarked  that  if  General  Logan  could  get  a  respectable 
white  woman  to  marry  him,  no  obstacles  should  be  put  in  the  way.  "  Very 
good  antique,"  said  Robert,  "  but  Hannibal  Hamlin  was  the  man." 

Jael  Dence. 


Secretary  of  a  certain  railroad,  entering  the  President's  office  with  a 
newspaper  in  his  hand  :  "  Here  is  an  article  asking  if  our  road  can  meet  its 
interest!  Did  you  ever?"  <(  Never  !  That  editor  ought  to  be  hanged." 
"  Shall  I  begin  a  libel  suit?"  "Yes— yes — at  once!  That  is,  wait  a  few 
days.  I'll  see  the  Treasurer,  and  if  we  can  borrow  the  money  to  pay  the 
interest  we'll  make  the  infernal  newspaper  sweat."  And  if  we  can't  bor- 
row ?  "  "  Oh,  ah  !  Yes,  we  may  be  short.  I  guess,  upon  the  whole,  we'd 
better  ignore  the  article  ;  also,  the  newspaper ;  also,  all  the  people  con- 
nected with  it.     Nothing  so  hurts  a  newspaper  as  to  ignore  its  existence." 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  FELLOW  THAT   SNORES 


We  will  sing  of  the  man  that  is  knuwn  in  the  land  — 

Yes,  noted  in  nations  and  climes  ; 
Tho'  his  name  is  not  great,  or  paraded  in  state, 

Or  gilded  by  laureate's  rhymes  ; 
Yet  we  bow  to  its  powers  as  we  think  of  the  hours 

That  memory  often  restores ; 
When  we  grumbled  all  night  in  an  ill-humored  plight 

Because  of  the  fellow  that  snores. 

We  have  listened  to  rats,  or  the  voice  of  the  cats, 

And  the  baying  of  cats  at  the  moon  ; 
The  sound  of  the  rain  on  the  loose  window  pane,    -' 

Or  the  mule  as  he  plays  his  bassoon. 
Of  the  babies  that  cry  when  the  colic  is  nigh, 

Of  the  man  with  the  toothache  who  roars  ; 
But  they  cannot  compete  with  the  nuisance  complete 

Of  the  fellow  beside  you  that  snores. 

He  snorjs  when  the  shade  of  twilight  pervades, 

Or  the  midnight  is  solemn  and  glum ; 
When  the  morning  isnearandthe  stars  disappear — 

When  the  noontide  siesta  hath  cume. 
He  snores  on  his  back  till  his  visage  is  black, 

On  his  side,  on  his  breast,  till  he  bores 
All  the  people  in  town  for  blocks  all  around, 

Till  they  curse  at  the  fellow  who  snores. 

O  shall  we  be  blest  with  that  beautiful  rest 

That  the  deaf  may  possess  and  enjoy; 
Or  the  silence  complete  'mid  the  wrecks  of  a  fleet 

Where  the  diver  his  time  doth  employ? 
Or  the  stillness  on  high  as  we  sail  thro'  the  sky 

In  balloons  above  oceans  and  shores  ? — 
Oh  the  desert  is  bliss,  tho'  the  simoons  may  kiss, 

H  away  from  the  fellow  that  snores. 


-The  Chid. 


THE  SINFUL  LAW, 


An  old  lawyer  whose  son  was  to  plead  for  his  first  client  the  next  day 
was  very  anxious  about  it. 

"  Are  you  sure  that  when  the  time  comes  you  will  not  be  embarrassed  ?  " 
he  asked  ;  "  that  you  will  not  lose  the  thread  of  your  ideas  ?  " 

"  You  can  be  at  ease  about  it,"  his  son  replied;  "I  have  it  all  at  my 
fingers'  ends.  I  will  let  you  judge  now.  Listen  to  me  for  a  few  minutes. 
We  will  suppose  that  I  am  already  at  the  bar.  Ahem  !  Yes,  gentlemen, 
yes  ;  burglaryby  night — theft,  followed  by  assassination  !  It  is  all  true  ;  we 
confess  to  it.  But  you  will  not  punish  a  man  who  has  been  simply  the  dupe 
of  his  excessive  timidity.  He  was  unhappy — he  suffered — he  was  hungry  ; 
misery,  that  unscrupulous  counselor,  whispered  to  him  :  'You  must  steal. ' 
He  waited  for  night — for  darkness — to  hide  the  blush  of  shame  which  his 
proceeding  would  bring  to  his  face.  He  arrived  before  a  locked  door.  Why 
was  it  locked  ?  I  will  not  seek  for  the  cause,  but  I  am  obliged  to  insist  that 
this  was  proof  of  defiance  given  by  that  proprietor  toward  the  government 
which  expends  millions  for  police  to  protect  property.  But  he  was  no  dis- 
turber of  the  peace.  Not  wishing  to  draw  attention  to  himself,  he  merely 
opened  a  door  which  a  blameworthy  distrust  had  locked.  We  behold  him 
entering  the  dining-room.  What  will  he  steal  there  1  Some  one  responds 
"  the  silver. "  No,  that  starving  man  is  not  hungry  for  knives  and  forks ; 
it  is  bread  that  he  wants  ;  it  is  on  account  of  a  simple  loaf  of  bread  that  we 
are  asked  to  cast  stones  at  him.  I  know  what  is  coming.  If  he  wanted 
bread  why  did  he  search  the  safe,  you  ask  me  ?  When  one  enters  a  house 
for  the  first  time,  is  it  not  natural  to  be  ignorant  where  it  is  customary  to 
keep  the  bread  ?  No,  he  was  prevented  by  the  arrival  of  the  proprietor. 
The  theft  did  not  exist.  Then  why  ihat  accusation  of  robbery  ?  The  pro- 
prietor fell  upon  him  without  explanation,  but  with  a  great  outcry — with  the 
yery  nocturnal  noise  which  my  client  had  been  so  cautious  not  to  make.  It 
is  b.ere,  gentlemen,  that  I  call  your  attention  to  the  culpable  thoughtlessness 
of  the  legislator  who  made  theft  punishable  by  law.  Let  us  for  an  instant 
suppo3e  the  Code  silent  in  regard  to  this.  Then  my  client  would  say  to  the 
other  :  '  I  have  no  money  !  I  have  taken  a  loaf  of  bread,  but  I  am  going 
to  give  you  my  note.' 

' '  But  with  the  actual  state  of  our  laws,  Gustave  immediately  thought  of 
the  punishment  that  awaited  him.  His  natural  timidity  made  a  monster  of 
the  police,  the  judges,  of  public  opinion,  etc.,  etc. 

"  And  he  strangled  the  gentleman. 

"  When  I  say  'he  strangled' — I  state  what  you  claim  to  be  true;  but 
are  you  more  certain,  more  convinced  than  the  man  who  is  the  sole  surviv- 
ing witness  of  that  drama  ?  And  he  offers  to  give  you  his  word  that  he  did 
not.  That  dead  gentleman's  business  affairs  were  involved ;  he  could  not 
balance  his  accounts ;  he  was  in  that  situation  where  he  must  at  once  choose 
between  disgrace  or  suicide. 

"  I  will  be  just  to  him  ;  he  was  a  man  of  honor  ! 

"  Who  can  say,  then,  that  twenty  seconds  before  his  meeting  with  Gus- 
tave, that  miserable  man,  had  not — to  avoid  his  shame — swallowed  one  of 
those  poisons  unknown  to  science  which  is  all  astray  about  the  effects  pro- 
duced 1  Then  the  accusation  of  assassination  falls  of  itself.  Such  uncer- 
tainty forbids  you  to  pass  sentence  of  death  against  my  client  !  Return  my 
poor  man  to  that  family  he  was  about  to  enter  by  marriage — for,  know  that 
he  had  been  eight  days  engaged  to  a  beautiful  young  girl  whose  sole  hope 
is  in  you,  and  who,  in  my  voice,  cries  to  you  at  this  moment  ;  '  Return  my 
Gustave  to  me  ! '  " 

The  young  lawyer  resumed  his  usual  tone  of  voice  to  ask  his  father  : 
"  Hey  !  what  do  you  say  to  that  ?  " 

"Not  bad  !  not  bad  ! "  replied  the  father,  "  only  I  find  that  you  weaken 


at  the  peroration — you  neglect  the  jury  ;  there  is  nothing  for  them  ;  it  is 
wrong.'  Give  them  something  like  this  ;  'No!  no,  gentlemen  of  the  jury, 
my  heart  tells  me  in  advance,  you  will  not  have  the  cruelty  to  slide  a  cut- 
off head  among  the  wedding  presents  of  that  beautiful  young  girl  !'  " 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Crar  Contemporaries  Into  Onrs. 

A  Siamese  embassador,  by  way  of  compliment  to  Queen  Victoria,  told 
her  that  she  moved  with  the  grace  and  dignity  of  a  white  elephant.  But 
the  old  lady  was  not  pleased. 

Little  Freddie  was  talking  to  his  grand  mother,  who  was  something  of  a 
skeptic.  "  Grandma,  do  you  belong  to  the  Presbyterian  church?  "  "  No." 
"  To  the  Baptist  1 "  "No."  "  To  any  church  ?  "  "No."  "Well,grand- 
ma,  don't  you  think  it's  about  time  to  get  in  somewhere  1 " 


Governess  :     Now,  tell  me,  Ethel,  what  letter  comes  after  H  ? 
Ethel  :     Please,  Miss  Parker,  I  don't  know. 
Governess  :     What  have  I  got  by  the  side  of  my  nose  ? 
Ethel  :     A  lot  of  powder. 


"  What  does  Good  Friday  mean  t "  asked  one  Halsted-street  urchin  of  his 
companion. 

"You'd  better  go  home  and  read  your  'Robinson  Crusoe,-'  "  was  the 
withering  reply. 

The  doctor  had  come  to  prescribe  for  his  sister  and  suggested  that  the 
little  boy  might  also  take  some  of  the  medicine,  as  it  would  do  him  no 
harm.  "  Not  much,"  said  the  youngster  ;  "  there's  nothing  the  matter 
with  me,  and  you  ain't  going  to  run  up  a  big  bill  against  papa  on  my  ac- 
count." 


The  Cuban  who  was  hanged  at  Key  West  the  other  day  opened  a  bottle 
of  wine  on  the  scaffold  and  calmly  took  a  drop.     It  was  not  his  last. 


Baseball  is  like  the  yellow  fever — nothing  can  stop  it  but  cold  weather. 


"  My  Boy,  Where  is  Your  Father  To-night  ?  "  is  the  title  of  the  last  song. 
As  if  the  American  boy  didn't  have  trouble  enough  making  an  excuse  for 
himself. 


Said  a  nervous  visitor  to  a  lady  at  whose  house  Bhe  was  making  a  call : 
"  Are  you  not  afraid  that  some  of  your  children  will  fall  into  that  cistern 
in  your  yard  1 "  "  Oh,  no,"  was  the  complacent  reply  ;  "  anyhow,  that's  not 
the  cistern  we  get  our  drinking  water  from. " 

The  nomination — that's  the  thing 

To  cleanse  a  man  of  sin  ; 
His  former  foes  his  praise  will  sing, 

If  he's  the  one  to  win. 

It  may  be  that,  it  may  be  this  — 
-    No  matter  who,  indeed  ; 
When  once  the  nomination's  his, 
His  name's  the  party's  creed. 

Then  all  those  able  editors, 

Who  scored  and  lashed  him  so, 
Will  feel  the  nomination's  force, 

And  kiss  his  sacred  toe. 


A  young  woman  in  Easton,  who  thought  she  was  losing  her  husband's 
affection,  went  to  a  seventh  daughter  of  a  seventh  daughter  for  a  love  pow- 
der. The  mystery  woman  told  her  :  "  Get  a  raw  piece  of  beef,  cut  flat  and 
about  half  an  inch  thick.  Slice  an  onion  in  two  and  rub  the  meat  on  both 
Bides  with  it.  Put  on  pepper  and  salt  and  toast  it  over  a  red  coal  fire.  Drop 
on  it  three  lumps  of  butter  and  two  sprigs  of  parsley  and  get  him  to  eat  it. " 
The  young  wife  did  so  and  her  husband  loved  her  ever  after. 


"  Where  will  the  coming  man  live?"  is  the  startling  question  asked  by 
a  modern  social  philosopher.  Well,  we  think  very  likely  the  coming  man 
will  contrive  to  live  out  of  town  until  the  assessors  have  been  around,  just 
as  the  present  man  does. 


An  Arkansas  man  received  the  following  dispatch  from  St.  Louis  : 
"  Your  son  is  dead  ;  what  shall  we  do  with  him  ?  "  The  grief -stricken 
parent  replied  :  "  The  best  disposition  to  make  of  a  dead  man  is  to  bury 
him.  Thought  you  had  sense  enough  to  know  that  a  corpse  can  be  of  no 
use  to  a  community. " 


."  Gracious  me,"  said  a  young  lady  of  the  slums  committee  going  into  a 
room  on  the  fourth  floor  of  a  miserable  tenement,  "  this  is  awful;  here's  a 
mother  and  five  children  all  cooped  up  together  in  one  little  room,  with  not 
even  the  necessaries  of  life.     I  don't  see  what  the  poor  things  live  on." 

"I  do,"  said  the  man  carrying  the  basket;  "they  live  on  the  fourth 
floor. " 

The  young  ladies  dispensed  their  charity  in  silence  and  then  reported 
the  man  to  the  police. 


"  Oh,  shall  I  drink  or  shall  I  kiss  1 "  asks  a  New  York  poet.     If  you  are 
a  married  poet  you  will  probably  drink. 

Now  the  small  boy  goeth  a-fishing,  catcheth  two  crawfishes  and  one  lick- 
ing when  he  gets  home. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE   LIVES   OF  THE  SAINTS, 


Accordiog  to  a  New  and  Revised  Edition. 

St.  Barnabas. — This  saint  was  a  native  of  Bohemia.  From  childhood 
up,  he  feared  the  temptations  of  the  world.  Heaven  showered  wealth  upon 
him  lavishly,  but  he  cast  his  riches  from  him  with  pious  heedlessness,  giving 
to  every  one  who  asked.  He  was  the  patron  and  chief  supporter  of  a  re- 
ligious house  of  nuns,  and  was  also  the  promoter  of  a  foundling  asylum. 
He  lived  like  a  hermit,  and  maintained  so  pure  a  life  as  to  arouse  the  hatred 
of  Satan,  who  sent  demons  to  tempt  and  torment  him.  They  pictured  to 
him  the  pleasures  of  the  world  ;  but  he  steadfastly  bade  them  desist,  eo 
that  they  despaired.  Then  they  placed  food  before  him  of  great  delicacy  ; 
still  he  resisted  their  arts  and  ordered  them  to  leave  him.  After  this  they 
brought  before  him  a  fair  but  wicked  woman,  that  they  might  tempt  him 
from  the  right,  and  the  holy  man  requested  them  to  leave  the  room.  These 
temptations  were  repeated  on  countless  occasions,  so  that  his  friends  would 
fain  remove  him  from  beyond  them  ;  but  the  saint  preferred  manly  resistance 
and  held  out  for  seventy  years.  He  is  generally  represented  as  presenting  a 
piano,  in  charity,  to  a  poor  maiden.  His  calendar  day  is  February  22d, 
from  which  he  has  been  called   lt  Pater  Patrias." 

St.  Francis  of  Assisi  (St.  Francis  of  the  Ass). — ThiB  holy  saint,  after 
having  lived  in  awful  wickedness  in  his  youth  as  a  lawyer,  suddenly  repented 
and  resolved  to  seek  the  salvation  of  his  soul.  About  the  middle  of  his  life 
he  became  seized  with  a  certain  pious  longing  to  see  Paris.  He  visited  that 
holy  city,  and  was  thenceforth  ever  after  infused  with  the  blessed  works 
which  he  had  seen  there.  As  old  age  came  on  he  became  more  and  more 
animated  with  religious  ardor,  and  was  frequently  transported  with  ecstatic 
raptures,  so  that  he  knew  not  what  he  did.  His  day  in  the  calendar  is 
April  1st,  and  he  is  generally  represented  as  riding  an  ass,  whom  he  urges  on 
with  a  sharpened  goose-quill. 

St.  Stephen  was  made  a  bishop  by  St.  Peter  while  yet  a  young  man. 
He  aspired  to  become  an  archbishop,  and  to  this  end  did  many  great  works. 
It  is  told  of  him  that,  while  traversing  a  certain  highway  one  day,  he  met 
two  beautiful  women.  The  first  was  clothed  in  white,  holding  a  sword  and 
balance  in  her  hand,  her  eyes  being  bandaged.  The  second  was  also  in 
white,  though  less  beautiful  than  the  other,  but  in  her  hand  she  carried  a 
canvass  bag  on  which  was  written  the  legend,  $10,000.  Each  asked  him  to 
accompany  her.  St.  Stephen  hesitated  for  a  long  time.  The  first  maiden 
stretched  out  her  arms  to  embrace  him.  He  advanced  to  meet  her,  but  just 
then,  looking  back,  he  saw  the  fair  one  who  carried  the  bag  gazing  on  him 
in  gentle  reproach.  She  stretched  to  him  the  canvass  bag.  With  sudden 
resolution  he  turned  him  about,  and,  with  a  cry  of  "I  am  thine  ! ,-  threw 
himself  into  her  arms,  whereupon  the  maiden  of  the  scales  and  gorgeous 
sword  vanished  with  a  mocking  laugh.     His  day  is  February  29th. 

St.  Alonzo. — This  noted  saint  was  a  Roman  prefect,  who  for  a  long 
time  bitterly  persecuted  the  cause  of  Christianity.     One  day,  as  he  was  lead- 
ing a  vigorous  onslaught  upon  the  Christian  faction,  he  waB  suddenly  over- 
whelmed with  a  golden  light  of  dazzling  brilliancy.     In  the  midst  there  ap- 
peared a  vast  cross  stretching  out  over  the  heavens,  which  took  the  form  : 
R        and  around  about  the  croBS  was  the  legend,   "  In  hoc  signo  vinces." 
C     P     He  was  at  once  convinced  of  the  truth,  and  being  baptized,  did 
R       many  great  deeds  for  the  faith.     His  calendar  day  is  February  14th. 

St.  George. — This  saint  is  especially  noted  for  his  great  contest  with 
the  dragon.  When  he  was  passing  through  the  country  of  Cappadocia  the 
inhabitants  besought  him  to  rid  them  of  an  enormous  dragon  that  inhabited 
a  mountain  and  did  continually  ravage  the  country.  They  appointed  him 
their  champion  and  he  went  forth  to  the  contest.  Now,  the  dragon  was 
mighty,  and  St.  George  was  hard  pressed,  acting  only  on  the  defensive  and 
making  never  a  charge.  But  the  beast  was  wily  and  also  waited.  Then  St. 
George  couched  his  lance  and  rode  at  the  dragon,  and  the  two  fought  all 
day  and  neither  could  overcome  the  other.  Finally,  St.  George's  lance  was 
broken,  so  that  he  could  only  fight  with  his  sword,  and  the  people  besought 
the  saint  to  take  another  lance,  but  he  would  not ;  and  the  dragon  rushed 
upon  St.  George  and  swallowed  him,  together  with  numerous  people.  St. 
George  is  for  this  reason  looked  upon  as  a  martyr.      His  day  is  July  4th. 

St.  Lazarus  is  the  patron  saint  of  lepers.  He  was  a  leper  himself,  be- 
side being  a  beggar.  Now  Dives  was  a  man  of  great  riches,  both  in  lands 
and  ships  upon  the  sea.  When  Lazarus  looked  upon  Dives  and  saw  the  ex- 
ceeding great  wealth,  his  heart  was  smitten  with  intolerable  yearning  for 
some  of  the  good  things,  and  he  lay  at  the  entrance  of  the  house  wherein 
Dives  was  eating  and  cried  aloud  : 

"  Oh,  father  Dives  !     Good  father  Dives,  give  me  to  eat,  I  pray  thee,  of 
the  good  things  which  are  upon  thy  table  1 " 

Then  Dives,  being  greatly  wearied  at  his  importunities,  commanded 
unto  his  servants  that  they  cast  the  man  without  the  gate  ;  and  the  servants 
did  as  they  were  commanded.  But  Lazarus  made  haste  and  gathered  unto 
himself  other  lepers  as  unclean  as  he,  and  they  all  went  to  the  gate  of  Dives 
and  proclaimed  aloud  to  the  people  that  passed  that  way  : 

"  Know  ye,  all  men,  that  Dives  is  a  leper  and  an  oppressor  of  men  ! 
He  holdeth  slaves  and  doth  vex  and  torment  them  with  many  stripes  !  His 
house  is  a  house  of  lepers  and  his  innermost  court  a  den  of  thieves  !  " 

And  the  inhabitants  of  the  city  heard  the  outcry  and  went  thither. 
But  when  they  saw  these  lepers  thus  lifting  up  their  voices  they  were  filled 
with  mirth  and  mocked  them  and  laughed  them  to  scorn  ;  and  the  lepers 
heeded  them  not  but  continually  did  stand  at  the  gate,  fasting  and  praying 
and  calling  for  vengeance  upon  the  vile  rich  man.  The  calendar  day  of  St. 
Lazarus  is  May  1st.  Mordrec. 

A  CHOICE  WINE. 
The  purity  and  excellence  of  the  California  champagnes,  "  Gold  Seal,""  Carte 
Blanche  "  and  "  Imperial  Cabinet "  brands  are  highly  prized  by  consumers.  They  are 
made  from  the  best  California  vintages  and  put  up  by  A.  Finke's  Widow,  so  long  and 
favorably  known  in  this  country  and  Europe  by  connoisseurs  in  wine  prodution.  Her 
storehouse  and  wine  vaults  are  at  No.  809  Montgomery  street. 


THE  BEST  SYSTEM  FOR  RAPID  BUSINESS  EDUCATION. 
Young  people  leaving  home  for  the  pursuit  of  business,  generally  wish  to  acquire 
a  good  business  knowledge  without  taking  too  much  time.  The  system  adopted  by 
the  Pacific  Business  College  has  made  successful  the  young  men  who  have  attended 
this  institution,  and  to  the  course  of  instruction  there  received,  their  lucrative  posi- 
tions are  due.  In  a  few  months  a  person  can  go  through  the  business  branches  and  at 
a  trifling  expense.  How  Messrs.  Chamberlain  &  Robinson  can  give  a  life  member- 
ship with  such  a  complete  course  of  instruction  for  but  seventy  dollars,  we  are  puzzled 
to  know.  This  institution  is  the  oldest  commercial  college  on  the  coast,  having  been 
established  in  18G4,  and  it  has  fitted  more  young  men  for  business  pursuits  than  all  the 
other  similar  schools.  The  college  halls  destroyed  by  fire  in  1883,  have  been  rebuilt, 
and  now  are  the  most  commodious,  the  best  furnished,  and  most  conveniently  arranged 
halls  for  practical  educational  purposes  to  be  found  in  the  city.  We  heartily  recom- 
mend this  institution  to  those  who  desire  such  an  education  as  will  prepare  them  for 
the  active  duties  of  life. 


CHICAGO  AND  NORTHWESTERN  RAILWAY. 
The  gentlemanly  and  untiring  agent  of  this  popular  road,  J.  Meredith  Davis,  has 
received  complimentary  letters  of  thanks  from  the  California  delegation  to  the  Repub- 
lican Convention,  who  traveled  over  the  C.  &  N.  W.  line  to  and  from  Chicago.  The 
extra  facilities  which  this  road  has  at  its  command,  turns  the  tide  of  travel  largely  to 
this  route.  The  office,  for  information  and  the  sale  of  tickets,  is  No.  2  New  Mont- 
gomery street,  under  the  Palace  hotel. 

EINE  CLOTH  IMPORTATIONS. 
A  new  era  in  merchant  taih>ring  has  been  established  by  Levy,  the  tailor,  No.  1226 
Market  street.  He  imp-rts  his  cloths  direct  from  the  factories  in  Scotland,  England 
and  FrancB,  buying  at  wholesale,  and  therefore  can  give  a  better  quality  of  stylish  gar- 
ments at  more  reasonable  prices  than  any  other  establishment  on  the  Pacific  coast. 
See  his  advertisement  on  the  outside  cover  of  to-day's  Wasp. 

NEW  FRENCH  RESTAURANT. 
Mons.  Perrier,  the  well-known  caterer,  has  fitted  up  an  elegant  restaurant,  with 
private  rooms  for  families,  and  a  handsome  banquet  hall,  all  in  first-class  style  and 
superior  to  any  on  the  Pacific  coast.  It  is  located  at  Nos.  12  and  14 O'Farrell  street, 
one  door  above  Dupont,  and  has  a  private  entrance  on  Bagley  place.  Mr.  Perrier  has 
a  fine  reputation  and  deserves  to  b«  largely  patronized. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  am     »thor  ^n  the  Coast 


INDESTRUCTIBLE  EYE-GLASSES. 
Mr.  R.  B.  West,  optician.  No.  407  Kearny  (near  Pine),  is  selling  a  new  eye-glass, 
with  patent  easy  nose  rest.     It  is  light  and   pliable,  without  pressure  on  the  nose,  and 
never  falls  off.     The  prices  are  reasonable.     See  advertisement  on  outside  cover  of  this 
week's  Wasp, 

BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 

MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  Btreet,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Mn^ic 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 

FINE  OLD  TABLE   WINES. 
Messrs.    J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner   Market   and   Second   streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of   fine  old  table  wines,   their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 

PHILIP  BEST  MILWAUKEE  LAGER  BEER. 
Messrs.  Plagemann  &  Bernhard,  No.  16  O'Farrell  street,  proprietors  of  the  "  Ren- 
dezvous," are  the  agents  for  this  celebrated  beer.     They  keep  it  fresh  on  draught  and 
for  sale  in  kegs.  . 

DENTISTRY. 

C.  O.  Dean,  D.D.S.,  126  Kearny  street  (Thurlow  Block).  Gas  administered. 
Reasonable  prices.    Satisfaction  guaranteed. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 
This  popular  firm.  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  Guild  piano. 
Moderate  prices.     Call  and  see  them. 

BETHESDA  WATER. 

It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloon 
and  druggists.    Ask  for  it.  ____^__ 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  _____ 

A  GOOD  TONIC. 

If  you  are  troubled  with  indigestion,  try  African  Stomach  Bitters.    Ask  for  it. 


38  Cough  Mixture  has  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy  ;  other  remedies  are  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds  with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  sale  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Francaise,  120  Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  P.M.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  P.  M.  Terms  of  ad- 
mission :   One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


J.  P.  Tenthorev  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    £3TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover, 
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On  Sunday  evening  the  French  company,  under  the  direction  of  M.  Paul  Juignet, 
gave  a  representation  which  the  play-bill  announced  as  the  close  of  the  season.  There 
were  two  plays,  the  last  and  principal  one  being  Le  Meurtrier  de  TModore — Theodore's 
Murderer—by  MM.  Msilhac  and  HaleVy,  the  authors  of  Frou-Frou.  Le  Meurtrier  de 
Thdodoreis  a  bright  little  comedy,  full  of  movement,  and  with  that  peculiarity  of  good 
French  plays  in  the  hands  of  good  actors,  the  developing  of  a  distinct  character  for 
each  pewm  while  never  lapsing  from  the  steady  progress  of  thg  plot  for  mere  incident's 
sake.  This  play  is  so  clever  and  essentially  act-able  that  it  is  strange  that  it  has  not 
been  translated  or  stolen  for  our  stage  long  ago.  There  are  but  four  characters  -  a 
tempestuous  young  lady,  her  old  father,  a  mature  admirer  and  a  responsible  maid. 
M'Ue  Alphonsine  G-rossian  took  the  role  of  the  young  lady,  "  Mariquita,"  who  is  a  half 
Mexican,  and  indicates  her  extraction  by  her  black  dress,  lighted  with  red,  her  hot  tem- 
per, romantic  conception  of  love  and  terrific  ideas  of  vengeance.  M'Ue  G-rossian  pres- 
ented the  difficult  character  with  an  intelligence  and  tact  truly  French.  She  was  tu- 
multuous and  tyrannical  without  being  rough,  played  school-girl  tricks  without  vulgar- 
ity, and  yielded  finally  with  >ut  imparting  to  the  spectator  that  disagreeable  feeling  of 
humiliation  that  follows  the  subjection  of  "  Kathenne  "  in  Taming  the  Shrew. 

M.  Paul  Juignet  was  admirable  as  "Ernest  Ohamillon,"  the  murderer  of  Theo- 
dore. The  piece  gets  its  sanguinary  title  from  the  fact  that  one  Theodore,  who  never 
appears,  a  ne'er-do-well  young  admirer  of  "  Mariquita,"  engaged  to  her  with  her 
father's  reluctant  consent,  wearies  of  his  engagement  to  the  fiery  young  lady,  forms 
new  ties  and  gets  his  friend  "  Chamillon"  to  tell  "  Mariquita"  that  he,  Theodore,  is 
dead — killed  in  a  duel  at  Brussels.  "Chamillon"  carries  the  message,  falls  in  love 
with  the  young  Mexican  at  first  sight,  takes  advantage  of  her  absence  from  the  room 
to  tell  her  father  of  the  real  state  of  the  case,  asks  and  obtains  her  hand  from  her 
father,  saying  playfully  that  he  is  the  murderer  of  Theodore,  meaning  that  the  youth 
is  dead  only  in  his  report.  "Mariquita,"  listening  at  the  door,  only  hears  the  bare 
statement  and  accepts  "Chamillon"  as  her  husband  tn  tortu-e  him  with  annoying 
tricks  for  having  killed  Theodore.  Later  the  father — played  with  much  dry  humor  by 
M.  Charles  Morel— tells  his  inflammable  daughter  that  Theodore  is  alive  and  false. 
Mariquita"  rushes  to  Theodore's  rooms — a  scene  painted  out  of  sight — finds  him 
with  his  new  love,  breaks  everything  and  return-*  ■■*■  -adder  girl,  but  not  wiser  until  she 
receives  a  bill  for  broken  glass  and  furniture  a-  Theudure's  ^ole  recognition  of  her 
frenzy.  "Chamillon,"  now  her  husband,  fek">*  n  Iitference  to  her  and  prepares  to 
leave  Paris,  but  they  make  up  their  quarrels  over  a  capital  comedy  dining  scene,  and 
curtain. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  M.  Paul  Juignet  and  his  company  will  essay  another  season.and 
give  as  well  acted  comedies  as  Le  Meurtrier  de  TModore. 

Monday  night  the  Madison-square  Company  appeared  in  The  Rajah,  an  English 
society  play,  by  William  Young.  There  was  a  good  house,  many  large  flower  pieces  to 
welcome  Miss  Marie  Burroughs,  a  former  Californian,  and  the  glade  in  the  Wyncot 
park  was  even  more  sylvan  and  charming  than  the  advertisements  could  make  us  know, 
there  was  even  some  good  acting — in  fact,  there  was  everything  but  a  play. 

The  idea  of  the  young  guardian  of  a  scarce  younger  ward  was  very  prettily  ex- 
ploited by  the  English  novel-writer  calling  herself  "The  Duchess,"  in  the  little  novel 
Airy  Fairy  Lilian.  The  rebellious  dislike  of  control  from  one  so  near  her  own  age,  a 
dislike  which  is  only  love  turned  wrong  side  out,  is  also  the  leading  motive  in  the  story. 
It  is  good  material  and  deserves  to  be  lifted  onto  the  stage,  but  it  is  not  a  whole 
drama.  One  reaches  the  immortal  glade  scene  without  having  advanced  any  story  or 
plot  one  inch.  Everything  indicates  something  about  to  happen  which  never  happens. 
"Harold  Wyncot,"  the  big  blonde  Rajah— they  pronounce  it  with  the  soft  French  j 
instead  of  with  the  dj  sound  that  we  give  words  like  jasmine  and  jug — is  a  Ouida  hero 
without  the  wickedness.  Mr.  H.  M.  Pitt  plays  him  with  a  great  deal  of  taste  and 
altogether  like  a  gentleman,  never  a  bully  and  never  with  the  least  suspicion  of  caddish- 
ness,  and  his  clothes  and  well-adjusted  chin  are  charming.  He  is  as  near  a  hero  as  our 
modern  life  permits,  and  the  play  is  at  fault,  not  he,  for  his  abominable  fall.  He  aids  a 
convict  to  escape.  He  does  this  because  his  sense  of  duty  and  his  honor  are  stifled  by 
his  affection  for  a  woman  who  asks  the  convict's  life.  A  mere  girl— fickle,  capricious 
and  vapid,  overcomes  the  allegiance  of  a  British  officer  to  his  government.  One  feels 
when  he  marries  this  girl  what  so  high-minded  a  man  as  the  Kajah  will  experience 
when  the  first  flush  of  capture  is  over,  poignant  remorse  whenever  he  looks  at  the  wo- 
man who  caused  his  great  error.  There  is  nothing  about  the  convict  to  awaken  sym- 
pathy— he  does  not  deserve  freedom — he  is  a  dangerous  character,  idle  and  seditious. 
Mr.  Young  has  given  us  very  bad  doctrine. 

Miss  Marie  Burroughs  has  a  round,  large-eyed,  pretty  face,  without  much  expres- 
sion, and  a  long,  slight  figure,  without  much  grace.  "  Gladys  Wyncot  "  is  a  colorless 
character  at  best,  and  Miss  Burroughs  may  have  a  better  opportunity  to  show  her 
quality  later,  in  The  Rajah  the  second  lady,  "  Emilia  Jekyll,"  played  by  Miss  Marion 
Elmore,  carries  off  the  palm  of  comedy  possibilities  among  the  women  of  the  cast. 
Miss  Elmore  might  be  one  of  Charles  Reade's  vivacious  vixens  come  to  life.  Anything 
more  delicious  than  her  quarrel  with  "  Wyncot,"  ending  in  her  throwing  down  a  book, 
kicking  it  and  bouncing  upon  the  divan,  my  memory  fails  to  supply.  Her  spiteful 
sprightliness  and  sprightly  spite  are  forever  throwing  off  showers  of  sparks  in  their 
collision  with  the  various  resistances  she  meets.  "  Richard  Jocelyn,"  the  young 
lawyer,  was  played  by  Mr.  E.  M.  Holland  with  an  elasticity  of  mouth  and  a  bulging 
fixity  of  eye  that  caused  a  little  murmur  of  "Grimes"  to  run  round  the  audience. 
"  Richard,"  however,  is  rather  more  like  "  Pittacus  Green,"  of  Hazel  Kirk  fame— the 
sophomore  in  the  drama,  as  one  might  say. 

But  who  shall  classify  dear  "  Buttons,"  the  mirth -provoking  page?  Some  one 
called  him  a  pocket  edition  of  C.  B.  Bishop.  On  the  play  bill  he  is  called  Mr.  Geo. 
Bruening,  not  Master,  and  yet  he  is  but  four  feet  high.  He  is  reminiscent  of  Joe,  the 
Fat  Boy,  but  he  is  nearer  to  childhood's  happy  hour  than  "Joe.  His  plush  suit  is  a 
very  remarkable  affair,  his  tumble  into  the  real  water  of  the  real  brook  is  laughably 
lamentable,  and  his  descent  upon  the  love-making  of  "Harold"  and  "Gladys" 
capital.  The  audience  has  "  Buttons  "  in  high  favor.  So  had  the  author,  apparently, 
for  the  "  Rajah  "  and  his  ward-sweetheart  sink  into  invisibility  at  the  closing  tableau 
and  "  Buttons  "  crowing  over  the  forced  match  between  his  garrulous  mamma  and 


poor  old  tottering  "  Job  "  is  the  foremost  figure.  The  entrance  of  all  these  people 
strikes  one  as  an  uncomfortable  anti-climax,  and  "  Harold's  "  presentation  of  the 
letter  which  makes  "  Gladys  "  heir  of  the  estates  is  not  satisfactorily  led  up  to  nor 
introduced.  Here  are  careful  appointments,  some  excellent  acting  and  some  well 
thought  of  characters  and  hints  of  scenes,  yet  the  impression  of  the  whole  is  of  a 
loose  jointed,  dull  pointed,  inconsequent  and  tame  play. 

At  Emerson's  Theater  Fred  Warde  and  Kate  Forsythe  put  on  a  very  creditable 
representation  of  Ingomar.  It  is  satisfactory  to  hear  about  two  souls  with  but  a  single 
thought,  in  the  proper  setting  of  furs  and  flowers. 

The  Devil's  Auction,  at  the  Bush  Street,  is  of  the  order  of  Christmas  spectacles, 
with  a  clown  and  a  fairy  and  a  ballet,  especially  a  peacock  ballet,  where  the  dancers 
wear  peacock-blue  velvet  with  the  birds'  heads  on  their  caps  and  patent  adjustable  pea- 
cocks' tails,  which  they  spread  and  sweep  about  to  the  piping  of  a  whistle  representing 
the  peacock's  call.  Matinetti,  who  plays  an  indestructible  imp,  is  an  amazing  contor- 
tionist, as  boneless  and  as  writhing  as  a  snake.  The  spirited  acrobatic  and  tuin'oliug 
feats  of  the  Herbert  Brothers  also  salt  the  somewhat  insipid  pabulum  of  The  Devil's 
Auction.  -A-  k.  T, 

On  Monday,  July  4th,  the  great  burlesque  Orpheus  and  Eurydice  commences  at 
the  Baldwin  Theater,  with  the  New  York  Bijou  Opera  Company.  Among  the  forty- 
five  people  who  are  coming  is  Marie  Vanoni,  said  to  have  made  the  greatest  hit  ever 
known  in  New  York,  Digby  Bell,  George  Boniface  Jr.,  Harry  Pepper,  Ida  Mulle  and 
Laura  Joyce  Bell.  Magnificent  scenery  and  dresses  will  be  brought  from  New  York, 
and  the  production  is  expected  to  eclipse  any  burlesque  California  has  yet  seen.  The 
sale  of  seats  begins  Thursday,  July  10th. 

Poor  little  Signorina  Antonietti  Antonietta,  of  the  reversible  name,  must  have  felt 
her  heart  sink  at  the  slender  audience  that  greeted  her  on  her  benefit  night,  but  it  made 
up  in  enthusiasm  what  it  lacked  in  numbers.  TheTenthusiasm  of  an  audience,  how- 
ever, is  unfortunately  not  solid  enough  to  carry  the  little  woman  back  to  Italy,  for 
which  purpose  the  concert  was  given.  The  programme  was  thoroughly  Italian  as  re- 
gards composers,  and  very  nearly  so  as  regards  performers,  among  whom  Signor  Paro- 
lini  distinguished  himself  as  usual  by  his  well-trained  and  robust  method  of  singing, 
and  Signora  Sormano  by  her  facility  in  executing  one  of  De  Beriot's  "Variations  "  for 
the  violin.  One  of  the  exceptions  to  the  nationality  of  the  singers  was  Mrs.  C.  T. 
Hancock,  a  little  American  debutante,  with  a  sweet  voice  of  good  compass  and  great 
ease.  It  is  as  yet  too  childish  in  quality  and  amateurish  in  execution  to  be  quite  ready 
for  the  concert  hall,  but  time,  patience  and  hard  work  will  doubtless  help  her  to  de- 
velop a  roundness  of  tone  and  power  of  comprehension  and  expression  now  lacking. 
Signora  Bernardi,  a  powerful  soprano,  was  dramatic  in  her  rendering  of  a  solo  and  a 
duet  with  Signor  Parolini,  both  from  Apolloni's  "  L'  Ebreo."  Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel, 
the  accompanist  of  the  evening,  introduced  what  was  called  the  Armoni  or  Harmony 
piano,  a  modification  of  the  piano  invented  by  Caldera  of  Turin.  It  can  be  played 
like  an  ordinary  piano,  but  by  certain  stops  an  effect  of  sustained  tone  is  produced,  like 
a  small,  soft  female  chorus  behind  the  scenes,  or  an  organ  with  all  churchly  stateliness 
left  out,  and  a  bright,  open  cheerfulness  substituted.  In  certain  cantabile  passages  it 
is  full  of  effect,  but  I  am  yet  in  doubt  whether  I  altogether  like  it  or  not. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
disease^  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or.  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  $1 ;  six  bottles,  §5. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  i&'no  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish 
ment. 


THE    WASP. 
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AODSBHElfTB. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

GOOD  OLD  TIMES  ONCE  MORE. 

Wrdnertilny,    July    'i Inltl    Further 

ftotlce. 

EVERY  NIGHT— EVEBY  SUNDAY. 
FRIDAY MATINEE  ;  — Sill  ItlHV 

THE  BEST  CAST STRONGEST  PLAY, 

And  consequently  the  largest  receipts  in  20  year 

The  Popular  Young  Actor, 
H-R— J-A-M-E-3— O'-X-E-I-L-l. 

Am  Eijiiusd  Dantks,  with 
Mr.  John  Btottoa'fl   Monte   Crista   Co., 

Originally  organized  under  Mr.  Stetson's  man 
agctnenc  f-ir  Booth's  Theater,  New  York. 
Dumas's  Great  Play  of  Month  Cristo. 
Entire  Sew  Scenery. 
Grand  Realistic  Effects  and  Correct  Appoint- 
ments. 
EXCURSIONS  ON  ALL  ROADS  THIS  WEEK. 
Secure  your  scats  early. 
Popular  Prices  Prevail. 
•yBox  Office  open  from  0  A.  M.  to  10  P.  M. 


T1HE 


AMERICAN    BUNTING 

FLAGS. 

SEND    FOR    PRICES. 

G.   M.  JOSSELYN  &  CO., 

38  A  40  MARKET  STREET, 
Sjiii   Francisco. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
REFINERY,        ■       -       •       POTRERO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soups,  Made  DisheB  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

UF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  la  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  acroBS  the 
Label.  Tne  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  UBed  by  dealerB 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  bo  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agenta  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co. ,9,Fenchorch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  81.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair* 
mount  Chenilcal  Co..  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  boon  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  tho  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS- 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FAS    E1T, 

Manager. 


THE  /ETNA  SPRINGS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Dispases,  Chronic 
Diarrhoea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  GeneKal  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted, arriving  at  the  /Etnas  at  5  P.  M, 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  W.H.  KUIENELL,  Huu't,  or  «'.«. 
II.  LIDELL,  Proprietor,  Udell  P.  <>., 
Napa  •  »>..  Cal. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BKO'S, 
327    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1884,  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS 
AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared  a  dividend 
on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  3'M00)  per  cent. 
per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the 
rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  1st 
day  of  July,  1884      By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


THE 

MAMMOTH  GROVE  HOTEL 

Calaveras   Big  Trees, 

The  most  agreeable  and  healthy  Summer  Resi- 
dence on  the  Coast,  is  now  open  for  the  reception 
of  guests.  For  particulars,  apply  to  THOS.  D. 
WALTON,  138  Montgomery  street. 

JAMES  L.  SPEKRV,  Proprietor. 


A  PRIZE.- 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  v  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  elBe  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  11   KEARNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Curonlc  and  Special  Disease  8 

vol  \<;  MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  tho  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  tho  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free,    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  85.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26*  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  tuobguqhly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  81,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  anil    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty J 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  op  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented,  combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
■»  '■  form,  put  up  in  pets; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  onlv  bv 
TAHRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

£»OQ    KEAR- 
O^WO   NYBt 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  "in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  mate  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Gall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  FranciBco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  nil  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  '-Mis  California  St. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  ST.,   SAN  FKANOIS0O 
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THE  NARROW   GUAGE, 


Meissonier's  picture  called  "A  Quarrel "  repre- 
sents a  dispute  in  which  the  would-be  combatants 
try  to  get  at  each  other,  while  two  friends  on 
one  side  and  one  on  the  other  endeavor  to  separate 
them.  The  five  models  stood  in  this  attitude  for 
three  hours  each  day  for  sixty  consecutive  days. 
"They  were  better  off  than  the  fellow  who 
shammed  death  beneath  a  real  dead  horse  on 
a  winter's  day  when  the.  snow  lay  a  foot  deep  in 
my  garden,"  said  M.  Meissonier.  No  doubt  they 
were. 


"  Just  to  think,"  said  a  poor  fellow  who  lay  on  a 
bran-box,  dying,  "that  I  was  kicked  by  the  worse 
looking  horse  in  the  stable.  Those  blooded  horses 
had  every  opportunity  that  a  liberal  man  could 
give,  and  yet  they  held  back  and  allowed  that  old 
bone-yard  to  kick  the  life  out  of  me.  Ah  !  gentle- 
men, it  is  sad  to  be  killed  by  an  ordinary  horse." 
— Arhansaw  Traveler. 


An  African  belle,  gorgeously  attired  with  a  red 
string  around  each  ankle  and  a  bone  ring  in  the 
nose,  was  shocked  when  she  read  a  description  of 
the  decollette  dresses  worn  by  fashionable  ladies  at 
public  receptions  in  London.  She  said  it  was 
"perfectly  scandalous." — Norristown  Herald. 


A  Chicago  lady  recently  wrote  a  letter  to  a  paper 
asking  who  that  Madonna  was  who  painted  so 
many  pictures,  and  if  he  didn't  belong  to  the 
McDonough  family. — N.  Y.  Tribune. 


"  See  What  CuCicura  Does  for  Me  ! " 
TNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrof  uluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cdti- 
ouea  Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  $1,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


Bias     RTo     33  ci  tlx  ci,  X  ! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading-  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 
PREPARED  B7  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


HUPTURE 


^Positively    cured  in  60  days  by 
i/Dr.    llome'n  Eteetro-Muirnetla 
BeIt-Ti-uH«t  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
ff£^~  generating  a  continuous  Eh'ctric&  Mag- 
'  netic  uurrmt.  Seieniiiic,  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing  Rup. 
ture.  Price  Reduced.  500curedin  83.  Send  for  pamphlet 
EI-ECTKO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COMJPANY. 
y  08  bubksi  siebbt,  San  FaAKoifico, 


A  TIMELY   ENTERPRISE, 


What  is  the  time  o'  the  day? — Prospcro. 

The  meditative  passer-by  muses  on  horology  as 
he  looks  at  the  unique  clock,  |one  of  the  hand- 
somest in  the  United  StateB,  erected  on  the  N.  E. 
corner  of  Sutter  and  Montgomery  streets  by  the 
wholesale  jewelers  there,  Messrs.  JSast,  Green- 
zweig  &  Co. 

Time,  measured  by  hours,  minutes  and  seconds, 
was  long  unknown.  It  was  early  divided  into 
years  by  the  sun's  motion,  into  months  by  the 
moon's  motion,  and  into  days  by  the  alternate 
light  and  darkness. 

The  earliest  means  employed  to  divide  the  day 
was  the  shadow  of  an  upright  stick  which  gave  a 
rough  measure  of  time  by  the  variations  in  its 
length  and  position.  This  suggested  sun-dials, 
first  mentioned  in  Isaiah  xxxviii,  8.  Another 
measurement  of  brief  periods  was  dropping  water 
from  one  vessel  to  another.  Then  sand  was 
found  more  certain,  hence  the  invention  of  hour- 
glasses. King  Alfred  marked  time  by  the  gradual 
shortening  of  a  lighted  candle. 

The  time  elapsing  in  one  rotation  of  the  earth 
makes  a  sideral  day,  the  astronomers'  star-time, 
they  reckon  from  noon  to  noon,  making  twenty- 
four  short  hours  out  of  23  hours  and  56  minuteB 
and  4  seconds  of  mean  solar  time,  a  fixed  measure 
obtained   by  imagining  a  sun  moving   uniformly. 

The  ecclesiastical  day  was  reckoned  from  sun- 
set to  sunset. 

Sun-dials  showed  apparent  time.  Clocks  and 
watches  keep  mean  time.  In  the  year  996,  Ger- 
bert,  afterwards  Pope  Sylvester  II.  "  made  a  time- 
piece at  Magdeburg,  setting  it  by  looking  at  the 
pole-star  through  a  tube, "  Whether  clock  or  not 
is  not  stated.  The  earliest  clock  fully  described 
was  erected  by  a  German  in  the  palace-tower  of 
Charles  V.  of  France  in  1379. 

The  movements  of  heavenly  bodies  are  still  the 
only  standard  for  general  measurement  of  time, 
and  until  within  thirty  years  clocks  and  other  me- 
chanical contrivances  have  been  but  individual 
and  imperfect  measures  of  the  intervals,  to  be 
trusted  only  until  an  opportunity  of  comparing 
them  with  the  certain  and  public  signals  of  the 
heavens,  but  this  new  feature  of  Sutter  and  Mont- 
gomery streets,  made  by  the  Howard  Watch  and 
Clock  Company,  is  regulated  not  to  gain  or  lose 
one  second  per  month,  which  is  a  marvelous 
triumph. 

How  many  in  the  multitude  passing  the  corner 
of  Sutter  and  Montgomery  streets  realize  that 
there  is  any  connection  between  that  stately  clock 
and  the  old  nursery-rhyme  "  Sing  a  song  of  six- 
pence ?  "  Yet  the  f  our-and-twenty  blackbirds  are 
now  said  to  represent  the  twenty-four  hours.  The 
bottom  of  the  pie  is  the  world,  the  top-crust  the 
over-arching  sky.  The  opening  of  the  pie  is  day- 
dawn  when  the  birds  begin  to  sing.  The  king  sit- 
ting in  his  parlor  counting  out  his  money,  is  the 
sun,  the  gold  pieces  that  slip  through  his  fingers 
are  the  rays  of  golden  sunshine.  The  queen  sit- 
ting in  the  dark  kitchen  is  the  moon,  the  honey 
she  feasts  on  is  the  moon-shine.  The  maid  who  is 
in  the  garden  at  work  before  the  king,  the  sun, 
has  risen,  is  the  day  ;  the  clothes  she  hangs  out  are 
clouds;  the  bird  that  "nips  off  her  nose  "  is  the 
sunset  hour. 

The  four-and-twenty  blackbirds  are  remembered 
upon  two  sides  of  this  elegant  time-piece,  which 
has  four  sides.  Two  show  out  12-hour  time,  the 
other  two  show  the  24-hour  time,  the  new  time  on 
which  some  eastern  railroads  are  running  trains. 
We  are  informed  that  the  Alameda  boats  will  soon 
run  on  that  time. 

This  fine  clock  of  Messrs.  Nast,  Greenzweig  & 
Co.  will  be  a  joy  and  pride  to  all  San  Franciscans, 
and  it  is  gratifying  to  know  that  in  the  grand  prize- 
fight for  supremacy  it  is  a  San  Francisco  firm  that 
has  so  nobly  "come  to  time."  For,  although  a 
number  of  watches  have  been  made  with  that 
measure  and  are  in  use,  this  24-hour  dial-clock  is 
the  first  one  ever  made  in  the  United  States. 

"  '  Thus  may  we  see,'  quoth  he,  how  the  world  wags  ; 
'Tis  but  an  hour  ago  since  it  was  nine  ; 
And  after  one  hour  more  'twill  be  eleven, 
And  so  from  hour  to  hour." 


A  man  in  South  Carolina  recently  found  that 
drawing  a  chalk  mark  around  a  barrel  of  sugar 
made  it  impregnable  to  ants,  and  then  got  mad 
when  the  Patent  Office  refused  to  grant  him  a 
patent  for  the  discovery. — N.  Y.  Graphic. 

When  the  ass  wages  war  on  the  thistle  it  is  to 
assuage  his  hunger. — Yonhers  Gazette. 


n  M      CELEBRATED  *" <l^ 


^ifrfRS 


To  the  needs  of  the  tourist, 
commercial  traveler  and  new 
settler,  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  peculiarly  adapted, 
since  it  strengthens  the  di- 
gestive organs  and  braces  the 
physical  energies  to  unhealth- 
ful  influences.  It  removes 
and  prevents  malarial  fever, 
constipation,  dyspepsia, 
healthfully  stimulates  the 
kidneys  and  bladder,  and  en- 
riches as  well  as  purifies  the 
blood.  When  overcome  by 
fatigue,  whether  mental  or 
physical,  the  weary  and  de- 
bilitated find  it  a  reliable 
source  of  renewed  strength 
and  comfort. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


HALL'S 

MLLUEH 

and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

THE  BEST  BLOOD    I*(  EMI  II  i;  AND  TONIC  ALTERA 

THE  IX  USE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating-  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  haru«ns  the  Flesh. 

RlienniatlHiii.  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Boils,  IMmples, 
Scrofula,  Gout,  Dropsy.  Tumors,  Malt  Rueuin  and 
Hcrcurlal  Pains  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  IScaltliy, 
the  4,'oniplexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J     R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 

417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San  Francisco. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

f  dr.  f  m  . 

.  lOYESlM  i 

(BKFOKE.)  (AFTER.) 

ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
Appliances  are  sent  on  SO  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
Wasting  Weaknesses,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich. 


30  BAYS'  TRIAL. 

To  loung, old,  rich  orpoor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
;ind  cure  yourself  with  DR. 


IIORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.    Electricity  is 

Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  la  Dls- 
easeand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
""  'KID  cures  reported  in  1883, 


Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back.  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
PenUIty,  Lumbago.  Central  Debility.  Ilhenmatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Kit-ease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Plies,  Kpilepsv.  Al-pic,  Phi  betes.  Send  stamp 
tor  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  HOENE,  70S  Market  St.,  San  Fran' 
Cisco,  Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OP  THE  HUMAN  BODY  ENLARGED,  DEVELOPED, 


STRENGTHENED,  Etc., 


rpaper.    Inreply 


interesting  advertisement 
willeay  that 


there  is  do  evidence  of  humbug  about  this.    On  the  contrary, 


the  advertise 
may  get  sealed  c 


;  very  biphly  indorsed.    Interested  persona 
i  giving  all  particulars,  by  addressing 


.,  N.  V.—  Toledo  Evening  Bet 


AND  NOT 

SWEAK   OUT 


0^\l     1%  by  watchmakers.  By  mail  25c.  Circulars 
OULUirce.  J.S.£ieqh&Cq..8"~ 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
•."'.i  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  forporttun  California, 
"Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

Call  Torn  In    Southern    fon»t    Route.  - 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  sw»nd  day  a.  m. 
(or  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
erery  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Bah  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Oaviota,  Santa  Barbar  ,  'entura,  Hue- 
ncmc,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

Bntlah  Columbia  and    Wu«kii  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townscnd,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Naoaimo,  B.  C.,  Fort  Wrangol,  Sitka  and 
Hanisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
lend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  Sao  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pn«et   Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  A.  h.,  on  March  3d, 
11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every  eighth  day  there- 
after for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  SteLlacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  March  2d,  10th,  18th,  2lith,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  March  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  day§— March  5th,  10th,  15th,  20th, 
25th,  30th,  April  4th,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Dnmboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hooktoo  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

8teamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rues  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  Thb  Old  Favorite  and  Pbinoipal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  IHsj 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8 '1(1  A-  M-'  n^i'y.  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■  OU  terville,  Alvieo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Oatos,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Trees,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2 .Qfl  ''  ^  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt. 
,OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillo, 
Alviso,  Agnewa,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Oatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

A'QIl  P"  M"!  dai,y.  forSAN  JOSE,  LosGatos 


HAYS 


d    intermediate    points.      SATUR- 
d  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 


fl>r  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
<X>0  S2.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAY'S 
ond  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in. 
elusive. 

8ann  A.   M.,    every    Sunday,   excursion    to 
.UU  SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 
CRUZ. 
mo  to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ.     ,:7I 

A  ■   yc  to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 

TO    llikLAMl    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§0.00,  86.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  S.0O,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.O0,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  "112.00,  12.30, 
■|1  00  1.30,  112.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  0.00,  0.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland- 55.30,  §0.00,  §0.30,  7.00,  7.30.8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  111.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
112.00,  12.30,  11.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.0O,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda—  §5-16,  §6.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.40, 
10.10,  110.40,  11.16,  111.46  A.  M.  12  16,  112.46, 
1.16,  1.40,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  6.10, 
6.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.10,  9.10,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

1  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Act. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 

Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 

By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WIH.    T.    COLEMAN    *    CO. 

Sole   Agents" 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Ie  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Loat  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effecte  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  <>i 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  bent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,No. 
H  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S&MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


T    D.  McILAV, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


DR.     ROWAS'S 

FAMOUS    REMEDY 

FOR 

SEA  SICKNESS. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  euro  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

ThiB  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excelB  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jobc,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Ptpsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

4a7"ForBale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drugstore,  cor.New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  LIEBM,'g 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greater  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  NervouB 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  in:  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed - 
il  ,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  caaeB  skillfully 
treated;  choiges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  liveB 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  Btreet  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
M3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  LN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

!Mer  c  h.  an  ts. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Sprockets'  Line  of  Hawaiian  PaeketB, 
S.  S.  Hepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines. Heed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLK  AGBNTS  KOR  TUB  ONLT  OBNPINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  YearB. 

The  MokI  Elegniit  Slock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tubles  on  (he  Puclflc  toast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices    SO    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 

other  tlouiie  on  the  roast. 

£&■    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *«» 


t3F  Cures    wire 

UNPAILIHO       0  B  E- 
tainty       Nervous 
and   Physical  De 
bility,    Vital   Ex- 
hauation,     Weak- 
neB9,  Lose  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  rcsults'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  Bj'Htem.      >brmanii.nt   •  ubeb    Guaranteed. 
I  rice  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  tan  FranciBco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE. 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MALI  S.  g. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  BECEIVED. 

1863.     ONLT  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1884, 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Basil. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  bourn  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


SCHMIDT  LABEL*  UTHQ,CO.,SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE        DEMOCRATIC        OPHELIA 

"There's  Rosecrana,  that's  for  remembrance." — Hamlet,  Act  IV.,  Scene  V. 


D.  ¥.  LAIRD,  Saa  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  POST  STREET, 


'CO 


CO 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAMFACTIRLW 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    l>y    Mall    will    receive    Prompt 

and  <ur<-riil   litem  hm.  Goods  sent 

to  any  pari  or  the  stale  or 

TerrtlorlPM 


FIRE. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  "'5c.  those 
of  lower  grade.    AWDSTBio'Spec- 

tacles  to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  Nn( 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  sucl 
facilities  as  are  to  be  found  at  thi: 
establishment,  because  ihe  in 
strument  used  for  measuring;  thf 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTLING,  Scientific  Optician. 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  BertlingA:  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


«   CO 
<D  CL 


WE&RINGthe  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uti- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
worm).  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Price  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  BTPLEY  GALVANIC  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


MARINE. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA 

ASSETS, 9I.SOO.000 

Home  Office  :  &  W.  cor.  Cal.  <fr  Sansome. 

SAN'     IKAXIMO,     .    OAl. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Prea.    Alpiirhh  Bull,  Vice-Prea. 
Wm.  J.  Dprrox,  Sec.     E.W.  CARPBNTKB,At»'tSee. 


0.  I.  HtTOHlNSOli.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 

N.  i  .  Cor.  l  ullfurnlii  and  Sunsunie  Sis. 

OAHB  ASSETS  REPBK8ENTED.  S23.613.618 
W.  L.  ctioltuere,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Bpeclal  AKentfl 
aii-1    Adjusters,    (.'apt.   A.   M.    L-uriin,   Marine 
Rnrmyny. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California   for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


6-fc   SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


M 


ODEL 

OST 


MUSIC  OTORE 
ARKED      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  HE- .STELE 


aton 
am 


©STBEST   EDITIONS   SHEET   MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 

HENLEY'S 


BITTERS 


The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
<..  u.rnl  Ticket  omio,  2  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In 


'llliico  Huli'l. 


CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 
...  II.  KAVIES.  Cciirrnl  Agent. 


'■  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Ikcrvasb  ovkr  Thirteen  Millions. 

surplus  above  liabiutirs  0v8r  ten  millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.   Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,    -  $.".3.r>4'J,O0'i.73 

Total  Increase,  813,6GI..1i>0.<iC 

Those  fnahing  a  sale  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  ii.  HALVES, 
Manager  fur  Pacific  Const,  2i!0  Sanbomb  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER., 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge 
L  H.  Swcem 


J.  R  Buggies, 

F.  \Y.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,    SWEENEY   &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
Commission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Sleats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1249. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 
Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and   Slain   streets, 
SAM    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE    ADVEKTISEMENT     ON    DBAMATIC    PACE. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used    by    PATH,    GEISTER    and    DOTTI. 

MATTHIAS    GRAY.   Sole  Agent,   206  POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery   Street, San    Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Bennery    and    Assay    Offlce. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gold,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurcts.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE      Also    Lead  Pine,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  ^SomTwa,    ^^^ 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS   KOK 

HALLET.    DAVIS    &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

»o.  i:i  Snnsiinie  Street,  s.   I. 

BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
BooODd-haad  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

811  A  813  CAL1FOKM4  ST.,  S.F. 

CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     tllr.lll.lts     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THE 

TREATMENT      OF      DISEASE- 
MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
oar  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  whore  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
106  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Try   Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA    BITTERS. 

Office  and  Depot  : 
1735   &    1737    MARKET   ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Clias.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 

L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  of  Harnbss  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  A  424  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  FranciBco. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518   CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


J3U.ClW^GiS6F  only  at  1  llG      J-dOllVTC,  Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


Agents 
for 


ARION  1«S  PIANO. 


Tou  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  CO.  .MJSSf*.. 


a 


MQRAaHAN'SllQZEfQYSfERS,  75c.  per  Pan,  68  ft  69  California  Market. 


Coal.  •afcJi  MACDONOUaH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.-SH  Coal 


Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


DON'T  BUY 
a   DRIED-UP 

IMPORTED 

H  a  r  n  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  are- 
liable   home- 
ma£ehirne,cs 
for  le^s  muti- 
For   a 
_    '  pood,    cheay 
:,,    Er^T7£tf'4r-&'':sv  harness,    ask 

Erice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  niim- 
er  75  set  per  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  goud  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  Dum- 
ber 40  sets  perm.mth.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  810  to  §90 
lor  single,  and  $20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

"W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 
SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


ETJBEKA 
COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 


Stronger  three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  one, 
than  the  best  four-ply  Rubber  Hose  ;  and  if  left 
out  in  the  sun  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usage  and  will  last  for  years. 

Also,  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
ow  price. 

W.  T.  V.  SCHENCK, 
36  California  St.,  Sail  Francisco,  Cal. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 

CONSUMPTION.' 


P.  O.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 

Samples 


application. 


%.<&. 


To 
Order. 


Pants,     -    $5 

Dress  Pants,     8 

Suits,    -    -   -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -   -   -    35 


TRADE  MARK. 
Patented  Feb  20,  18S3. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


it  has  no  equal. 


VALENTINE    II4SS1IKK.    933  Washington  St:,  eor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SITTTER    STREET San   Franelseo,  Cal. 


GIVE     THY    SON    A     LIBERAL     EDUCATION.1 


PACIFIC  BUSINESS  nOLLEGE 
LIFE    MEMBERSHIP       ^HSEND    FOR  I  ■       320    Pi>ST 

ONLY  £70  j^f  CIRCULAR.  ^0      *»^Vf      ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 

(AMOUNT     »Ol»     IN    1883: 
30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY ! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R.    ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

Tbe  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  BATHS  on  (lie  Pacilic  Const.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  SlEAM,  SULPHUR  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  for  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.       All  on  tbe  Ground  Floor  (no  basement. > 

5^2    and    528    PACIFTC    STBEET.    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTI- 


BLE EYE-GLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-FIECE. 


KOHLER  Jt  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

AIbo  for  the 
FISCHEB,  Ike  I ;  LI  III    and  the   BEIIN- 
ING  PlanuM. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific    Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  1»  Fremont  Street,  S.  F.N 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 

Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  BEALE  STREET. 


PAEAGE  DYE  WORKS. 


DYING.     CLEANING, 

ARD    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Oakland  Ofliee.  1103  BROADWAY,  cor.  13th. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Works,  310-212  RIDLEY  ST. 
CHAS.     J. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN..1 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

Harden nergh,  Cblef  Clk.      M.  A.  Frencb,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'FG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  1 5  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PtTPPirP'.Q  FRENCH  RESTAURANT,  j 


Private  Rooms  for  Families. 


■Bfl 


'*  •"•"" 


1    19  fb   \A  OFARRELL  ST. 

'       r  iW      *LX       Ft       t* ncarJ&LarJrp.t  And  Thmrnit. 


t 


t 
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-{  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 

Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  k  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Blsh  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

FINEST   PHOTOS  IN   THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724 > 2  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  r™  s« . .  \E*%lJl?™<i%nCT"- 

Cabinet  Gran  Sent j1"  Baskets.^Qnarts  and 


zj^.u   H/:„„  \  InCasesfromG  M.Pabst- 

Hock  Wines \      ^^  SohnF  Mainz, 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID   UP,        -        -        -        $3,<*»,°«>- 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  "Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  V.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT    TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  SHIPPER,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    LTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN,    % 

MANUFACTURER   OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers   *nd  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  COTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Oil,  Bourdon  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT   STREET.  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER    BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318    FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

No.  714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's  Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L-  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
No,  6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS     BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 

No,  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Slock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
itSTQRDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO-ISJl 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NEC^uo!HKlnAdR^?NsS2MERY 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

COR.  I'OI  IET1I  .1  BRYANT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
■land  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 

Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Franciaco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSTAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSt'HE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 
Old  Table^ 

wines,  w 

/imam>i:i. 
clarets 

HOIKS, 
PORTS. 

SHERRIES,  Ele 

VAULT? : 
417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market 

-   UNDER  GRAND    VJ,7H 
CENTRAL   MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery   and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7     AIQ    Mon'gomery   St, 

^1  I  ■      *"TI*/  saN  FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND   P1NTB. 

A.   VIGNIERTsole   Agent, 

429  .1  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
Herrae 
Known, 


BEEF 

A3 

IRON 


CLieuig's  Extract), 

tlie  Wonderful  NatritlYe 

and  Invinorator. 


(PyroinGSBliate), 

Tonic  tor  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  for  tne  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  curea.  As  a  NERVLNE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  811  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


55200,000. 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERI, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


[MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

^Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Dcweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F, 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE, 


IN  QUARTS    y/jL.   r^^y 


AND 

PINTS 


."0 

SOLD 

BY  ALL 

DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


^Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


The   Favorite   of  =  Real  Con- 
noisseurs. 


H.  Clausen   &.  Son    Brewing.  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager*     Beer! 

HOITt-KD  by  tub 
I*II4|-.M\   ROTTM.VK  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 
123    CALIFORNIA     STItKET,     S.     F. 

For  Safe  Everywhere. 


K"  id     GLOVER 
T/V£- 


ALWAYS 
GIVE 
SATIS- 


FACTORY ;     No.  110  IWroJVT  STREET, 

Bet.  Gear3-  mid  Poat,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE:S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(Is  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted    to    Keep    in  any    Climate. 

CAL.    AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 
318  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  TV 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A- 


O.    COOK    &    SON/ 

415    MARKET    STREET,    8.    V. 


SAM   FRANCISCO,   SATURDAY,  JULY   12,   188. 


gra  m . 


SCHMIDT  LABEL*  LtTHO  C0.,8AN  FRANCISCO 

PIXLEY        SPEEDS        THE        PARTING        QUEST. 


THE    WASP. 


THE  STATUE, 


A  la  Comic  Song  and  Chorus. 


I'm  a  theater  habitue*, 

I  wait  for  the  end  of  the  play, 

To  stand  with  the  rowdies 

And  gaze  at  the  crowd  is 

The  height  of  my  glory  I  say. 

The  newspapers  call  me  a  fool 

For  haunting  the  gay  vestibule  ; 

'Tis  there  my  parade  is, 

I  smile  at  the  ladies 

And  laugh  at  their  rude  ridicule  ! 

Chorus— Other  dukes  of  sweldom 
Loiter  in  the  street 
Making  conquests  seldom  — 
Have  to  be  discreet. 
Happy  dudes  who  hover 
Round  the  matinee 
New  sweethearts'  discover 
Almost  every  day  ! 

I'm  a  little  nearsighted  I  know, 

My  gaiters  turn  in  at  the  toe  ; 

My  legs  are  mismated, 

My  head  is  inflated, 

I'm  like  a  society  beau  ! 

The  men  say  I'm  lacking  in  sense, 

But  then  my  moustache  is  intense 

And  that  makes  them  jealous 

Of  all  of  us  fellahs 

Because  we  are  simply  immense  ! 

Chorus— Other  dukes,  etc. 

I  never  go  in  at  the  door, 

I  say  the  performance  is  poor 

And  smile  at  the  play-bill 

As  if  I  were  able 

To  point  out  defects  by  the  score  ; 

The  manager  loveth  me  not, 

He  scowls  as  he  passes  the  spot ; 

He'd  send  me  to  Hades 

And  that  I'm  afraid  is 

A  place  inconveniently  hot  ! 

Chorus— Other  dukes,  etc. 


San  Francisco,  July,  1884. 


-Sheldon  Borden. 


THEY  WATERED   THEIR   bTOCK, 


The  Dawn  of  Sacramento's  Maritime  Grandeur. 


When  the  hydraulic  mines  were  enjoined  the  capital  city  of  California 
began  to  loom  up  as  a  maritime  port.  The  prospect  of  winter  floods  flowing 
clear  and  unslicked  again  from  the  rock-ribbed  sides  of  the  snowy  Sierras, 
and  ground-sluicing  out  the  river-bed  to  its  original  level,  shook  up  Sacra- 
mento to  see  the  dawn  of  a  deep-water  day.  The  weather-worn  wharves 
where  once  the  fleet  Chrysopolis,  New  World  and  Amador  of  the  high-old 
goodlie,  golden  time,  and  the  Antelope  and  Julia  of  a  lower,  younger,  later 
period,  swung  to  taut  breast-lines,  awoke  from  their  long  sleep.  In  antici- 
pation the  Western  and  Orleans  hotel  runners  took  their  stations  in  the 
vacant  gangways  and  the  gray-headed  gambler  tottered  down  to  the  river- 
bank  to  intercept  the  "dust  "  of  the  home-returning  miner  aa  of  the  pioneer 
yore.  The  yellow  stream,  now  amply  navigable  during  the  summer  season 
to  a  four-foot  sturgeon  or  a  middle-sized  mud  hen,  would  once  more  swell 
to  the  swiah-swish  of  the  Whipple-wheel  or  the  triumphant  tones  of  the 
ateam  calliope. 

To  carry  her  wheat,  peaches  and  alfalfa-bales  Friscoward,  Sacramento 
would  have  a  new  river-marine— not  builded  of  the  skyey-pine  that  grows 
"  where  rolls  the  Oregon,"  but  of  iron,  from  over  the  Alleghanies.  So 
while  the  spring  freshets  were  washing  out  the  slickens,  the  initiatory  keel 
was  hammered  into  fitness.  A  jaunty  steam-yacht  with  thirty-five  feet 
length  and  cleaving  the  tide  with  sis  feet  beam  would  the  first  craft  be.  A 
stock  company  was  formed  and  the  gallant  warriors  o'  wind  and  waves 
plowed  up  and  down  the  levee  longing  to  battle  with  the  unconquerable, 
restless  sea.  _  Every  rivet  that  sank  into  those  iron  sides  was  one  more  inch 
nearer  the  time  when  they  would  muster  on  her  quarterdeck  and  the  propel- 
ler would  churn  them  far  over  the  western  billows  to  Yolo  county.     Ah  ! 

Their  hopes  triumphant  o'er  their  fears  (of  a  ducking) 
Were  all  with  her— were  all  with  her  ! 

Last  Saturday  the  pretty  little  steamer  waB  finished  and  trucked  from 
the  machine  shops  to  the  brink  of  her  future  native -element,  the  yachtmen 
and  a  great  crowd  convoying  her  home.  A  Marysville  lady  with  mali- 
cious spirit  unparalleled  had  inflicted  the  innocent  craft  with  the  fatal  name 
of  Azalea  and  to  seal  her  doom  securely  the  builder's  sweetheart  had 
worked  the  deadly  appellation  on  the  silk  streamer  that  hung  from  her  jack- 
staff.  Under  these  unfavorable  circumstances  the  affair  could  only  end  as  it 
did.  Champagne  and  cigars  were  spread  out  with  lavish  hand,  in  a  neigh- 
boring yard  for  the  invited  club-guests  and  a  brass  band  was  spread  out 
along  the  shore  to  blow  a  thrill  of  life  along  her  keel.     The  vessel  was 


placed,  steam  up  and  engineer  aboard,  on  two  timbers  leading  down  at 
rather  a  steep  incline  into  the  river  where  the  water  deepened  almost  ab- 
ruptly to  a  six  fathom  depth. 

At  the  last  exultant  toot  of  the  band  the  little  daughter  of  one  of  the 
stockholders  would  break  the  traditional  wine-bottle,  all  ropes  would  be  cut 
and  then  the  steamer  was  confidently  expected  to  move  swiftly  down  the 
ways  to  the  water  and  frog-fashion  jump  in.  On  second  thought,  however, 
the  father  lifted  the  little  girl  out  of  the  steamer,  very  wisely  concluding 
not  to  incur  the  expense  of  a  funeral  in  his  family  just  then. 

At  length  all  was  ready  and  the  band  played  "  Sherman's  March  to  the 
Sea."  Captain  Foster  of  the  United  States  snag-boat  took  the  honorary 
place  at  the  helm  and  the  engineer  was  directed  to  shake  up  his  machinery. 
The  supreme  second  has  arrived  !  Soon  she  will  be  thrown  to  the  flood  like 
the  Egyptian  virgin  into  the  Nile  ! 

"  There  she  stands 
With  her  foot  upon  the  sands 
Decked  with  flag  and  streamer  gay, 
In  honor  of  her  marriage  day." 

Then  the  master  with  a  gesture  of  command  yelled  "Let  her  It.  I.  P.  1" 
She  starts — she,  etc.  — she,  etc.     See  Longfellow. 

"  And  spurning  with  her  foot  the  ground, 
She  rolled  into  the  river's  arms- 
like  a  pot  ! 

The  crew  was  pulled  half  drowned  from  the  water  and  the  yacht 
Azalea,  the  avant  courier  of  Sacramento's  maritime  splendor,  lies  full 
fathom  six  in  her  cradle  of  slickens.  Tom  Gregory. 

Sacramento,  July  1,  188J/,. 

GERMAN  COMMENTS   ON  A   BONANZA   KING, 


There  is  an  item  now  roving  through  the  newspapers  which  states  that 
at  a  feast  given  by  Mr.  Mackay  in  Paris,  the  guests  were  invited  to  carry 
home  with  them  the  gold  tablets  on  which  the  bill  of  fare  was  engraved. 
This  is  of  course  the  case,  but  it  is  nothing  unusual  at  Mr.  Mackay's  enter- 
tainments, since  it  is  the  rule  that  everything  shall  be  taken  away  from 
them.  Mr.  Mackay  is  accustomed  never  to  use  any  article  a  second  time. 
This  extends  to  everything  necessary  at  a  banquet,  from  the  soup  to  the 
table  linen.  The  result  of  this  is  that  at  the  close  of  Mr.  Mackay's  suppers 
nothing  remains  to  show  that  a  party  took  place.  The  servants  have  nothing 
to  do  but  to  take  the  chairs  away  from  the  table.  With  the  soup,  the  stews 
and  the  wines  that  have  been  poured  out  this  custom  is  somewhat  burden- 
some to  the  guest.  With  the  roasts,  the  knives,  forks  and  spoons  it  is  easier. 
To  wrap  up  the  cakes  and  tarts,  drawings  and  water-colors  by  Meisonnier 
and  other  masters  are  handed  round.  The  last  guest  has  the  duty  of  taking 
with  him  the  table-aervice  and  the  table-cloth  and  napkins.  This  is  why 
Mr.  Mackay's  company  remain  so  late  into  the  night,  because  each  one  wishes 
to  be  the  last.  To  rid  himself  of  thia  crowning  discomfort  of  a  party,  Mr. 
Mackay  now  desires  that  at  his  next  entertainment  the  tables  and  chairs 
shall  be  also  -carried  off.  It  need  scarcely  be  mentioned  that  each  guest  re- 
ceives at  the  house-door  from  the  girl  who  lights  him  down  stairs  a  consid- 
erable sum  of  drink- money. — Berlin  Kl adder •adatsck. 


AN  UNLUCKY   OLD    MAN, 


"  I  hope  that  you  will  be  easy  with  me,  your  Honor.  I  am  an  old  man 
and  in  tough  luck." 

"  You  look  it,1'  said  the  Judge. 

' '  Yes,  I  am.  You  wouldn't  believe  it,  but  I  have  been  struck  by  lightning 
a  good  many  times." 

"  Is  it  possible  1  I  thought  that  lightning  never  struck  twice  in  the  same 
place. " 

*■'  The  kind  of  lightning  that  struck  me  does." 

"  What  kind  is  that?" 

t(  Jersey  lightning." — Exchange, 


Frank  Helm,  Treasurer  of  the  Latonia  Jockey  Club,  bought  a  horse 
which  was  represented  as  being  speedy.  After  some  weeks  of  practice  he 
concluded  that  the  best  thing  he  could  do  with  the  horse  was  to  sell  him  at 
auction.  The  bidding  slowly  ran  up  from  ©2.40  to  $50,  and  Frank  appeared 
on  the  scene  just  aa  the  auctioneer  was  crying  : 

"  Going,  going,  go " 

"  What's  that,  Mr.  Auctioneer?"  shouted  Frank. 

(t  I  said  he  waa  going,  Mr.  Helm,  at " 

"  Well,  for  heaven's  sake,  don't  stop  him.     I  had  him  aix  months  and 
couldn't  make  him  go,  and  if  you've  got  him  started,  keep  him  at  it !  " 
The  horse  went. — Merchant  Tvaveler. 


Of  Lulie,  Susie,  Kannie  I  would  read ; 

Of  Nellie,  Lillie,  Minnie,  and  the  games 
They  play  at  composition  ;  much  we  need 

The  sweet-girl  graduates  with  baby  names  ? 

Do  Mamie,  Birdie,  Sadie,  write  this  year  ? 

And  Mattie,  Lizzie,  Jennie?    Language  lames 
In  telling  just  how  each  of  these  appear — 

The  sweet-girl  graduates  with  baby  names  ! 

And  what  of  Lottie,  Hattie,  Carrie,  too  ? 

And  Maggie,  Tillie,  Lillie  ?    What  so  tames 
All  savage  men,  and  makes  them  good  and  true, 

As  sweet-girl  graduates  with  baby  names? 

Rufus  Choate  once  said,  with  a  humorous  solemnity:  "Let  me  give 
you  my  dying  advice  :  Never  cross-examine  a  woman  j  it  is  no  use.  They 
cannot  disintegrate  the  story  they  have  once  told — they  cannot  eliminate 
the  part  that  is  for  you  from  that  which  is  against  you.  They  can  neither 
combine  nor  evade  nor  qualify.  They  go  for  the  whole  thing,  and  the  mo- 
ment you  begin  to  cross-examine  one  of  them,  instead  of  being  bitten  by  a 
single  rattlesnake,  you  are  bitten  by  a  whole  barrel  full.  I  never,  excepting 
in  a  case  absolutely  desperate,  dare  to  cross-examine  a  woman." 


THE    WASP. 


S 


THE   PRESS   ASSOCIATION, 


1  The  Press  Association  "—that  is  fine— 
A  name  to  conjure  with  ;  along  the  line 
Of  every  railroad  in  the  land  'tis  known, 
And  ticket  agents  hear  it  with  a  groan. 
The  honest  tramp  who,  though  he  doesn't  pay, 
Yet  on  the  brake-beam  makes  his  modest  way, 
Inspires  less  loathing -less  exasperates 
Than  banded  beggars  who  demand  half-rates, 
Beneath  such  rags  as  Lazarus  ne'er  had, 
Each  man  in  black-mail  formidably  clad. 
The  country  Boniface  beholds  with  fear 
Their  hungry  legions  drawing  darkly  near 
To  treat  for  terms,  flies  frightened  to  the  street 
And  breaks  his  neck  by  falling  o'er  his  feet, 
Glad  from  the  alternative  to  be  dragooned — 
His  larder  gutted  or  himself  lampooned. 
Men  organize  for  many  reasons  some 
For  sounding  titles,  hollow  as  a  drum, 
For  gorgeous  raiment  these  ;  those  for  some  rite 
Obscure  as  that  of  cats  at  dead  of  night ; 
Still  others  to  enjoy  a  pomp  when  dead 
That  on  their  pauper  lives  will  ne'er  be  shed  ; 
This  Press  Association  heads  the  cry. 
Its  plan  is  simple  but  its  purpose  high  ; 
Founded  and  organized  in  open  day 
To  "  get  its  arms  in  "  and  to  "  beat  its  way  !  " 


LITTLE    JOHNNY. 


How  Master  Samuel  Doppy  toas  surprised— Monstrous  Teaching  of  the  Clergy — 
Science  and  the  Sailors ;  or  the  Difference  between  a  Lark  and  a  Flying 
Fish — Melancholy  Fate  of  the  Buffalo  Calf  and  how  It  became  a  superior 
Attraction — The  American  Menagerie  in  India,  with  some  Account  of  Its 
many  interesting  Exhibits  and  the  Ticket  Takers  generous  Offer  to  a  Com- 
patriot. 


One  time  wen  Sammy  Doppy  was  to  our  house,  Billy  he  shode  him  a 
piece  of  dry  Bpundge  and  Bed,  Billy  did  :  "  I  geas  if  a  feller  was  hit  in  the 
face  with  that  he  wude  be  a  atonish  like  he  had  ben  kick  by  a  mule." 

Then  Sammy  he  tuke  it  in  his  hand  and  he  aed,  "  I  jeat  leef  be  hit  with 
sech  a  thing  aa  not,  and  Ide  only  jeat  laughf." 

So  Billy  he  aed,  "  Wei,  you  think  you  are  a  mighty  good  fighter,  like 
Sulvan,  I  spoae,  but  if  you  jeat  stand  there  and  shot  yure  eys  lie  kanock 
you  out  in  one  round  with  that  apundge." 

Sammy  he  shet  hia  eys  up  reel  tite,  cos  he  al  ways  plays  fair,  and  Billy 
he  dipped  the  apundge  in  a  bucket  of  wotter  and  it  sweld  up  big  like  yure 
hed,  but  Missus  Doppy,  wich  ia  Sammys  mother,  she  haa  got  a  red  hed,  an 
ole  Gaffer  Peterses  haint  got  any  hair  on  it.  Then  Billy  he  let  fly  with  the 
apundge  and  hit  Sammy  in  the  face,  splash,  wich  fel  down  and  bellerd  like 
he  was  a  braa  band. 

MiBter  Pitchel,  thata  the  preecher,  he  says  a  apundge  iaent  a  vedgetible 
but  a  animel,  but  were  is  its  legs,  Ide  like  to  kanow,  and  wot  does  it  eat  ? 
Uncle  Ned  he  says  them  preecher  fellers  is  mity  hard  pushed  for  lies  when 
thay  got  to  say  that  a  spundge  ia  a  animel,  and  prety  aoon  thay  will  be  sayn 
that  a  wale  iaent  a  fish,  and  taken  up  a  election  for  to  spred  it. 

Jack  Brily,  wich  U  the  whicked  sailer,  he  says  one  time  he  waa  on  a 
Bhip  and  there  was  a  ole  feller  wich  waa  a  sientificle  man.  Once  there  was 
lots  of  flyin  fishes  and  the  ole  man  he  aed,  "  I  have  all  waya  main  taind  that 
larks  was  a  quatic  in  their  habbita,  but  no  body  wude  bleeve  me.  Now  He 
ehow  em." 

So  he  got  his  skoop  net  and  cot  one  and  put  hia  spettacles  on  and  luked 
at  it,  and  the  sailers  thay  all  atude  a  round,  lookn  real  aolem,  and  dident  say 
nothin.  Bime  by  the  scientificle  ole  man  he  took  the  flyin  fiah  in  hiB  hand 
and  wacked  it  down  onto  the  deck  and  stompt  on  it  with  one  of  his  feets  til 
it  was  nothin  but  only  jest  paste,  and  then  he  turned  and  looked  at  the  Bail- 
era,  black  like  he  was  a  clowd,  and  said,  "  You  gum  dasted  bacteria,  wot  do 
you  kanow  about  sience  wich  have  got  yure  educasion  at  the  rope's  end  and 
no  body  'the  wiser  for  it  ?  " 

Then  one  of  the  aailera  he  tuched  off  hie  hat  and  sed,  the  sailer  did, 
"  If  you  please,  sir,  me  an  my  mateB  knows  we  aint  got  much  larnin,  but  we 
alows  we  can  tel  the  differnce  tween  a  flyin  fiah  and  a  lark. " 

The  fewriouB  ole  man  he  sed  wot  waa  the  differnce,  then,  and  the  sailer 
he  spoke  up  a  other  time  and  aaid,  "  A  flyne  fish  is  wot  you  have  jest  danced 
a  horn  pipe  on  to,  but  larka  is  a  kind  of  hog." 

Hogs  roots,  but  a  caf  it  sucks,  and  wen  it  dont  get  anoughf  it  buta,  and 
the  ole  cow  she  jeat  lifts  up  her  nine  leg  an  seta  it  down  in  a  other  place, 
much  as  to  say,   "  Hellup  yure  self  to  wot  you  Bee  before  you." 

One  time  there  was  a  cow  wich  had  a  caf,  an  the  caf  was  kep  shet  up  in 
a  vacant  lot,  and  the  cow  wude  come  home  at  night  for  to  let  the  caf  sucker. 
One  day  wile  the  ole  cow  was  gone  the  man,  wich  was  funny,  he  sole  the  caf 
to  the  butcher  and  borrowed  a  buflo  caf  from  Woodwerd'a  Gardens,  cos  he 
knew  Mister  Woodwerd,  and  put  the  buflo  caf  in  the  lot.  You  never  seen 
sech  a  hunchy  lookn  caf,  and  hair  loDg  like  my  sisters  hair  when  she  is  a 
cobming  it  for  to  see  her  yung  man.  Hern  is  brown,  but  hisen  is  parted  in 
the  middle. 

Wen  the  ole  cow  she  come  home  ahe  luked  thru  the  fence  an  aee  the 
buflo  caf,  an  she  was  a  stonish.  She  luked  a  wile,  and  then  she  shuke  her 
hed,  and  then  she  rubd  her  eys  with  her  kanees,  and  then  bime  by  ahe  bellerd 
real  low,  but  it  dident  sound  very  soshiable.  Then  the  buflo  caf  it  looked 
at  her,  sprised,  out  of  its  eys,  much  as  to  say,  "  Mity  glad  for  to  meet  you, 
but  I  geaa  you  made  a  mistake." 

Then  the  ole  cow  she  luked  at  the  trees  and  the  houses  a  wile,  an  bime 
by  ahe  wocked  away  to  the  corner  and  luked  at  the  names  of  the  streets  on 


the  lamp  poaat.  Then  ahe  ran  back,  bellering  and  switchin  her  tail,  and  put 
her  head  down,  and  tore  the  fence  a  way,  and  hooked  that  buflo  caf  ao 
fritefle  that  it  took  four  men  and  thre  doga  and  a  pitch  fork  for  to  xplain 
the  mis  take  to  her,  you  never  see  sech  a  pick  nick  ! 

Wen  it  was  all  over,  the  calf  waB  took  back  to  Woodwerd'a  Garden  in  a 
whagon,  an  nex  day  it  lay  all  bludy  and  bad  hurt  in  its  pen,  and  there  was 
a  sine  bord,  and  the  sine  bord  it  aed  like  this, 

Buflo  Caf 
(It  foold  with  the  Roil  Bengali  Tagger  !) 

My  uncle  Ned,  wich  has  been  in  Injy  and  evry  were,  he  says  one  time 
there  was  a  menaggery  come  to  the  town  of  Mulligachutney,  where  he  was, 
and  he  give  seven  rupees  for  to  git  in.  The  show  had  been  fetched  from 
Amerca  in  a  ship,  and  wen  Uncle  Ned  got  in,  the  fira  thing  wich  he  seen  was 
a  Bine  bord,  and  the  sine  bord  waa  hung  on  a  strong  iem  cage,  and  it  said  in 
Hindu, 

The  Frooious  Allibammy  Man  Eatee 
Bot  for  5  Thousen  Rupees  from  the  Natifs,  wich  Cot  it  by  Strattigem  !  " 

And  wen  Uncle  Ned  luked  in  the  cage  it  was  a  ole  sheep,  with  the  marks 
were  it  had  wore  a  bel.  The  nex  anmel  was  a  Jerzy  cow,  wich  waa  chaned 
to  four  posts,  and  its  Bine  bord  aaid  in  gold  letters, 

Saored  Cow  of  the  Cbibtian  Religion. 

Tended  by  the  Artch  Hi  Preest,  and  Xibbited  by  othorty  of  the  Amercan^King,  for 

Money  to  Repair  the  Temple. 

/  /  Dont  poker  1 1 

The  Artch  Hi  Preest  was  a  nigger  minstrel,  and  evry  little  wile  he 
plade  the  bones,  dancin  all  round  the  cow,  and  some  timeB  he  got  down  on 
his  kanees  before  her  and  tummed  a  banjo.  Nex  thing  waa  a  bul  frog,  but 
it  was  calld  "  The  Great  Callifornia  Wingless  Bat,"  and  then  there  was  a 
jackua  rabbit,  and  itB  sine  bord  sed, 

ABinus  Americanus — 

The  Pigmy  Jackus  of  the 

Boundless  West ! 

(Wen  in  motion  it  resembels  a  parrilel  of  lattitude  !) 

Bime  by  Uncle  Ned  he  dident  want  to  see  no  more,  so  he  went  to  the 
dore  keper,  real  fewrious,  an  sed,  "You  gum  dasted  theef,  gimme  back  my 
7  rupees,  Ive  got  enuf  of  yure  swindlin  sho  !  " 

The  dore  keper  he  luked  at  Uncle  Ned  real  hard,  wich  wore  a  turban 
and  a  night  gown  an  was  bear  footed  like  the  natif  niggers,  an  bime  by  the 
dore  keper  he  sed,  "  Yu  speek  mity  good  English,  barrin  the  cuss  words, 
where  did  you  pick  it  up  ?  " 

Uncle  Ned  he  rored  out,   "  In  Illinoy,  gol  darn  yure  hide  !  " 

The  dore  keper  he  thot  a  wile,  an  then  he  aed,  "  Its  agin  the  rules  for 
to  give  any  thing  back,  but  I  tel  you  wot  you  do.  Go  to  the  boaa,  wich  ia 
from  Peory,  an  he  wil  give  you  a  aeeaon  ticket  for  haf  price." 


CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS, 


In  his  speech  to  the  notification  committee,  Mr.  Blaine  said  that  he  was 
"  impressed,  and  that  he  might  also  say  that  he  waa  oppressed  "  by  the  sense 
of,  etc.  A  month  or  two  later  he  will  begin  to  be  depressed,  and  at  the  close 
of  the  campaign  he  will  find  himself  suppressed. — Exchange. 


Missing  Political  Lynx — Grant  and  Conkling. — N.  Y.  Life. 


If  the  Republican  party  can't  get  into  the  White  House  with  a 
and  a  "Jack,"  it  will  be  indeed  time  that  it  retire  from  politics. - 
Traveler. 


'  Jimmie  " 
-Merchant 


"  How  will  my  love  come  back  to  me  ?  "  aaka  a  poeteas.  Well,  it's  a  mighty 
hard  question  to  ask  in  these  trying  times  of  a  Presidential  campaign.  He 
may  come  back  all  right,  and  then  again  he  may  not.  You  stand  a  good 
chance  to  win  either  way  you  bet. 


"  In  view  of  the  fact  that  10,000  of  my  photographs  are  to  be  distributed 
there  next  week,  I  do  not  really  understand  the  alarm  exhibited  in  Chicago 
at  the  approach  of  cholera." — Benjamin  F.  B. 


Mr.  Flower  thinks  his  boom  isn't  through  blooming  yet. 


James  Gillespie  Blaine  has  been  nominated  as  the  Republican  candidate 
for  the  Presidency  of  the  United  States.  We  may  say  within  the  limits  of 
strict  impartiality  that  this  result  will  please  some  people  and  disappoint 
others. — Paris  Paper. 


A  Pennsylvania  paper  auggeata  helmet  hats  with  white  plumes  for  Blaine 
campaign  cluba.  Better  conault  economy  and  give  order  for  crape  at  the 
aame  time. — N.  Y.  Star. 


i(  What  did  Blaine  say  when  he  received  Arthur's  dispatch  of  congratula- 
tion?" was  lately  asked  of  one  who  was  with  Blaine  at  the  time.     "  What 

did  he  Bay,  you  ask  ?      Why,    he   said  :     '  Oh, ! '     That's  all,  and  he 

meant  just  what  he  aaid." — Philadelphia  Times. 


The  Hon.  Mr.  Bunn  has  juat  been  toasted  in  Washington  aa  the  new 
Governor  of  Idaho.     Idaho  may  truly  be  aaid  to  take  the  cake. — N.  Y. 

Life. 


The  Blaine  plume  for  the  ladies  this  year  should  be  made  moatly  of 
guinea-hen  feathers.  Theae  are  speckled  and  spotted  and  piebald  enough 
to  retain  all  the  delicate  tinta  and  taints  of  the  original  tattoo. — Chicago 
Evening  Mail. 


Mr.  Blaine  will  naturally  be  exposed  to  much  abuse,  but,  as  he  ia  not  a 
baseball  umpire,  he  will  probably  be  let  off  comparatively  eaay. — Chicago 
Times.  s 


THE    WASP. 


PARAPHRASES  FROM  HEINE, 


Left. 


The  earth  lay  Btiff,  bound  with  an  icy  ring ; 

Then  May  time  came  and  made  all  Nature  changeable. 
When  everything  rejoices  in  the  spring, 

Why  do  I  find  that  everything's  detestable  ? 

The  flowers  in  blossom,  and  the  ringing  bells, 
The  birds  all  talking,  as  in  ^sop's  fable, 

All  these  are  nothing  to  me  ;  nought  dispels 
My  winter  gloom :  in  fact,  I'm  miserable. 

My  fellow  man  wearies  me  out  and  out, 
Even  the  friend  who  formerly  was  passable  ; 

And  this  is  how  my  blues  have  come  about  : 
She's  married  now,  the  girl  I  once  thought  lovable. 


A  Love  Letter. 
The  letter  that  you  have  written 

Does  not  distress  me,  I  fear. 
You  mean  to  give  me  the  mitten 

But  your  letter  is  long,  my  dear. 

Twelve  pages  !    I  call  that,  for  my  part, 

A  manuscript.     Don't  deny — 
You'd  not  be  so  prolix,  sweetheart, 

If  you  meant  to  say  good-bye. 

— Arranged  by  H.  M.  L. 

LITERARY  NOTES, 


The  novelist  to  take  into  the  garden — Ouida. — Lowell  Courier.  The 
novelist  who  goes  to  the  dogs — Howells. — Tlie  Merchant  Traveler.  The 
novelist  to  tie  to — Cable. — Hatchet.  The  novelist  to  turn  off — Fawcett. 
The  shady  novelist — Hawthorne.  No  novelist  to  bank  with — Grant.  The 
footman  novelist — James.     The  novelist  who  will  beat — Harte. — Wasp. 

Sequel  to  "  A  Blue  GrasB Penelope  " — "  A  Sage  Brush  Ulysses."  Sequel 
to  "The  King's  Men"— "The  Queen's  Gillie."  Sequel  to  "The  Bread- 
winners"— "Nature's  Cereal  Story."  Sequel  to  "A  Eoman  Singer" — "A 
Florence  Wheeler  and  Wilson." 


THE   "WASP'S"   NOTE-BOOK. 


Sarah  Bernhardt  growing  fat  1  Oh  come,  you  know ;  we're  not  going  to 
stand  that.  We  would  rather — yes,  we  say  it  calmly  and  deliberately — we 
would  rather  give  up  the  hungry  girl  calling  on  the  impecunious  young  man 
for  ice-cream  and  oysters,  than  renounce  the  dear  old  stand-by  of  Sarah's 
exiguity.  We  not  only  felt  funny,  but  we  felt  jaunty  and  metropolitan 
when  we  jested  about  that  good  lady's  boniness.  Let  her  be  informed  of 
our  ukase.     She  is  not  to  grow  fat. 


The  Forth  American  expounds 
"  The  Future  of  the  Negro," 

And  fears  on  various  kinds  of  grounds, 
He  cannot  grow  where  we  grow. 

Peace,  peace,  disquieted  Review  I 
Pray  leave,  if  it  will  suit  your 

High  sense  of  right,  this  matter  to 
The  Negro  of  the  Future. 


The  Tribune  and  Farmer,  an  agricultural  weekly,  has  very  properly 
moved  to  No.  20  Rose  street,  New  York.  It  informs  us  per  type-writer, 
with  due  editorial  modesty,  that  it  is  the  boss  agricultural  weekly. 


The  New  York  Times  resents  the  wild  Western  nickname  of  dude  and 
Pharisee  applied  to  political  squeamers,  and  hits  back  with  the  nickname  of 
galoot  for  the  wild  Western  whooper-up.  Sadly  but  firmly  it  ties  the  tin 
can  of  a  name  to  the  tail  of  the  wild  Western  dog — prairie  dog,  as  a  man 
might  say — and  sends  him  forth  with  the  bitter  prophecy  that  his  descend- 
ants will  be  even  those  dudes  and  Pharisees  that  he  despises,  mitigatiDg  the 
dreadful  sentence  with  the  whisper  that  the  ancestors  of  the  present  dudes 
and  Pharisees  were  once  galoots. 


While  the  average  citizen  is  possessed  of  a  firm  belief  in  the  peculiar 
advantages  of  cheap  food,  there  comes  an  "  unaverage  "  citizen  to  the  fore 
with  the  announcement  that  cheap  food  has  its  still  more  peculiar  disad- 
vantages. This  unaverage,  who,  by  the  way,  is  connected  with  one  of  the 
charitable  institutions  of  the  city,  is  loud  in  his  condemnation  of  the  cheap 
coffee  houses,  and  the  cheaper,  the  louder,  until  at  the  five-cent  bun  racket 
his  voice  wails  like  the  voice  of  a  campaign  orator.  He  calls  them  encourage- 
ments of  idleness  and  breeders  of  crime.  The  naturally  indolent  youth,  he 
says,  who  finds  he  can  buy  two  meals  a  day  for  ten  cents,  has  no  incentive 
to  work,  for  any  youth,  no  matter  how  limited  his  mental  resources,  can 
beg,  borrow  or  steal  ten  cents  a  day.  Idleness  increases  just  in  the  ratio 
that  the  difficulty  in  obtaining  food  decreases,  and  the  hoodlum  and  his  fe- 
male mate  must  be  given  o'er  to  cigarettes  and  the  devil  when  a  day's  meals 
can  be  obtained  for  a  dime.     There  is  some  wisdom  in  the  fellow's  speech. 


Bricks  made  of  small  discarded  corks  now  constitute  an  industry  of  Ger- 
many, says  a  well-informed  contemporary.  Now  see,  only  see — bricks  of 
corks,  bricks  in  hats,  bricks  in  hats  due  to  the  discarding  of  those  very  corks, 
and  yet  where's  the  joke. 

I  can  tell  a  man's  character  from  the  way  he  handles  money.  If  he  is  a  miser  he 
carries  his  ducats  in  a  book  wrapped  with  a  Btring  a  yard  long  or  in  a  purse  that  is  tied 


up.  If  he  is  a  gambler  he  is  always  handling  it  nervously.  If  he  is  timid  and  afraid, 
he  puts  it  away  down  in  one  corner  of  his  pocket,  and  keeps  his  hand  on  it.  If  he  getB 
his  ^5  gold  pieces  and  pennies  mixed  up,  and  makes  mistakes  in  changft,  and  buys  with- 
out asking  the  price,  he  is  liberal,  and  at  the  same  time  careless.  In  the  same  way  I 
read  men  who  smoke,  by  the  way  they  do  it.  It  is  very  simple.  A  man  who  is  al- 
wayB  wanting  a  light  is  absent-minded.  A  man  who  •  smokes  quickly  is  nervous  and 
active.  One  who  smokea  deliberately  is  himself  deliberate,  and  a  man  who  lets  Mb 
cigar  burn  up  on  the  inside  of  the  wrapper  is  careless  and  never  prompt. — Chicago  Even- 
ing Mail. 

A  man  who  drops  into  a  chair  with  a  grunt  and  says  he  doesn't  mean  to 
stir  again  that  day  is  tired.  A  man  who  runs  violently  up  a  steep  hill  is  in 
a  hurry.  A  man  who  holds  a  tooth-brush  over  his  head  when  he  goes  out 
into  the  rain  is  absent-minded.  A  man  who  drinks  water  is  very  thirsty. 
A  man  who  reels  from  side  to  side  has  a  headache.  A  man  who  writes 
obvious  rot  is  reprehensible. 


Mr.  Pickering's  achievements  in  obituary  poetry  were  hardly  greater  in 
the  past  than  they  are  in  the  present.  It  seemed,  only  the  other  day,  that 
the  fire  of  his  genius  had  abated  something  of  its  heat  and  light,  but  it  now 
glows  as  lambently  and  flamboyantly  as  before.  In  testimony  to  the  justice 
of  this  praise,  we  submit  here  a  quatrain  from  the  death-hell-and-the-grave 
column  of  the  Call.     The  specimen  is  hardly  a  week  old  : 

Our  home  will  be  loneBome  and  sad, 

Since  Willie  and  Hennie  are  gone ; 
They  made  it  too  cheerful  and  glad, 

With  their  merry  and  tuneful  laugh. 


'  laugh  "  is  of  the  most  start- 


The  intrepidity  of  rhyming  "gone"  with 
ling  character. 

An  authoritative  statement  of  the  affairs  of  Grant  &  Ward  shows  that 
the  liabilities  $16,792,647 — a  goodish  sum  of  money.  The  assets  are,  nom- 
inal, $27,139,099,  actual,  $67,174  Evidently,  the  debt  must  be  paid  out  of 
the  nominal  ones. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


"  The  price  on  that,"  said  a  clerk,  picking  up  a  remnant  of  silk,  "  is  quite 
de'collete'."  "What ? "  said  the  startled  customer.  "  The  price  is  quite  de- 
collete', I  said."  "Young  man,  do  you  know  what  de'collete' means?"  "Yes, 
madame,  I  do."  "  Well,  I  think  you  are  mistaken."  "  Oh,  no,  I  am  not." 
"  What  does  it  mean?"  "It  means  cut  low,  and  that's  what's  the  matter 
with  the  price  on  this  piece  of  goods.     Comprenez  vous  ?  " 


He  played  "  Sweet  Violets"  with  zest 

Upon  his  red  harmonica  ; 
The  breeze  now  waves  above  his  breast 

Thelpurple-hued  japonica. 


"  Tickets,  please,"  said  the  conductor,  as  the  train  pulled  out  of  the  Grand 
Central  station  last  night. 

"  Ah,  owing  to  my  delayed  appearance  at  the  deppo,"  said  a  young  lady 
passenger,  "  caused  by  a  most  unfortunate  chain  of  circumstances,  unneces- 
sary to  particularize,  I  found  it  impossible  to  purchase  a  ticket  in  time  to 
catch  the  train.  Would  it  be  conformable  with  the  rules  of  the  company, 
sir,  if  I  were  to  tender  my  fare  to  you  ? " 

"  Not — not  entirely,"  gasped  the  frightened  conductor.  "  Bu — but  in 
this  case  I  will  make  it  bo.     Your  fare  to  Boston,  madame,  is  $5." 


It  was  an  unhappy  flamingo, 

Who  said  :     "  They  have  shot  me,  by  jingo  ! 

I  must  pick  up  my  bits 

As  I  gather  my  wits, 
And  evolve — where  the  deuce  did  my  wing  go  ?  " 


A  Dakota  town  has  a  full  feathered  militia,  says  an  exchange.  This 
will  make  it  rather  warm  for  them  in  summer,  but  in  winter,  when  the  beau- 
tiful snow  covers  the  plains,  and  looks  as  though  a  counterpane  of  silver  has 
been  spread  o'er  the  earth's  surface,  when  the  mercury  has  crawled  away 
down  into  the  bulb  of  the  thermometer,  to  keep  warm,  and  it  is  cold  enough 
to  freeze  the  daylights  out  of  a  cooking  range,  then  these  feathers  will  come 
in  mighty  handy  to  the  weary  Boldier,  who  is  being  dragged  hither  and 
thither  in  the  teeth  of  a  Dakota  blizzard.  Feathers  may  be  very  unbecom- 
ing to  a  man,  but  when  he  is  obliged  to  tramp  through  real  cold  snow,  way 
up  to  his  chin,  a  few  feathers  scattered  here  and  there  over  his  body  will 
help  to  keep  out  the  cold,  and  he  can  consider  himself  in  luck. 

Breathes  there  the  man  with  soul  so  dead, 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  Baid, 
"  I'll  go  and  paint  the  city  red  ?  " 
And  when  the  inky  night  had  fled, 
Kose  from  his  hard  and  painful  bed 
And  said  :     "  Oh  !  heavens,  what  a  head." 


He  is  a  member  of  the  Dude  Club,  and  there  was  a  bad  light  in  his  eye 
as  he  came  into  the  editorial  lair. 

"  I've  got  one  for  you,"  he  chirruped. 

"  Put  it  under  a  glass  case,"  growled  the  sanctissimtis  sanctorum ;  "  the  air 
might  hurt  it." 

"  What's  the  difference,"  he  went  on,  "  between  the  Goddess  of  Liberty 
and  a  detective  1  One  is  always  on  the  dollar  and  the  other  always  on  the 
scent."     So  he  died. 


While  wave  the  banners  in  the  sky 
That  echo  shout  and  shot, 

Bring  forth  the  soothing  arnica 
And  grease  the  patriot. 


New  York  has  anew  play  :     The  Pulse  of  New  York. 
well  where  there  are  so  many  beats  as  in  that  city. 


It  ought  to  take 


THE     WASP. 


A   REPORTER'S  TALE. 


(BEFORE   THE   LIIiEU) 

I'm  a  reporter  on  a  daily.  I  am  fly. 
I  am  not  inclined  to  squibble  or  to  lie. 

I  know  all  about  the  city ; 

I  write  truth,  and  never  pity 
Any  victim  who  comes  under  my  bright  eye. 

Oh  !  sometimes  I  miss  it  —  miss  it  very  much. 
I  write  things  the  city  editor  won't  touch, 

For  he  smells  within  the  matter, 

If  'twere  published,  a  wild  clatter 
Of  the  fiendish  lawyer,  eager  for  to  clutch. 

Yea,  I  got  the  paper  into  trouble  once, 

Wrote  an  article  which  proved  I  was  a  dunce  ; 

I  gave  the  wrong  man  thunder 

(10.000  paid  the  blunder) 
And  the  City  Editor  aaid,  sir,  skip  at  once. 

(AFTER   THE    LIBEf..) 

C.  E.  relented,  when  I  said  I  never  would 
Write  a  thing  that  was  not  fully  understood  ; 

Now  a  man  may  kill  his  friend, 

I   at  once  will  condescend, 
And  swear  he  did,  just  as  he  orter  should. 

Now,  I  like  to  'port  a  sermon  every  day. 
And  I  stick  my  name  in  every  time  they  pray. 

I  am  all  the  time  a-prayin' 

And  a-listening  to  the  sayin' 
Of  the  preacher  who  is  preaching  for  the  pay. 

What  a  change  it  makes !  —a  libel  suit  or  ao. 
And  your  feelings,  what  a  change  they  undergo  ! 

Lord  !  I  can't  say  anybody 

Would  not  get  drunk  on  toddy 
If  I  saw  a  libel  suit  in  it,  or  no. 

— BUI  Cloon  of  "Louisville  Commercial.' 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


L. 

Thursday,  July  3d. 

I  am  told  that  the  Madison-square  actresses  think  they  are  aesthetic,  or 
their  manager  thinks  they  ought  to  be,  or  their  audience  wish  them  to  be. 
At  all  events,  aesthetic  is  in  and  Du  Maurier  are  responsible  for  their  slinki- 
ness.  There  was  an  hour  when  my  eye  and  mind  were  educated  up  to 
slinkiness.  I  called  it  classic  and  natural.  With  the  morbid  excess  of 
modern  fancy,  I  even  liked  thin  women  in  narrow  skirts.  I  was  accused  in 
the  public  prints  of  an  inhuman  wish  to  reduce  my  sisters  to  the  meagre 
outlines  of  a  furled  umbrella.  My  ideals  have  undergone  expansion — the 
ample  skirt  and  the  distended  crinoline  have  become  necessary  to  my  satis- 
faction, and  I  am  not  prepared  to  give  them  up  or  to  see  beauty  in  exiguity. 
Miss  Marie  Burroughs  has  a  distinctly  pretty  head,  but  she  has  a  length  of 
limb  which  might  be  of  admirable  use  in  tramping  over  a  plowed  field,  but 
which  fills  out  that  extremely  clinging  gray  gown  that  she  wears  in  The 
Rajah  very  ill.  Besides,  she  has  the  inclination  of  most  very  tall  women  to 
stoop,  and  therefore  stands  all  the  more  in  need  of  flowing  drapery  to  cor- 
rect the  impression  made  upon  the  eye.  I  am  told  that  she  is  willowy.  The 
phrase  was  dear  to  me  in  my  salad  days,  and  I  much  admired  long,  lank 
females  who  walked  as  if  they  were  trying  to  make  the  front  breadth  of 
their  gown  long  enough  to  touch  their  instep.  Mrs.  Captain  Costigan  was 
such  a  one,  and  I  remarked  to  a  young  Southerner  one  evening  when  we  had 
the  lady  before  our  eyes,  "  How  graceful  and  willowy  she  is  !  "  He  looked 
at  me  with  naive  curiosity  and  then  said  :  "  It's  very  pretty  for  a  willah, 
but  scarcely  for  a  woman. " 

Friday,  Jjth. 

I  was  sufficiently  amazed  to  hear  Mrs.  Langtry  pronounce  invalid  in- 
valeed,  with  the  accent  on  the  last  syllable,  but  more  amazed  to  find  that 
Worcester  gives  no  other  pronunciation.  Webster  accents  the  first  syllable 
and  prounces  the  lid  Bhort,  like  the  lid  of  a  box.  What  shall  the  harvest 
te? 

Saturday,  5th. 

I  pass  the  Cosmos  Club  building  frequently  on  my  wanderings  and  ven- 
ture to  wonder  whether  the  members  of  the  club  call  themselves  Cosmetics. 

Sunday,  6th. 

Sheldon  Borden,  who  writes  poems  and  paragraphs  for  the  Wasp, 
and  until  recently  has  been  signing  Bysshe  to  his  articles,  has  published 
a  comic  song,  "Drum  Minor,"  of  which  Mr.  Forster  has  composed  the 
music.  It  describes  the  sufferings  of  the  listener  to  a  small  boy's  infernal 
tattoo  on  his  snare,  and  appeals  to  some  of  the  tenderest  feelings  of  our 
nature  and  voices  some  of  the  strongest. 

Monday,  7th. 

Frank,  seeing  me  with  shears  in  hand  hovering  above  some  silk  whoBe 
devastation  I  contemplated,  remarked  lightly,  "  Hello!  you're  Jael  and 
Scissora  both,  aren't  you  ?  " 

Tuesday,  Sth. 

I  was  given  to-day  a  translation  of  the  directions  for  making  tea — di- 
rections originally  composed  by  a  poet  Emperor  of  China  three  thousand 
years  ago.  The  translation  was  given  the  Worldling  by  General  Le  Due,  of 
agricultural  memory,  and  was  given  him  by  the  Chinese  Minister  at  Wash- 


ington.    It  is  rythmical,  without  an  exact  metre,  like  the  Psalms  and  Walt 
Whitman  : 

Would  yon  have  a  cup  of  delicious  tea?  . 

Bring  forth  the  ancient  tripod 

That  bt-sjteaks  a  long  antiquity  : 

Fill  it  with  water  of  melted  snow. 

Let  it  seethe  and  boil  until  hot  enough 

To  redden  a  crab  or  whiten  a  fish. 

Then  pour  it  up>m  the  leaves 

Taken  from  a  selected  tea  tree 

Into  a  cup  of  the  earth  of  Vua. 

Let  the  fragrant  vapors  that  so  freely  rise 

Dissipate  themselves  into  thin  air 

And  the  surface  become  pellucid  and  clear. 

Then  sip  deliberately  the  delicious  liquor, 

It  will  take  away  finally 

The  five  causes  of  disquietude 

That  come  to  trouble  us. 

You  may  feel  and  you  may  know 

But  never  can  you  express  in  word  or  song 

The  sweet  tranquility 

That  follows  the  use  of 

This  delicious  beverage. 

From  this  recipe  this  wisdom  we  derive  :  Do  not  cover  your  tea  while 
it  is  steeping.  But  we  are  not  told  the  five  causes  of  disquietude.  Ill- 
health,  poverty,  disappointed  ambition  and  an  unsympathetic  life-partner 
are  the  four  mo3t  palpable  causes  of  disquietude,  but  with  a  fifth  my  ex- 
perience and  observation  fail  to  supply  me,  nor  can  any  one  assist  me  to 
that  missing  fifth  cause.  It  may  have  existed  three  thousand  years  ago  and 
now  exist  no  more.  It  may  be  peculiar  to  celestial  society  ;  whatever  it  was 
or  is,  it  is  balm  to  know  that  it,  too,  is  amenable  to  the  keen  oblivious  anti- 
dote of  theine. 

Wednesday,  9th. 
Somebody  has  struck  the  true  solution  of  the  vexed  question  of  the 
use  of  the  words  lady  and  woman  in  saying  that  it  is  quite  a  matter  of  tact. 
A  man  cannot  say,  "I  was  traveling  with  some  women"  when  he  means 
there  were  ladies  in  the  party,  and  a  woman  cannot  say  to  her  cook,  "  I  ex- 
pect a  man  to  dinner."  Also,  when  my  interlocutor  says,  "A  woman  told 
me,"  I  get  a  very  different  impression  from  the  one  I  should  gain  if  "  lady  " 
were  used  ;  ditto  with  the  terms  man  and  gentleman.  But  of  course  sales- 
lady is  idiotic,  and  to  call  Becky  Jones  "  the  lady  witness  who  refused  to 
testify  about  the  private  affairs  of  the  family  where  she  was  servant  "  is  anni- 
hilating. 

An  efficient  cook  of  Mrs.  Huron's  was  taken  ill.  When  she  had  suffi- 
ciently recovered  she  was  removed  to  a  boarding-house  which  she  indicated, 
and  Mrs.  Huron  went  frequently  to  visit  her  and  see  that  she  wanted  for 
nothing.  At  last  she  was  well  enough  to  think  of  getting  another  situation 
as  cook. 

"  Shall  I  advertise  for  you,  Leonora,"  asked  Mrs.  Huron. 

"  Well,  not  from  this  house,  ma'am.  First-class  people  are  not  likely  to 
pay  attention  to  advertisements  from  this  house,  because  several  young 
ladies  who  were  not  really  accomplished  have  advertised  from  here." 

Thursday,  10th. 
I  have  been  talking  with  Riccardo,  a  truly  great  mind — a  man  who  seizes 
the  happy  moment,  like  Gambetta,  and  improves  upon  theories  like  Frederick 
the  Great. 

My  heart  was  wrung  by  the  impending  plan  to  cut  down  the  salaries  of 
the  school  teachers  which  I  have  reason  to  know  causes  such  bitter  but  voice- 
less and  proudly  endured  misery  among  those  not  equipped  with  thews  to 
endure  privations  one  fraction  of  a  degree  more  rigid  than  those  to  which 
they  are  exposed  all  the  year  round  with  their  tiny  salaries  at  their  fattest. 

"  Why  don't  you  turn  these  wretched  women  out  and  have  only  men 
teachers — things  with  votes  to  secure?"  said  I  to  Riccardo,  justly  furious 
with  the  women  for  being  threatened  with  misfortunes  that  tweaked  my 
sympathies  and  made  me  uncomfortable. 

"  We  have  thought  of  it,  my  dear  Miss  Dence,"  he  replied,  with  a  smile 
of  unfathomable  wisdom  ;  "  we  have  thought  of  it,  but  the  benefit  accruing 
from  those  secured  votes  is  more  than  balanced  by  the  necessity  we  should 
then  be  under  to  pay  the  full  amount  of  the  salaries,  whereas  with  a  non- 
voting corpB  of  teachers  we  can  cut  down  the  salaries  at  any  moment  with 
perfect  impunity,  and  in  case  of  an  unforeseen  deficit  we  could — er — in 
fact,  not  pay  any  salaries  at  all." 

"  Woman's  sphere  is  undoubtedly  the  home,"  said  I. 

<(  Oh,  undoubtedly,"  said  Riccardo.  Jael  Dence. 


A  very  tall  girl,  wearing  a  Mother  Hubbard  dress,  stepped  on  a  platform 
scales  at  Coney  Island  and  informed  the  proprietor  that  she  wished  to  be 
weighed. 

He  placed  a  200-pound  weight  on  the  hook,  and  the  suddenness  with 
which  it  came  down  frightened  him.  Then  he  tried  a  150-pound  weight, 
with  the  same  result. 

"  Strange,"  he  muttered,  with- a  perplexed  look  at  the  girl,  t{  something 
must  be  wrong  with  the  scales." 

Finally,  after  repeated  attempts,  he  informed  her,  in  a  dubious  tone  of 
voice,  that  she  weighed  just  eighty-nine  pounds. 

"  Thank  you,"  she  said,  handing  him  the  nickel,   "  I  seem  to  be  gaining," 
and  she  tripped  away. 

Then  the  amazed  scaleman  looked  after  her  and  remarked  : 
"  Some  young  feller  will  get  terribly  fooled  by  that  Mother  Hubbard 
dress." — N.  T.  Sun. 

The  story  is  told  of  Walter  Davidge  that  in  a  Washington  court-room 
he  had  hardly  been  able  to  restrain  himself  through  two  hours  of  a  tedious 
speech  by  an  opposing  lawyer.  At  last  the  lawyer  said  :  "  Your  Honor,  I 
have  an  idea."  "Your  Honor,"  broke  in  Davidge,  "give  him  a  writ  of 
habeas  corpus  to  take  it  out  of  solitary  confinement.  —  Waterbury  American. 

Miss  Minnie  Palmer  and  Mr.  John  Rogers,  her  manager,  are  very  much 
annoyed  at  having  been  reported  to  be  man  and  wife.  But  only  think  how 
much  greater  the  annoyance  might  be. — Hour. 


THE 


RE-OPENIM 


ASP. 


T  H 


BALL 


SCHMIDT  LABEL*  UTHO.CO-,  SAH  FRANCISCO. 


io 


THE    WASP. 


A   MUGWUMP   WAIL. 


Wha-at-Jim? 

Jim  Blaine? 
Got  him? 

Great  Cain  ? 

Jim  Blaine, 

Of  the  State  of  Maine, 

Smartest  cuss  in  out  of  the  rain — 

Got  him? 

Our  Jim, 

Cheeky  Jim, 

Full  to  the  brim 
Of  brass  and  sass  and  pluck  and  vim — 

Got  Jim  ? 

Why,  he  is  the  festive  little  pill 

That  went  through  Catawampous  Hill 

And  made  the  chivalry  ill ; 

He  stole  Ulysses's  little  squirt, 

And  put  on  Morton's  bloody  shirt ; 

Hammered  Conkling's  bump  of  gumption, 

Walloped  Hayes  out  of  resumption, 

Whitened  Butler's  gory  locks, 

And  put  a  black  eye  on  Sam  Cox. 

Got  him  ? 
Our  Jim — 

Jim  Blaine, 

Of  the  State  of  Maine  ; 

Will  somebody  please  explain  ? 

A   SPECK   OF    DUST. 


-N.  Y.  Sun  in  1S76. 


"  Not  a  speck  of  dust.     Not  one  !  " 

Intimate  friends,  usually  ready  to  let  fly  barbed  arrows  of  scandal,  were 
unanimous  in  alluding  in  these  terms,  so  flattering  for  a  house-keeper,  to 
thatstate  of  over-scrupulouscleanliness,  desperate, fanatical, in  which  Madame 
Canigou  kept  her  home.  Some  of  her  lady  friends  even  went  so  far  as  to 
declare,  with  eyes  moistened  by  their  pride  in  their  sex  :  "  One  could  eat 
off  her  floors  !  "  So  there  was  not  a  speck  of  dust  in  Madame  Canigou's 
house,  at  least  her  friends  vehemently  asserted  it  and  she  believed  it. 

It  had  taken  ten  years  of  incessant  daily  labor  to  arrive  at  this  unex- 
pected, unheard-of  result.  Madame  Canigou  acknowledged  it  with  modestly 
lowered  eyes,  regarding  her  breast  as  though  she  beheld  a  well  merited 
recompense  sparkling  there,  a  cross  of  honor  of  cleanliness. 

She  had  had  eleven  great  feather-dusters  killed  under  her,  and  legions 
of  dust-cloths  were  dead  on  the  field  of  battle  where  she  had  struggled, 
sometimes  vanquished,  never  discouraged,  to  the  victorious  end. 

Victorious  ?     Alas  !     0  vanity  of  human  certainty  ! 

All  the  world  would  have  affirmed,  with  hand  in  the  flames,  like  Scsevola, 
that  there  was  not  a  grain  of  dust  in  Madame  Canigou's  house.  Very  well, 
everyone  was  mistaken  !  And  Madame  Canigou  too.  Really  there  was  a 
speck  of  dust  in  the  home  which  caused  such  general  envy  and  whose  ex- 
quisite nicety  was  cited  as  an  example  to  all  the  young  girls  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. 

One  day,  Madame  Canigou,  who  discreetly  kept  it  to  herself,  discovered 
with  horror  the  dreadful  thing  in  her  house.  That  speck,  the  last,  the  invisi- 
ble orphan  of  all  that  innumerable  family  annihilated  by  Madame  Canigou, 
had  kept  itself  concealed  under  a  dried  rose-leaf  in  the  bottom  of  a  vase. 

Sad,  trembling,  filled  with  bitter  memories,  it  meditated  on  the  fate  of  its 
elders,  all  killed  by  blows  from  a  feather-duster  and  flung  into  space  on  the 
wings  of  a  dust-cloth  frantically  shaken  out  of  the  window.  It  had  seen  a 
hundred  million  of  its  brothers  perish.  Although  the  sight  of  the  death  of 
millions  of  relatives  might  at  last  make  you  feel  used  to  it  and  indifferent  to 
death — for  others,  the  speck  of  dust  trembled  every  day  under  its  dried  rose- 
leaf  and  knew  no  peace.     But  it  hoped  to  be  forgotten  and  to  live  ! 

Vain  hope  !  Madame  Canigou's  piercing  eye  perceived  it  one  fine  morn- 
ing in  the  depths  of  the  vase,  and  then  commenced  a  tremenduous  chase. 
Cast  out  of  its  retreat,  the  speck  of  dust  placed  itself  exactly  on  the  artifi- 
cial eye  of  a  stuffed  starling.  It  thought  it  was  safe.  Error  !  Madame 
Canigou,  the  indefatigable,  dislodged  it — with  precautions,  but  she  ousted  it. 
Then,  the  speck  of  dust  which  grew  thinner  hour  by  hour,  darted  hither 
and  thither,  cowered  and  took  refuge  in  a  file  of  bills. 

But  Madame  Canigou,  whose  eye  would  have  given  fifteen  points  to  the 
eye  of  Jehovah,  Madame  Canigou,  I  say,  discovered  the  speck  of  dust  in  its 
retreat,  and  in  the  most  tragic  manner  gave  it  a  blow  with  her  duster  !  But 
she  missed  it  again.  Ingenious  as  Proteus,  that  speck  of  dust  hid  in  thou- 
sands of  places,  but  was  invariably  pounced  at  and  pursued.  This  lasted  ten 
years  !  Ten  other  long  years  !  And  what  a  wretched  life  Madame  Canigou 
led  that  poor  speck  ! 

Everything  comes  to  an  end  in  this  world,  specks  of  dust  and  their  pur- 
suers also,  and  one  night  this  speck  received  its  death-blow  on  the  under 
side  of  a  bed-room  table.  That  night  the  words  of  Madame  Canigou's 
friends  came  true.     There  was  no  longer  a  speck  of  dust  in  the  house  ! 

O  glory  !     O  triumph  ! 

But  the  gods  are  vengeful.  When  Madame  Canigou  could  no  longer 
hunt  that  speck  of  dust  which  had  absorbed  ten  years  of  her  life,  she  felt  a 
void  in  her  heart  unparalleled  in  the  world.     It  was  truly  horrible  ! 

To  have  assassinated  the  last  speck  of  dust  was  to  have  her  feet,  hands 
and  dusters  left  to  inaction  and  melancholy. 

She  drooped,  she  grew  ill,  she  died.     There  was  a  fine  funeral. 


Her  husband  could  at  last  smoke  his  pipe  in  peace,  and  brush  his  poor 
feet  on  the  rounds  of  the  chairs.      It  was  gay  ! 

The  moral  of  this  story  is  memento  quid  pidvis  es  et  in  pulverem  reverters, 
that  is  to  say,  rememb.T  that  thou  art  dust,  aud  leave  other  dust  in  peace  — 
where  there  is  not  too  much  of  it. 

—  Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


VIVISECTION. 


A  recent  Paris  letter  relates  in  a  quiet  way  what  if  true  is  a  story  to 
excite  the  disgust  and  indignation  of  all  who  possess  the  slightest  feeling  of 
humanity.  It  is  said  that  the  painter  Surand,  whose  new  picture,  the  sub- 
ject of  which  is  taken  from  Flaubert's  "  Salammbo,"  contains  a  striking  rep- 
resentation of  the  lions  crucified  by  the  Carthagenian  peasantry,  being  asked 
how  he  obtained  the  singularly  life-like  expression  of  fen 'city  on  the  faces 
of  the  lions,  showed  in  reply  a  number  of  crucified  cats  which  he  had  used 
as  models.  According  to  the  story,  he  went  on  to  say  that  he  got  the  idea 
from  an  old  man  in  Paris  who  slaughtered  cats  and  dogs  to  extract  pepsin 
from  their  stomachs,  and  who,  having  adopted  the  plan  of  crucifying  the 
animals  in  order  to  dissect  them  more  conveniently,  had  incidentally  ob- 
served that  when  subjected  to  this  torture  the  ca's  took  on  an  expression  of 
ferocity  which  made  them  look  like  lions.  Upon  this  hint  Surand  is  said  to 
have  acted.  Having  no  lions  to  crucify,  he  crucified  cats,  thus  employing 
vivisection  in  the  service  of  art  precisely  as  the  ancient  artist  Parrhasius  is 
reported  to  have  done. 

Parrhasius,  according  to  the  tradition,  tortured  a  human  slave  to  catch 
the  expression  of  agony.  This  was  hardly  going  further  than  Surand,  con- 
sidering the  differing  moral  standards  of  the  two  eras,  and  it  may  be  doubted 
whether  the  enthusiasm  of  art  which  rendered  the  modern  painter  insensible 
to  the  cruelty  of  his  action  would  not  have  steeled  him  against  the  suffering 
of  higher  creatures  than  cats  had  it  been  open  to  him  to  repeat  the  experi- 
ment of  the  Greek  artist.  Between  the  old  scoundrel  who  dissects  live  dogs 
and  cats  for  their  pepsin  and  the  artist  who  cruelly  crucifies  cats  for  the  sake 
of  the  expression  of  ferocity  their  agony  gives  them,  there  is  indeed  no  room 
for  choice.  Both  actions  are  execrable  and  abominable,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  sentiment  which  has  denounced  vivisection  for  scientific  ends 
will  not  fail  to  visit  a  just  condemnation  upon  these  literally  horrible  cases 
of  cold-blooded  cruelty  and  inhumanity. — N.  Y.  Tribune. 


'  I  wish 


"  That  horrid  Mrs.  Sawyer,"  said  Mrs.   Jones,  the  other  day. 
she  would  move  out  of  the  neighborhood." 

"  Well,  what  do  you  run  there  all  the  time  for  1  I  told  you  how  it  would 
be,"  retorted  Mr.  Jones. 

This  was  not  the  kind  of  sympathy  Mrs.  Jones  expected,  and  she  be- 
came ominously  silent. 

"  What  has  she  said  about  you  now?  "  inquired  Jones. 

"  Oh,  it's  nothiDg  about  me,"  said  Mrs.  Jones  indifferently. 

"  What  is  it  about  ?"  asked  Jones  with  evident  anxiety. 

"  It's  about  you,"  resumed  Mrs.  J.  "  She  says  you're  no  more  fit  to  run 
for  office  than  a  brindle  cat,  and  that  if  Sawyer  votes  for  you  she'll  never 
speak  to  him  again  ;  she  says " 

"  Never  mind,"  said  Jones  loftily.  "I'm  not  the  least  interested  in  any- 
thing a  feeble-mined,  gossipy  woman  says." 

But  the  flatiron  had  struck  home,  and  Jones  left  the  table  with  a  look 
on  his  face  that  boded  no  good. 

It  was  baking  day  at  the  Sawyers. 

If  there  was  any  thing  Mrs.  Sawyer  prided  herself  upon,  it  was  the  ten- 
der, flaky  quality  of  her  paste.     Jones  knew  this. 

Mrs.  Sawyer  was  just  rolling  that  tender  pie-paste  into  great  sheets  of 
transparent  dough,  when  there  came  a  knock  at  the  door.  Mrs.  Sawyer 
answered  it,  rolling-pin  in  hand.     It  was  Willie  Jones  who  had  knocked. 

"  Please,  Mrs.  Sawyer,"  said  the  innocent  child,  "pa  would  like  a  piece 
of  your  pie-crust." 

"  Certainly,  Willie,"  said  Mrs.  Jones,  much  flattered,  "  but  it  isn't  fcaked 
yet." 

"  He  doesn't  want  it  baked." 

"  But  he  can't  eat  raw  pie-crust." 

"  He  isn't  going  to  eat  it." 

"  Then  what  is  he  going  to  do  with  it  1  " 

"  He  Baid  he  wanted  to  mend  the  harness  and  make  hinges  for  the  barn 

door  with  it,  and " 

The  rolling-pin  hung  fire,  and  the  boy  escaped,  but  the  barrier  between 
the  houses  of  Jones  and  Sawyer  can  never  be  broken.  It  is  tougher  than  the 
pie-crust. — Detroit  Free  Press. 

It  was  the  race  which  Volcalic  won  at  Sheepshead  Bay.  The  finish  be- 
tween him  and  Miss  Brewster  was  a  very  close  one,  and  from  that  part  of 
the  stand  where  the  writer  sat  it  looked  very  much  as  if  the  filly  had  won 
by  a  nose.  Immediately  behind  the  writer  sat  a  middle-aged  woman,  of 
matronly  proportions  and  demeanor.  Her  face  was  white  with  suppressed 
excitement.  In  fact  she  was  so  nervous  that  she  did  not  truBt  herself  to 
look  at  the  race.  When  Miss  Brewster  challenged  Volcalic  in  the  stretch 
she  arose,  however,  and  big  beads  of  perspiration  started  on  her  forehead. 
As  the  horses  shot  past  the  post  she  clutched  the  writer's  arm  and  hoarsely 
inquired:  "  What  do  you  think  won,  sir?"  "Miss  Brewster,  I  believe," 
was  the  reply.  " My  God,"  she  exclaimed,  "don't  tell  me  that  !  I  have 
backed  the  other  one."  A  few  minutes  after,  Volcalic's  number  went  up. 
The  woman  almost  cried  with  joy.  "  That  saved  me,"  she  said,  forgetting 
her  reserve  in  her  delight.  "I  was  away  out  on  the  meeting,  and  to  get 
even,  I  took  fifty  dollars,  which  my  husband  had  laid  aside  to  pay  the  inter- 
est on  a  loan.  Twenty-five  dollars  went  on  the  other  races,  and  attracted 
by  Volcalic's  light  weight,  I  determined  to  risk  all  that  was  left  on  him. 
Had  Volcalic  lost,  I  am  afraid  that  I  could  not  have  faced  my  husband. 
Now,  however,  I  win  $150,  which  puts  me  nearly  fifty  dollars  to  the  good 
on  the  meeting." 

Occurrences  like  this  make  even  the  most  enthusiastic  male  plunger 
look  rather  queerly  at  his  favorite  amusement  or  mode  of  speculation. — Hour. 
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NOWADAYS. 


She  is  a  nowaday 8  maiden, 
And  he  a  moat  commonplace  swain  ; 

She,  with  her  heads  and  her  buckles, 
He,  with  his  bangs  and  his  cane. 

She,  a  pretty  New  Yorker, 

He,  a  Columbia  man  ; 
Each  struggling  for  social  successes 

As  only  a  New  Yorker  can. 

But  they  meet,  and  they  love,  and  are  wedded 

In  a  way  just  as  true  and  as  good 
As  if  they  were  Darby  and  Joan, 

And  in  old-time  simplicity  wooed.  — F.  C. 


"Life' 


A    WESTERN   ROMANCE, 


She  was  a  beautiful  Chicago  girl. 

The  use  of  the  word  "  beautiful  "  in  this  connection  is  an  exemplifica- 
tion of  what  poetic  license  can  and  will  do  when  the  halter  is  taken  off  and 
it  is  turned  loose. 

She  lived  on  a  farm  in  the  Far  West,  and  her  husband  lived  with  her. 

Both  of  them  being  from  Chicago,  this  statement  sounds  a  little  like  a 
newspaper  yarn,  but  when  we  explain  that  they  had  only  been  wedded  three 
months  it  may  be  accepted  as  true. 

It  was  evening. 

It  always  is  evening  once  a  day  in  the  Far  West. 

He  was  returning  from  a  neighboring  village,  where  he  had  been  to  Bell 
a  few  pounds  of  butter  his  fair  bride  had  only  that  morning  made,  in  all  her 
beauty  and  domesticity. 

If  this  was  not  a  romance,  she  would  probably  have  made  it  in  a  churn, 
but  young  brides  think  they  know  more  than  anybody  else  about  household 
matters. 

She  was  waiting  for  him  at  the  gate,  and  as  she  stood  there  she  looked 
like  a  beauteous  flower,  transplanted  from  the  conservatory  of  the  city  to 
bloom  in  the  sweet  simplicity  of  the  country  air. 

As  he  approached  her  heart  beat  high  with  hope,  and  she  was  in  a  flutter 
of  excitement. 

She  was  also  in  a  white  dress  and  a  big  calico  apron. 

He  came  nearer,  and  she  saw  upon  his  face  a  frown. 

She  knew  it  was  a  frown,  because  she  had  seen  the  same  look  on  the 
faces  of  people  who  had  been  married  twenty  years  or  more. 
*'  Oh,  Augustus  !  what  is  it  1 "  she  faltered. 
"  What  is  what  1 "  he  replied. 

You  see,  Augustus  had  never  been  very  much  at  school,  or  he  would 
have  known  that  "  what"  was  a  copulative  conjunction,  in  the  imperative 
mood,  and  not  asked  such  a  question. 

"  Why,  darling,  that  look  upon  the  face  I  love  1  " 
"  Because,  dear,  I  have  bad  news." 

11  What  is  it? — oh  !  what  is  it  ?  Did  you  only  get  twenty-eight  cents  for 
the  butter  when  Mrs.  Blitfkins  gets  thirty-one  and  a  half  ?  " 

Women  are  always  envious  of  each  other. 
((  Worse  and  more  of  it,  mia  carissima. 

That's  Italian,  but  Augustus  didn't  know  it.  He  thought  it  was  Chicago 
French. 

"  Tell  me,  then  ;  haste  and  tell  your  bride.  She  will  be  strong  for  your 
sake.  Are  some  of  the  loved  ones  at  home — are  they — are — are — are  they 
dead  ? " 

He  threw  his  strong  arms  about  her,  and  as  her  head  was  pillowed  on 
his  manly  check  shirt  front,  he  bent  low  over  her,  and  in  his  gentlest  tones, 
those  she  had  known  in  the  roseate  hours  of  his  loverhood,  he  whispered  : 

'*  Be  strong,  darliog,  be  strong.  When  I  went  into  the  grocery  and.  showed 
the  man  what  your  own  fair  hand  had  made,  he  didn't  give  me  a  chance  to 
speak,  but  told  me,  harshly,  that  he  didn't  want  any  axle  grease,  and  I'd 
have  to  take  it  somewhere  else." 

In  the  freshness  of  the  morning  they  were  found  in  the  dewy  grasB  and 
flowers  by  the  gate  side,  locked  in  each  other's  arms,  and  the  key  lost. — 
Merchant  Traveler. 


"  Did  you  go  to  Sunday-school  this  morning  ? "  asked  the  boy  with  a 
shaven  head. 

(<  No,"  answered  the  urchin  with  his  mouth  full  of  wax. 

"  Well,  you  ought  to  have  gone,"  said  the  first  boy. 

"  What  was  the  lesson  about  ?  "  asked  the  other. 

"  About  the  six  loaves  and  six  fishes  that  fed  a  whole  crowd  and  then 
there  was  enough  left  to  feed  'em  over  again." 

"  They  had  that  over  again,  did  they?"  aBked  the  second  boy. 

"Yes." 

(t  Well,  I  should  think  they'd  give  us  somethin'  new.  That's  gettin'  to 
be  a  pretty  thin  story.  I  notice  that  they  always  spring  it  just  about  this 
time  of  year,  too.  This  is  the  picnic  season,  you  know,  and  the  scheme  is 
to  get  the  gang  out  to  the  woods.  There's  generally  about  six  loaves  or 
crackers  in  the  crowd.  These  teachers  think  they  can  make  people  believe 
because  that  trick  was  played  once  it  can  be  again.  But  I  don't  wear  my 
waist  buttoned  to  my  pants  any  more.  They  can't  stuff  me." — Chicago 
Evening  Mail. 

She  had  a  sickle  in  her  hand  as  she  stood  in  the  yard  in  front  of  a  house 
on  Second  avenue.  She  looked  up  and  down  the  street  in  a  suspicious  man- 
ner, rubbed  her  thumb  along  the  edge  of  the  sickle,  and  finally  knelt  down 
to  attack  the  grass  growing  around  a  rosebush.  She  made  three  or  four  in- 
vestigating cuts,  and  then  drew  a  long  breath  and  whaled  away  with  all  her 
might.  Two  branches  of  the  ros«bud  went  to  grass.  She  stared  at  them  in 
amazement  for  a  moment  and  then,  after  a  careful  inspection  of  the  point  of 
the  sickle,  she  made  another  cut,     There  was  a  sharp  clang  and  exclamation, 


and  she  dropped  the  sickle  and  put  her  fingers  in  her  mouth.  There  was  a 
stone  there  somewhere.  She  hunted  around  until  she  discovered  it,  and 
when  it  had  been  dug  up  and  flung  aside  she  was  ready  for  business  again. 
She  made  five  or  six  sweeping  cutB  and  as  many  as  two  severed  blades  of 
grass  lay  bleeding  before  her.  This  was  so  encouraging  that  she  struck  out 
and  brought  down  two  more  branches  of  the  rosebush  and  broke  an  inch  and 
a  half  off  the  end  of  the  sickle.  Then  she  Btopped  to  reflect.  She  had 
somewhere  seen  a  picture  of  Ruth,  the  gleaner.  Ruth  was  represented  as 
grasping  the  grain,  or  grass,  with  the  left  hand  and  using  the  sickle  in  the 
right,  and  with  the  greatest  success.  She  was  every  bit  as  smart  as  Ruth 
and  had  twice  aB  good  clothes.  She  reached  out  and  seized  a  handful  of 
graBS,  drew  a  long  breath  and  made  a  beautiful  half-circle  with  the  sickle. 
She  wasn't  a  bit  grateful  that  the  handle  hit  her  hand  instead  of  the  blade, 
and  that  the  sickle  went  flying  against  the  fence  instead  of  completing  the 
circle  and  cutting  her  head  off.  She  fell  back  on  the  grass  with  an  "Oh- 
h-h-h  !  "  scrambled  up  with  an  exclamation  that  didn't  sound  a  bit  like 
'*  Gosh  hang  it!"  and  when  the  man  called  "  Strawberries— great  big 
beauties  !  "  at  her  over  the  gate  she  replied  only  by  a  threatening  motion  of 
her  fist  and  a  slam  of  the  door. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


The  time  was — the  man  got  on  a  bust  and  lost  his  balance. 

The  time  is — the  bank  gets  on  a  buBt  and  the  man  loses  his  balance. — 
Judge. 

The  time  shall  be — the  balance  will  get  into  the  bank  and  the  man  will 
lose  his  bust.  —  Wasp. 

"  I  would  die  for  you,"  she  exclaimed,  pillowing  her  head  upon  his 
shoulder.  "  Oh,  you  needn't  darling,"  was  the  quick  reply,  "I  like  red 
hair." — Burlington  Free  Press. 

"  Do  you  make  any  difference  to  clergymen  ? "  said  a  gentleman  in  dark 
cloth,  balancing  a  coin  at  the  entrance  to  Doc  Ryan's  Russian  baths.  "  Oh, 
no,"  said  the  clerk,  picking  up  the  dollar.  "  we  treat  clergymen  here  aB  well 
as  anybody  else.     Walk  right  in." — N.  Y.  Tribune. 


A  DI'.LTCIOUS  BEVERAGE. 
One  of  the  best,  most  palatable,  and  we  may  say  supeiinr  beers  now  in  use  in  our 
city  is  the  "Kaiser,"  "Salvatnr"  and  "' Fredericksburg"  lager  beer,  brewed  by  the 
celebrated  Fredericksburg  Brewing  '  Jooipany  of  San  Jose.  It  has  become  a  "  house- 
hold word"  with  all  lovers  of  a  genuine  glass  of  latjer.  Try  it.  All  orders  will  be 
promptly  filled  by  applying  at  their  general  office,  539  California  street. 


A  REFRESHING  DRINK. 
In  all  probability  the  sale  of  Preble's  Oregon  cider  far  exceeds  that  of  any  other 
importation  on  this  coast.  It  is  made  from  the  Oregon  russet  apple,  shipped  in  large 
quantities  and  thoroughly  clarified,  bottled  and  cased  by  the  California  and  Oregon 
Cider  Co.,  No.  218  Davis  street.  Mr.  Chas.  B.  Preble,  the  first  producer  of  this 
wholesome  beverage,  is  an  old  time  prominent  business  man  of  this  city,  and  by  Mb 
energy  has  built  up  a  trade  reaching  to  every  portion  of  the  Pacific  coast. 


HARNESS,  SADDLERY,  ETC. 
The  many  thousand  readers  of  the  Wasp  in  want  of  goods  appertaining  to  the 
horse  should  call  on  L.  D.  Stone  &  Co.,  manufacturers  and  importers  of  harness,  sad- 
dles and  all  kinds  of  patent  and  harness  leathers,  422  and  424  Battery  street.     Mr. 
Stone  has  one  of  the  largest  stocks  on  the  Pacific  coast. 


GREAT  CURATIVE  AGENT. 
Dr.  D.  H.  Tucker,  106  Post  street,  is  the  sole  agent  for  the   Magnetic  Shield  Co. 
Rheumatism,  neuralgia  and  dyspepsia  are  surely  cured  by  magnetic  appliances.     A 
single  pair  of  foot  batteries  cost  only  one  dollar.     Read  the  advertisement  on  cover  of 
this  week's  Wasp. 

TOLENAS  WATER. 

The  name  of  this  favorite  natural  mineral  water  is  fast  becoming  a  "  household 
word  "  with  every  one.  It  is  now  being  sold  everywhere.  It  is  excellent  for  liver  and 
kidney  diseases  and  indigestion.  Messrs.  Turner  Bros. ,  217  Commercial  street,  are  the 
sole  agents. 

VALUABLE  DISCOVERY. 

The  discovery  of  the  ingredients  composing  the  wonderful  nutritive  invigorator, 
Celery,  Beef  and  Iron,  is  due  to  Dr.  Henley,  a  physician  well  known  on  the  Pacific 
coast.     It  is  a  trustworthy  remedy  for  sleeplessness  and  builds  up  the  system.    Try  it. 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  aciiity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO. 
This  well-known  firm,  123  California  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  George  Goulet's 
celebrated  Champagne  and  H.  Clausen  &  Son  Brewing  Co.'s  export  champage  Lager 
Beer.     Both  brands  are  Bold  by  all  first-class  hotels  and  BaloonB. 


A  GOOD  FIT. 

If  you  want  a  good  hand-made  suit  of  clothes  at  a  reasonable  price  call  on  SoL 
Shipper  of  the  firm  of  Shipper  &  Schwartz,  merchant  tailors,  733  Market  street. 
Everybody  in  Oregon  and  San  Jose  knows  "Sol." 


SUPERIOR  IN  QUALITY. 
The  Jesse  Moore  Whisky  is  considered  by  all  connoisseurs  to  be  the  best  in  the 
market.     Messrs.  Moore,  Hunt  &  Co.,  417  and  419  Market  street,  are  the  sole  im- 
porters and  agents  for  this  celebrated  brand. 


A  FRESH  ARRIVAL. 
Mr.  Otto  Normann,  agent  for  Wm.  J.  Lemp's  Western  Brewery,  St.  Louis,  Mo., 
has  just  received  another  car  load  of  the  celebrated  Lemp's  Beer  at  411  Bush  street, 
just  above  Kearny. 

A.   O.  COOK  &  SON. 
This  firm,  415  Market  street,  are  the  sole  manufacturers  of  the  Standard  Leather 
Belting.    Factories,  machinists  and  mining  companies  should  make  a  note  of  this. 
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SHOW   NOTES. 


There  is  nothing  new  under  the  dramatic  sun. 

At  the  California  Theater,  James  O'Neill  finishes  his  fourth  week  of  Monte  Crista 
to-morrow  evening.  Mr.  John  Stetson  is  said  to  be  so  well  pleased  with  the  reception 
his  company  has  received  that  he  will  favor  us  with  something  else  shortly — even  that 
he  will  tackle  the  Grand  Opera  House— noble,  devoted  man.  Monte  Gristo  has  a  great 
many  of  the  elements  of  a  popular  success  in  it.  O'Neill,  first  of  all,  plays  in  a  fiery, 
impulsive,  irresistible  fashion  which  is  easy  to  understand  and  which  distinguishes 
him  as  the  hero — a  prime  necessity  in  a  melodrama— in  all  scenes  and  under  all  circum- 
stances. He  is  very  much  in  love,  very  much  in  despair  or  very  revengeful  at  all 
times,  and  he  is  a  handsome,  ardent  man.  Ask  half  a  dozen  people  at  random  what 
makes  the  success  of  Monte  Crista  and  they  will  laugh  andsay,  "  De  Belleville."  And 
while  De  Belleville  sometimes  seems  to  fastidious  people  a  little  vulgar  in  his 
methods,  there  is  a  robust  vitality  in  his  "  Noirtier  "  which  compels  admiration,  and 
his  big,  handsome  body  developing  from  his  strange  disguises,  makes  a  palpably  agree- 
able transformation.  His  punishment  of  "Villefort"  is  so  severe  in  its  torture  that 
if  "  Villefort "  were  less  cowardly  one  would  be  inclined  to  cry  "  Halt !  " 

Then  there  is  Shannon's  "  Caderousse,"  a  really  wonderful  piece  of  acting.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  the  elements  that  go  to  the  making  of  the  man  who  likes  his  cups  often 
belong  to  an  amiable  character,  and  Shannon  expresses  this  perplexing  mixture  of  sot- 
tishness  and  honest  kindliness  and  a  certain  probity,  with  an  originality  and  individu- 
ality that  take  hold  of  one  and  make  the  man  himself  interesting  aside  from  what  he 
does.  His  description  of  the  terrible  death  by  starvation  of  "  Dantes's  "  father  is  a 
surprising  piece  of  realism  cast  away  in  the  wild  waste  of  exaggeration  that  is  the 
essence  of  melodrama,  and  verily  it  has  its  reward  in  a  quick  burst  of  applause.  It  is 
said  that  Shannon  is  a  German,  in  spite  of  his  Irish  name. 

For  the  attractions  of  the  play  itself,  besides  the  great  scenes  in  the  Chateau  d'lf, 
the  murder  scene  in  the  inn  is  perhaps  the  one  that  lingers  longest  in  the  memory. 
Stereotyped  material  though  it  is  of  all  murder  and  ghost  stor'es,  there  is  still  some- 
thing about  the  lonely  inn  kept  by  a  strange  old  man  and  woman,  something  about  the 
ricketty  staircase,  the  unavoidable  storm  and  the  regulation  peddler  who  is  to  be  mur- 
dered, that  makes  the  desired  cold  chills  run  down  your  back  the  instant  the  curtain 
rises  on  the  scene,  and  when  the  peddler  hobbles  upstairs  to  his  room,  that  room  whose 
details  you  know  without  seeing  them,  your  eyes  grow  fixed.  As  the  old  woman  creeps 
up  the  stairs  with  her  brutally  big  axe  you  breathe  hard.  With  the  pistol-shot  your 
nerves  are  shattered  all  to  pieces,  and  you  notice  only  vaguely  that  the  old  woman  is 
killed  and  that  "  Monte  Cristo  "  was  conveniently  at  hand  to  fall  upon  "Villefort," 
the  accomplice,  and  begin  his  little  tally  of  vengeances.  Monte  Cristo,  as  this  Stetson 
company  played  it,  has  been  such  a  tremendous  success,  in  spite  of  Langtry  and  of  the 
summer  exodus,  that  it  tempts  a  close  analysis  to  learn  what  it  was  that  the  people 
liked.  Now  it  is  quite  easy  to  see  what  the  New  Yorkers  liked  in  the  Rajah  ;  they 
liked  the  exquisite  daintiness  and  good  breeding  of  it,  the  beautiful  appointments,  the 
correct  Anglicism,  the  simplicity  and  the  bewitching  hero.  These  things  compensated 
for  the  weaknesses  of  the  play  itself,  and  doubtless  there  was  a  circle  in  San  Francisco 
which  revelled  in  the  Rajah  and  accepted  without  a  tremor  the  amazing  dislike  of 
"  Miss  Wyncot  "  for  her  handsome  guardian,  founded  on  a  letter  containing  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  guardian  calculated  to  thrill  with  joy  any  real  girl  who  had  ever  read  a 
novel  or  seen  a  man. 

I  once  knew  a  girl  who  was  writing  a  novel  without  any  particular  plot  that  she 
had  yet  decided  upon.  She  had  her  characters  distinctly  in  her  mind,  however,  and 
whenever  a  scene  occurred  to  her  she  wrote  it  out  without  connection  with  anything  al- 
ready written,  and  put  the  MS.  in  a  brown  paper  bag.  In  time  there  were  many  paper 
bags  and  as  many  missing  links.  The  Rajah  seems  to  me  a  succession  of  scenes  fished 
from  paper  bags— very  pretty  scenes,  but  "Whence  come  we  and  whither  do  we 
tend  ?  "  as  the  young  ladies  write  in  their  graduating  compositions. 

Ah,  well,  we  shall  have  something  to  suit  everybody  Monday  night—  Orpheus  and 
Eurydicn.  There  never  lived  a  man  with  soul  so  dead  as  not  to  be  .pleased  with  bur- 
lesque, nor  woman  with  ear  too  highly  cultivated  to  enjoy  Offenbach,  and  Offenbach 
at  the  Baldwin  will  be  charming. 

That  active  extravaganza,  The  DeviVs  Auction,  has  been  drawing  excellent  houses 
to  the  Bush-street  Theater.  It  should  delight  the  children  with  its  comic  tumbling 
and  the  genuine  too,  its  bright  groups  of  color  and  that  gutta  percha  gentleman,  Mr. 
Martinetti  Chaos.  The  clever  company  has  come  to  stay,  for  Tlie  Black  Raven  is  an- 
nounced as  in  preparation.     If  it  had  been  The  White  Raven,  now  I  A.  L.  T. 

"  Annie  Pixley  is  another  dear  domestic  little  soul  She  makes  all  her  own  dresses, 
for  the  stage  and  all,  and  loves  to  get  a  vacation  to  spend  with  her  two  little  boys  in 
Canada.  They  are  now  about  ten  and  seven  years  old.  She  isn't  nearly  as  pretty  off 
as  on  the  stage,  as  she  has  a  bad  skin  and  no  eyebrows  to  speak  of  ;  just  a  good  little 
soul,  awfully  in  love  with  her  husband.  She  walks  five  or  six  miles  every  day,  swims 
when  and  where  it  is  possible,  and  drinks  Epsom  salts  every  morning  to  prevent  grow- 
ing fat,  which  is  her  horror.  She  studies  the  hardest !  No  end  of  exercises  in  singing, 
and  indeed  she  deserves  success  from  every  point  of  view. 

"  Did  you  ever  know  Emma  Abbott?  Well,  you  ought  to.  You  like  affectionate 
people.  I'll  bet  that  before  you  knew  her  five  minutes  she  would  have  her  hands  on 
your  arm,  and  in  ten  they  would  be  around  your  neck,  and,  what  is  more,  you  would 
believe  that  you  were  the  only  one  so  favored.  Everybody  believes  that.  She  is 
neither  pretty  nor  ugly,  but  has  a  very  sweet  mouth  and  pretty  figure.  She  can't  sing 
for  shucks,  though. 

"  Know  Lotta?  Of  course  I  do.  She  is  just  two  years  older  than  I — and  I — ahem 
— well — I  was  born  in  1843.  She  doesn't  amount  to  much  to  talk  of,  any  more  than 
does  any  bright,  sparkling  little  thing,  but  she  has. borne  up  amazingly  well,  and,  I 
dare  say,  won't  look  thirty  when  I  do  seventy." — Olive  Harper  in  N.  Y.  Exchange. 

John  McCullough,  whose  fine  acting  and  charming  manners  have  gained  for  him 
such  a  host  of  friends  and  admirers  all  over  the  United  States,  has  a  sad  little  romance 
connected  with  his  life,  the  exact  particulars  of  which  not  even  his  most  intimate 
friends  may  know.  To  my  knowledge  came  recently  a  brief,  bare  outline  of  the  facts, 
as|given  below  ; Early  in  his  artistic  career,  long  ere  the  world  stood  ready  to  concede 


to  him  that  gracious  meed  of  praise  which  now  is  his,  won  by  years  of  hard  study, 
coupled  with  great  talent,  he  met  the  actress  Helen  Tracy,  then  a  young,  high-spirited 
woman.  The  acquaintance  speedily  drifted  into  a  more  serious  channel,  and  marriage 
naturally  followed.  Unfortunately  the  match  proved  a  most  unhappy  one,  and  they 
soon  separated,  never  to  come  together  again.  Helen  Tracy,  for  such  is  the  name  Mc- 
Cullough's  wife  still  bears,  belonged  to  a  New  York  'family  who  at  one  time  possessed 
great  wealth.  As  a  girl,  growing  up  splendidly  handsome  and  full  of  talent,  she  was 
devoted  to  charades,  theatricals,  and  all  such  things,  being  ever  the  originator  and 
prime  mover  of  all  entertainments  while  at  school,  where  the  praise  showered  upon  her 
from  all  sides  decided  the  girl,  in  opposition  to  the  wishes  of  her  parents,  to  adopt  the 
stage  as  a  profession.  It  is  small  wonder  that  the  imperious,  lovely  woman  should 
have  captured  the  youthful  imagination  of  John  McCullough,  or  that  later  on  he 
should  have  found  impossible  a  life  with  the  wayward,  eccentric  beauty,  who  never 
from  her  cradle  had  acknowledged  restraint  from  parent  or  teacher.  During  the  season 
just  passed  Helen  Tracy  was  in  Washington,  having  come  here  with  the  company  who 
rendered  the  Silver  King.  Mr.  Tracy,  her  father,  whose  death  occurred  some  eighteen 
months  since,  had  for  three  years  previous  to  his  death  been  a  resident  of  this  city, 
where  in  former  years  he  was  well  known. — Capital. 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  1  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20  —  22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J,  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or.  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  SI ;  Bix  bottles,  §5. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     1  ry  the  Root  Beer. 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  43Tno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish  ■ 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene" 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


*        FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 

Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Secon*  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  6ne  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

38  Cough  Mixture  has  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy ;  other  remedies  are"  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds  with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  sale  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    aSTNo  retail  in  our  factory. 


THE    WASP. 
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A  CURATIVE  BATH. 
The  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to  can  be  cured,  the  system  fully  renovated,  and  germs 
of  disease  drtvea  from  the  body  by  taking  Dr.  Zeile's  plain  or  medicated  baths.  His 
institute  i«  the  best,  and  the  bath  accommodations  are  the  largest,  cleanest  and  moat 
comfortable  on  the  Pacific  coast.  There  are  no  basement  rooms  ;  all  are  on  the  ground 
floor,  with  plenty  of  air.  We  advise  every  one  who  has  the  blues  or  iB  half  sick,  to  try 
this  popular  bathing  resort.     Nos.  522  to  528  Pacific  street. 


THE  DUPLEX  GALVANIC   CO. 

This  company  has  received  the  only  silver  medal  as  a  premium  for  their  medical 
belt.  Its  success  is  assured.  It  is  acknowledged  the  best  belt  in  use,  and  adapted  to 
self- treatment.  Address  the  Duplex  Galvanic  Belt  Co.,  112  Kearny  street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  receive  full  instructions. 


THE   MAMMOTH  GROVE   HOTEL. 
One  of  the  most  delightful  places  to  spend  a  few  weeks'  vacation,  view  the  works 
of  Nature  and  enjoy  the  mountain  air,  is  at  the  Mammoth   Grove  Hotel,  Calaveras 
Big  Trees,  kept  by  James  L.  Sperry,  Esq.,  who  knows  how  to  keep  a  hotel  and  make 
you  comfortable. 

A  CALIFORNIA  PRODUCTION. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  one  of  the  finest  perfumes,  superior  to  any  imported, 
is  made  by  the  Western  Perfumery  Co.  of  this  city.  It  is  called  the  "Elite  Bouquet." 
Ask  your  druggist  for  it  and  you  will  use  no  other. 


A  FINE  TONIC. 
Mr.  Lewis  Hess,  12  Montgomery  avenue,  is  the  sole  manufacturer  of  the  celebrated 
Damiana  Bitters  which  have  such  a  wide  sale  all  over  the  Pacific  coast.     These  bitters 
give  one  an  appetite  and  cure  dyspepsia. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

Ob'  MEAT.  Finest  and  chenpeai  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stook  for  SoupB,  Made  Diahea  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sule,  U,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

UF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
PresB,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuiue  only  with  the  fac-Bimile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  Toe  title"  Baron  Liebig"and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Boron  Liebig, 
the  puhlic  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Licbig'n  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  bo  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fen  church  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by    It  I  CI  I A  It  DS     A 
IIAKK1SOV,    San    Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  33J  MiEKET  ST. 
KEFINEKY,        ...       POTBEBO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1884,  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS 
AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared  a  dividend 
on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  on  ordinary  Deposits  at  the 
rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  1st 
day  of  July,  1884     By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


THE 

MAMMOTH  GROVE  HOTEL 

Calaveras   Big  Trees, 

The  most  agreeable  and  healthy  Summer  Resi- 
dence on  the  Coast,  is  now  open  for  the  reception 
of  guests.  For  particulars,  apply  to  THOS.  D. 
WALTON,  138  Montgomery  Btreet. 

JAMES  1.  SPKKRY,  Proprietor. 


C    MONEY!    MONEY! 

There  is  money  in  my  line  of  goods  ;  they  will 
pas*  in  any  community  Agents  can  dispose  of 
them  in  connection  with  other  business.  No 
Hsk,  Goods  first  class.  For  particulars,  ad- 
dress, with  stamp,  M.  I»  AKKS,  Gold  Hill, 
N.  C. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FAS  SETT, 

manager. 

THE  JEJU_ SPRINGS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Dispases,  Chronic 
Diarrhcea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness Sleeplessness  and  General  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepte-l>,  avriving  at  the  iEtnas  at  6  p.  M. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  WH,  BITKNELL,  Sup't,  or  Will. 
H.  LIlftKLL.  Proprietor,  Udell  P.  O., 
Napa  ■  <>,,  «'al. 


A  PRIZE.- 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


SAN-TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Dire  'toons  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 


BEER 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   II   KEARNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease  s 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  S500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

AIT  DOLE- AG  ED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  35.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kbarnt  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  tbe  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bkilful  and  sdcessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobougiily  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SANBOME  ST.,  BAH  FBANOISCO 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty' 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
^m  —  form,  put  up  in  petsj 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAPvRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Dbuqgists, 


To  the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

623  sn? 

Ban  FranclBco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently cured. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
^  ed  should  not  fail 
jwjto  call  upon  Mm. 
&£  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  fn" Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
321    Market    Street, 

ownebs  or 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


14 


THE    WASP. 


THINGS  THAT  ARE  NOT, 


{birds  in  last  year's  nest, 
izf  « -  -  if 
points      "     "      "       pin. 

— N.  Y.  Morning  Journal. 


There  is  no 


There  is  no 


f  strength  in  last  year's  cheese, 
1  oil  "    "      "       greese ; 

i  curl  "     "      "       hair, 

\fun  "     "       ((        "  tear.'* 

— Chicago  Sun. 

in  last  year's  jokes, 
"     "      "       "pokes"; 
"     "       "        broom, 
"     "       "        "boom." 

/ton  Hatchet. 


There  is  no 


wit 
style 
sweep 
power 

/'cash 
J  sense 
1  "flirt" 

V  dearth 


in  last  year's  "pools," 
"     "       "        fools; 
"    "      "       prudes, 
,(    "      "       dudes. 

Sunday  Star. 


There  is  no 


I  fuddle 
J  mash 
|  pleasure 


There  is  no 


('news 
I  truth 
j  spray 
Upring 


Wilmington 
in  last  year'i 

— Qorham 
in  last  year' 


There  is  no 


mend 
peace 
style 
sense 


s  drinks, 

winks ; 

hugs, 

jugs- 
Mountaineer. 

s  cable, 

fable ; 

billow, 

pillow. 
-The  Hatchet. 


in  last  year's  coat, 
"     "       "      goat; 
"     "       "      hat, 
"     "        "      "bat." 

—  Wasp. 


"Lemonaare  remarkably  cheap  this  year,"  said 
the  Sunday-school  superintendent  to  the  deacon, 
while  they  were  making  arrangements  for  the  an- 
nual Sunday-school  picnic.  "  So  I  hear,"  answered 
the  deacon  ;  "but  why  do  you  mention  it?"  "I 
was  thinking,"  said  the  superintendent,  musingly, 
"  seeing  they're  so  cheap,  that  it  wouldn't  be  a  bad 
thing  to  make  a  new  departure  at  the  picnic  this 
year  and  put  some  in  the  lemonade." — Somerville 
Journal. 


"The  Great  Untaxed' 
Vanderbilt.— N.  Y.  Star. 


is  the  latest  name  for 


(uticura 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

®SKIJV&  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

FBOM 

PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

TTCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
-*-  Copper  Colored  Diseases  nf  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  H*ir,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticora  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching1  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  e-cquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticora,  is  indispensable  in  treating;  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticora  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifierg. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents;  Soap,  25  cents; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Droq  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

43J*  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL. 

To  3c  oung,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— scop  drugging,  . 
and  cure  youraelf  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Klectric  Belt.  Electricityis 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  la  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  In  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  In  the  Back,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion.  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Kpilrpsv.  a  true,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOKHE,  702  Market  St.,  Saa  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 


I  inv  BOCUTP  can  secure 
LADY  AbEN  IS  permanent 

employment  aud  good  salary 
selling  Queen  City  Skirt  and 
StockTnsSupportersetc.  Sam- 
ple outfit  free.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  Co. ,  Cincinnati,  0. 


THE  NARROW   GUAGE, 


Cuba  is  certainly  preparing  for  annexation  to  the 
United  States.  Baseball  is  taking  the  place  of 
bull  fights  on  that  much  disturbed  island. — Ex- 
change. 

The  monk  does  not  always  cease  to  be  a  man. 
The  members  of  an  ornithological  congress  that 
was  lately  held  at  Vienna  visited,  with  their  wives, 
the  wealthy  Benedictine  monastery  at  Melk,  on 
the  Donau.  The  spacious  cloisters,  rich  dining 
hall,  well-filled  library,  scientific  collections,  gar- 
dens, park,  the  lovely  view  and  a  generous  collation 
raised  their  admiration  to  the  utmost.  As  they 
left  an  enthusiastic  lady  said  to  one  of  the  younger 
monks:  "You  are  in  heaven  here."  He  was 
equal  to  the  occasion.  "We  should  be,"  here- 
plied,  "but  that  we  lack  the  angels." — Paris 
Letter. 


Achille  Narcisse  de  Fontainebleau 
Broke  off  both  great  and  little  teau. 
(  Mon  dieu  I "  he  cried,  "  I  vill  be  bleaud  ! 
I  vonce  vas  man,  but  now  tree-teaud." 


The  cheeky  Boston  Globe  heads  the  solicitation 
of  a  correspondent  to  divulge  the  name  of  Cain's 
wife,  "  We  can  but  we  won't." 


Half  a  pint  of  whisky  will  kill  all  the  potato 
bugs  in  a  ten-acre  lot. — Chicago  Sun.  That  is 
where  a  Chicago  man  has  the  bulge  on  the  potato 
bug.  —  Wilmington  Star. 


Mrs.  Mackay's  new  dress,  made  by  Worth,  is 
said  to  be  a  "  perfect  poem."  The  poem  probably 
begins  in  this  way  : 


wO^v^^.  vOv  .'S^v^vOv^vO 


-Bismarck  Tribune. 


11  Well,  John,"  aaid'old  man  Jordan  to  his  young 
friend,  "you  have  just  been  married,  I  hear  1  " 

"  Yes,  sir,"  he  answered  with  a  spring-morning 
smile,  "just  a  month  ago:  and  I  want  you  to  go 
up  to  dinner  with  me  to-day."  , 

"  Have  you  got  a  cook  ?  " 

"No." 

' '  Well,  my  boy,  B'pose  we  go  to  a  restaurant  this 
time.  You  must  remember  I  had  a  young  wife 
once  myself. " — Merchant  Traveler. 


While  the  Philadelphia  cricketers  were  winning 
games  abroad  the  New  York  papers  referred  to 
them  as  the  "American  Cricket  Team."  As  soon 
as  they  lost  a  game  they  became  the  "  Quaker 
City  Team." — Norristoivn  Herald. 


1  Pray,  what's  a  bolter?  "  Johnny  cried  ; 

"  I  hear  of  bolters  ev'ry  day." 
'  A  bolter's  one,"  the  sire  replied, 

"  Who  can't  command  and  won't  obey." 

— Somerville  Journal. 


Keely  of  motor  fame  calls  himself  a  natural 
genius.  Well,  N.  G.  would  look  very  well  after  his 
name. — Hartford  Telegraph. 


A  woman  killed  a  little  girl  in  Nova  Scotia  the 
other  day  by  striking  her  with  a  sea  shell.  Proba- 
bly she  stooped  to  conch  her. — Hatchet. 


"  Yes,  sir,"  he  said,  "  I  was  on  a  jury  once  out  in 
Indiana,  and  we  were  in  the  jury  room  ten  days." 

"  What  was  the  case  ? " 

"Murder." 

"  What  was  the  trouble  ?  Couldn't  you  agree 
on  a  verdict  ?  " 

"  Naw,  I  wanted  the  man  hung,  and  the  others 
didn't.  And  do  you  know  I  argued  with  them 
'leven  men  ten  straight  days,  and  then  I  couldn't 
make  'em  agree  with  me.  Men  who  won't  listen 
to  reason  ain't  fit  to  serve  on  a  jury." — N.  Y.  Sun. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  he  said,  much  excited  j  "he's  a  liar, 
and  I  told  him  so." 

' '  That's  rather  a  risky  thing  to  do ;  I  wonder  he 
didn't  knock  you  down." 

"  Oh,  I  told  him  through  the  telephone." 


"  In  India  a  witness  can  be  hired  for  a  dollar 
that  will  swear  to  any  lie,"  says  the  Courier-Gazette. 
A  dollar  that  will  swear  to  a  lie  must  be  a  trade 
dollar. — Boston  Times. 


H  U      CELEBRATED  ^  *1^ 


Sitters 


To  the  needs  of  the  tourist, 
commercial  traveler  and  new 
settler,  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  peculiarly  adapted, 
since  it  strengthens  the  di- 
gestive organs  and  braces  the 
physical  energies  to  unhealth- 
ful  influences.  It  removes 
and  prevents  malarial  fever, 
constipat  ion,  dyspepsia, 
healthfully  stimulates  the 
kidneys  and  bladder,  and  en- 
riches as  well  as  purifies  the 
blood.  When  overcome  by 
fatigue,  whether  mental  or 
physical,  the  weary  and  de- 
bilitated find  it  a  reliable 
source  of  renewed  strength 
and  comfort. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


1,1E 

and  Iodide  of  Potass. 

TIBi:  BEST  BLOOD  jri'ltH'SI*  BE  AND  TONIC  ALTERA 

II VE  IV  USE. 

It  quickly  cures  all  diseases  originating  from  a  disordered  state 
of  the  Blood  and  Liver ;  it  invigorates  the  Stomach,  Liver  and 
Bowels,  relieving  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and  Constipation,  re- 
stores the  Appetite,  and  increases  and  harue>ns  the  Flesh. 

Rlienniiitlsm,  Neuralgia,  Blotches,  Boils.  Hlmplrs, 
Scrofula,  Gout.  Dropsy.  Tumors.  Halt  Rlicniu  and 
Mercurial  l*alns  readily  yield  to  its  purifying  properties.  It 
leaves  the  Blood  Pure,  the  Liver  and  Kidneys  lleallhy, 
the  Complexion  Bright  and  Clear. 

FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 

J     R.    GATES    &    CO.,    Proprietors, 

417  Sansome  St.,  cor.  Commercial,  San.  Francisco. 


3BC  e*  e     KT  o     Equal: 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  QuaBity. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  tho  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Fbancisco  and  Sacramento. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF  THE  HUMAN  BODY  ENLARGED,  DEVELOPED, 

STRF.NriTHKNED.  Etc.,  ia  up  Interesting  advertisement 
long  run  i  pour  paper.  In  reply  to  inquiries,  we  will  say  that 
thereiB  no  evidence  "f  jiantbng  abonttMai    On  the  contrary. 


,lhe  advertisers  ;i 


i  very  highly  Endorsed.     Intm-sted  persona 


may  iri't  m-iilcd  circulars  givinuT  ill  1  p>j.rti.-ulnr.^,  by  aciilrr".^ 
fail!  MKF>ir,tr,  fV>..  jiiiiTftlo.  N.  Y.— Toledo  Evening  Bee. 


^Positively    cured  in  60  days  by 
^l>r.    Home's  Elcetro-Miicnetle 
Belt-Trui*»,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
"EoneivUinga  continuous  Electric  £■  Mag- 
...'ic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and    Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. PrirvHodiiffii.  fiOOeim-diiin:*.  Scud  for  pamphlet 
ELECTKO-MAGTNETIC  TRUSS  t'tWiPAJSTY- 
70S  Makset  Sikuet,  Ban  FiiAHClsco. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
mi  from  Broadway  Wharf,  Sai. 
Prandseo,  for  porta  Ln  California, 
*  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
I errltorles,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
Iowa  : 

California     Southern     Con*!    Route. 

Steamers  will  sail  about  oven  -<■■  -mi  day  a.  m. 
(or  the  following  port**  (6Xcu{ib  ig  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Bantu  nis,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayueos,  Port  Hiirford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barber  .  entura,  Hue- 
oeme,  S   n  Pedro  Lus  Air.-ik-   is.i  .San  L'k'go. 

BritfHb  Coluuihln  nu<l    iiasku   Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  earrjin.-  I'.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  in  <r  I'wut  the  6th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  TowoBend,  W.  T.,  Viet  iria, 
»od  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wraogel,  Sitka  and 
HarriBburg,  vlaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
aend  with  Victoria  and  Pugot  ->nund.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  anil  Paget    Hound   Route.— 

The  steamers  l>UEEN  OF  PACIFIC  ind  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  M.,  on  July  2d,  10th, 
18th,  26th  and  Auk.  3d,  and  every  eighth  day 
there  if  tor  for  Victoria,  8.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  ronneetion  with  iteambnats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  lines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  ind  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  >*ave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  July  2d,  10th,  ISth,  27th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  July  3d,  11th,  10th,  2Sth,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
8TATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  I'nitcd  States  Mail. 
Balling  days— July  3d,  8th,  13th,  18th,  23d, 
28th  and  August  2d,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  *ud  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Ilnmuoldt  Bay  Route  — 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  .Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agenta 

No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS     CITY,     ATCHISON 
and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  ha3  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  & 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  TicketB  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
TableB,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEYAL    LOWELL, 
Genl  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Illai 

T.    J.    POTTEH, 

Gen'I  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.   JIcKAl, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Tntins  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8»Ofl  A*  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
,OU  terville,  Alvieo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Oatos,  Wrights,  Glen  wood,  Felton, 
Bi;,'  Troan,  SANTA   OEUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2.0fl  P.  si.  (except Sunday),  Express:  -Mt. 
•OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centcrville, 
Alviso,  Aguews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4„Qfl  P-  M-  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Lo»  Gatos 
■  OU  and    intermediate     points.      SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

(UK  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U)U  JfW.GO  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 

8iftfi  A-   ai--   every   Sunday,  excursion  to 
•  UU  SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 
ORUZ. 
JJJA  to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 

to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 


81.75 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§0.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
mOO,  10.30,  11  00,  11.30  A.  M.  H12.00,  12.30, 
■i  1  IK),  1.80,  "12. 00,  2.30,  3.00.  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
f>.jP,  13  00,  H.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.4f,,  11. -Hi  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  mhI  Webster  streets, 

Onklnnd  5S.30,  80.00.  S0-30,  7.00,  7.30  8.00, 
8.30.  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  1111.00,  11  30  A.  M. 
1I12.0O,  12.30,  U1.00,  1.30,  2  00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda- §5.10,  §6.46, 
66.16,  6.<6,  7.10,  7.46.  8.16,  8.46.  0.16.  9.40, 
10.16,  H10.46,  11.16,  U11.46  A.  M.  12  10,  112.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  10,  4.46,  6.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

il  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  233 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 


L.  FILLMORE, 

Superintendent. 


R.   M.  GARRATT, 
Q.  F.  &,  P.  Aet. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

TVM,     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents* 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred D0LLAP3  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  und 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5.  fr-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.    Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  Bymptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Bcnned 

gngars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 
Office,  308  California  St. 


Pi  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

ThiB  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mcdicttl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  mode  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P'  pain  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsa!e  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


I»lt.   LIEBIirS 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  i  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  udNcretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2:  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  DiBease,  however  induced,  speed- 
il  ,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cas'-s  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhca.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
£ST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

JVI  erchan  ts. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Sprccbels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets, 
S.  S.  Hepwortb/s  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  liollcr  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    I8B9. 

SOLK   AOBNTS   FOR   TUB   ONLY   OBNUINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Ho si  Elcgiinl  Stock  of  Milliard  and 

Pool  rallies  on  (be  Pacific  roast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prlcctt    20    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 

other  lloutte  on  the  Coast* 

iS~    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    ■» 


•HT  Cdtirb    with 

UNFAILING  O  K  R- 
TAINTY         NerVOU9 

and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  tha 
terrible  reBUIts'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      1-ERMANt.NT  -  raas    Guarantbbd. 
1  rice  S2.50  per  b'ttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had   only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ^  an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
^ufflcit-nt  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILT  IAMS,DIMOKD  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
.ltim-tii.il    Market    and    Pine    Streets.. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  POK  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

the  litest  just  received. 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1884 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
A  (tended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
tlounted  to  order  at   wo  honrs  notice. 


U»  "■  LMjujgJjajJft^^  27 


POST     ST. 

ii  -l  u:i  l- isi.::.) 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANOERSLIGE  &  CO. 

MAM  IA<TI  Ul\(. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard.  W.iltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    flail    "ill    receive    Prompt 
and  4'iiriTul  Alleiilhin,  tioodfl  •<  in 

to  :nn    p.n'i  of  Hie  -i;m-  or 
Terrll«rh'- 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 
$2,    $2.50    and    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  25r*  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec-  f' 
tacles  to  »uit  the  various  condi-  ff  t\s- 
ttons  of  the  sight  a  specialty.  T^USKJK",  ■ 
other  optician  has  o  tan  get  su- -h"-  A 
facilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  ihe 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  nnd  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  In-titi'te  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTLtNG,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervoud  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, lmpotenty,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  m  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
world.  It  is  adapted  toself-treatinpnt  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Pri'eof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  exprfss  C  O.D. 

AridrcHM  DUPLEX  ii  \  LVAMI    CO.,  113 
Kearny  si.,  gun  Francisco,  C'al. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  LArgcet  Pfcclflc  COMt  Insurance  Co. 

OF    CALIFO^ISIIA. 

iSSETS, 8l.5O0.000 

Home  Office:  S.  IK  cor.  Cat.  <£  Sansomc. 
SAX     IKAXIMO,     .    CAL. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

U\S  UHA  NOB    AGENC  F, 

\.   B.  i  ur.  <  ullfui  uia  .ni.l  ftuiutouie  8U. 

OAXB  AS8ET8  KEPKE8ENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  CUalujerB,  Z.  P.  Olark,  special  Agents 
»ud    Adjuster!),    Capt.   A.   M.    Barns,  Marine 
flnrvxyor. 


D.  J.  Stapliw,  Prea. 
Wit.  J.  Dotton,  Sec. 


ALPimrjs  Bcll,  Vice-Pree. 
E.W.  Carpbntkr,  Ass'tSec. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 
OFFICE.     1038     MISSION     ST. 


€-£•  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MUSIC  OTORE 
ARKED      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MAEKET2REiJ< 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


&TBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  OOlee,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 
.1.  M.  i»AVli:s.  r.encral  Agent. 


"THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over  Thip.tken  Millions. 

Surplus  arove  Liauilitiks  uvbk  Tex  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Tola!  Assets,     •  $55*543,903.72 

Total  Increase,  $13,661. 350. «»(» 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 

liberal  termy,  can   apply  to  A.   ii.  II.ttWE!*, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansoiie  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

8  Montgomery  Street.  San  Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
I.  II.  Sweeney 


.1.  K.  liugglc, 
F.  W.  Van  Sickle] 


DODGE,   SWEENEY   &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
<  oiiuuission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "  Libby,  McNeill  ft  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

I".   O.   Itox  l'->4'.'. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Main  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO.  • 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE     ADVERTISEMENT     <>\      III!  A  11  I  111       1'K.I.. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATTI,    GEISTER   and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST   ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416    Montgomery   Street,      -------     San    Francisco 

Gold    anil    Sliver    Bcllncry    anil    Assay    Ofllcc. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  J,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  workiDg  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOB. 

HALLET\    DAVIS   &    CITS 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

G»o.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

*o.  Ill  Saiisimir  Slreel.  S.  y. 


lEPOltE  BUYING  YOUR 


SAFE 


Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Beoond-haod  BaJM  ahvavs 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Flan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  A  BIS  4.4LIFOICM4  ST.,  S.F. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SUIPI'EVG     OICIIEKS     .1      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TIIK 

TREATMENT      OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 

T>  HEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
AV  and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  ShieldB  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Mitotic  1 1<-  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  wo  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

CMcago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnet  ic    Shield   Co. 

\JJ  Kill  POST  STREET, 

San  Francisco,  Cul. 


Try   Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA     BITTERS. 

Office  and  Depot  : 

1735   &    1737    MARKET    ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  Sl  Chas.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stonb,) 

MANUFACTURERS    AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  rinds  of  Harnbss  &  Patent  Lbatukrs, 
(.".'  A  4J1  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  FranciBco. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,        San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser  °n„ W  The  Louvre,  JULAZ  22JE*  oZrr- 


AtT  ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  CO.  kWJSS,!.. 


MORAGHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  "69  California  Market. 


Coal.  «&sr  J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.-^  Coal 


W.  IK.  L^N"E, 

Everybody's    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


DON'T  BUY 
a  mued-up 

IMPORTED 

H  a  r  n  ess, 
when  you can 
purchase  are- 
jiabte  home- 
ma'"  ehnrnef  s 
frr  lc.  sm.n- 
ty.      For   a 

. .  _       *  Rood,    cbea  > 

~''<^~r^-*~~Z?:^-  ^^~~77£^kfriU--  harness,    ask 

price,  §20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 75  set  par  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
sflalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  tret,  §30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  perm  jnth.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  S10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  §20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOSUB. 


ETJBEEZA 
COTTON 

GARDEN  HOSE 


Stronger  three  to  one,  and  lighter  two  to  one, 
than  the  beat  four-plv  Rubber  Hose ;  and  if  left 
out  in  the  sun  and  air  continuously,  or,  if  put 
away,  put  away  dry,  will  stand  the  roughest 
kind  of  usage  and  will  last  for  years. 

Also,  RUBBER  HOSE  of  extra  quality  and  at 
ow  prie'e. 

W.  T.  ¥.  SCHEKCK, 
36  California  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor, 
D.J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


To 

Order. 


Pants,     -     $5 

Dress  Pants,     8 

Suits,     -    -   -    -    20 

Dress  Fuits,    -   -    -    35 


Throat,  £mm^\    Lungs, 

Catarrh,  ^^^m.  Fevers. 

IT  WILL  CURE    i  J      For  Coughs,  Colds, 

CONSUMPTION,^  Whooping  Coughs  and 

P.    O.    Box    1886.  ■*'''     "''     all     Throat   affections 


t,;a"k  UAI'h    .it  has  no  pqual. 


AddreSS:  Patented  Feb  20,  1883. 

V*LE\'TISR     HASSIIER.     033  Washington  SI:,  cnr.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,   Fans,   Etc., 


1IH    SPTTER     STRF.KI 


,  Son    Franclse©,  Cal. 


GIVE     THY    SON    A     LIBERAL     EDUCATION." 

ACIFIC   BUSINESS  fjOLLEGE 

320P&T 


PACIFIC   D 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  [■ 
only  S70       Ym 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 
f, r-, .    -iA.-,..  i  ,,,  .  ...  IAMOUNT     »©ID    IN    1S83: 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       \  30,000  Barrels. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED    FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IS  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  largest.  Airiest  and  Best  BATHS  on  the  Pacllic  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN.  SiEAIH,  si  |,|-|||  ic  or  ill  l>l<  ill  I>  BATHS  Tor  Ladles  and  Gentle- 
men.       All  on  the  (.round  Floor  (no  basenienl.) 

5  32    to    528    PACIFTC    STBEET.    P.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-GLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-rLECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER. 


407  Kearny  St.,\ 

Wear  PINE. 

Send   for   Catalogue. 


ficllll  I  It  <&  CHASE,  13}  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agonts  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  IE  EH  it   and   the   ISLIIX- 
IMi   PJanoH. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific    Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  10  Fremont  Street,  S.  F. 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY        AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

180  REALE  STREET. 


PALACE  OYE  WORKS. 


DYING.    CLEANING, 
AMI    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 
In  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  310-318  RIDLEY  sT.  Oakland  Ollice,  1168  BROADWAY,  cor.  13th. 

CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 
B.  Hnrdenbergh,  Chief  Clk.     HI.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'FG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  1 5  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'S  FRENCH  RESTAURANT. 

\        l_-  \\  r    •  I  ^—  I     »    ^^  TELEPHONE    865. 


Private  Rooms  for  Families. 
Banquet  Hall. 


19  &    \A  O'FARRELL  ST 

I  «<—    OC     I     i"     near  Market  and  Dupont. 


1 


VOLUME    SHI. 


NUMBER 


Price  y 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JULY    19,    1884. 


-I  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

■  (  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  )       • 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


SH    AND    PlNE    STS. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT   THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724^2  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gei.derman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  r,-eS  See . .  ]E%l^/-a%^s- 


Bordeaux  Red  ami  While  Wines  Un  Cases  from  Messrs.  A. 

«**  w&-« ■■.■„■■••! '"^SSiLSr- 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID    UP         ... 


$3,ooo,c 


Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITilTRUST  CO. 

3=6  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fkv,  Prcs.;  C.  R.Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $9=5,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent.- on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,-  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  3  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F,  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,       -        Opposite  Dupont 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  ShU'PERj  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


Sax  Francisco. 


Deposit*  received-     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rales. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION    STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE    CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND    POWELL  STS. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Imi*orters  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Boiruon  Whiskies, 
40S    FRONT   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  ok  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  z,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery   Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de.  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Eird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salilskgom  : 
.      6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco, 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
£3T  orders  from  dealers  promptly  attended  T0.*SS 


I 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES 


N.E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

COB.  FOURTH  A  ItKV.VMT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand    and  Made  to   Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order-  Sole  agei.t  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  RE1ISCIIE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table 

WINES. 

ZIJfFANDEL, 

tllARErS, 
HOCKS, 
PORTS. 

SIIERRIES,Etc 

VAULTS: 
417,  ■  419  Mont'ery 

Branch: 
987  to  993  Market      ■  '$■ 

UNDER  GRAND  .^M 
CENTRAL'  MARKET.  , 

Growers    ana   Dealers    In 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and     Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    llFFICE: 

AI7     AIQ    Montgomery   St  , 

*TI  l_J^      7*'^  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

,       .  QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIER,   Sole   Agent, 

429  <£  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.!  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


He  Greatest 
BenUe 
town. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(LiebiE's  Extract), 

tne  Wonderful  Nutritive 

aid  IrMEoratoi. 


•  (Pyiopnospiiatfl), 

Tonic  for  tie  Blood,  and 

.Food  tor  the.  Brain. 

-  ■  |J 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERT,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  iii  Portland,  Or.,  haa  "been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing-  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRONhas  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  huild  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  Doth  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in"  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all.  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  hy 

TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

B37  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

781  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
"  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  811  deary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


CAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


$200,000. 

?  F  P  ?  ?  P 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  CLIMATE. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom.  S.F. 

RE  WERT, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 
RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


The    Favorite    of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


Fur  Sale 

at  all 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


H.  Clausen  &  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lag;er     Beer! 

B01TLED  BY  THE 
I'HUCM.V  BOTTLING  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
beer  for  Family  U=e. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 

133    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  DewccBe,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.   II.    .Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  B.  Hunt, 

San  .Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


* 


~o\ 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne  y& 

FROM  FRAME,  ' /%&»#/  S0Lx 

IN  QUARTS S^^JY^^ 

pints,  x^fy °ealers 

V^U^cr      /     JOBBERS 
/*3r    *  &S    And  grocers. 


«* 


r*. 


^Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


T<~1  D      CLOVES 

-•-—-—  ALWAYS 

GIVE 
SATIS- 
.£•        FACTION 

FACTORY  .    No.  119  DUPONT  STREET, 

-    -  Bet.  Geary  and  Post.  Wan  Francisco.- 

PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Casks  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep  In  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON.  CIDER    CO., 

218  DAVIS  -STREET;  S.  F.     - 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BF.T.TTTJfi   a.  o.  oqqk  &  son, 


SAN   FRANCISCO,   SATURDAY,  JULY   19   1 


884. 


DOUSING        HIS        GLIM. 


SCHMIDT  LABEL*  LITHO  CO..SAN  FRANCISCO- 


THE    WASP. 


«  MAUD   MULLER'S  »    BROTHER. 


He  ambled  along  down  the  stone-flecked  lane, 

And  out  from  hiB  midst  there  frequent  came 

A  full-strength  cuss  word,  deep  and  low, 

As  he  knocked  a  nail  from  a  wanton  toe ; 

And  he  wished  he  was  dead'n  Socrates, 

And  the  robins  rang  out  a  chime  from  the  trees. 

And  he  wished — as  he  stepped  on  a  business  brier, 
Which  made  him  reflect,  "By  gosh,  Marier," 
That  he  was  a  hundred  miles  away 
From  the  farm  and  the  meadow  and  making  hay, 
And  "Brindle"  and  "Bright'1  and  the  kicking  cows 
And  the  blackbirds  sang  in  the  alder  boughs. 

Now  a  poet,  who  sat  on  a  moss-hid  stump,  - 

With  his  face  in  a  smile  and  his  back  in  a  hump, 

Had  1  ,eard  the  boy  as  he  muttered  away, 

And  he  called  him  hither  and  bid  him  say 

Whr.t  life  he'd  choose  if  he  had  his  pick, 

And  the  brown  thrushes  piped  from  a  new-built  rick. 

And  the  lad  looked  up  with  his  eyes  in  mist, 
And,  cutting  a  snack  of  "Virginia  Twist," 
He  paused  for  a  moment,  then,  childlike,  said, 
As  he  dropped  on  his  bosom  his  old-gold  head  : 

'  Pleaf  e,  Mister  Sir,  if  it's  all  the  same " 

And  the  thrill  of  a  thrush  from  a  hedgerow  came. 

'  Please,  Mister  Sir,"  the  boy  began, 

And  the  tears  coursed  down  through  the  fuzz  and  tan- 
'  'S  if's  all  the  same,  an'  I  had  my  pick, 

I  could  tell  ye  so  suddink  'twould  make  ye  sick — 

I'd  be  a  cashier  in  a  savings  bank," 

And  the  poet  fell  over  limp  and  lank. 

******* 

And  this  simple  child,  with  his  tender  thought, 

From  his  sweet  desire  his  wish  has  wrought ; 

And  he  rides  in  a  chariot  gilt  and  gay, 

And  the  poet  is  on  the  box,  they  say  ; 

And  the  world  hies  hence  with  its  jam  and  jerk, 

And  the  birds,  as  of  old,  get  in  their  work. 


-5.  E.  McMaaus. 


THE  STORY   OF   A   BRUTE. 


Scene—  A  private  parlor.  Tlve  husband  reclines  on  tlie  sofa  in  deep  revery  over 
his  business  affairs.  The  wife  reads  a  newspaper,  but  the  husband  does  not 
Jong  rejoice  in  this  tranquillity. 

Madame  (dropping  the  paper) :  All  the  papers  coi.firm  that  interesting 
news. 

Monsieur  :    Interesting  !     What  is  it  ? 

Madame  :  Cashmere  stuffs  are  growing  cheaper.  Madame  Billoir  told 
me  so  and  I  didn't  believe  it,  but  to-day,  in  passing  a  store,  I  amused  myself 
by  asking  about  a  costume  i  f  real  Indian  cashmere.  You  know  I  understand 
such  things.  I  was  told  such  a  low  price  that  I  looked  the  man  in  the  eye 
to  see  if  he  could  be  in  earnest.  Juat  imagine,  the  same  suit  that  last  win- 
ter was  marked  six  hundred  francs,  the  vef-y  same  thing  to-day  for  a  hundrtd 
and  nineteen  francs  !  And  such  waim  stuff — uh  !  how  warm.  I  hear  that 
Monsier  Billoir,  who  is  alwajs  eager  for  great  bargains,  immediately  bought 
two  of  those  suits  for  his  wife.  She  will  be  warmly  clothed  this  season,  I 
can  tell  you.  ( With  a  sigh  )  Ah,  she  never  wants  for  anything,  that 
woman  ! 

Monsieur  :  To  hear  you,  one  would  say  that  you  lacked  everything. 
If  you  needed  a  costume,  and  a  warm  one,  as  you  call  it,  I  should  be  the 
first  to  offer  it  to  you  ;  but  as  you  have  no  need  of  one 

Madame  :     No  need  !     Where  did  you  get  that  idea  ? 

Monsieur:  Let  us  reason  a  little.  You  don't  neid  it  now,  in  summer. 
In  winter  you  might  talk  about  it,  but  unleBS  you  could  prove  that  there  are 
more  than  twenty-four  hours  in  a  day  I  should  tell  you  that  you  already  have 
an  eider-down  quilt. 

Madame  :     How  can  an  eider  down  quilt  be  compared  to  a 

Monsieur  :  Allow  me  to  talk.  Out  of  twenty-four  hours  you  are  in 
bed  twelve.  There  is  one  half  the  time  when  a  quilt  is  more  useful  than  a 
suit — you  cannot  deny  it.  You  worried  me  into  having  the  house  heated  by 
a  furnace,  which  nearly  melts  us.  I  have  heard  you  say  so  a  hundred  times. 
You  are  too  warm  now  in  the  ten  hours  you  are  about  the  house.  With  your 
heavy  India  costume  you  would  suffocate— you  could  not  wear  it.  The  other 
two  hours  you  are  in  a  close  carriage,  with  a  bottle  cf  hot  water  at  your  feet ; 
if  necessary,  you  could  take  your  quilt.  Theie  is  all  your  time  taken.  If 
the  day  had  a  twemy  fifth  hour  you  might  talk  ;  yet  I  ought  to  ask  how  a 
woman  who  always  says  she  never  suffers  except  with  cold  feet  can  need  so 
much  warm  clothing  on  her  back.  So  it  would  be  useless  to  squander  my 
money. 

Madame  (angrily) :  Your  money  !  Who  asks  for  your  money.  In 
,  talking,  I  simply  tell  you  that  cashmeres  are  lower  in  price,  and  you  imme- 
diately conclude  that  I  am  groveling  at  your  feet  to  have  a  suit !  I  don't 
need  one. 

Monsieur  :  I  know  it,  for  last  winter,  when  you  made  me  buy  three 
dresses,  I  was  persuaded  to  that  folly  by  your  boast  of  the  quality  of  the 
stuff,  which  you  said  would  last  ten  years.  Those  dresses,  according  to  you, 
having  nine  years  yet  before  them,  we  can  breathe  before  thinking  seriously 
of  a  cashmere  suit  which  has  fallen  in  price.  In  five  or  six  years  the  price 
would  be  still  less — the  occasion  would  be  better  yet. 

Madame  (returning  to  her  subject  by  a  tar  gent) :    But  since  I  tell  you 


that  I  will  not  have  any  of  your  suits — oh  !  no ;  I  am  too  proud  to  expose- 
myself  to  a  refusal — even  when  your  interest  is  in  question. 

Monsieur  :     My  interest !     How  does  it  affect  my  interest  ? 

Madame  :     Your  commercial  reputation,  if  you  like  that  better. 

MorsiEUR  :     What  are  you  talking  about  ? 

Madame  :     Nothing,  nothing. 

Monsieur  :     But  I  want  an  explanation. 

Madame  :  Nothing,  I  tell  you.  Madame  Billoir's  gabble.  "  Your 
husband  is  economical,"  she  said  to  me.  "  It  is  wrong.  People  think  he  is 
embarrassed  in  his  business,  and  that  injures  his  credit." 

Monsieur  :     Embarrassed  ?    I  embarrassed  ! 

Madame  :  Don't  be  annoyed.  What  is  the  use  of  fretting  about  gossip  t 
What  does  it  matter  if  fools  say  when- they  see  Madame  Billoir  always 
dressed  in  the  latest  style  that  her  husband  is  at  the  head  of  the  drug  trade 
here. 

Monsieur  (enraged):  It  is  a  lie  !  Ah  !  he  heaped  those  costumes  on 
his  wife's  back  to  sustain  his  commercial  reputation.  Didn't  you  say  Bil- 
loir had  given  his  wife  two  of  those  famous  suits  1 

Madame  :     Yes ;    two. 

Monsieur  :     I  will  give  you  four. 

Madame  (aside) :    Aha  !  I've  got  them.     It  was  not  easy. 

(She  still  trembles  with  joy,  when  all  at  once  lier  husband  strikes  his  forehead, 
crying  :) 

"  No,  no  ;  I  will  not  give  them  to  you.     A  superb  idea  comes  to  me  : 
It  is  a  question,  is  it  not,  of  throwing  dust  in  the  fool's  eyes  ? 

Madame  (uneasily):  Yes,  in  the  interest  of  your  commercial  reputa- 
tion. 

Monsieur  :  Very  well.  Instead  of  giving  you  those  suits  I  will  give 
them  to  our  cook,  and  I  will  order  her  to  wear  them  through  the  business 
streets.  People  will  say,  "The  fellow  mu3t  make  money,  Bince  he  buys  the 
very  best  for  his  cook — the  same  suits  that  his  rival,  Billoir,  gets  for  his  wife. " 
Hey  !     Don't  you  think  that  will  shut  the  fools'  mouths  1 

Madame  :     And  1 1 

Monsieur:  You?  You  always  say  you  suffer  only  from  cold  feet. 
You  can  easily  put  a  little  dry  mustard  in  your  stockings. 

—  Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


COMMENTS   ON   WHAVS   WANTED. 


Some  people  want  wondeiful  things.  Sometimes  they  get  them— some- 
times they  don't. 

For  instance,  a  "Good  refined  show  is  wanted  for  a  bijou  theater; 
special  consideration  to  bird,  monkey,  or  other  small  animal  performances." 

A  refined  monkey-show  would,  I  should  fancy,  be  a  decided  novelty. 

Then,  again,  there  is  wanted  "  a  good  Bearer,  that  thoroughly  under- 
stands the  acrobatic  business.     None  but  competent  men  need  apply." 

A  bearer,  then,  is,  it  seems,  a  man  ;  but  the  advertiser  might  as  well 
have  said  "  who,"  instead  of  "that." 

Look  at  this  :  ' '  Wanted,  three  responsible  utility  gentle  men,  who  are 
thoroughly  dependable  in  every  respect." 

This  evidently  is  fraught  with  such  deep  meaning,  as  I  don't  care  to 
grapple  uith  it. 

"  Wanted,  ladies'  wardrobe- keeper.     One  able  to  cut  and  fit  on." 

Thai's  not  particularly  mysterious ;  but  about  the  next  there  is  some 
vagueness. 

"  Wanted,  a  young  lady  or  young  man.     One  that  can  do  the  trapeze  a 
little.     Not  too  heavy.     To  work  with  a  lady. " 

Here,  observe,  is  "  Wanted,  to  join  immediately,  good,  dashing  cham- 
bermaid ;  thoroughly  up  in  burlesque." 

This  would  appear  to  be  a  chance  for  a  nice,  quiet,  ladylike  girl. 

Finally — "  Wanted,  amateur  ladies  (vocalists)  for  first-class  entertain- 
ment. No  premium  required  or  salary  given.  All  traveling  expenses  paid." 
There's  a  future  for  the  guiless  girl.  The  advertiser  adds :  "A  good  oppor- 
tunity for  gaining  experience." 

I  can  imagine  it  would  be. — Judy. 


He  was  only  a  boy.  He  had  taken  the  softest  seat  in  the  room,  hung 
his  cap  on  the  floor,  and  was  buried  six  feet  deep  in  a  wild  Indian  noveline, 
when  his  mother's  voice  rung  like  a  war-whoop  through  his  hair. 

"  J-o-h-n    H-e-n-n-e-r-y  !  " 
He  was  reading  just  then  with  all  the  sweet  abandon  of  his  years  this 
thrilling  passage  : 

"  Clad  in  a  checked  suit  and  a  Colt's  revolver,  he  climbed  on  the  table, 
and  in  five  minutes  he  cleaned  out  the  entire  ranch.  The  Indians  were  so 
thrilled  and  awe-struck  by  his  youthful  bearing  that  they  allowed  him  to 
capture  them  on  the  spot,  and  he  marched  them  all,  single-handed,  to  the 
impromptu  dungeon  in  the  rear  of  the  cow-shtd " 

"  J-o  hn    H-e-n-n-e-r-y  !  " 

"  The  Governor  of  the  state  heard  of  the  brave  boy's  action,  and  sent 
him  a  letter  of  thanks  containing  a  check  for  $100  and  a  silver-plated  shield 

with " 

At  this  moment  somethii  g  struck  John  Henry's  ear,  lifted  him  easily 
from  his  seat  and  transferred  him  bodily  to  the  pantry,  where  he  was  con- 
fronted with  a  tin  milk  kettle. 

"  You  go  over  to  the  grocery,  young  man,  and  get  me  two  quarts  of  milk, 
and  if  you  ain't  back  in  five  minutes  by  the  clock  you'll  think  a  hull  band  of 
Comanchy  Injuns  are  after  you." 

He  went.  His  dream  of  a  peaceful  and  beautiful  border  life  was  rudely 
shattered,  but  such  is  the  wonderful  elasticity  of  the  raw  boy  that  he  had 
won  a  bet  on  a  dog-fight  in  the  alley  and  made  an  engagement  to  sail  as  first 
mate  on  a  private  river  craft  and  was  back  on  time  with  that  milk. — Detroit 
Free  Press. 

Joiner  (to  hoveling  showman  who  is  arranging  for  the  erection  of  a 
wooden  booth) :     How  large  do  you  want  it  ? 

T.  Showman  :  Oh,  about  large  enough  to  hold  as  many  as  will  comfort- 
ably fill  it. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE    "WASP'S"   NOTE-BOOK, 


"  Athenia,"  in  the  IngUaidc^  had  a  long  article,  now  going  the  rounds  of 
the  Eastern  press,  contrasting  the  girls  of  the  East  and  the  West.  She 
rang  eleven  changes  on  the  belles,  but  not  one  so  marked  as  a  diH'erence 
which  has  come  under  the  Wasp's  observation.  A  Western  girl  sends  us  the 
following  lines,  coolly  rhymes  upon  a  topic  which  it  would  horrify  an  Eastern 
girl  to  mention,  which  is  unknown  to  most  Eastern  girls— a  myBtery  regarded 
by  them  as  something  vaguely  black  and  awful  like  Wiggins  dark  moon  : 

"  When  dark  browed  night  her  filmy  curtain  draws 

Around  the  world  and  pins  it  with  a  star," 
The  very  pulse  of  life  then  seems  to  pause, 

And  silence  dwells  o'er  all  the  earth  afar. 
Tis  then  that  thoughts  in  tumult  fill  my  mind 

Like  phantoms  weird  troop  through  my  aching  brain, 
I  think  of  him,  so  cruel — so  unkind. 

I  like  him  not,  and  yet  I  strive  in  vain 
Against  his  presence— when  I  had  my  will 

I  never  bade  him  welcome  but  withdrew 
As  from  an  adder,  but  he  followed  still 

And  drank  my  life  as  sunshine  drinks  the  dew. 
Oh,  wretch  most  vile  !  and  yet  I  know  'tis  true 

He's  agile,  quick,  as  busy  lawyers  are, 
And  never  caught  asleep  ;  but  if  I  knew 

We'd  never  meet  again,  cool  as  a  star 
In  ocean's  breast  reflected  I  could  rest. 

But,  oh  !  if  I  could  see  him  'neath  my  feet, 
Then  could  I  crush  him  with  a  joyous  zeBt 

And  feel  no  anguish,  for  revenge  is  sweet ; 
And  on  my  pillow  I  could  calmly  turn 

And  sleep,  and  feel  that  life  would  tranquil  be 
If  his  small  lamp  of  life  had  ceased  to  burn, 

This  vile,  this  infamous,  this  vampire  flea  !  — Cactus. 


The  great  American  poet  is  found.  His  name  is  Ben  Youger.  He  lives 
in  Carmikles,  Pa.  The  Washington  Hatchet  gives  several  columns  of  verse, 
called  forth  by  that  paper's  offer  of  a  prize  of  five  dollars  for  the  best  poem 
on  the  Fourth  of  July.  Mr.  Youger's  vigorous  effusion  has  the  true  "  fit, 
died  and  bled  "  spirit,  and  won  the  prize  : 

This  is  the  day  of  dase 
The  day  we  sellebrate 
Not  even  a  day  at  tiladelfy 
With  P.  T.  Barnims  show 
Is  half  as  grate. 

This  is  the  day  we  let  ourselves  out 
A  peg  or  too  and  figgertively  bust 
The  british  lyon  on  his  bludy  snout 
Til  he  is  black  and  blue. 

Tis  the  day  our  fordaddies  met 

At  independence  haul 

And  boldly  thust  thair  gray  guse  quill 

Intu  King  George*  gaul 

And  sade  England  be  damned. 


Scraps  of  conversation  overheard  : 

Scene — Corner  of  Market  and  Stockton  streets.  Time  :  At  dusk — A 
small,  slim  man,  in  spectacles,  who  looks  as  if  he  would,  if  he  dared,  prefer 
the  lurid  glow  with  which  the  town  might  be  painted  to  the  pale  rose-color 
of  home.  He  stands  looking  up  like  a  pouting  child  at  a  giantess,  who 
sternly  lookB  down  at  him. 

She  :     Yes,  you  will  go  home,  too  ! 

(N.  B.— He  went.) 

Scene — A  long  flight  of  steps  on  Nob  Hill.     Two  very  small  ragamuffins. 

First  small  boy  (leaps  down  several  steps  at  once)  :     See  that  ! 

Second  small  boy  (looks  very  contemptuous  and  jumps  up  one  step 
with  both  feet  at  a  time)  :     It  takes  muscle  to  do  that  I 

We  have  received  from  A.  Waldteufel  the  "  Swing  Song,"  number  four 
of  the  "  Songs  of  the  Sunset  Land."  The  words  are  by  W.  N.  Lockington, 
the  "scientist  and  poet,"  formerly  of  this  city,  now  of  Philadelphia.  The 
music  is  by  Carlos  Troyer,  the  well-known  musician  here.  The  rhythm  of 
both  music  and  words  bears  a  peculiar  and  admirable  resemblance  to  the 
motion  of  a  swing.     Mothers  who  sing  will  delight  in  it  for  a  lullaby. 


THEY   COMPROMISED. 


A  man  about  thirty-five  years  of  age  galloped  down  the  stone  steps  lead- 
ing to  the  Western  Union  Telegraph  office  yesterday,  and  rushed  at  the  re- 
ceiving clerk  with  the  inquiry  : 

"  Can  I  express  my  feelings  in  a  telegram  ?  " 

"  Do  you  mean  that  you  like  profane  language  ?  " 

"  I  do  !     I  want  to  use  some  of  the  tallest  kind  of  it !  " 

"  We  can't  send  anything  of  that  sort.  There  are  no  letters  in  the  Morse 
alphabet  to  stand  for  swear  words." 

"  Well,  then,  I'll  have  to  let  it  go,  but  I  wanted  to  telegraph  to  my  brother 
that  I'd  been  robbed.  I  put  my  satchel  down  to  fight  with  a  hackman  and 
some  one  Btole  it." 

He  went  away  growling  and  muttering,but  in  about  an  hour  he  returned 
in  still  hotter  haste  and  exclaimed  : 

11  Now  I've  been  robbed  of  my  coat  and  $20  in  cash,  and  I've  got  to  swear 
by  telegraph  or  bust !  Hung  my  coat  on  a  telegraph  pole  while  I  was  trying 
to  outjump  a  fellow  and  some  one  gobbled  it ! " 

"  As  I  told  you  before,  we  don't  transmit  any  profane  language,"  replied 
the  clerk.     "You  can  notify  your  brother  that  you  have  had  bad  luck." 

"  And  not  express  my  feelings  !  Never  !  He  wouldn't  believe  it  was  me. 
Make  an  exception  for  me,  can't  you?  " 

The  clerk  couldn't,  and  the  man  said  he  would  do  his  swearing  by  letter 
and  make  it  heavy  enough  for  double  postage.  It  wasn't  half  an  hour,  how- 
ever, before  he  reappeared,  and  this  time  he  couldn't  stand  still  as  he  shouted 
out : 

"  I've  got  to  do  it !     Hadn't  been  out  of  here  ten  minutes  when  a  chap 


in  a  shooting  gallery  mopped  me  all  over  the  floor  1  Robbed — licked — 
mopped  !  Say,  lemme  swear  by  telegraph.  I've  got  a  dollar  left,  and  I'll 
give  it  to  you  to  send  ten  words  to  Bay  City  !  " 

11  You  might  get  around  the  rule  by  sending  a  cipher  dispatch,"  suggested 
the  clerk. 

"  Bully  !     I  tumble  !     I'll  fix  it  in  a  minute  !  " 
And  he  wrote  and  handed  in  : 

"  Kobbed  !  *  *  *  Licked  !  I  !  ! it ! it ! 

Send  me  $20  !  *  *  *     !  !  !  1 " 

"  There  she  is,"  he  said  as  he  paid  for  it.  "  There's  robbery,  meanness, 
arson,  stealing,  pounding,  sentiment,  profanity  and  brotherly  love  all 
crowded  into  the  one  thing,  and  you  bet  your  life  Ben  will  catch  on.  I'll 
now  go  out  and  get  in  jail  and  wait  for  his  answer." — Detroit  Free  Press. 


PASS   HIM  ALONG, 


The  Assessor  of  Contra  CoBta  county  should  come  to  San  Francisco,  get 
acquainted  with  Mr.  Christopher  Buckley,  pretend  to  be  a  consummate 
rascal  and  eventually  obtain  here  the  office  that  he  holds  there.  We  need 
him  here.  We  want  him  to  do  for  San  Francisco  what  he  has  done  for 
Contra  Costa — raise  the  assessment  on  all  property  eighty  per  cent,  above 
the  figures  fixed  by  the  State  Board  of  Equalization.  All  assessors  are  re- 
quired by  the  State  Constitution  to  assess  real  and  personal  property  at  its 
actual  value,  but  this  chap  is  the  first  one  that  we  have  ever  heard  of  who 
has  not  "  violated  his  oath  of  office,"  as  the  saying  (and  custom)  is,  so  fre- 
quently and  regularly  that  he  has  lost  all  sense  of  the  distinction  between 
committing  perjury  and  eating  his  dinner.  Singularly  enough,  this  man's 
conscience  is  of  recent  growth  :  his  present  valuation  of  the  property  in  his 
county,  though  but  eighty  per  cent,  greater  than  that  last  made  by  the 
Board,  is  one  hundred  per  cent,  greater  than  that  last  made  by  himself;  for 
he  is  the  same  old  coon  whose  assessment  the  Board  raised  twenty  per  cent, 
two  years  ago.  Nevertheless,  we  are  disposed  to  let  him  polish  off  that 
"  blot  upon  his  escutcheon  "  and  make  his  startling  experiment  in  official 
honesty  without  molestation  ;  we  merely  regret  that  it  has  to  be  made  upon 
a  race  of  whom  so  little  is  known  as  the  hill-tribes  of  Contra  Costa.  Au 
reste,  we  are  as  curiouB  as  he  doubtless  is  himself  to  see  what  a  body  of  Btate 
officials  will  do  when  confronted  with  the  novel  problem  entailed  by  an 
honest  assessment.  We  promise  ourselves  no  small  enjoyment  of  their  con- 
sternation. 

A  WAIL, 


Apropos  of  the  cartoon  in  this  paper,  representing  Mr.  Pickering's  news- 
paper graveyard,  Master  Harr  Wagner  writes  that  his  journal,  The  Golden 
Era,  has  not  died  but  been  "translated."  Into  what,  we  do  not  know;  it 
certainly  never  has  been  translated  into  English. 

We  have  known  that  extraordinary  periodical,  Tiie  Golden  Era,  for  about 
eighteen  years.  During  that  period  it  has  changed  hands  at  each  visit  of  an 
epidemic,  altered  its  publication  day  whenever  there  was  an  eclipse  of  the 
moon,  appeared  in  a  new  shape  every  time  a  circuB  came  to  town,  got  a  new 
editor  at  each  session  of  the  Commissioners  in  Lunacy  and  tinkered  its  title 
every  foggy  morning.  But  always,  through  summer's  sun  and  winter's  snow, 
it  has  borne  at  its  head  the  immemorial  Indian  standing  on  the  extreme 
verge  of  the  continent,  shading  his  eyes  with  his  hand,  looking  eastward  at 
the  rising  (or  westward  at  the  setting)  sun  and  comfortably  unconscious  of 
the  misquotation  from  Bishop  Berkeley  that  defaces  the  rock  beneath  his 
feet. 


Bowdoin  College  has  conferred  the  degree  of  LL.D.  on  the  Hon.  James 
G.  Blaine.  Mr.  Blaine  thought  it  would  strengthen  him  with  the  scholar 
element  to  enter  the  canvass  as  the  peer  of  Parson  Bartlett  of  the  Bulletin. 

Tarpey  the  Delegate,  more  warm  than  nice, 
In  Thurman  saw  "a  glimpse  of  Paradise  !  " 
His  Eden  is  dispelled,  and  he,  awake, 
No  longer  now  aspires  to  be  the  snake. 

Five  Hindoo  merchants  have  arrived  in  New  York  for  a  year's  travel  in 
this  country.  They  wear  the  costume  peculiar  to  their  caste  and  will  no 
doubt  be  received  everywhere  with  great  respect,  under  the  delusion  that 
they  belong  to  a  circus. 

Poor  Neilson,  finding  Sharon  somewhat  tougher 

Than  he  had  thought,  cries  :     "  Hold  !  I've  had  enougher  !  " 

More  than  enough,  no  question  ;  but  the  roughest 

Deal  yet  remains,  and  then  he'll  have  enoughest. 

James  G.  Blaine  and  John  A.  Logan  will  be  the  next  President  and  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States. — Evening  Post. 

When  Weather  Prophet  Vennor  went  to  glory 
His  mantle  fell  on  Jackson — that's  the  story — 
Who,  for  the  garment  was  of  fur  and  feather, 
Cared  nothing  thenceforth  for  the  wind  and  weather, 
And  so  to  Wiggins  left  their  regulation, 
Himself  instructing  God  about  the  nation. 
If  next  November  cruelly  should  strip  him, 
Pray  you,  good  Wiggins,  send  a  frost  to  nip  him. 

A  rather  wild  young  man  was  in  the  habit  of  visiting  the  house  of  a 
strict  member  of  the  Methodist  Church  in  Austin,  in  which  family  there 
was  a  pretty  daughter.  One  day  the  gay  young  man  invited  her  to  take  a 
ride  with  him,  but  she  refused.  On  his  asking  for  a  reason  she  replied  that 
her  father  had  forbidden  her  doing  so,  because  the  young  man  was  no  gentle- 
man, to  which  the  young  man,  who  was  from  Yirginia,  replied  : 

"  Miss  Mary,  if  swearing  a  little,  drinking  a  little  and  gambling  a  little 
don't  constitute  a  gentleman,  then  your  father  don't  know  a  gentleman 
when  he  sees  one. — Texas  Slftings. 

Red  bathing  suits  will  be  much  worn  by  ladies  at  Monterey  this  summer. 
The  wearer  will  be  able  to  blush  in  them  without  attracting  the  attention  of 
the  whole  beach. 
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In  selecting  Messrs.  Cleveland  and  Hendricks,  the  Democratic  conven- 
tion have  probably  come  nearer  to  harmonizing  the  various  factions  of  its 
party  and  composing  all  family  feuds  than  the  Republican  convention  did 
to  promoting  sweet  reasonableness  in  its  own  ;  but  it  is  regrettable — to 
Democrats  who  have  not  lost,  through  disuse,  the  power  to  regret  anything 
but  exclusion  from  the  Federal  offices — that  this  had  to  be  effected  in  the 
immemorial  way,  namely,  by  setting  aside  its  tried  and  trusted  leaders  in 
favor  of  an  "available"  man  for  the  "head  of  the  ticket."  For  after  all, 
Mr;  Cleveland  is  undeniably  "recent."  He  has  been  the  Mayor  of  a  city 
and  the  Governor  of  a  state,  and  in  both  positions  appears  to  have  j  ustified 
such  small  hopes  as  our  people  still  permit  themselves  to  entertain  of  those 
whom  they  are  compelled  to  entrust  with  opportunities  to  steal ;  but  in  the 
higher  and  breezier  altitudes  of  statesmanship  his  abilities  are  yet  to  be  put 
to  the  proof.  His  nomination  is  therefore  something  of  a  disappointment 
to  those  who  had  hoped  that  the  rfyime  of  "availables"  was  exhaust,  and 
that  long  experience  in  high  station  was  no  more  to  be  regarded  as  a  dis- 
qualification for  short  service  in  the  highest  of  all.  Mr.  Cleveland's  "claims  " 
to  the  office  appear  to  be,  first,  a  majority  of  192,000  votes  in  a  state  elec- 
tion, and  second,  the  brevity  of  his  "  record."  In  conferring  high  political 
preferment  on  a  comparatively  obscure  man  there  is  always  a  chance — good 
naturedly  tolerated  by  the  law  of  probabilities — that  he  will  disappoint  the 
high  hopes  of  his  enemies  and  turn  out  to  be  a  very  capable  fellow.  This 
was  the  case  with  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  mutatis  mutandis,  with  Mrs.  Hayes, 
whose  aptitude  at  filling  herself  with  cold  tea  was  a  national  surprise. 


In  the  candidacy  of  Mr.  Hendricks  the  disadvantage  of  a  long  and  some- 
what confused  "record,"  alarmingly  dog's-eared  for  ready  reference,  was 
thought  to  be  counterbalanced  by  his  conspicuous  ability — as  a  candidate. 
The  sharpest  research  can  find  nothing  to  urge  against  the  manner  in  which 
he  discharged  the  duties  of  that  position  in  1876.  In  other  fields  of  use- 
fulness his  performances  have  not  been  so  satisfactory.  He  has  in  his  time 
followed  the  disagreeable  trade  of  shin-plastering,  and  we  believe  still  em- 
braces the  doctrine  of  the  total  depravity  of  both  silver  and  gold — a  bi- 
metallism But  if  this  species  of  lunacy  is  still  considered  dangerous  to  any- 
body but  the  patient,  we  know  of  no  better  place  for  the  repression  of  his 
activity  than  the  Chair  of  the  national  Senate.  Mr.  Hendricks's  "  claim  " 
to  the  Vice-Presidency,  however,  is  a  modest  one — a  previous  conviction. 
Through  an  irregularity  in  the  record,  sentence  was  passed  upon  a  person 
whose  name  we  have  not  now  the  happiness  to  remember,  but  who,  we  hope; 
is  now  an  altered  man  if  living,  and  certainly  is  if  dead. 


On  the  whole,  the  Democratic  "  standard  bearers  "  compare  favorably 
in  point  of  character  with  those  who  "tote"  the  banner  of  the  Repub- 
licans.    Private  vices  enough  they  all  have,  doubtless,  and  those  that  they 


have  not  will  be  abundantly  supplied  to  them  by  that  cheerful  creature,  the 
partisan  editor.  Indeed,  defamation's  tooth  has  already  sunk  pretty  deeply 
into  the  calves  of  them,  particularly  that  of  Mr.  Cleveland,  whose  luckless 
position  as  an  orphan  and  bachelor  exposes  him  to  peculir  hardship  and  dis- 
aster. Even  before  his  nomination  it  was  cruelly  averred  that  he  was  un- 
chaste, the  author  of  the  awful  accusation  escaping  unshot.  For  preferring 
the  success  of  either  party  over  the  other,  the  man  who  cares  to  be  con- 
sidered intelligently  patriotic  will  prepare  himself  with  heavier  arguments 
than  any  that  it  seems  at  present  desirable  to  derive  from  the  personal  char- 
acters of  its  candidates. 


The  "platform"  which  by  some  felicitous  fatality  exactly  meets  the 
views  of  these  two  gentlemen  is  distinctly  an  improvement  on  its  immediate 
predecessor,  the  platform  that  met  the  views  of  Messrs.  Blaine  and  Logan 
with  so  surprising  a  conformity.  While  affirming  substantially  the  same 
principles,  it  enlarges  and  extends  them  by  including  in  one  comprehensive 
scheme  of  approval  all  those  principles  to  which  they  are  contradictory  and 
with  which  they  are  incompatible.  The  Democratic  party,  with  a  true 
catholicity  of  conviction,  is  Bternly  and  strenuously  bent  upon  believing  in 
everything  except  the  Republican  party  and  its  right  to  the  offices.  It  be- 
lieves in  honest  money,  a  free  ballot,  equality  before  the  law  and  many 
similarly  startling  doctrines,  including  the  fourness  of  twice  two  and  the 
wickedness  of  sin.  Heretofore  it  has  been  the  aim  of  political  platforms  to 
say  nothing  in  as  many  words  as  possible ;  the  object  of  this  one  is  to  say 
everything — in  a  greater  number  of  words.  It  reminds  one  of  the  business 
sign  of  the  worthy  shoe-seller  who,  seeing  over  the  door  of  a  competitor  the 
motto  "  Mens  conscia  recti, "  straightway  outdid  it  by  announcing  over  his 
own  door,  "  Men's,  women's  and  children's  conscia  recti."  In  brief,  the 
Democratic  platform  is  a  creation  of  such  original  unworth,  having  a  mean- 
inglessness  of  so  unfamiliar  and  surprising  kind,  that  it  would  be  hardly  too 
much  to  say  that  it  "  marks  the  dawn  of  a  new  era  "  in  platform-making. 
Suffused  with  the  red  splendors  of  this  young  regime,  we  wait  in  hope  for 
some  great  politico-literary  luminary  to  lift  his  golden  fire  and  confirm  the  day 
when  a  political  platform  shall  be  a  compendium  of  all  that  remains  inscru- 
table and  inexpressible  up  to  the  date  of  its  adoption. 


In  the  "  tariff  plank "  we  have  what  is  at  once  the  most  idiotic  and 
most  significant  utterance  of  recent  American  politics.  We  have  repeatedly 
expressed  a  conviction  that  the  question  of  Free  Trade  or  Protection  was 
incomparably  more  important  than  any  that  has  lately  arisen  or  is  likely 
soon  to  arise.  From  the  aggressive  activity  of  Mr.  Carlisle  and  his  faction 
in  the  Democratic  party  we  had  permitted  ourselves  to  hope  that  they  were 
sufficiently  formidable  in  point  of  numbers  to  force  the  whole  party  into 
their  trail  and  bring  the  matter  to  a  straight  issue  with  the  Republicans. 
The  evolution  and  affirmation  of  this  ridiculous  utterance  is  incontestable 
proof  that  Free  Trade  sentiment  in  this  country  has  not  spread  downward 
to  the  popular  understanding,  and  cannot  therefore  be  pushed  to  the  point 
of  effective  organization.  We  must  wait  for  years  before  it  can  become  an 
important  factor  in  American  politics.  If  fifty  millions  of  people  are  con- 
tent to  endure  the  high  cost  of  low  living,  in  order  that  a  few  hundred  capi- 
talists and  a  few  thousand  operatives  may  pursue  useless  industries,  while 
inexhaustible  resources  are  clamoring  for  money  and  muscle  to  develop 
them,  we  discern  neither  profit  nor  satisfaction  in  throwing  feeble  dams 
across  the  current  of  their  charity,  and  so  dismiss  the  matter  from  further 
serious  consideration,  with  a  last  malediction  upon  the  memory  of  the 
sainted  miscreant  who  first  bethought  him  to  set  up  a  custom  house.  May 
the  wild  ass  come  in  the  gloaming  to  stamp  upon  his  grave. 


It  is  thought  that  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  will  chew  crow  and  give 
a  sullen  acquiescence  to  the  candidates  already  nominated  for  the  Presi- 
dency, without  getting  up  an  independent  People's  party  with  Mr.  Justice 
Field  as  its  Stanford-bearer.  Justice  Field  is,  indeed,  hardly  in  a  condition 
to  run  :  he  suffers  from  a  pain  in  the  lap  and  wears  his  right  eye  in  a  sling. 
The  doctors  say  it  is  an  exquisitely  beautiful  case  of  blind  staggers  resulting 
from  malpractice  on  the  part  of  certain  Chicago  medicine  men  who  recently 
treated  him  for  megacephalus,  or  big-head.  They  cured  him  too  quickly 
and  the  shock  of  his  recovery  produced  effects  similar  to  those  experienced 
by  one  who  has  been  thrown  out  of  a  second-story  window.  Through  that 
illness  he  was  tenderly  cared  for  by  Granny  Johnson  of  the  Alta  and  Happy 
Jack  of  the  Oakland  Times,  but  in  his  present  affliction  he  is  destitute  of 
nursing  and  professional  attendance.  He  hopes,  however,  to  be  able  to  die 
without  medical  assistance.  If  so  we  shall  crave  leave  to  inscribe  these  lines 
on  his  headstone  :  "Here  lies  all  that  is  mortal  of  Stephen  J.  Field,  who 
"  lived  by  selling  brains  in  the  California  market  and  died  by  being  thrown 
' '  from  a  pedestal  upon  which  he  was  personating  a  statue  of  himself,  erected 
"  by  public  subscription." 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTLE, 


The  theater  reporter  of  a  local  weekly  gravely  discloses  his  conviction 
that  the  "Virginius"  of  Mr.  Warde  "throbs  with  masculinity."  If  the 
foolkiller  is  disengaged  will  he  kindly  prepare  a  suitable  corpse  for  this  per- 
son's funeral  I 


Everywhere  in  civilized  countries  the  earth's  periphery  is  infested  with 
broods  of  literary  doves,  and  San  Francisco  is  a  vast  columbarium.  These 
harmless  creatures  are  ambitious  withal,  and  promise  themselves  no  small 
fame  in  expounding  the  true  principles  of  satire  and  illustrating  the  applica- 
tion in  their  work.  Their  faith  is  simple — they  are  opposed  to  "personal 
journalism."  They  do  steadfastly  believe  that  Juvenal  and  Pope  and  Swift 
and  Junius,  Voltaire  and  Byron,  were  in  grievous  error  regarding  the  dis- 
tinction between  "legitimate  criticism"  and  "abuse."  They  cherish  the 
pariormaidenly  theory  that  sin  may  be  right  sturdily  assailed,  but  the  sinner 
should  enjoy  a  peaceful  immunity  from  censure.  In  short,  their  notions 
have  the  merit  of  close  conformity  with  those  of  every  fool  and  rascal  under 
the  sun,  and  their  practice  engages  the  admiration  and  applauBe  of  all  whose 
vices  and  follies  they  hopefully  denounce. 


They  come  and  go,  these  amiable  censors — whence  and  whither,  who 
knows!  Each  takes  his  little  hack  at  me,  lamenting  my  blindness  and  pre- 
dicting my  speedy  suppression  ;  and  then  his  gentle  spirit,  still  intent  upon 
the  amenities,  evanishes  thence,  and  when  I  would  ask  if  still  he  writes  I 
have  forgotten  his  name  and  all  others  his  work.  Troop  after  troop  of  these 
ambitious  satirists  have  I  seen  "come  like  shadows,  so  depart,"  deplored  by 
none  but  the  savage  rascalry  above  whose  back  they  had  cracked  their  whips 
in  empty  air.  When  by  chance  my  own  lash,  idly  falling  on  some  naked 
scoundrel,  draws  blood,  a  previously  unnoted  chorus  of  these  ephemeridie 
springs  forward  to  assist  in  the  yelling  and  sobbing. 


I  am  not  rebuking  these  creatures  ;  if  I  were  I  should  enliven  this  dis- 
course with  such  names  of  them  as  I  chance  to  remember.  Nay,  I  mention 
them  only  to  embrace  their  literary  faith  for  a  brief  Beason  of  instruction 
by  example.  To  meet  their  objections  and  command  their  esteem  I  beg 
leave  to  submit  the  following  specimens  of  the  satire  that  is  purely  "  imper- 
sonal " — that  concerns  itself  only  with  actions,  not  men — that  is  ( '  criticism, " 
not  "  abuse. "  In  these  examples  the  names  appended  are  no  part  of  the 
satire,  and  in  practice  would,  of  course,  be  studiously  omitted  ;  they  are 
merely  those  of  great  literary  authorities  who  most  earnestly  approve  "  im- 
personal criticism." 

The  moral  liability  of  each  member  of  a  trinity  of  thieves  is  not  limited 
to  the  amount  of  talent  that  he  puts  into  the  firm's  business. — Leland  Stan- 
ford, Charles  Crocker,  C.  P.  Huntington. 

Sycophancy  of  the  poor  to  the  rich  is  a  natural  folly,  but  sycophancy  of 
the  rich  to  the  richer  an  unnatural  vice. — Frank  Pixley. 

It  is  safer  to  trust  your  interests  in  the  hands  of  an  enemy  in  power 
than  your  money  in  those  of  a  friend  willing  to  bribe  him.  —  William  W. 
Stow. 

He  is  a  drowning  man  indeed  who  catches  at  a  straw  that  is  itself  sink- 
ing.— James  A.  Johnson. 

A  man  is  like  a  dog  :  he  may  lack  a  shirt  collar  and  yet  be  not  alto- 
gether collarless. — John  P.  Irish. 

Sindbad  was  not  so  heavily  handicapped  by  the  Old  Man  of  the  Sea  as 
is  a  fool  bestridden  by  a  rogue.  —  Walter  Ttirnbull. 

He  who  pleads  before  the  Court  of  Heaven  that  the  ethics  of  his  pro- 
fession on  earth  permitted  him  to  accept  retainers  from  rogues  will  have  to 
show  that  his  profession  was  better  than  his  practice. — Creed  Baymond. 

A  man  who  has  spent  a  score  of  years  demonstrating  his  unfitness  to  be 
a  judge  can  hardly  be  said  to  have  established  his  right  to  be  a  judge-maker. 
— Stephen  J.  Field. 

To  a  stricken  intellect  and  blasted  moral  sense,  a  bird  in  the  hand  is 
worth  a  bird  in  the  net,  with  added  interest  and  penalties. — E.  C.  Mar- 
sliall. 


Eliminate  the  names  from  these  quips,  and  any  understanding  preg- 
nable to  the  light  will  readily  discern  the  retributive  torment  and  deterrent 
terror  of  their  general  significance  and  universal  point — no  leBS  intolerable 
to  Patagonian  or  Cingalese  offenders  than  to  those  whom  we  have  the  happi- 
ness to  know  in  California ;  about  as  dreadful  as  a  cracking  thunderstorm 
would  be  if  lightning  had  been  never  known  to  strike.  No  doubt  when 
Satan's  thunder-blasted  body  fell  flaming  from  the  battlements  of  heaven, 
"in  hideous  ruin  and  combustionMown,"  he  protested  that  it  was  an  offen- 
sive personality  and  not  legitimate  criticism  of  his  fault. 

Now  mark  you,  rogues  of  all  degrees  and  lettered  fools  with  phosphor- 
ized  teeth  in  mouths  full  of  moonshine,  I  am  among  you  to  remain.  While 
the  public  buys  my  rebuking  at  twice  the  price  your  sycophancy  earns — 


while  I  keep  a  conscience  uncorrupted  by  religion,  a  judgment  undimmed 
by  politics  and  patriotism,  a  heart  untainted  by  friendships  and  sentiments 
unsoured  by  animoBitieB — while  it  pleases  me  to  write,  there  will  be  person- 
alities in  journalism,  personalities  of  condemnation  as  well  as  commenda- 
tion. The  right  to  praise  and  flatter  in  the  public  prints  implies  and  is  co- 
terminous with  the  right — in  the  public  prints  and  by  name — to  blame  and 
ridicule,  and  I  mean  heartily  to  exercise  it,  calling  a  knave  knave,  but  call- 
ing him  also  what  he  calls  himself.  Nothing  can  be  fairer  than  that — the 
name  he  got  by  his  christening  and  the  name  he  gets  by  hiB  deeds  ;  between 
them  the  public  can  make  choice  of  evils  and  all  may  be  suited. 


Let  reformers  spare  themselves  the  disagreeable  dampness  of  further 
lacrymation  :  there  is  absolutely  no  hope  of  extending  from  local  journalism 
personalities  offensive  to  offenders,  but  by  my  removal  to  another — and,  in 
deference  to  the  prejudices  of  my  enemies  let  us  say,  a  warmer — world, 
where,  no  doubt,  I  shall  be  a  part  of  the  apparatus.  The  thing  is  to  be  done 
di&ponendo,  non  mutando,  me. 


I  don't  dislike  you,  Sandy  Bell ; 

The  reason  why,  I  need  not  tell, 
For  this  you  know,  and  know  full  well- 

You  are  not  worth  it,  Sandy  Bell. 


On  Friday  morning  of  last  week — the  day  on  which  Mr.  Cleveland 
achieved  the  unparalleled  triumph  of  nomination  by  an  overwhelming  ma- 
jority on  the  second  ballot — the  Alta's  Chicago  correspondent  telegraphed 
to  that  journal  as  follows  : 

It  is  now  conceded  that  Cleveland  cannot  muster  even  a  majority  vote  and  that 
his  chances  are  all  knocked  into  pi. 

And  of  the  Alta's  candidate,  Mr.  Justice  Field,  whose  name  was  never 
even  presented  to  the  convention,  this  admirable  prophet  said,  in  the  same 
dispatch : 

He  has  given  them  all  a  chance  to  develop  their  utmost  strength  ;  and  now  when 
they  find  that  neither  of  them  can  secure  the  prize,  they  will  all  be  williDg  to  concen- 
trate on  him. 

The  initial  letters  of  this  precious  idiot's  name  are  R.  D.  B. ;  will  he 
have  the  goodness  to  come  forward  and  prove  his  claim  to  them? 


In  order,  doubtless,  to  disprove  my  assertion  that  there  is  no  such  thing 
in  America  as  a  "dude,"  some  well-meaning  person  sends  me  a  slip  cut  from 
the  Call,  in  which  a  reporter  of  a  Chicago  paper  relates  an  interview  with  a 
stranger  who  describes,  with  minute  particularity,  a  school  in  that  city  for 
the  training  of  "  dudes."  The  instructor,  who  eighteen  months  ago  was  "a 
drunken  English  hostler,"  has  made  himself  rich  by  teaching  young  Chicago 
Anglomaniacs  how  to  "  live  up  "  to  his  faulty  ideal  of  an  English  gentleman. 
I  congratulate  my  correspondent  on  his  "power  of  faith";  a  man  who  ac- 
cepts a  story  that  is  said  to  come  from  a  stranger  through  an  anonymous 
reporter  writing  in  a  daily  newspaper  is  not,  of  course,  destitute  of  the  con- 
solations of  religion  and  a  hope  in  heaven — perhaps  two.  I  should  think 
such  a  man  would  be  happy,  even  if  deprived  of  his  "dudes."  I  venture, 
therefore,  to  repeat  that  no  one  has  ever  seen  a  "  dude." 


Right  heartily  I  wish  there  were  "dudes."  If  our  young  men  with 
brains  would  emulate  English  gentlemen,  and  our  young  men  without  brains 
imitate  Cockney  eads,  there  would  be  a  notable  improvement  in  speech  and 
manners  all  round.  That  order  and  degree  of  intelligence  that  is  said  to 
"  ape  the  English "  cannot  be  hurt  by  aping  anything.  One  possessing  it 
might  profitably  ape  an  ape. 


I  had  a  dream.  There  passed  before  me,  as  I  stood  by  the  wayside,  a 
procession  of  uniques  and  horribles — females  all,  but  hardly  women.  They 
were  fearfully  and  wonderfully  hideous — so  grotesquely  and  absurdly  un- 
comely that  I  wished  myself  awake  in  order  more  intelligently  to  note  their 
immatchable  features  and  unthinkable  expressions.  Some  were  bald,  some 
eyeless,  many  toothless,  and  most  of  them  seamed  and  scarred  by  time, 
dusted  with  powder  and  daubed  with  paint.  So  uncanny  a  lot  of  hags  the 
human  imagination  had  not  conceived.  One  was  beautiful  but  she  walked 
apart.  Each  bore  under  her  arm  a  thick  slab  of  newspapers,  damp  from  the 
press.  They  passed  on  and  I  saw  again  the  sun-gilded  stone  wall  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  way,  which  their  dreadful  throng  had  obscured.  Some 
moments  later,  moving  along  the  face  of  thiB,  came  a  troop  of  dark  appari- 
tions whose  misshapen  outlines  and  villainous  gait  told  me  they  were  the 
shadows  of  the  other  lot.  Unwell  of  such  company  they  had  abandoned  it 
and  were  making  their  way  alone.  Sweeping  slowly  across  the  face  of  the 
wall,  they  too  soon  passed  and  I  awoke.  I  had  slept  in  my  chair.  In  my 
lap  lay  last  Sunday's  Clwonicle.  The  forefinger  of  my  right  hand,  uncon- 
sciously extended,  rested  its  tip  significantly  on  an  article  headed  "A  LiBt 
of  Beauties,"  wherein  was  given  a  column  of  names  of  San  Francisco  ladies 
"  as  beautiful  as  Mrs.  Langtry."    I  read  it  and  I  sleep  no  more. 
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THE  NAKED  TRUTH. 


Once,  in  the  hot  midsummer-tide, 

Together  Truth  and  Falsehood  strayed, 
They  laid  their  draperies  aside 

To  bathe  in  pond  in  shady  glade. 

With  heaven's  beauty  Truth  did  show, 

No  artist  painted  form  so  fair ! 
To  see  her  visage  was  to  know 

God's  likeness  with  its  halo  there ! 

How  homely  Falsehood  !  with  what  flaws  ! 

How  otherwise  should  she  be  known  ? 
With  great,  long,  withered  hands  like  claws, 

A  horrid  thing  of  skin  and  bone  ! 

The  Evil  One  then  tempted  her, 

Told  how  to  play  on  Truth  a  trick, 
And  from  the  waters'  foamy  stir 

She,  all  unnoticed,  stole  out  quick. 

She  crept  ashore,  and,  while  she  grinned, 

Truth's  tunic  donned  with  hand  profane, 
It  flapped  around  her  in  the  wind 

Like  sail  that  tempests  twitch  and  strain. 

Disguised  like  this,  with  haughty  mien, 

She  daily  enters  in  our  homes, 
While  shy,  ashamed,  and  seldom  seen, 

The  naked  Truth  yet  distant  roams. 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  P.  Dawson. 


VARIATIONS, 


If  Jael  Dence  will  "  overhaul "  the  Arabian  Nights  she  will  find  "  the 
five  causes  of  disquietude  "  which  she  was  curious  about.  ' '  Five  things  were 
at  once  heaped  on  him  :  Love  and  beggary  and  hunger  and  nakedness  and 
toil ;  and  nevertheless  he  straightened  his  soul  to  endure." 


A  new  poet  says  : 

"  How  her  violin- voice  could  quell  us !  " 
By  its  gut-tural  sound? 

Do  the  residents  of  Looking  Glass,  Oregon,  "hold  the  mirror  up  to 
nature  "  and  cast  reflections  on  each  other  ? 


A  recent  English  magazine  has  an  article  on  ' '  The  Emotional  Language 
of  Bees."  That  is  all  humbug.  The  emotional  sound  comes  from  the  boy 
who  finds  he's  stung  (his  tongue). 


The  attraction  of  a  perfectly  regular  profile  and  eyes  of  onyx. — (Hilda's 
"  Frescoes.11 

O  eyes  of  onyx  !    'Tis  the  phrase 
For  thine  eyes  shifting  blues  and  grays, 
I  study  them — will  shadows  grow 
Like  famed  Gonzaga  cameo, 
That  antique  profiles  twain  portrays — 

Or  Tryphon's,  that  the  modern's  praise, 
A  marvel'  wrought  in  dim-guessed  days, 
Where  Cupid  and  where  Psyche  show — 
O  eyes  of  onyx? 

Could  I  but  see  in  blest  amaze 
Myself  there  outlined  with  a  glaze, 

A  certain  cheery  glint  and  glow, 

As  if  by  Cupid  carven  so — 
Stay  !  thine  can  be  but  stony  gaze 
O  eyes  of  onyx  ! 


A  Kansas  man,  thirty-four  years  old,  has  thirty-two  children — sixteen 
pairs  of  twins.     This  is  too  utterly  two  two  ! 


The  dude's  favorite  novelist :     Madame  Dudevant. 


President  Arthur  is  said  to  possess  seventy  pairs  of  trousers. 
to  dress  well. 


He  pants 


The  new  way  to  cure  hydrophobia  by  a  profuse  sweat  is  calculated  to  get 
the  drop  on  it,  and  is  something  to  pore  over. 


The  Phrenological  Journal  says  a  love  of  truth  is  indicated  by  folds  and 
wrinkles  around  the  eyes.     But  if  these  lie  there  how  can  they  be  believed  1 

Major  Key. 


PERSONAL, 


Edwin  P.  Whipple  may  know  how  to  damage  Matthew  Arnold  in  a 
magazine  article,  but  when  it  comes  to  a  deadly  thrust  at  him,  commend  us 
to  the  New  York  restaurant  cook.     He  named  a  soup  after  him. — St.  Louis 
qazine. 


Park  Godwin's  daughter  is  to  marry  a  Turk.  She  does  better  than 
many  an  American  young  man  has  done  who  has  married  a  Tartar,  and  who 
didn't  find  her  on  the  other  side  of  the  ocean,  either. — Providence  Star. 

The  artists  of  Paris  are  becoming  bold  and  rich  both  when  they  dare 
caricature  the  rich  customers  who  offend  them.     The  last  case  is  that  of  an 


artist  who  pictured  Alexander  Dumas  on  a  large  canvas  as  a  "  Jewish 
Merchant."  If  our  American  artists  take  up  this  scheme  of  revenge  they 
will  have  an  elegant  chance  at  such  figures  as  Vanderbilt  and  Gould. — N.  Y. 
Star. 

Fanny  Brigham  Ward,  once  a  Washington  correspondent,  has  made  the 
ascent  of  Popocatapetl,  18,000  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.  The  Wash- 
ington male  correspondent  resorts  to  a  much  cheaper  and  less  laborious  plan 
when  he  wants  to  get  "  high." — Norristown  Herald. 

Bernhardt  announces  that  she  will  play  "Romeo,"  but  her  figure  is 
better  suited  to  the  "Apothecary." — N.  Y.  Morning  Journal. 

There  is,  perhaps,  no  man  in  any  country  who  is  a  more  successful 
hunter  of  hen's  eggs  than  ex-President  Hayes.  A  hen  cannot  deceive  him. 
He  seems  to  know  instinctively  when  a  hen  has  put  up  a  job  to  "  steal  her 
nest,"  and  he  watches  the  hen.  He  does  not  follow  directly,  as  some  less 
astute  man  would  do,  and  thus  arouse  suspicions,  but  seems  to  go  off  the  " 
other  way,  though  hia  eye  is  upon  that  hen.  It  is  said  to  be  an  interesting 
sight  to  see  a  hen  wandering  off  down  among  the  bushes,  clucking  and 
digging  for  worms,  as  though  she  had  no  thought  of  deceiving  her  benefac- 
tor, and  Mr.  Hayes  walking  the  other  way,  whistling  a  popular  air,  and  not 
appearing  to  notice  the  hen.  Suddenly  the  hen  disappears  under  a  bush 
and  lays  an  egg.  Then  Mr.  Hayes  gives  play  to  the  massive  brain  that  he 
has  constantly  concealed  about  his  person.  He  makes  no  memorandum, 
but  keeps  in  his  head  the  location  of  every  such  nest.  Some  men  would  go 
right  to  the  hen,  catch  her  in  the  act,  and  accuse  her  to  her  face  of  duplicity 
and  double  dealing  ;  but  Mr.  Hayes  is  not  that  kind  of  a  man.  When  the 
hen  comes  back  to  the  hen-house  he  does  not  show  any  signs  of  chagrin  to 
the  hen — does  not  look  at  her  as  much  as  to  say,  "  I  am  onto  your  scheme, 
old  lady" — but  treats  her  just  the  same  as  any  other  hen,  thus  disarming 
suspicion.  Next  day,  after  the  miserable  hen  has  laid  her  second  egg  and 
gone  away,  the  ex-President  goes  to  the  nest  and  takes  one  of  the  eggs,  and 
so  on  each  day — the  hen,  who  is  not  good  at  mathematics,  thinking  she  is 
laying  up  treasures  where  neither  moth,  nor  rust,  nor  ex-President  doth  cor- 
rupt. After  a  hen  has  had  a  dozen  or  so  eggs  thus,  and  begins  to  think  of 
Betting,  she  looks  at  the  result  of  her  labors,  and  decides  that  it  is  the  work 
of  an  incendiary  and  gives  up  the  job. — Sydney  Bulletin. 


THE   TRAVESTY  OF   WALT  WHITMAN, 


The  most  amusing  travesty  of  the  day  is  that  given  by  Richard  White 
Grant  in  his  Fate  of  Mansfield  Humphreys.  Mr.  White  has  his  Mr.  Wash- 
ington Adams,  who  is  posing  at  the  Earl's  residence  as  a  typical  American, 
draw  this  article  out  of  his  pocket  as  "one  that  Walt  Whitman  never  pub- 
lished yet,  and  I  kind  of  kerry  it  raound  to  read  sorter  b'tween  whiles." 
Here  is  the  travesty  : 

I  happily  myself. 

I  am  considerable  of  a  man.  I  am  some.  You  also  are  some.  We  aU  are  consider- 
able ;  all  are  some. 

Put  all  of  you  and  all  of  me  together,  and  agitate  our  particles  by  rubbing  us  up  into 
eternal  smash,  and  we  should  still  be  some.     No  more  than  some,  but  no  less. 

Particularly  some,  some  particularly  ;  some  in  general,  generally  some ;  but  always 
some,  without  mitigation  distinctly  some. 
********* 

0  eternal  circles,  O  squares,  O  triangles,  O  hypothenuses,  O  centers,  circumferences, 
diameters,  radiuses,  arcs,  sines,  co-sines,  tangents,  parallelograms  and  parallel- 
opipedons,  O  pipes  that  are  not  parallel,  furnace  pipes,  sewer  pipes,  meerschaum 
pipes,  brier-wood  pipes,  clay  pipes,  O  matches,  O  fire  and  coal-scuttle,  and  shovel, 
and  tongs,  and  fender,  and  ashes,  and  dust,  and  dirt !    0  everything  J    O  nothing  ! 

O  myself  !    O  yourself ! 

0  my  eye ! 

********* 

1  tell  you  the  truth.     Salut ! 

I  am  not  to  be  bluffed  off.     No,  sir  ! 

I  am  large,  hairy,  earthy,  smell  of  the  soil,  am  big  in  the  shoulders,  narrow  in  the 

flank,  strong  in  the  knees,  and  of  an  inquiring  and  communicative  disposition. 
Also  instructive  in  my  propensities;  given  to  contemplation  ;  and  able  to  lift  anything 

that  is  not  too  heavy. 
Listen  to  me  and  I  will  do  you  good. 
Loaf  with  me  and  I  will  do  you  better. 

And  if  any  man  gets  ahead  of  me,  he  will  find  me  after  him. 
Vale ! — Boston  Traveler. 

REFRESHING  RAIN, 


"  I  was  mighty  thankful  for  that  rain  we  got  yesterday." 

"  Yes,  it  did  the  corn  a  world  of  good.  How  many  acres  have  you  got 
planted  in  corn  ? " 

"  I've  got  no  corn  planted  this  year  at  all.  I  wasn't  thinking  about 
crops." 

' '  Well,  how  then  can  the  rain  benefit  you  ?  " 

"  You  see,  I  don't  often  get  a  decent  dinner  at  home,  aB  my  wife  says  she 
can't  cook  in  hot  weather,  but  yesterday  there  was  to  be  a  church  picnic,  and 
she  fixed  up  a  lunch  basket  for  the  preacher's  table,  but  it  rained  so  the 
picnic  couldn't  come  off.  To  keep  the  preacher's  lunch  from  spoiling  we  had 
it  for  dinner,  and  it  was  the  best  dinner  I've  had  since  we  were  married. 
There  was  no  end  of  chicken  and  jellies  and  that  sort  of  alleviations.  I 
feel  like  a  new  man — just  as  if  I  was  born  again.  Don't  tell  me  that  rain 
yesterday  didn't  do  the  country  any  good.  It  was  the  moBt  refreshing 
shower  we  have  had  for  years." — Texas  Sif tings. 


The  first  man  who  tattooed  Blaine  is  no  other  than  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes,  who  wrote  this  stanza  during  the  war  : 

Now,  then,  nine  cheers  for  the  stay-at-home  ranger  I 
Blow  the  great  fish-horn  and  beat  the  big  pan  ! 

First  in  the  field  that  is  furthest  from  danger, 

Take  your  white  feather  plume,  sweet  little  man  ! — Uiica  Observer. 

If  Mr.  Blaine  does  not  let  up  on  attending  college  commencements  he 

will  be  mistaken  for  "  one  of  them  d d  literary  fellers,"  in  spite  of  his 

"history." — Detriot  Times. 


THE     WASP. 


A   LAY   OF    LAWN   TENNIS. 


Where  the  level  lawn  is  greenest,  and  the  sunlight  glistens  sheeneet, 

Lo  !  she  stands ; 
While  the  game  is  just  beginning,  there's  the  racket  poised  for  winning, 

In  her  hands. 

She  is  daintily  athletic,  she  is  very  energetic 

In  the  bet ; 
See,  she's  just  returned  a  twister  that  was  sent  her  by  her  sister, 

O'er  the  net. 

She  is  great  at  "  Renshaw  smashes,"  'tis  a  stroke  that  rather  rash  is— 

All  the  same ; 
But  her  pretty  little  muscles  are  quite  equal  to  the  tussels 

Of  the  game. 

Happy  he  who  stands  beside  her,  and  is  privileged  to  guide  her, 

As  she  plays ! 
I  could  do  that  pleas.uit  duty  to  this  Amazonian  beauty 

All  my  days. 

As  I  watch  her  garments  flutter  there  are  words  I  fain  would  utter, 

But  I'm  dumb ; 
For  she's  tennis  mad,  and  never  from  her  racket  seems  to  sever — 

When  I  come. 

I  must  take  my  chance  while  playing,  there  is  danger  in  delaying  ; 

I'll  confide 
My  devotion  so  unswerving  to  the  lady  when  I'm  serving 

By  her  side. 

Not  all  Atalanta's  paces,  when  she  ran  her  famous  races, 

Were  more  fleet ; 
Like  Milanion  in  olden  days,  I'd  cast  the  apples  golden 

At  her  feet !  —Loudon   World. 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL. 


LI. 


Thursday,  July  10th. 

I  overhear  a  lively  brush  between  the  Law  Student  and  his  sister. 

Law  Student  (ferociously)  :  Why  did  you  destroy  all  that  paper  stamped 
"  Superior  Court "  1  It  would  have  been  very  useful  to  me  after  I  am  ad- 
mitted. 

Sister;  But,  Tom,  all  that  paper  was  dated  188—.  It  would  have 
been  no  use  to  you.     You  won't  want  any  till  l'JOO. 

Friday,  11th. 

While  the  writers  on  women's  fashions  are  commenting  merrily,  caus- 
tically or  approvingly,  as  their  temperament  inspires  them,  upon  the  present 
craze  among  girls  for  a  masculine  appearance,  I  bethought  me  of  my  friend 
Agnes  who,  like  Lewis  Carroll's  Jub-jub,  was  "ages  ahead  of  the  fashion," 
in  that  she  always  has  bought  her  handkerchiefs,  collars,  cuffs,  neckties, 
traveling  bags,  dressing  cases  and  brushes  at  a  man's  furnishing  house,  and 
when  her  papa  offered  her  a  watch  on  her  eighteenth  birthday,  she  only 
deigned  to  accept  a  man's  watch.  Her  answer  to  every  remonstrance  was, 
"  If  the  necessaries  of  life  are  made  solid,  serviceable  and  lasting  fur  men 
and  flimBy  and  tumble-to-pieces  for  women,  I,  for  one,  mean  to  buy  men's 
things."  I  said  weakly  that  I  didn't  think  women's  thiug8  were  all  tumble- 
to-pieces.  "Now,  let  me  give  you  an  example,"  said  Agnes.  "Women 
wore  buttoned  boots  for  ages  before  men  did  and  what  were  they  given  to 
button  them  with?  A  wretched  little  hook  three  inches  long.  To  use  it 
they  had  to  curl  up  on  the  floor  or  break  their  corset-steels,  if  they  were  fat, 
both.  When  men  began  to  wear  buttoned  boots  they  immediately  contrived 
a  hook  a  yard  long  that  could  be  used  standing  up.-  Trust  me,  my  dear, 
whether  it's  in  the  gray  matter  of  the  brain  or  sjme  other  matter,  men  are 
ahead  of  us  in  simple  comfort  in  dress  and  as  I  can't  invent  for  myself,  I'm 
going  to  sneak  along  in  their  wake  and  glean  all  of  their  little  dandified 
notions  in  haberdashery  and  perfumery  and  turn  them  to  account  and  be 
comfortable,  and  the  critics  must  try  to  bear  it. " 

Saturday,  lMh. 

Scene — Piazza  at  the  seaside.  Weather  as  hot  as  a  man  who  hasn't  led 
a  righteous  life  could  po3Bibly  desire  as  a  preparation.    Time,  10  o'clock,  p.m. 

Jack  :     Dearest,  why  can't  we  call  it  an  engagement  ? 
Oh,  we  can't ;  indeed  we  can't. 
Why  not  ?     Don't  you  love  me  ? 

I  don't  know — yes — I  think  so. 
Then  why  not  an  engagement  ? 

Mamie  (artlessly):     I'm  too  young  to  be  engaged  to  anybody. 

Jack  :     Oh  dash  blank (ad  libitum.     Exit  Mamie  unengaged.) 

/Scene  — San  Francisco.     Time  2:30  p.  m. 

Jack  (who  always  took  young  ladies  driving  at  the  East):  Won't  you  go 
driving  with  me  this  afternoon,"  MiaB  Mamie? 

Mamie  :     You  must  ask  Mamie's  mamma. 

Jack  :     Oh  damn  Mamie's  mamma. 

Jack  was  a  profane  young  man,  and  Mamie,  though  too  young  to  be  en- 
gaged to  anybody,  was  still  beautifully  fnted  by  divine  Providence  even  at 
her  tender  years  for  taking  care  of  herself.     These  are  stories  for  girls. 

Sunday,  13th. 
It  warms  the  very  middle  of  my  heart  to  read  how  Patti  has  raised  the 
same  old  furor  in  London  this  season,  and  has  commanded  the  same  old 
prices.  Wayward,  wayward  Gersterites  of  this  my  city,  influenced  as  to 
your  ears  by  the  youlh  and  consecrated  domesticity  of  the  excellent  Etelka, 
just  a  little  afraid  that  la  Patti  would  not  come  to  us  unless  she  was  on  the 
wane,  and  determined  to  spot  the  wane,  as  one  might  say,  how  you  will  read 


Mamie  : 
Jack  : 
Mamie  : 
Jack  ; 


of  these  triumphs  and  calmly  say,  "  Well,  I  didn't  like  her  as  well  as  Gerster, 
anyway  " — for  it  is  not  the  nature  of  the  human  being  joined  to  its  idols  to 
re-consider  its  idolatry  lightly. 

Monday,  l^th. 
In  the  account  of  the  preliminaries  of  the  Democratic  Convention  of 
Chicago,  one  of  the  newspapers  had  the  delicious  misprint  that  Ben  Butler 
"  waived.'1  his  Panama  hat  to  the  crowd,  he  being  attired  in  evening  dress. 
The  compositor's  taste  in  dress  surpassed  Ben's  ;  he  knew  that  in  full  dress 
a  Panama  hat  should  be  waived,  and  willing  to  assist  his  candidate  when  it 
was  in  his  power  he  accordingly  put  down  the  Panama  hat  as  waived. 

Tuesday,  15th. 

Brutal  personalities  rarely  have  much  wit  in  them,  but  when  a  man  is 
attacked  there  is  a  human  pleasure  in  hearing  him  hit  back  promptly  in 
kind,  like  Burnaud's  much-sought  Repartee  to  an  armorer  and  for  an  arm- 
orer, in  that  inimitable  little  book  Happy  Thoughts. 

The  Cynic  told  me  a  French  club  story  which  struck  me  as  very  pat : 

Monsieur  X suffers  from  a  painful  scrofulous  affection  of  the  knee 

joint  which  crooks  his  leg  in  walking.     Monsieur  Z lost  one  of  his  eyes 

in  a  fencing  match  and  has  the  missing  one  supplied  with  a  glass-eye  which  a 
stranger  would  be  Blow  in  detecting.     As  he  put  on  his  eye-glasses  at  the 

club  one  day  to  read  the  paper,  X wishing  to  be  funny,  called  out: 

"  Why  do  wear  two  eye-glasseB  Z ,  when  you've  only  one  eye  ? " 

"  Why  do  you  wear  trousers  like  the  rest  of  us?"  said  Z ;  "you've 

only  one  leg." 

Wednesday,  16th. 

Priscilla  is  a  charming  girl,  of  a  sort  of  charm  that  I  imagined  dead  and 
buried  and  forgotten.  I  have  loved  two  or  three  such  girls  in  my  boarding- 
school  days,  but  I  thought  they  were  the  only  girls  of  the  kind,  and  they  are 
dead.  I  might  as  well  say  candidly  what  I  know  to  be  the  fact,  that  the 
major  part  of  her  charm  is  due  to  the  fact  and  the  causes  of  the  fact  that 
she  is  an  earnest  little  churchwoman.  Without  controversy  great  is  the 
fascination  of  genuine  godliness  for  me  in  young  girls.  Those  who  are  not 
so  given  are  not  in  the  least  to  blame — no  doubt  in  the  world  about  that — 
but  those  who  are,  like  "Nora  Brady  "  in  the  song, 

"  Good  society 
And  full  of  piety," 

fill  me  with  an  enthusiasm  that  pushes  me  down  the  broad  road  that  leads 
to  Gush.  Imagine  a  young  lady,  tall,  slight,  with  fine  abundant  black  hair, 
large,  soft,  somewhat  prominent  blue  eyes,  fragile  in  general  appearance, 
with  a  characteristic  quaintness  in  her  scrupulously  neat  dress,  and  a  sort  of 
hot-weather,  languid  drawl  in  her  speech.  Unaffected,  frank,  innocent  and 
gay,  delightfully  loquacious  with  the  garrulity  of  one  whoBe  fresh  and  eager 
young  mind  is  taking  in  so  many  impressions  in  this  strange  world  that  she 
must  needs  talk  or  perish,  she  prattles  away  with  the  confidence  of  a  happy 
child.  It  is  with  surprise  that  gradually  adjusts  itself  to  the  logical  proba- 
bility of  the  thing  that  I  learn  that  she  is  the  head  and  front  of  a  great  in- 
stitution in  an  exceedingly  neighboring  state.  Efficiency  and  executive 
ability  under  a  delicate  exterior,  wisdom  in  the  world's  affairs  growing  like 
an  exotic  in  her  absolute  unworldliness.  Matron,  indeed  !  Walk  on  in 
loveliness,  child. 

It  is  as  if  I  extended 

My  great  paws  over  your  hair, 
Praying  the  gods  to  preserve  you 

Always  so  pure  and  fair. 

Paraphrase  from  Heine — more  paraphrase  than  Heine. 

Priscilla  said,  with  her  little  drawl,  in  honest  Episcopal  merriment  over 
dissenting  demonstration  :  "Oh,  it  was  so  funny.  Once  we  had  three  of 
them  in  two  weeks,  the  Salvation  Army,  the  Band  of  Hope  and  the  Soldiers 
of  Zion.  They  marhed  through  the  town,  you  know,  and  made  so  much 
noise  and  were  followed  by  the  little  boys  just  like  a  ceuh-cus."  Priscilla 
was  born  a  New  Yorker.  J  via,  Dence, 

NATURAL  HISTORY. 


New  Issue. 


Of  all  our  ancient  domestic  animals,  the  cat  (Felis  caterwaulis)  may  be 
said  to  have  been  the  most  useful.  This  small  quadruped  is  usually  repre- 
sented in  old  plates  in  three  postureB — 1  (caudes  erectus),  on  the  top  of  a 
wall,  the  back  forming  an  arch,  and  tail  erect,  in  the  act  of  crying  ;  2,  (pre- 
Jlammatus),  curled  up  in  front  of  the  fire  ;  or,  3  (rampant  salwatis),  Bitting 
on  its  hind  legs,  spitting.  This  small  creature  was  at  one  time  the  object  of 
worship  of  the  anciens  virqinisoi  Great  Britain,  and  several  attempts  to  ren- 
der it  the  subject  of  taxation  were  indignantly  repudiated  by  the  commu- 
nity. It  was  universally  revered.  Its  bowels  were  made  into  fiddle-strings  ; 
its  fieBh  was  supposed  to  have  been  made  into  sassingers  ;  its  bones  con- 
verted into  phosphorus  ;  its  skin  lined  the  cloaks  of  the  most  wealthy  ;  its 
claws  used  to  be  mounted  into  brooches  and  earrings  and  Bet  with  precious 
stones  ;  and  latterly,  its  head,  stuffed,  ornamented  the  headgear  of  ladies  of 
fashion.  Stones,  old  boots,  corkscrews  and  bottles  were  .nocturnally  dedi- 
cated to  its  worship  out  of  the  back  windows,  and  "to  be  beloved  as  a 
cat  "  was  a  proverb  among  the  people.  Its  young  were  consigned  with  ten- 
derness to  the  waterbutt. — Judy. 


"Doctor,  I  want  to  thank  you   for  your  great  patent  medicine." 
"  It  helped  you,  did  it  1 "  asked  the  doctor,  very  much  pleased. 
"  It  helped  me  wonderfully." 

"How  many  bottles  did  you  find  it  necessary  to  take  ?  " 
"  Oh,  I  didn't  take  any  of  it.     My  uncle  took  one  bottle  and  I  am  his 
sole  heir." — N.  Y.  Sun. 


It  is  said  that  when  Blaine  goes  up  Salt  river  he  will  take  the  star 
route.  

A  terrible  rumor  is  afloat  that  Miss  Terry  will  not  return  to  America 
with  Irving.  Irving  without  Terry  would  be  like  an  apple- dumpling  with  no 
apple  in  it. 


SP. 
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THE    WASP. 


A   FEW   REMARKS 


About  Old  Maids  and  the  Fair  Sex  Generally. 


Old  maids  are  said  by  men  to  be  the  essence  of  acidity, 
And  others  grasp  the  same  idea  with  eagerest  rapidity  ; 
But  I  myself  have  always  had  my  doubts  of  its  validity, 
In  which  perhaps  you  think  I  show  the  greatest  of  stupidity, 

But  I  don't. 

Of  course  there  are  some  ancient  maids  filled  full  of  gall  and  bitterness, 
But  that  they  are  not  all  the  same  I  sit  here  as  a  wit-a-ness  (!) 
They're  rather  queer,  I  own,  and  charged  with  what  the  Yanks  call  "  critter-ness,' 

But  that's  all. 

A  woman  really  should  not  be  accused  of  eccentricity 
Because  she  thinks  a  single  state  will  bring  the  most  felicity  ; 
A  man  imagines  if  she  won't  get  spliced,  she's  sure  to  miss  it— he 

Is  an  ass. 

There's  every  chance  that  she  will  find  a  man  a  superfluity, 
Although  a  man  cannot  be  brought  in  this  same  light  to  view  it ;  he 
Appears  to  think  that  such  a  thing  is  quite  an  incongruity ; — 

Poor  fellah ! 

Why,  a  man's  the  vainest  thing  on  earth,  far  worse  than  femininity; 
He  laughs  at  it  for  being  vain  in  his  proud  mas-culinity, — 
Thus  showing  that  he  really  is  the  height  of  asininity ; — 

Be  hanged  to  him ! 

A  man  imagines  he's  the  thing  a  female  must  be  dying  for, 
And  that  his  lovely  self  is  all  that  ev'ry  woman's  sighing  for  ; 
And  that  "a  man  !  a  man  !  a  man !  "  is  what  each  girl  is  crying  for. 

Heavings ! 

Bah  !  if  girls  could  get  their  pop  and  cream  and  bonnets  without  paying  for  'em, 
They'd  say,  "  Why  !  what's  the  use  of  men  ?  it  isn't  worth  while  trying  for  'em." 
I  know  they  would,  and  they'll  acknowledge  all  that  I  am  saying  for  'em, 

Won't  you,  pets  ? 

So,  in  conclusion,  I  beg  to  remark  that 
Old  maids  are  sensible  indeed  ;  acknowledge  the  propriety 
Of  this  when  next  you  see  a  man  in  state  of  inebriety, 
And  say  if,  of  that  creature  you  would  shortly  have  satiety 

Or  not. 

Old  maids  have  no  such  things  as  men  who're  fond  of  lush  to  trouble  'em, 
And,  if  they've  troubles  of  their  own,  such  men  would  only  double  'em, 
(And  here  I  cannot  find  a  rhyme  to  double  'em  and  trouble  'em, 

0  So  let  her  go.) 

And  now  my  little  song  I've  sung  in  vein  of  jocularity ; 
Some  folks  will  say  that  my  ideas  are  tinged  with  singularity, — 
But  I  have  quite  forgotten  one,  just  one,  peculiarity, 
And  thaVs  why  some  old  maids  are  so— because  their  hair  is  carroty. 

Good-bye. 
m —  J.  W.  Bern 

ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Oars, 

You  invite  a  man  to  dinner  because  you  are  acquainted  with  his  grand- 
father, or  it  is  proper  you  should  ;  but  you  invite  a  man  to  breakfast  because 
you  want  to  see  him. 


r-     Left  Bower,  eh  ?    What  did  she  leave  Bower  for  ? 
,pent  and  at  least  write  Bower  ? 


And  won't  she  re- 


While  you  are  minding  your 
your  oweB. 


P's  and  Q's  "  it  is  a  good  idea  to  mind 


on5?s  Mrs/Malaprop  says  that  the  shad  is  the  summum  bonem  of  the  fish 
kingdom. 


(<  Whr,  what  is  the  matter,  my  darling?  " 
He  asked,  as  her  hand  he  did  grip, 

"  Oh,  Smithy  !  "  she  sobbed,  "a  musketeer 
Has  bitten  me  right  on  the  lip." 

"  Oh  !  what  can  I  do  for  you,  sweetest  ?  " 

He  cried  out  in  perplexitee  ; 
"  Just  press  your  lips  close  to  mine,  Smithy, 

And  draw  out  the  poison  for  me." 


William  Black,  the  novelist,  has  for  a  dinner-bell  a  cow-bell  from  the 
Roman  CampHgua,  and  Justin  McCarthy  claims  that  he  has  trumped  that 
trick  with  a  camel-bell  from  Jerusalem. 


f&  "  Where  in  the  world  have  you  been  1  "  demanded  a  wife  of  her  husband. 
"It's  nearly  three  o'clock  in  the  morning." 

<(  I  know  (hie)  it  is,  my  dear.     But  I  cannot  tell  a  lie.     I've  been  working 
at  the  (hie)  office." 

"  Well,  lean  tell  a  lie,"  she  replied  sharply,   "the   moment  I  hear  it, 

and " 

Then  the  fur  flew. 


The  Evening  Journal  informs  the  public  that  Mr.  Joseph  Medill  "  has 
left  in  a  new  white  hat  for  Colorado."  If  the  hat  does  not  burst  its  boiler, 
crash  through  a  bridge,  jump  the  track  or  collide  with  another  piece  of  head- 


gear, the  distinguished  editor  of  the  Tribune  will  reach  Denver  in  safety. 
We  sincerely  hupe  there  will  be  no  brisk  breezes  in  the  West  during  the  next 
few  days.     The  hat  might  blow  away. 

"  What's  the  matter  with  your  voice  ? "  asked  a  passenger  on  a  London 
train  of  the  conductor,  who  couldn't  speak  above  a  whisper. 

**  I  'ave  to  call  the  stations  so  loud  hit  makeB  me  'oarse." 

"  Why  don't  you  call  them  softer  ?  " 

"  Hi  cawn't  wake  them  hup,  sir,  hunless  hi  yell." 

"  Wake  them  up  ?  How  can  they  go  to  sleep  when  they  are  only  on  the 
train  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  1 " 

"  Go  to  Bleep,  sir?  Why,  they  hall  buys  Punvh  hand  the  hother  papers 
hat  the  station,  hand " 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  see.     Excuse  my  stupidity." 


This  is  the  time  of  year  when  the  pretty  picnic  girl  with  the  trim  ankle 
and  peat  boots  calls  out  "  Snake  !  " 


To  "Constant  Reader,"  "  Old  Subscriber,"  "  Veritas,"  "  An  Admirer 
of  the  Press,"  and  others  too  everlastingly  numerous  to  mention  :  "We've 
got  tired  explaining  how  Blaine  came  to  be  called  the  "  Plumed  Knight." 
If  you  want  to  find  out,  write  to  Colonel  Robert  G.  Ingeraoll,  Washington, 
D.  C,  and  enclose  a  stamp.  If  he  won't  tell  you  he'll  do  the  next  best 
thing — he  will  keep  the  stamp. 


When  you  now  salute  a  New  York  man  with  "Good  morning,"  he  re- 
plies in  frightened  tones  :  "  It  may  be  a  good  morning  and  it  may  not ;  I 
am  in  the  hands  of  my  counsel  and  can  say  nothing." 


An  enterprising  seaside  landlord  advertises  that  the  bathing  suits  worn 
at  his  resort  this  season  are  far  more  shocking  than  at  any  other  place  on 
the  coast,  and  that  no  advance  in  rates  will  take  place. 


"  That  woman  was  enough  to  enrage  a  saint,"  said  a  St.  Louis  man,  who 
no  longer  lived  with  his  wife. 

' '  How  so  1 "  asked  a  friend. 

"  Why,  she  expected  me  to  do  all  kinds  of  housework.  After  we  had  been 
married  only  a  month  she  asked  me  one  morning  to  get  up  and  dust  !  ' 

"  And  what  did  you  do  l  " 

"  I  got  up  and  dusted,  and  I  never  returned  to  her." 


A  Far^o  young  lady  named  Rouse  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  poor  little 
rriouBe,  and  the  scream  that  she  scrome  shattered  heaven's  blue  dome  and 
bulged  out  the  walls  of  the  house. 


She  was  in  humble  circumstances,  but  she  was  a  Boston  girl  for  all  that. 
"  Yes,  papa  is  a  unicyclist,''  she  remarked  to  the  railroad  reporter  whom 
she  met  on  an  excursion  train. 

"  Indeed?"  responded  the  young  gentleman  addressed,  very  much  con- 
cerned to  know  what  a  unicyclist  might  be,  but  very  much  afraid  of  expos- 
ing his  Western  rawness  by  asking. 

From  a  Boston  young  man  on  the  train  it  was  lerned  that  "  papa  "  im- 
parted the  desired  impetus  to  a  wheelbarrow  UBed  in  connection  with  city 
improvements. 


The  center  of  gravity — An  English  joke. 


ON  AND   OFF   THE   BENCH. 


Two  residents  of  Springwells  had  a  difficulty  over  a  game  of  cards  the 
other  day,  and  the  result  was  the  arrest  of  one  for  assault  and  battery. 
When  the  case  was  called  yesterday  the  complainant  took  the  stand  to  ex- 
plain how  it  happened. 

"  You  see,  Judge,"  he  began,  "we  were  three  points  up." 

"  What's  a  point  ?  "  blandly  inquired  the  court. 

"  Why,  we  were  playing  five-point  euchre.  We  each  had  three.  A  point 
counts  one,  your  Honor. " 

"  Ah!" 

"  He  dealt,  and  it  was  my  lead." 

11  Deal — lead  !     Please  explain." 

"  Why,  he  shuffled  the  cards  and  dealt  the  hand,  and  it  was  my  first 
play." 

"  Well,  go  on  ;  perhaps  I  can  understand." 

"  I  led  the  ace  of  diamonds,  and  he  trumped  it  with  a  club.  That  is,  he 
refused  suit." 

"  Dj  you  mean  he  refused  to  be  sued  1  " 

"  No,  sir.  I'd  like  to  explain  this  thing  to  you,  because  it  was  about  the 
suit  we  had  our  fuss. 

"  I  see — go  on.  You  say  you  put  a  diamond  down  on  the  table.  Did  he 
grab  it  ? " 

"  He  trumped  it  with  a  club." 

"  Ah  !  Did  you  see  him  carrying  this  club  around  before  you  sat  down 
to  play  ?  " 

"  Your  Honor,  I'd  like  to  take  a  pack  of  cards  and  explain  to  you." 

11  No  use — no  use.  I:ve  heard  some  of  the  aldermen  speak  about  the  right 
and  left  bowers,  and  I've  heard  of  j.icks  and  kings  and  aces,  but  it  would  be 
lost  time  to  try  to  show  me.     You  don't  seem  to  have  any  case." 

"  But  that's  because  you  don't  understand  me.  When  I  charged  him  with 
refusing  suit  he  struck  me  in  the  mouth." 

"  Did,  eh  ?  Well,  there  isn't  any  case  to  speak  of.  The  prisoner  is  dis- 
charged, and  you'd  better  whack  up  on  the  costs." 

t(  And  to  think  !  "  groaned  the  counsel  for  the  plaintiff  as  he  reached  the 
sidewalk,  "  that  only  the  evening  before  this  same  innocent  old  j.  p.  beat 
me  out  of  seven  glasses  of  beer  at  that  very  game  of  euchre,  and  I'll  take 
my  solemn  amdavy  that  he  stocked  the  oardB  on  me  at  least  every  other 
hand." — Detroit  Free  Press. 
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A    BANG-UP  PERFORMANCE, 


Last  week  we  went  up  to  the  Coliseum  at  Minneapolis  to  hear  Theodore 
Thomas's  orchestra,  the  Wagner  trio  and  Christine  Nilsson.  The  Coliseum 
is  a  large  rink  just  out  of  Minneapolis,  on  the  road  between  that  city  and 
St.  Paul.  It  can  seat  4,000  people  comfortably,  but  the  management  like  to 
wedge  4,500  people  in  there  on  a  warm  day  and  watch  the  perspiration 
trickle  out  through  the  clapboards  on  the  outside.  On  the  closing  after- 
noon, during  the  matinee  performance,  the  building  was  struck  by  lightning 
and  a  hole  knocked  out  of  the  Corinthian  duplex  that  surmounts  the  oblique 
portcullis  on  the  off  side.  The  reader  will  see  at  once  the  location  of  the 
bolt.  The  lightning  struck  the  flagstaff,  ran  down  the  leg  of  a  man  who  was 
repairing  the  electric  light,  took  a  chew  of  his  tobacco,  turned  his  boot 
wrong  Bide  out  and  induced  him  to  change  his  sock,  toyed  with  a  chilblain, 
wrenched  out  a  soft  corn  and  roguishly  put  it  in  his  ear,  then  ran  down  the 
electric  light  wire,  a  part  of  it  tilling  an  engagement  in  the  Coliseum  and 
the  balance  following  the  wire  to  the  depot,  where  it  made  a  double-pointed 
toothpick  of  a  pole  fifty  feet  high.  All  this  was  done  very  briefly.  Those 
who  have  seen  lightning  toy  with  a  cottonwood  tree  know  that  this  fluid 
makes  a  specialty  of  it  at  once  and  in  a  brief  manner.  The  lightning  in 
this  case  broke  the  glass  in  the  skylight  and  deposited  the  broken  fragments 
on  a  half  dozen  parquet  chairs  that  were  empty  because  the  speculators  who 
owned  them  couldn't  get  but  $50  apiece,  and  were  waiting  for  a  man  to 
mortgage  his  residence  and  sell  a  team.  He  couldn't  make  the  transfer  in 
time  for  the  matinee,  so  the  seats  were  vacant  when  the  lightning  struck. 
The  immediate  and  previous  fluid  then  shot  athwart  the  auditorium  in  the 
direction  of  the  platform,  where  it  nearly  frightened  to  death  a  large  chorus 
of  children.  Women  fainted,  ticket  speculators  fell  §2  on  desirable  seats, 
and  Btrong  men  coughed  up  a  clove.  The  scene  beggared  description.  I  in- 
tended to  have  said  that  before  but  forgot  it.  Theodore  Thomas  drew  a  full 
breath  and  Christine  Nilsson  drew  her  salary.  Two  thousand  strong  men 
thought  of  their  wasted  lives,  and  two  thousand  women  felt  for  their  back 
hair  to  see  if  it  was  still  there.  I  say,  therefore,  without  successful  contra- 
diction, that  the  scene  beggared  description. 

In  the  evening  several  people  sang,  "The  Creation."  Nilsson  was 
"  Gabriel."  "  Gabriel  "  has  a  beautiful  voice,  cut  low  in  the  neck,  and  sings 
like  a  joyous  bobolink  in  the  dew-saturated  mead.  How's  that?  Nilsson 
is  proud  and  haughty  in  her  demeanor,  and  I  had  a  good  notion  to  send  a 
note  up  to  her  Btating  that  she  needn't  feel  so  lofty,  and  if  she  could  sit  up 
in  the  peanut  gallery  where  I  was  and  look  at  herself  with  her  dress  kind  of 
sawed  off  at  the  top,  she  would  not  be  so  vain.  She  wore  a  diamond  neck- 
lace and  silk  skirt.  The  skirt  was  cut  princess,  I  think,  to  harmonize  with 
her  Balary.  As  an  old  neighbor  of  mine  said  when  he  painted  the  top  board 
of  his  fence  green,  he  wanted  it  "  to  kind  of  corroborate  with  his  blinds." 
He's  the  same  man  who  went  to  Washington  about  the  time  of  the  Guiteau 
trial  and  said  he  was  present  at  the  "  post-mortise  "  examination.  But  the 
funniest  thing  of  all,  he  said,  was  to  see  Dr.  Mary  Walker  riding  one  of 
these  "Philosophers"  around  on  the  streets. 

But  I  am  wandering.  We  were  speaking  of  the  festival.  Theodore 
Thomas  is  certainly  a  great  leader.  What  a  pity  he  is  out  of  politics.  He 
pounded  the  air  all  up  flne  there  Thursday.  I  think  he  had  twenty- five 
small-sized  fiddles,  ten  medium  size,  and  five  of  those  big  fat  ones  that  a 
bald-headed  man  generally  annoys.  Then  there  was  a  lot  of  wind  instru- 
ments, drums,  etc.  There  were  600  performers  on  the  stage,  counting  the 
chorus,  with  4,500  people  in  the  house  and  3,000  outside  yelling  at  the  ticket 
office — also  at  the  top  of  their  voices — and  swearing  because  they  couldn't 
mortgage  their  immortal  souls  and  hear  Nilsson's  coin-silver  notes.  It  was 
frightful.  The  building  settled  twelve  inches  in  those  two  hours  and  a  half, 
the  electric  lights  went  out  nine  times  for  refreshments,  and  on  the  whole 
the  entertainment  was  a  grand  success.  The  first  time  the  lights  adjourned 
an  usher  came  in  on  the  stage  through  a  side  entrance  with  a  kerosene  lamp. 
I  guesB  he  would  have  stood  there  and  held  it  for  Nilsson  to  sing  by  if  4,500 
people  hadn't  with  one  voice  laughed  him  out  into  the  starless  night.  You 
might  as  well  have  tried  to  light  benighted  Africa  with  a  white  bean.  I 
shall  never  forget  how  proud  and  buoyant  he  looked  as  he  sailed  in  with  that 
kerosene  lamp  with  a  Boiled  chimney  on  it,  and  how  hurt  and  grieved  he 
seemed  when  he  took  it  and  groped  his  way  out,  while  the  Coliseum 
trembled  with  "  ill-concealed  merriment "  with  permission  of  the  proprie- 
tors, for  this  season  only. — Bill  Nye. 


CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS, 


A  prominent  politician  states  that  the  Republican  party  is  on  its  last 
legs,  and  very  weak  in  the  knees. 

Knees  ?  Why,  what  can — oh,  yes.  Hm  !  ah  ha,  we  catch.  Nominees. 
— Life. 

In  nominating  a  candidate  for  the  Vice-Presidency  the  Democrats  must 
consider  his  euchre-playing  qualities.  They  want  a  man  that  can  turn 
Jack. — Cincinnati  Times-Star. 


If  some  enterprising  college  does  not  make  Black  Jack  an  LL.D.  it  will 
be  too  shabby.  General  John  can  swear,  it  is  said,  in  fifteen  different 
languages. — Kingston  (N.  Y.)  Leader. 

Newspaper  writers  should  remember  that  it  is  Blaine  and  not  Gail 
Hamilton  that  is  the  Pvepublican  candidate.,  She  may  be  the  power  behind 
the  throne,  but  the  votes  will  be  cast  for  her  friend  James  G.  Blaine. — 
Buffalo  Times. 


They  had  a  "Fourth  of  July"  celebration  in  New  Guinea.  It  com- 
menced with  fire-crackers  and  torpedoes  at  sunrise,  after  which  an  oration 
was  delivered  in  the  St.  John  the  Baptist  Methodist  Church  by  Mr.  Andrew 
Martin  Van  Buren  Mulberry,  and  in  the  evening  the  festivities  closed  by  a 
supper  and  cake-walk.  Admission  10  cents  a  head,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
New  Guinea  Blaine  and  Logan  Campaign  Club.     Mr.  Mulberry  "  discoased 


on  do  state  ob  de  country  for  more  dan  two  hours,  dooring  which  yer  could 
hev  heerd  a  gum  drop,  an  when  he  ended  his  interrogotion,  wid  de  following 
emcomium  :  '  From  de  farthest  souf,  whar  mercury  freezes,  de  name  ob 
James  G.  Blaine  will  vivanderate  up  an  troo  de  lab'rinths  ob  time  into  de 
convex  ob  eternal  oblivion,'  de  enthoosiasm  ob  do  populace  knew  no  bounds 
an  de  air  war  heavy  wid  de  shouts  ob  de  Blaine  men." 


Mr.  Lyman  Bays  General  Logan  is  illiterate.     It's  a  Lie,  man  ! 
<  'utirin-. 


-Lowell 


"  Speaking  of  factions,"  remarked  a  politician,  "  there  is  one  faction  to 
which  nobody  objects." 

"  What  faction  is  that  ? "  asked  a  man  in  the  crowd. 
"  Satisfaction,"  was  the  reply. 


In  the  heat  of  thiB  political  strife,  somebody  halts  to  inquire,  "  Why 
does  the  President  wear  a  white  hat?"  In  any  other  than  a  Presidential 
year  the  public  would  be  satisfied  with  the  explanation  that  he  wears  a  white 
hat  to  protect  his  head.  —Harpers  Weekly. 


BEECHER   ON   ADVERTISING, 


*  *  *  "I  am  glad  that  the  doctor  cured  him.  I  am  glad  that  doctor 
put  in  the  paper  that  he  could  cure  him.  And  if  any  doctor  is  certain  he 
can  cure  such  diseases  and  don't  put  it  in  the  paper  I  am  sorry.  What  a  pity 
it  would  have  been  had  this  doctor  come  to  town  with  his  wealth  of  science 
and  experience  and  gone  away  leaving  him  uncured.  What  a  pity  it  would 
have  been  if  he  had  been  bo  prejudiced  against  advertising  as  to  read  the  re- 
sponsible certificates  of  the  doctor  and  given  him  the  go-by  as  a  quack. 
What  are  the  newspapers  for,  if  not  to  circulate  information  ?  What  more 
valuable  information  can  a  newspaper  give  than  to  tell  a  sick  man  where  he 
can  be  cured  ?  If  a  man  has  devoted  his  life  and  labor  to  the  study  of  a 
special  class  of  diseases,  the  necessity  of  his  saying  so  becomes  all  the  more 
pressing.  His  duty  to  advertise  becomes  imperious.  A  really  able  man, 
whatever  be  his  gifts,  makes  a  great  mistake  if  he  fails  to  use  those  gifts 
through  want  of  advertising." 

The  above  extract  from  an  able  arli^le  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Beecher  em- 
bodies a  sound  view  of  the  subject  of  advertising.  Suppose  Dr.  Darrin,  now 
located  at  113  Stockton  street,  had  come  totht-  city  and  not  advertised,  who 
would  know  of  his  presence?  Who  would  know  of  the  following  almost 
miraculous  cure  he  performed  in  1872  had  not  Mr.  Dibble  put  it  in  the 
paper? — 

Mr.  Editor — In  1872  my  daughter  was  taken  with  the  membraneous 
croup,  and  upon  her  recovery  was  left  totally  deaf.  I  called  on  two  eminent 
physicians,  who  said  they  could  do  nothing  for  her.  As  a  last  resort  I  took 
her  to  Dr.  Darrin,  who  cured  her,  and  she  has  never  been  troubled  with 
deafness  since.  I  consider  it  one  of  the  greatest  cures  of  magnetic  treat- 
ment on  record,  and  with  great  satisfaction  give  this  testimonial.  I  reside 
in  Berkeley,  Alameda  county,  and  will  take  great  pleasure  in  answering 
any  inquiries  concerning  this  most  remarkable  cure.     Yours,  respectfully, 

William  S.  Dibble. 
How  a  Paralyzed  Hand  was  Cured. 

To  the  Public  :  Unseen  forces  are  more  powerful  than  seen  ones. 
Magnetism  performs  cures  silently,  but  surely.  To  this  hundreds  can  testify 
who  have  been  cured  by  Dr.  Darrin,  at  113  Stockton  street.  I  do  not  pro- 
fess to  understand  this  unseen  power,  but  gladly  accept  the  great  boon  of 
health  which  this  treatment  has  wrought  on  me.  For  nearly  a  year  past  my 
hands  (particularly  the  right)  have  been  partially  paralyzed  so  as  to  render 
them  useless.  After  receiving  the  magnetic  or  vital  cure  as  administered 
by  Dr.  Darrin,  I  consider  them  nearly  or  quite  restored  to  their  normal  con- 
dition. I  gladly  give  my  testimony  in  favor  of  Dr.  Damn's  mode  of  treat- 
ment for  all  similarly  afflioted.  D.  L.  McDonald, 

1800  Laguna  street,  San  Francisco. 


"  Johnny,"  cried  a  mother  to  her  boy,  who  was  yelling  with  the  peculiar 
intensity  of  a  small  boy  with  the  throttle  wide  open,  "  0,  Johnny  !  " 
"  Yes,  ma'am." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  what  are  you  yelling  at,  that  way  ?  " 
"  Ma'am?" 

"  I  said,  what  are  you  yelling  at  1 " 
"  I'm  yellin'  at  the  top  of  my  voice.     I  thought  you  knowed." 

Two  Rockland  citizens  were  toddling  up  street  the  other  day,  and  the 
close  and  earnest  manner  in  which  they  were  seen  to  be  in  conversation 
clearly  betokened  that  they  were  exchanging  their  experiences  with  dyspep- 
sia. "And  did  you  ever  try  the  hot  water  cure?"  asked  the  thin  man,  as 
they  paused  at  the  melancholy  man's  gate.  "Did  I?'5  repeated  the  mel- 
ancholy man,  in  a  tone  of  sarcasm  ;  ™  well,  I  should  say  I  did  ;  I — why,  I've 
been  married  fourteen  years." — Rockland  Courier. 


A  GEM  FOR  THE  BREAKFAST-TABLE. 
One  of  the  most  nourishing  articles  of  diet,  and  something  undoubtedly  unrivaled 
as  a  cereal  food,  ha3  lately  been  introduced  among  the  retail  grocers.  It  is  made  of 
Sonora  wheat  of  the  best  selection,  and  is  called  Pettijohn's  "Breakfast  Gem."  By 
a  neat  process  it  is  hulled,  removing  the  gross  impurity  of  the  outer  husk  covering, 
taking  away  entirely  the  indigestible  portion  generally  found  in  cracked  wheat  and 
other  preparations,  making  it  pure,  healthy  and  most  palatable.  It  is  strongly  recom- 
mended by  our  physicians  for  invalids,  and,  in  fact,  we  know  it  will  come  into  general 
use.  It  is  put  up  in  24  large  packages,  in  a  case.  Sold  very  reasonably  by  all  grocers. 
"We  learn  that  Messrs.  Castle  Brothers,  wholesale  grocers,  213  Front  street,  of  this  city, 
are  having  a  great  demand  for  this  new  nutritious  food. 


CALIFORNIA  WINES  AND  BRANDIES. 
It  is  worth  while  to  visit  Messrs.  Kohler  &  Van  Bergen's  wine  vaults,  417  and  419 
Montgomery  street,  and  their  branch  vaults,  987  to  993  Market  street,  and  see  the  im- 
mense product  of  rich  native  wine  stored  there  ;  it  amounts  to  millions  of  gallons. 
This  firm  are  extensive  growers  and  dealers,  and  command  a  very  large  trade.  Their 
zinfandel,  clarets,  hocks,  ports  and  sherries  are  of  superior_quality. 
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SHOW   NOTES, 


!'  They  neglected  their  business,  they  gave  themselves  airs, 

Read  the  poets  in  Greek,  sipped  their  wine,  took  their  rest, 
Never  troubling  their  beautiful  heads  with  affairs, 
And  as  for  their  morals— the  least  said  the  best." 

That  is  Offenbach's  idea  of  the  old  heathen  deities.  A  picture  of  such  a  state  of 
things  would  be  dear  to  the  French  mind.  There  are  times  when  it  is  dear  to  any 
mind — when  one  has  need  of  a  brilliant,  senseless  revel.  It  can  have  more  "  features  " 
if  we  see  it  given  by  trained  minds  than  if  we  participated  more  or  less  awkwardly. 
We  want  "  something  light,"  and  we  have  come  to  such  a  pass  that  Offenbach  himself 
is  too  heavy.  In  order  to  get  up  a  really  popular  spectacle  to-day,  Max  Freeman  had 
to  take  an  opera  called  bouffe  already  and  turn  it  into  a  burlesque. 

The  gods  and  goddesses  of  Offenbach  are  modern  Parisian  imperial  society,  going 
the  pace  to  Offenbach's  music  ;  the  gods  and  goddesses  of  the  American  burlesque  of 
Offenbach  are  fast  American  society  that  has  been  a  good  deal  to  the  minstrels.  That 
is  the  difference  between  the  opera  bouffe  OrpMc  aux  Enfcrs  and  the  burlesque  on  it, 
Orpheus  and  Eurydice. 

My  brothers,  what  went  we  out  to  the  Baldwin  to  see?  A  shapely  leg  shaken  in 
the  wings  ? 

But  what  went  we  out  for  to  see  ?  A  woman  clothed  in  all  her  raiment  ?  Behold  ! 
they  that  wear  unabridged  clothing  are  in  unaccepted  tragedies. 

But  what  went  we  out  for  to  see  ?  A  burlesque  ?  Yea,  and  nothing  more  than  a 
burlesque,  which  means  some  well-made  women,  very  scantily  clad,  but  the  one  essen- 
tial garment  new,  rich  and  glittering.  The  Bijou  Company  treated  us  squarely. 
Marie  Vanoni  is  as  cold  as  a  steel  spring,  but  she  is  as  bounding  and  inexhaustible. 
She  is  fairly  impish  in  her  agility  and  suggestiveness — a  sort  of  corrupted  will-o'-the- 
wisp.  She  is  so  ugly  that  she  is  picturesque,  and  she  never  leaves  you  in  doubt  whether 
she  or  the  naughtiness  of  your  heart  is  responsible  for  the  impression  made.  She  is  to 
blame  every  time. 

"  Styx  '■  sings  one  excellent  drunken  burlesque  song  and  then  is  consistently  revolt- 
ing. Apollo  and  the  Muses  lack  their  trademarks  among  the  deities  who  make  up 
background,  but  "Time"  and  "Morphpus"  were  both  capital  figures,  especially 
"  Morpheus,"  with  his  poppies.  When  he  tossed  little  Cupid  bravely  upright  on  his 
shoulders  I  thought  the  two  were  a  mi'iu  aental  burlesque  on  the  soft  chiming  of 
Sleep  and  Love  in  pre-Raphaelite  verse. 

At  Emerson's  Theater,  Lew  Johnson's  Original  Tennessee  Jubilee  Singers  have 
been  giving  an  enjoyable  entertainment.  The  first  part  of  the  programme  is  especially 
characteristic,  and  the  sweet,  untrained  voices  sing  the  peculiar  negro  songs  in  a  touch- 
ing and  appropriate  fashion.  A.  L.  T. 

PROFITABLE  TOOTH   CARPENTRY, 

Several  of  our  esteemed  contemporaries  have  recently  made  a  prodigious 
fuss  over  a  bill  of  $7,000,  which  was  presented  by  a  prominent  local  dentist 
to  a  Venezuelan  general  for  four  days'  work  upon  the  teeth  of  the  latter's 
wife.  It  is  very  evident  that  our  esteemed  contemporaries  have  but  little 
idea  of  the  expense  involved  in  gold  mining  in  Venezuelan  back  teeth,  and 
as  a  simple  act  of  justice  we  publish  the  following  items.  It  will  be  borne  in 
mind  that  the  rules  are  those  fixed  by  the  College  of  Odontological  Ethics, 
and  are  in  vogue  throughout  the  United  States  and  Canada  : 

To  inquiring  patient's  name $5  00 

To  trying  to  recollect  same 2  50 

To  appointing  hour  for  visit 19  00 

To  recording  sanie 2  00 

To  keeping  appointment  with  patient 25  00 

Asking  patient  what's  the  matter 10  00 

Requesting  patient  to  wait  a  few  minutes,  at  §2  a  minute 70  00 

Screwing  up  chair,  S2. 50  a  turn 17  50 

Telling  patient  to  open  mouth 10  00 

Punching  tooth  with  crowbar  to  see  if  it  is  sensitive,  at  §5  a  punch. .  25  00 

Finding  out  it  is  sensitive 6  00 

Examining  tooth  without  mirror 20  00 

Examining  tooth  with            " 20  00 

Use  of  cuspidor 50  00 

Laughing  gas,  at  $50  a  snicker 250  00 

Stuffing  mouth  full  of  cotton,  at  S50  a  bale 150  00 

Looking  over  box  of  instruments 18  00 

Selecting  instrument 300  00 

Rolling  up  sleeves 50  00 

Getting  to  work  on  tooth 950  00 

Pulling  out  wrong  molar 500  00 

Use  of  cuspidor 50  00 

Blasting  and  dredging 450  00 

Six  bales  extra  cotton,  at  $50 300  00 

Ascertaining  which  is  right  molar 700  00 

Jerking  same 1  00 

Use  of  cuspidor. 99  00 

Showing  tooth  to  patient. 50  00 

Asking  her  how  she  feels 150  00 

Asking  her  if  she'd  like  to  have  the  tooth  wrapped  up  in  a  nice  white 

paper  to  take  home 150  00 

Being  told  "no" 50  00 

Charging  items  in  book 500  00 

Use  of  cuspidor 50  00 

Incidentals 950  00 

Interest  on  account  rendered 600  00 

Wear  and  tear  on  nervous  system 250  00 

S6,850  00 
Profit 150  00 

$7,000  00 

— Life. 


"  What  should  we  do  if  your  sister  got  to  be  such  an  old  maid  that  her 
matrimonial  credit  was  all  gone  and  we  couldn't  get  anybody  to  take  her?" 
asks  Mr.  Bumpsey  of  Johnny.  Johnny  (who  has  been  reading  up  on  the 
Colton  trial) :     "  Appoint  a  receiver,  pa.'1 


BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  (all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  $1 ;  six  bottles,  $5. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

A  RELIABLE  WINE  FIRM. 
The  finest  quality  of  old  imported  champagne  wines  of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelder- 
man,  "  Cachet  Blanc,"  extra  dry,  in  cases,  quarts  and  pints  ;  the  "  Cabinet  Green 
Seal,"  in  baskets,  quarts  and  pints  ;  also,  Bordeaux  red  and  white  wines,  in  cases, 
from  Messrs.  A.  de  Luze  &  Fils  ;  fine  hock  from  G.  M.  Pabstmann  Shon,  Mainz.  Can 
be  obtained  from  Charles  Meinecke  &  Co.,  the  old  reliable  importing  firm,  314  Sacra- 
mento street. 


A  DELICIOUS  BEVERAGE. 

One  of  the  best,  most  palatable,  and  we  may  say  supeiior  beers  now  in  use  in  our 
city  is  the  "Kaiser,"  "Salvator"  and  "Fredericksburg"  lager  beer,  brewed  by  the 
celebrated  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  has  become  a  "house- 
hold word"  with  all  lovers  of  a  genuine  glass  of  lager.  Try  it.  All  orders  will  be 
promptly  filled  by  applying  at  their  general  office,  539  California  street. 


READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  it3Tno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish  - 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of^  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  Btreets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

38  Cough  Mixture^  has  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy ;  other  remedies  are  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds  with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  Bale  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  "Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     fl2TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 
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A   SAIL   IN   A   CAT-BOAT. 


I  Bhall  have  a  nice  trip. 
Of  the  sea  air  I'll  sip. 
(What  makes  the  thing  tip?) 

In  this  sweet  little  boat, 
On  the  billows  afloat, 
(Where  is  my  rubber  coat?) 

I  could  sail  for  a  year 
Without  any  fear. 
(I'm  feeling  so  queer  !) 


O'er  the  ocean  I'll  roam  ; 
I  will  skim  o'er  the  foam, 
(I  wish  I  were  home  !) 

While  the  winds  moan  and  sigh 
And  the  waters  dash  high, 
(I'm  afraid  I  shall  die.) 

»  *  J  *  *  #  / \  *  9  •    . 

?!!!!!!  i i i 

Oh,  my ! 

— L.  D.  in  "Life: 


Nineteenth 

INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION 

MECHANICS'   FAIR 

M\     I  It  l\<  IM  (>,    1884, 

OPENS  AUGUST  5tu;  CLOSES  SEPTEMBER 
8th.  MECHANICAL  PROGRESS,  IN- 
VENTION, ART  and  NATURAL  PRODUCTS 
will  be  represented  by  the  beat  obtainable  ex- 
hibits on  this  coast.    Ah 

INSTRUMENTAL    CONCERT 

by  an  efficient  orchestra  each  afternoon   and 
evening-. 

PREMIUMS. 

Medals  of  gold,  silver  and  bronze,  diplomas 
and  cash  will  be  awarded  as  premiums  to 
meritorious  exhibits. 

ADMISSION. 

Double  season  tickets,  $5  ;  Bingle  season,  S3  ; 
apprentice  season,  S1.60;  child's,  $1.60;  adult 
single  admission,  50  cents;  child's,  25  cents; 
SEASON  TICKETS  TO  MEMBERS  OF  THE 
INSTITUTE  AT  HALF-RATES. 

Any  desired  information  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plication to  the  SECRETARY,  31  Post  Street. 
P.  B.  CORNWALL,  President. 

J.  H.  Culver,  Secretary. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  CEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 
MADE  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    Is    Unrivaled    in     Excellence    and 

Purity.        It   Is   Nutritious   and 

Easily  Digested.    It  Is  Free 

froni  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         ■        ■        ■        POTRERO, 


CLAUS  SPKECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1884,  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS 
AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared  a  dividend 
on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the 
rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  1st 
day  of  July,  1884.    By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H. 


FAS  SETT, 

Manager. 


THE  /ETNA  SPRINGS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming;  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhoea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  General  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  M.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  jEtnas  at  5  p.  m. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  WAI.  BURNELL,  Sup*t,  or  U11. 
II.  I  IIH  I  I  ,  Proprietor,  Lidcll  P.  O., 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


ni  ft  I  II  f"  Agents  wanted  for  authen- 
Ul     A  I  Kl  L   tic  edition  of  his  life     Pub- 

||  I    £1  I  IV  |      lished  at  Augusta,his  home. 

■J  l*n  Illii  Largest,  handsomest,  cheap- 
est, best.  By  the  renowned  historian  and  biog- 
rapher, Col.  Conwell,  whose  life  of  Garfield, 
published  by  us,  outsold  the  twenty  others  by 
60,000.  Outsells  every  book  ever  published  in 
this  world  ;  many  agents  are  selling  fifty  daily. 
Agents  are  making  fortunes.  All  new  beginners 
successful ;  grand  chance  for  them ;  $43.50 
made  by  a  lady  agent  the  first  day.  Terms  most 
liberal.  Particulars  free.  Better  send  25  cents 
for  postage,  etc.,  on  free  outfit,  now  ready,  in- 
cluding large  prospectus  book,  and  save  valu- 
able time. 

ALLEN'  A  CO.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  OO. 

646  and  64T  MARKET  ST. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

\0.  1  1   KEARNY   ST., 

Treat*  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

IOIWC   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  over  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  3500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE- AO  ED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  S.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kbarnt  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cai,. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

vol  \<;  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  resultof  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  SI, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 

Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/300   KEAR- 

O^O  NY  St 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED, 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
r«l  should  not  fail 
SSjto  call  upon  him. 
53The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in"Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hia  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  be  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  OTJRED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Oharge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 


MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty' 

TARRANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  op  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba, 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  ^  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAKRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

ut  MEAT.  I-meut  and  oueapisat  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soupa,  Made  DiBbea  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  la  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press, "  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fao-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig'a  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  acrosB  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  u8ed  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  enn  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig'a  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
GrocerB  and  ChemistB.  Sole  Agenta  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale     by    RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,    Sun    Francisco. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
S3J    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paebages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   318   SANSOME   ST..    SAN   FRANOISQO 


A  PRIZE.: 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


SAN  TIME  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  §1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U, 
S.  A. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  ABSENT   LOVER. 


He  says  gond-bye  to  Matilda, 

And  promises  that  she 
Shall  light  his  every  vision 

Beside  the  rolling  sea. 

He  promises  a  letter 

Shall  reach  her  every  night, 
Then  down  the  road  he  wanders, 

And  passes  out  of  sight. 

He  soon  is  at  the  ocean, 

And  there  meets  many  girls 
With  brown  and  lilac  optics, 

And  black  and  golden  curls. 

He  takes  them  out  a-riding, 

He  takes  them  to  the  hops, 
And  often  in  their  honor 

Visits  the  candy-shops. 

With  them  he  goes  a-bathing 

Upon  the  shining  strand, 
And  then  they  sit  and  gossip 
*     Upon  the  shelly  sand. 

He  takes  them  to  the  races, 

And  on  the  horses  bets, 
And  writing  not  a  letter, 

Matilda  he  forgets. 

And  furious  is  Matilda, 

That  paragon  and  pearl, 
To  find  that  George  comes  homeward 

Engaged  to  another  girl.  — Puck. 


A  very  tender-hearted  man  in  this  city  was  about 
taking  the  temperance  pledge,  when  some  one 
whispered  to  him  that  if  every  one  followed  his 
example  thousands  of  bar-keepers  would  be  thrown 
out  of  employment.  This  was  a  picture  of  misery 
that  he  could  not  stand,  and  he  dropped  the  pen 
and  winked  at  the  saloon-keeper. 


An  Irish  magistrate  asked  a  prisoner  if  he  was 
married.  "No,"  replied  the  man.  "Then,"  re- 
plied his  worship,  "it  is  a  good  thing  for  your 
wife. " 

Modjeska,  it  is  said,  will  sit  at  a  window  and 
sketch  clouds  for  hours.  If  Modjeska  wants  a  big 
job  in  this  line  she  ought  to  sit  right  down  and 
sketch  the  political  situation  in  this  country. 

The  man  who  said  that  "figures  don't  lie"  didn't 
have  a  very  good  understanding  of  the  resources 
and  ability  of  the  modern  dressmaker. 

Young  Allan  Arthur  sails  under  the  nick-name 
of  "  Precious  Thing  "  at  Princton,  all  because  his 
presidential  father,  in  a  speech  at  the  college,  said 
that  he  had  shown  how  much  he  thought  of  Prince- 
ton "  by  leaving  his  son — the  most  precious  thing 
he  had  in  life — there. " 


"  I  owe  my 

Restoration 

to  Health 

and  'Beaut") 

rJ$A     io  the 
S^D  CUTICURA 
^REMEDIES." 


Testimonial  of  « 
Boston  ludy. 


T)ISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
-^  urea,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  etquisite  Skin  Beautifler  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  §1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE, 


The  daughters  of  Longfellow,  while  the  guests  of 
Mrs.  Ole  Bull  in  Norway  this  summer,  will  take  a 
trip  to  see  the  midnight  sun.  What  a  strange 
place  Norway  must  be  !  In  this  country  the  girls 
do  not  have  to  take  any  trip  to  see  the  midnight 
son.  The  midnight  son  generally  takes  the  trip  to 
see  them.  —  Yonkers  Statesman. 


Jones  :  I  have  just  found  out  something  that  is 
of  decided  importance  to  your  peace  of  mind. 

Smith  :     Go  on  ;  tell  me  the  worst. 

Jones  :  You  know  that  young  man  next  door 
to  you,  who  plays  the  accordion  ? 

Smith  :     I  should  say  so ;  the 

Jones  :  Well,  a  musical  friend  of  mine  told  me 
that  that  fellow  had  actually  contracted  with  a 
hack-worm  composer  to  arrange  some  Wagner  se- 
lections for  the  accordion,  and  the  things  are 
nearly  ready. 

Smith  :  Thank  fortune  for  that.  Oh  !  how 
grateful  I  feel. 

Jones:  Grateful?  Great  St.  Beethoven !  What 
are  you  grateful  about  ? 

Smith  :  It  will  burst  the  accordion. — Philadel 
phia  Call. 


There  is  only  a  slight  difference  between  a  swell 
thief  and  a  saucy  artist.  One  is  a  dude  robber  and 
the  other  a  rude  dauber.  — Fall  River  Advance. 


"There  is  this  difference  between  us,"  said  the 
needy  tramp,  looking  the  editor  full  in  the  eye  : 
"  You  fill  a  long  felt  want,  and  I  want  a  long-felt 
fill." 

The  editor  wept,  and,  with  many  a  muffled  blow, 
hewed  off  a  fragment  of  a  wedding  cake  that  had 
been  sent  in  with  the  notice  and  handed  it  to  the 
wanderer.  "  Fill  up  on  that,"  he  said,  "  and  you 
will  feel  it  long  after  all  trivial  fond  records  have 
been  wiped  away  from  the  subtraction  table  of 
your  memory." — Burlington  Hawkeye. 


Two  creatures  sat  in  front  of  me  on  a  street-car 
and  giggled  and  pushed  each  other  in  the  sides 
until  I  began  to  wonder  what  portion  of  ray  ap- 
parel I  had  left  off,  for  a  fool  can  worry  anybody 
who  has  sense.  These  chaps  kept  this  up  until  I 
was  on  the  eve  of  leaving  the  car,  when  I  at  last 
discovered  what  it  was  that  delighted  them.  One 
of  them  had  just  read  an  item  in  the  paper  about 
a  girl  who  had  been  poisoned  by  eating  ice-cream. 
From  a  further  conversation  overheard  I  learned 
that  they  had  engagements  with  two  young  ladies 
to  take  them  to  an  ice-cream  festival,  and  they 
were  en  route  to  their  affinities  expecting  to  deter 
them  from  going  by  the  news  in  the  item  which 
had  so  delighted  them. — Chicago  Evening  Mail. 


In  a  Paris  counting-room. 

Employer  :     You  wanted  to  speak  to  me  ? 

Clerk  :     Yes,  sir. 

Employer  :     What  is  it  1 

Clerk  :  I  wish  to  submit  to  your  sense  of  jus- 
tice a  claim  that  I  am  sure  you  cannot  help  but 
recognize. 

Employer  :     Go  on  ;  I  listen. 

Clerk  :     Nothing  is  more  obvious.     I  perform 

exactly  the  same  duties  as  Z and  I  receive 

thirty  francs  less  than  he  does.     Is  this  just  ? 

Employer  :     No,  my  dear  fellow,  it  is  not.    You 

are  right.     From  this  day  Z 'b  salary  shall  be 

cut  down  thirty  francs. 


The  fast  young  men  of  Paris  are  enjoying  them- 
selves at  a  new  game,  the  invention  of  that  amia- 
ble genius,  the  Duke  de  Morny.  The  Duke,  it  will 
be  remembered,  invented  the  modest  and  ladylike 
male  ballet  troupe  ;  but  this  last  effort  shows  that 
his  invention  had  not  then  reached  its  zenith. 
The  sport  in  question  is  a  stolen  supper.  The  host 
invites  his  friend  to  a  swell  restaurant,  where  a 
private  supper  room,  lights,  waiters  and  all  but  the 
food  is  provided — that  must  be  stolen  by  the  guests 
on  their  way  to  the  rendezvous.  Of  course  the 
supply  of  the  table  is  obtained  at  the  cost  of  thrill- 
ing experiences,  which  afford  the  topics  of  the 
evening.  Thus  far  the  suppers  have  been  a  com- 
plete success.  The  Duke  de  Morny  seems  to  be 
doing  a  really  valuable  thing  in  providing  his 
friends  with  an  education  that  will  stand  them  in 
good  stead  when  they  have  run  through  their 
money. — N.  Y.  Star. 


JfW      CEUBRATEO       n^ 


To  the  needs  of  the  tourist, 
commercial  traveler  and  new 
settler,  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  peculiarly  adapted, 
since  it  strengthens  the  di- 
gestive organs  and  braces  the 
physical  energies  to  unhealth- 
ful  influences.  It  removes 
and  prevents  malarial  fever, 
constipation,  dyspepsia, 
healthfully  stimulates  the 
kidneys  and  bladder,  and  en- 
riches as  well  as  purifies  the 
blood.  When  overcome  by 
fatigue,  whether  mental  or 
physical,  the  weary  and  de- 
bilitated find  it  a  reliable 
source  of  renewed  strength 
and  comfort. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading:  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

FREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

m   f  dr.  f  m  t 

|%  IDYE'SIM 

(BEFORE.)  (AFTER.) 

ELECTRO-VOLTAIC  BELT  and  other  Electric 
Appliances  are  sent  on  30  Days'  Trial  TO 
MEN  ONLY,  YOUNG  OR  OLD,  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality, 
Wasting  Weakni^ssfs,  and  all  those  diseases  of  a 
Personal  Nature,  resulting  from  Abuses  and 
Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  complete 
restoration  to  Health.  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated 
Pamphlet  free.    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich, 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 


'■>\rTv^ 


To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  Is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  Is  DiB- 
easeand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  Its  priceless  -value. 
f  80.000  cures  reported  In  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Khenmatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
tiire.  Catarrh,  Piles.  Kptb-psv.  Anne,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet,    w.  J.  HOKwE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal,     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF    THE    HUMAN    BODY    ENLARGED,    DEVELOPED, 

STRENGTHENED,  Etc.,  ia  an  intereotiDR  advertiseniCDt 

luriR  run  in  our  paper.     In  reply  to  inquiries,  wc  will  aay  that 

there  is  no  evi&encfl  rifhumbuc  about  this.    On  the  contrary. 

the  advertisers  are  very  highly  indorsed.     Interested  persona 

rijuv  ;>.;t  ei-al-.l  <-ir"i]l.ira  civi np,  all  r>an i>' u  1  nrs ,  t.v  addressing 

Krir  MRDICAL  Ro.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.— Toledo  Evening  Bee. 

-itively    cured  in  60  days  by 
,       '.  .Jlornc'it  Eleclro-Muiriietie 
BuIt-TrupH,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
ff£C*  generating  a  continuous  Elrctricdt  Mag- 
'  netic  Current.    Scientific,  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and    Effective  in  curing  Rup. 
ture.  Price liedtiet'.l.  ".(lOoure.din  ISH.  Send  for  pumphlet 

ei*ectj:o-ma<;nktic  truss  <  OiHpaot. 

70SS  Makkkt  Street,  Sxn  Ekancisco. 


WEAR  OUT 


QS^l    ^\  hy  watchmakers.  By  mail 25c.   Circulars 
OULU  iree,  J. s,  Biboh  &  Co.. as Dey  St.. N.  X 


THE     WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
wi  from  Broadway  Whnrf,  San 
'Francisco,  forportain  California, 
'Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California  Southern  C'onHt  Bontr. 
8loamers  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  port-)  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayuros,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Qaviota,  Santa  Bar'nr  ,  en  turn,  Hue- 
neme,  S  n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a\d  San  Diego. 

British  4  olumlilii  and  iti-Ka  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  I".  S.  Mails,  Bailh 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  in  or  shout  the  Sth  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend.  W,  T.,  Vict  iria. 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wnngel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  \laska,  connectini:  \t  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Paget  md.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  tbo  1st  of 
the  some  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget  Sound  iconic 
The  jteamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  md  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Son  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  July  -id,  10th, 
18th,  2bth  and  Aug.  3d,  and  every  eighth  day 
there  if tcr  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  :oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  ;onnection  with  tteamboats,  etc.,  for 
8kagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  July  '2d,  10th,  ISth,  27th,  and 
every  ei.'hth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  July  3d,  11th,  19th,  28th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— July  3d,  tf'.h,  13th,  18th,  23d, 
28th  and  Au-ti^t  2d,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  8  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  M.  every  Mondaj 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   914    Montgomery   St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  Thh  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 

NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPKISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  traveL 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Illa> 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


8iQfl  A.  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark, 
■  OU  terrttle,     Alviso,    Santa    Clara, 


He, 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  lofty*  Station,  fcot  of  Market 
Street,  South  SiJl-  at 

Cen- 
SAN 
JOSE,    Los  Oatos,  Wrights,  Glenwood,   Felton, 
Big  Treen,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,Qfl  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  1 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervi 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  i 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CIU'Z. 

4§Of|  P-  M-,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■  OU  and    intermediate     points.       SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

dJC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>U  JH'i.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 

8,  Art  A.    M.,    every    Sunday,   excursion    to 
•  UU-SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 
CRUZ. 

(TJQ  to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRI  Z. 

to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 


81.75 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

86.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11  00,  11.30  A.  M.  1:12.00,  12.30, 
^11  00,  1.30,  "12.00,  2.80,  3.00,  8.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  0  00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fonrti*en(ti  nml  Webster  streets. 
Oakland- $5.30,  §0.00.  §6.30,  7.00,  7.30,8.00, 
8.30.  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  tH-00,  11  30  A.  M. 
112.00,  12.30,  *]1.0o,  1.30,  2  00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.3",  5.00,  5.30,  0.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  IIIkIi  »treel,  Alniucdn-  §5.10, §6.46, 
fcO.10,  6'6,  7.16,  7.46,  8.10,  8.46.  9  16.  9.46, 
10.10.  1110.46,  11.16,  1111.40  A.  M.  12  16,  112.46, 
1.16,  1  46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3,46,  4  16,  4.40,  6.10, 
6.40,  6.16,  6.40,  7  16,  9.16,  11.31  P   M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

1  Saturdays  aud  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  223 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 


FILLMORE, 

Superintendent. 


M.  OARRATT, 
G.  F.  &  P.  Art. 


T    D.  licit  A  V, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 

Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 

32  Montgomery  Street.  ' 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

U.U,     T.     COLEMAN    it    CO. 

Sole   Agents' 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ol 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivb  Hun- 
dred Dollaps  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  «nd 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  §1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5  >  ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age,     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  or  nil  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars.  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Ofilce,  308  California  St. 


D^HOMASHALUS  BILLIARDS. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medieul  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jobs,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Franciscn. 


inc.  I II  i:i*.  v 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greafce  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  l  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  i  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permaneUIy  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  completion 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia 
which  requires  Bpecial  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSrATORKIIEA 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  82;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  care  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  biocke  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets. 
S.  S.  Hepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Deed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  ..oiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


P.   LIESENFELD.  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLS  AOR.VTS   FOR  T11H   ONLY    GK.VI'INR 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices   20    per    cent.   Lower  than   any 
oilier  llouse  on  the  Coast. 

*3T    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE,    "ffi* 


1ST  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        OlE* 

taintt  Nprvoua 
and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak* 
ness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
X\^UF''Ji3'  Tjin       terrible  resuItB  of 

y^mmWM  =r?t.lnpdri: 
HLilijvErMlUII  rS'SESE* 

drains   upon    the 

the  system.      J-  bum  \.u  m    mans    Guaranteed. 

I  rice  S2.50  per  b<  ttle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 

To  be  had  only   of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 

Kearny  street,  r  an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Pufficimt  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILT  IAMS,  DIMOK  D  &  CO, 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIX  9,  g.- 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the* 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LATEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 


Only  Pebble  Estab'm't. 


Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  hours  notice. 

The  Moat  Complicated  Caes  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


^  .I, 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

MM  Hill- 1803.) 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

iiuhuiikim: 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Ordent   by    Mull    will   receive   Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  < I>  neul 

lo  any  pari  or  Hie  Mate  or 
Territories 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    S2.50    AND    S3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  25c.  those 
of  lower  grade.  ADJUsnxo'Spec- 
tacles  to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tion -  of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilitiesas  are  to  be  foundat  thi: 
ustalilishuient,  because  ihe  in 
strument  used  for  measuring  tht 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one'B  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Inotitctk  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  arc  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTLING,  Scientific  Optician. 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Ref< 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, lmpotency.  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  tub  best  m  tub 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Pri<eof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  CO. D. 

Address  DUPLEX  (.UVAM(    CO.,  113 
Kcnrny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA^ 

198ETS »1, 500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  i-  Sansome. 
8A\    FRANCISCO,    .    CAE» 

D.  J.  Staplks,  Proa.    Alpubcb  Bull,  Vice-Pros. 

Wu.  J.  DUTTON,  SoC.      E.W.  CARPHNTBR.Ami'tSeC. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSUHANCB    AGENCY, 
V  I  .  lur.  California  and  Miusmar  Sis. 

UASB  ASSETS  REPRESENTED.  (23,613,618 
W.  L.  coalmen,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Bpeclal  Agents 
aud   Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.   M.    burna,  Marine 
^nrveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


t^~SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
dst  IwIarked    Success. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  si"lS: 


Chas. 
A.  M. 


S.  Eaton 
Benham 


ife  BEST   EDITIONS   SHEET   MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Creat  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Ticket  OlUee,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  in  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 
VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

■I.  «■  DA  VIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Ikobbase  ovkr  Thirteen  Millions. 

sl'rrlos  ah0vk  ll aiulitikb  over  ten  millions. 

Bui  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $35, 54?, 902.73 
Total  Increase,  $i3>4H.l...r,<».<Hi 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  <i.  IIAM'I'X, 
Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

8  Montgomery   Street,   San   Francisco* 


J.  E.  Kuggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L   H.  Sweeney, 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
<  oiiiniission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby'9 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupec's  Chicago  Hams." 

1*.  O.  Box  18*8. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Main  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


I C  H  I     BAN 


SEE    ADVERTISEMENT    ON    DRAMATIC    PAGE. 


STEINWAY      PIA.ISTOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATH,    GEISTER   and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAT.   Sole   Agent,   206   POST   ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416   Montgomery   Street,      -      -      -      -      -      -      -     San    Francisco 

Goltl    and    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    Olllec. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gold,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOR" 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

pi^istos, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  l:t  SnliHiime  Sir-eel.  I*.  F. 

BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safea  »old  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

'.'II   A  813  4   II  IMtlCM  V   ST.,  S.F. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1864. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SDIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THE 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 

our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Ylngrjicttc  Shield-.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  \va  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

106  post  street, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Try  Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA    BITTERS. 

Ofpice  and  Depot  : 
1735   &    1737    MARKET    ST. 

P.  Dauschcr  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Chas.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  of  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
433  A  431  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


r&j. 


Budweiser  °noW  The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


Agfonr,s  ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  CO.  ^artrs.. 


MORAftHAW',^  ERQZEbI  OYSTERS.  75c.  Der  Can.  68  &  69  California  Market 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  K-E-cSSdB2?KB?SSliE,nr 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COS.  FOURTH  •£  KIEV  I  XT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment    Constantly    on 
lland  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresli  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAE  and  "WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table, 

WINES. 

SCINFANDEL, 

CLARETS, 
HOCUS. 
PORTS. 

SIlEIEKIES.EIr 

VAULTS : 
417,  .419  Mont'ery 

Branch :     "V 

987  to  993  Market     "V 

UNDER  GRAND  ,AJMHH 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery  St , 

"■  ■  J       ^IW  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND   PINTB. 

A.   VIGNIErVSole   Agent, 

439  .1  431  1EATTE1ET  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


He  drearest 
Herrine 

fiiowa. 


BEEF 

■a.3 

IRON 


(LleDlg's  Extract), 

tie  Wonaerfal  Nutritive 

anl  umuoratM. 


■  (PyroiuosjlatB), 

Ionic  loi  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  loealitv  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build. up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL-  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA",  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  anil  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  8  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
;  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily    to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 

Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  FRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


>200,000. 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


REWERY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND — 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


II.   Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  4  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

H.   IE.  Hull), 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 


FROM  FRANCE, 

'    /^>Vv/  SOLD 
IN  QUARTS    /^^^Xbyall 

yA^      /     DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
«J?    """■"  <  10  GROCERS. 


AND 

PINTS, 


The     Favorite     of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


For  Sale 

al  all 


H.   Clausen   &  Son    Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

BOTTLED  BY  THE 
FIHENIY  BOTTLING  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM-, 
MENDED  BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Alien  is  Pacific  Coast. 
123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


-FC"I  D      GLOVER 

AL  WAY'S 
__    ..  GIVE 

v         t     SATIS- 
T^jC"        FACTION 

FACTORY  .'    No.  119  1HIPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted    to   Keep   in  any   Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 
21S  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


TRADE 


QT  A  ATT.  APT.     T  T?  A  TUPD     "DIPT  TTTvTrL     A.    O.    nnnif    ja    ron 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,     JULY      26,      1884. 


ON        THE        WAR-PATH. 


SCHMIDT  LABELS  LITHD.CO,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE    WASP. 


PLAYING  CHESS. 


We  sat  last  night  a  long  while  vis-a-vis, 

We  idly  played  a  game  of  chess. 
Her  thoughts  were  absent,  it  was'  plain  to  see, 

Nor  did  her  lips  one  word  expresB. 

Her  timid  glance  no  longer  my  eyes  sought, 

While  still  she  smiled,  so  sweet,  so  sweet ! 
And  I — I  rashly  moved  my  men  about, 

Nor  recked  of  triumph  or  defeat. 

And  I — I  would  have  played  there  yet,  I  would  ! 

My  interest  could  not  abate, 
But  suddenly,  where  late  my  bishop  stood, 

Sat  Cupid  crying  out :    "  Check-mate  ! " 

— Translated  from  tlie  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


SOCIETY  NOTES, 


The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss  Antiquie  Wallflower  to  Cadet 
Pownie  Phluff,  of  the  Eleventy-Twoth  Foot  Cavalry.  Miss  Wallflower  has 
had  a  great  many  suitors,  many  of  whom  are  still  living. 

The  past  week  has  been  signalized  by  unusual  gaiety  :  four  weddings  in 
high  life,  a  reception  by  the  Amalgamated  Association  of  Undertakers,  the 
funeral  of  old  Gumdoozle — who  left  his  entire  property  to  an  orphan  asylum 
to  which  his  daughters  have  since  been  admitted — and  several  murders. 

Colonel  and  Mrs.  Colonel  Impycu  have  been  compelled  by  the  pressure 
of  social  engagements  to  abandon  their  design  of  making  the  tour  of  the 
world,  and  will  go  to  Alameda. 

An  effort  is  making  to  abolish  Sunday  burials,  but  no  really  genteel  per- 
son will  give  it  support.  Sunday  is  the  only  day  that  the  lower  classes  have 
for  recreation.  Consideration  for  the  poor  is  not  inconsistent  with  good 
breeding. 

Miss  Althea  Hill  is  summering  in  Judge  Sullivan's  court. 

Mrs.  Judge  of  the  Superior  Court,  Department  Thirteen,  Smith  is  reg- 
istered at  the  International  Hotel. 

Our  eminent  townsman,  Snatchgobble  Grabb,  Esquire,  is  mentioned  in 
the  dispatches  as  being  prominently  spoken  of  in  New  York  for  Mayor  of 
Oakland.  No  more  fit  choice  could  have  been  made  :  Mrs.  Grabb's  dia- 
monds have  long  been  the  envy  and  despair  of  every  burglar  in  the  land, 
and  she  is  not  too  proud  to  wear  them  at  breakfast.  Such  condescension 
will  win  her  distinguished  husband  many  votes  among  the  working  classes. 

It  is  whispered  that  Mr.  Charles  Augustus  Montmorenci  de  Howard 
Higgins,  now  in  England,  has  found  among  the  archives  of  the  Tower  of 
London  documents  of  great  antiquity,  proving  him  to  be  a  lineal  descendant 
of  William  the  Conqueror.  If  William  could  only  have  known  this  it  would 
have  soothed  his  last  moments  like  everything. 

The  Degoolys  have  shut  up  their  house  and  gone  into  the  kitchen  cellar. 
They  will  return  home  on  the  first  of  September. 

On  Wednesday  evening  next  there  will  be  a  meeting  of  the  Snob  Hill 
Literary  Circle  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Goldwash.  The  principal  subject 
for  discussion  will  be  the  relative  merits  of  Dickens  and  Thackeray.  Lord 
George  Clanroyal,  an  intimate  friend  of  the  fair  hostess,  has  kindly  con- 
sented to  be  present  and  report  it  for  the  London  Times. 

It  is  not  now  fashionable  to  clean  the  nails  when  going  into  a  room  fur- 
nished in  ebony  or  any  very  dark  wood.     Everything  should  correspond. 

An  unmanly  attack  on  San  Francisco  Bociety,  which  appeared  in  the  cor- 
respondence of  an  Eastern  newspaper,  has  caused  a  great  deal  of  indigna- 
tion, and  the  husband  of  one  of  the  ladies  impertinently  criticised  says  that 
all  he  wants  is  to  find  out  who  is  the  writer.     He  is  easily  satisfied. 

The  ship  Glory  of  the  Ocean  arrived  last  Tuesday  from  Boston  with  a 
'cargo  of  chaperones.  Some  of  them  died  in  rounding  the  Horn,  but  most  of 
those  remaining  are  in  prime  condition  and  apparently  remarkably  vigi- 
lant. 

The  fashion  in  poodles  has  not  much  altered  since  our  last  report :  they 
are  commonly  worn  clean-shaven,  at  the  end  of  a  silken  cord  so  colored  as 
to  match  the  wearer's  costume  at  one  end  and  the  dog's  at  the  other.  Some 
beautiful  designs  in  cats  have  lately  attracted  attention  in  the  show-window 
of  a  fashionable  Kearny-street  cattery — the  lop-ear,  the  bench-leg,  the  early 
amorous,  the  night-blooming  and  the  sweet  prolific  being  the  most  admired 
breeds.  In  poll-parrots  there  is  nothing  new  to  report.  Thin  young  men 
with  drooping  moustaches  are  still  preferred. 

In  looking  over  some  letters  belonging  to  her  husband,  the  other  day, 
Mrs.  Gideon  Marrowfat  found  that  one  was  different  from  the  others  in  a 
marked  degree. 

We  deeply  regret  the  departure  for  Europe  of  the  wife  and  three  daugh- 
ters of  our  esteemed  fellow  citizen,  Mr.  Gideon  Marrowfat.  It  is  expected 
they  will  be  absent  for  some  years,  as  it  is  the  lady's  intention  to  put  her 
daughters  in  a  convent.     Mr.  Marrowfat  is  greatly  altered. 

Teeth  are  going  out  of  fashion  now  in  our  best  families ;  the  ladies  put 
out  their  chewing. 

At  the  burial,  last  Monday,  of  Mrs.  Rev.  Dr.  Biblewhacke,  the  clothes 
that  the  corpse  had  worn  in  church  during  the  public  ceremonies  were  re- 
moved at  the  grave  and  a  plain  shroud  substituted,  that  kind  of  costume 
being,  by  its  simplicity,  better  suited  to  the  privacy  of  the  grave.  The  ser- 
mon was  preached  by  the  bereaved  husband,  who  wore  the  usual  evening 


dreSB  and  a  look  of  holy  resignation.     He  requests  us  to  state  that  he  is  not 
prepared  to  marry  again  at  present. 

The  custom  of  making  gifts  to  the  unhappy  couple  committing  matri- 
mony is  now  considered  outre  and  ausgespielt.  Sums  of  money  are  sent  in- 
stead. It  is  customary  to  accompany  them  with  some  polite  excuse,  such  as 
that  you  have  heard  that  the  groom  is  in  straitened  circumstances,  or  that 
you  have  not  had  the  time  to  select  a  suitable  present.  If  you  send  a  large 
sum  a  small  excuse  will  do. 

A  RECEIPT  THAT  IS  SOMETHING   LIKE, 


Jackass  Hill,  July  S,  IS84. 
Mr.  Editor — Longer'n  you  know,  I've  been  promoting  the  diffusion 
of  wealth  by  slinging  small  sums  of  money  round  the  country  through  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  and  it's  no  more  than  square  to  say  it's  made  the  riffle  every 
whack,  and  no  back  talk.  The  other  day  I  read  the  receipt  I  got,  and  it's 
the  sense  of  this  meeting  that  the  racket  it  gives  a  fellow  is  mighty  tough. 
The  fellow  that  sends  the  money  hasn't  got  the  ghost  of  a  show.  To  put 
him  on  a  better  footing  with  the  Company,  and  give  him  a  square  deal,  I 
propose  the  following  form  of  receipt,  as  being  about  the  fair  thing  between 
man  and  man ;  but  if  you're  a  bloated  stockholder  in  the  outfit  you  can  toot 
the  other  instrument  and  boss  the  dance  yourself  : 

Received  from  John  Doe  a  Coin  Package  valued  at  $20,  addressed  Sallie  Doe, 
Nigger  Flat,  which  we  undertake  to  forward  to  some  point  most  agreeable  to  this 
Company  on  these  conditions,  namely,  to  wit :  That  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.  shall  pot  be 
held  liable  for  loss  or  damage,  except  as  disinterested  spectators  only,  within  their  own 
lines  of  communication ;  nor  for  any  loss  or  damage  by  fire  or  casualties  of  navigation 
and  inland  transportation  (unless  specially  insured  by  payment  of  a  premium  equal  to 
itself  in  value  and  so  noted  herein) ;  nor  for  such  as  can  be  referred  to  the  carelessness, 
incompetence  or  malevolence  of  God,  the  unkindness  of  Government,  riot,  insurrection, 
piracy,  small-pox,  exposure  to  weather,  or  the  hazards  of  peace  ;  nor  for  any  default, 
neglect,  mishap  or  avaiice  on  the  part  of  any  connecting  or  intermediate  line  (indi- 
vidual, corporation  or  association  of  road-agents)  to  whom  said  property  may^  be  trans- 
ferred or  surrendered  for  further  transmission  toward  the  place  where  it  will  do  the 
most  good ;  nor  for  any  sum  exceeding  one-tenth  part  of  any  shipment,  under  any 
circumstances ;  nor  for  any  amount  on  goods  not  packed  according  to  our  secret  system 
of  packing  and  addressed  with  absolute  accuracy  in  the  matter  of  dotting  every  i  and 
crossing  every  t ;  on  fragile  or  perishable  goods  ;  nor  on  articles  consisting  of,  or  con- 
tained in,  glass,  wood,  leather,  tin,  iron  or  steel.  That  in  respect  of  C.  O.  D.  goods,  if 
delivery  is  not  made  in  60  days  after  consignment  the  Company  may  at  its  option  re- 
turn the  same  to  consignor,  who  shall  pay  transportation  thereon  both  ways  and  many 
other  ways,  or  keep  it  for  its  honesty.  And  it  is  further  stipulated  that  Wells,  Fargo 
&  Co.  shall  not  be  liable  under  this  contract  for  any  claim  whatsoever,  except  upon 
the  judgment  of  a  court  of  competent  jurisdiction  and  of  last  resort ;  and  that  these 
provisions  shall  extend  to,  and  inure  to  the  benefit  of,  each  individual,  corporation  or 
association  to  whom  the  above  specified  property  may  seem  a  desirable  possession  or  a 
convenient  plaything.  In  short,  it  is  understood  and  hereby  agreed  that  this  Company 
is  not  bound  to  perform  any  kind  of  service  for  the  money  paid  it. 

The  person  accepting  this  receipt  hereby  agrees  to  its  conditions  and  to  any  and 
all  that  the  Company  may  hereafter  be  pleased  to  impose. 

Now  that's  a  receipt  as  is  a  receipt ;  it  gives  the  consignor  some  rights 
and  enables  him  to  retain  his  self-respect.  It  doesn't  make  him  feel  like  he 
was  a  dumb,  driven  cattle,  as  Hector  Stuart  says  in  "  A  Slam  of  Life,"  but 
treats  him  white.  A  galoot  with  that  receipt  in  his  pocket  knows  he  has 
something  concealed  about  his  cadaver  that  no  road-agent  will  fasten  onto 
and  make  him  an  orphan  in  a  minute.     You  hear  me  shout ! 

Billy  Biddanoed. 

WORSE  THAN   DYNAMITE, 


"  These  dynamite  explosions  over  in  England,"  said  the  sleeping-car  con- 
ductor, "remind  me  of  an  old  woman  and  her  jug  of  yeast.  She  got  on  at 
a  small  station  out  beyond  Steubenville,  carrying  a  gallon  jug  in  her  hand, 
which  she  told  me  contained  a  fine  quality  of  home-made  yeast.  It  was 
well-corked  and  tied,  and  the  old  lady  carried  it  to  her  berth  with  her,  tak- 
ing as  much  care  of  it  as  if  it  had  been  a  baby.  An  hour  or  so  later,  when 
everybody  was  asleep,  there  was  the  most  tremendous  explosion  ever  heard 
in  a  sleeping-car,  and  all  the  neighbors  of  the  woman  had  a  shcuyer  bath  of 
the  frothy  stuff  from  the  shattered  jug.  It  was  dark  and  they  thought  they 
were  covered  with  their  own  blood.  Such  screaming  you  never  heard,  and 
the  old  woman  herself  was  the  most  frightened  of  the  lot.  The  shaking  of 
the  car  had  made  the  yeast  livelier  than  dynamite,  and  an  extra  heavy  lurch 
had  set  it  off.     The  bed-clothes  of  four  sections  had  to  be  changed." 


CREME  DE   LA  CREME, 


"  Yes,  my  darling,"  said  George,  talking  to  his  girl  about  the  Columbia 
Boat  Club  excursion,  "  it  was  splendid.  Sorry  you  could  not  go."  (She 
had  not  known  that  her  father's  razor  was  so  sharp  when  she  pared  them.) 
"  The  very  best  of  the  creme  de  la  creme  was  there." 

"  Was  it  strawberry  or  vanilla,"  she  asked,  as  a  delicious  languor  stole  over 
her ;   "I  wish  I  had  some  now. " 

It  cost  him  75  cents,  that  remark  of  his  did.  People  who  will  not  stick 
to  their  native  vernacular  know  not  to  where  an  avenging  fate  is  rushing 
them. 


"  Father,"  said  a  young  man  who  had  charge  of  the  paragraph  depart- 
ment of  a  college  magazine,  "  Falstaff  was  a  very  fat  man,  wasn't  he  1 " 

"  Yes." 

"  He  waB  what  you  might  call  corpulent,  wasn't  he  1 " 

"  Yes,  he  was  corpulent." 

"  Corpulence  sounds  big,  but  it  can  be  spelled  with  four  letters,  can't 
it?" 

"  No,  it  can't.     Have  you  lost  all  your  senses  ? " 

"  Oh,  yes,  it  can.     What's  the  matter  with  o  b  c  t  ? " 
The  father  will  bring  suit  against  the  college  for  dwarfing  his  son's  mind. 
— Arhansaw  Traveler. 

A  Cambridge  girl  meeting  a  diminutive  and  very  dudish  freshman  in 
the  street,  rejoicing  in  the  tallest  of  tall  shirt  collars,  said  pathetically : 
"  What  a  hermit  life  you  must  lead  inside  that  collar  ! " — Boston  Globe. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE   "WASP'S"   NOTE-BOOK, 


The  Bad  Lands  Blizzard  reprints  a  circular  issued  at  Chamberlain  : 

„mL  j  .  "Julv  4,1884. 

Ihe  grandest  attraction  ever  offered  to  the  people  of  Southern  Dakota."  After  the 
exercises  of  the  day  close,  and  at  7:30  P.  m.  six  notorious  horse  thieves  will  he  sus- 
pended by  the  neck  from  elm  trees  in  the  prove  opposite  the  city  of  <  Ifa&mberJain,  1  >.i- 
kota.  Let  every  man  who  wants  to  see  a  horse  thief  hang,  come  ;  come  one,  come  all. 
By  order  of  vigilantes." 

Evidently  a  quarter  where  business  and  pleasure  go  neck  and  neck. 

In  Miss  Maud  Howe's  San  Rosario  Banch,  she  loftily  compares  news- 
paper reporters  to  "Chinamen,  babies  and  other  unfortunate  works  of 
God."  Probably  Miss  Howe  was  born  fourteen  years  old,  as  a  certain  small 
boy  said  his  children  should  be. 


Literary  crookedness.     The  following  poem,  under  the  title  of  "  Profit 
and  Loss,"  is  floating  through  the  Eastern  papers,  credited  to  Temple  Bar: 

Philis,  much  more  wise  than  fond, 

Thinking  no  gain  comes  amiss 
One  day  extracts  from  Philimonde 

Thirty  sheep  for  just  one  kiss. 

But  the  next  day  comes  a  change — 

He  will  win  his  will  more  cheap, 
And  he  now  extracts  from  her 

Thirty  kisses  for  one  sheep. 

Next  day,  Philis,  gTown  more  kind, 

Anxious  is  her  love  to  keep, 
So  she,  with  contented  mind, 

For  one  kiss  gives  all  the  sheep. 

Next  day,  Philis,  wise  in  vain, 

Would  give  sheep  and  dogs  as  well 
For  the  kiss  the  6ckle  swain 

Gives  for  nothing  to  Arbelle. 

This  is  an  almost  literal  translation  of  a  poem  to  be  found,  under  differ- 
ent names,  in  Masson's  "  Lyre  Fraacaise,''  and  Le  Gai's  "  Million  de  Plai- 
santeries."     It  was  written  by  Dufresny  in  1798. 


Overheard  scraps  of  conversation  :     Two  airy  young  men  on  Kearny 
Btreet  passing  a  quietly  dressed  woman. 

First  Young  Max  :    Is  that  Miss ? 

Second  Young  Man  :    Yes.     She's  literary  as  thunder. 


Cook  (whose  ill-tempered  master  has  a  jit  of  amiability) :     He's  too  sweet 
to  be  wholesome. 


Two  small  boys  looking  in  a  taxidermist's  window  on  Market  street. 

First  Boy  :     What  is  a  naturalist  1 

Second  Boy  :     Why — a  man  that  catches  gnats. 


BOOK   NOTICE, 


"  Miss  Ihrie — An  Effect  in  Chrome  Yellow."     Translated  into  French  from  the 
Modern  G-reek  of  A.  N.  0 /limits,  by  Pseud,  de  Plume. 


The  anticipations  raised  by  the  attractive  title  of  this  work  are  not  dis- 
appointed by  its  contents.  The  elements  of  the  story  are  simple  and  pa- 
thetic. It  is  a  tale  of  domestic  life  in  the  decayed  Greek  village  of  Abscissa 
during  the  infamous  Agaship  of  Bukbeck  Bey.  The  period  embraces  the 
year  preceding  the  signing  of  the  treaty  of  Galeongee.  As  an  eye-witness 
of  the  stirring  scenes  described,  the  author  enables  us  vividly  to  realize  the 
calamitous  effects  of  English  diplomacy  and  French  fashions  on  the  morals 
and  manners  of  that  interesting  people.  Miss  Ihrie  is  a  governess  of  Euro- 
pean extraction,  who  has  accepted  a  situation  in  the  family  of  a  Bedouin 
Nullah,  who  has  retreated  from  his  native  (konic)  section,  to  study  the  effects 
of  chrome  yellow  in  Abscissa.  The  only  daughter  of  the  learned  Arabian, 
whose  name,  Fatygal — meaning  "Gazelle  of  the  Desert"  —  falls  strangely 
on  our  ears,  is  under  the  tuition  of  Miss  Ihrie  for  instruction  in  the  modern 
accomplishments.  At  the  opening  of  the  Btory  the  hair  of  this  unsophisti- 
cated Gazelle  of  the  Desert  is  changing  from  ils  native  driven  black  to 
chrome  yellow.  The  Sheyk,  her  father,  notices  the  transformation,  but 
dissimulates  his  emotion  ;  he  maintains  an  ominous  silence,  under  which  his 
daughter's  hair  grows  chromier  if  not  yellower.  A  young  and  dashing 
attacks  of  the  British  legation  at  Constantinople,  Sir  Jones,  has  been 
dispatched  in  the  guise  of  a  tarboosh  or  footman  to  take  service  with  the 
strangers  and  report  his  observations  to  Downing  street.  France,  equally  on 
the  alert,  imports  a  sharp-witted  Parisian  lady'B  maid,  Fifine,  who  is  also  in- 
troduced into  the  unsuspecting  family  circle  by  the  wife  of  the  Tunisian 
Consul,  a  crafty  Italian  woman — thus  averting  suspicion.  An  extremely  in- 
teresting plot  is  developed  in  the  efforts  of  these  two  diplomatic  agents  to 
counterwork  each  other.  The  clue  to  its  complications  is,  however,  easily  re- 
tained by  the  reader  who  bears  in  mind  that  the  Tunisian  CodbuI  is  in  love 
with  Miss  Ihrie,  who  turns  out  to  be  Fatygal's  long-lost  lover.  The  triumph 
of  British  diplomacy  is  brought  about  by  young  Sir  Jones's  skill  in  dressing 
hair,  which  is  turned  by  Fatygal  to  her  own  advantage  ;  while  in  the  climax 
we  learn  that  the  fanatical  Bedouin  is  no  other  than  the  author,  the  learned 
Professor  Onimus  himself.  We  have  not  left  ourselves  room  to  speak  of  the 
minor  characters,  who  are  numerous  and  important.  The  book,  as  we  re- 
gret to  learn  from  the  publisher's  announcement,  is  not  for  sale. 

HE  TAKES   HIS  MEDICINE, 


On  Wednesday  of  last  week  a  man  named  Hutchings  murdered  his  mis- 
tress. On  Monday  last  he  was  tried  for  the  offense,  the  trial  lasting  ten 
minuteB,  and  found  guilty.  On  Thursday  he  was  sentenced  and  will  indu- 
bitably hang.     Let  those  who  complain  that  justice  cannot  be  done  in  this 


city  forever  hold  their  peace  :  it  can  if  the  criminal  is  willing.  Mr.  Hutch- 
ings, it  may  be  explained,  not  only  surrendered  himself  confessed  his  crime, 
pleaded  guilty  when  arraigned  and  refused  to  employ  counsel,  but  expressed 
the  liveliest  desire  to  be  hanged  forthwith.  These  are  significant  facts  ; 
they  point  out  a  simple  and  practical  way  to  judicial  reform — apparently  the 
only  way  :  that  is  to  secure  the  consent  and  cooperation  of  the  accused. 
Mr.  Hutchings's  removal  will  be  accepted  with  deep  and  genuine  delight  by 
all — by  the  public  because  he  committed  murder,  by  the  bench  and  bar  be- 
cause he  would  pay  nothing  to  the  lawyers.  Since  that  ancient  day  when 
the  late  Mr.  Wheeler  perpetrated  the  former  offense,  and  by  avoiding  the 
latter  prolonged  his  existence  into  modern  times,  there  has  been  a  distinct 
advance  in  the  administration  of  justice.  To  secure  the  full  fruitage  of  the 
movement  we  have  only  to  establish  anct  maintain  that  cordial  and  sympa- 
thetic relation  between  court  and  criminal  which  will  make  them  work  to- 
gether for  conviction.  As  the  difference  between  them  is  rather  accidental 
than  moral,  they  ought  to  experience  but  little  difficulty  in  reaching  a  good 
understanding. 

ABSENT-MINDED   WOMEN. 

"But  speaking  of  absent-minded  people,"  said  a  West  Sider,  "women 
beat  the  nation  at  that.  There  is  my  wife,  one  of  the  most  careful  and  most 
level-headed  women  in  the  world.  But  one  night  last  winter  we  went  to  a 
large  party,  and  we  both,  for  special  reasons,  were  more  than  anxious  to  ap- 
pear well.  My  wife  was  greatly  concerned  about  me,  as  I  am  the  absent- 
minded  member  of  the  family,  and  looked  me  over  critically  and  carefully 
after  I  left  the  coat-room  and  before  we  went  down  stairs.  She  was  herself 
all  right,  of  course,  and  was  superbly  dressed.  We  went  down  in  high 
feather  and  had  passed  through  the  parlors  and  had  spent  a  delightful  half 
hour  on  parade  duty,  as  it  were,  when  my  wife  suddenly  turned  pale  in  what 
I  thought  was  a  fainting  fit.  I  hurried  her  from  the  room,  and  was  about  to 
turn  the  house  upside  down  in  search  of  restoratives,  when  she  clutched  my 
sleeve  and  pointed  to  her  feet.  She  had  before  leaving  home  drawn  over  her 
Bhoes  a  pair  of  my  socka  and  had  forgotten  to  remove  them.  The  thought 
that  she  had  been  parading  before  three  hundred  people  with  those  socks  on 
was  too  much  for  her." 

A  South  Sider  who  had  listened  to  this  said  after  indulging  in  a  con- 
tented little  chuckle  :  "  My  wife  tells  almost  as  good  a  story  as  that  on  her- 
self. She  is,  as  everybody  knows  who  knows  her  at  all,  very  particular 
about  her  dress,  and  she  grieves  over  a  spot  on  my  coat  or  a  lack  of  polish 
on  my  shoes  with  a  grief  that  will  not  be  comforted.  She  went  down  street 
shopping  on  one  occasion  this  spring,  and  in  trying  on  bonnets  became  a 
little  disturbed  over  the  fact  that  none  of  the  new  shapes  suited  her  face. 
She  therefore  picked  up  her  parasol,  walked  out  of  the  store,  called  on  a 
very  aristocratic  acquaintance,  and  then  came  home.  A  glance  in  the  hall 
glass  showed  that  she  had  no  bonnet  on.  She  had  taken  it  off  to  try  on  the 
new  ones,  and  as  she  expressed  it,  had  been  parading  along  the  streets  with 
nothing  on  her  head  but  a  small  veil  across  her  forehead.  She  didn't  scold 
me  about  the  spots  on  my  coat  for  a  week." 

"  I  have  a  better  story  than  that,"  said  a  superintendent  of  one  of  the 
departments  at  Field's.  "  Not  long  ago  a  fashionably-dressed  lady  came  in 
early,  and  in  the  course  of  her  bargaining  put  her  parasol  on  the  counter 
near  a  large  feather  duster  which  one  of  the  clerks  had  been  using.  After 
making  some  purchases  the  lady  caught  up  the  duster  instead  of  her  parasol 
and  went  out  hurriedly.  As  soon  as  I  discovered  the  mistake  I  sent  a  boy 
after  her  with  the  parasol,  but  he  did  not  overtake  her  until  she  had  made 
quite  a  journey. 

"  In  fact,  she  flourished  that  feather  duster  along  the  street — flourished  it 
about  as  she  went  into  another  store  and  put  it  down  on  the  counter,  still 
under  the  impression  that  it  was  a  parasol.  When  her  purchases  in  the  sec- 
ond store  were  made  she  turned  to  pick  up  her  parasol,  and  seeing  the 
feather  duster,  asked  for  her  parasol.  The  clerk  explained  that  she  had  not 
brought  any  parasol  in,  but  had  come  in  carrying  that  duster.  She  was  su- 
premely indignant  at  such  an  intimation,  and  was  delivering  the  clerk  a 
sharp  lecture  on  the  subject  when  in  came  our  boy  with  her  parasol  and  an 
explanation.  She  was  so  overcome  that  she  had  to  be  sent  home  in  a  car- 
riage."—  Chicago  Tribune. 

PERSONAL, 


"  At  what  age,"  asks  a  metaphysician,  "  does  a  man  cease  to  grow  men- 
tally ?  "  Some  men  stop  early,  but  others  continue  to  learn.  There  is  Gen 
eral  Grant,  for  instance.     He  knows  more  than  he  did  last  year. 

Mme.  Adam  is  the  publisher  of  a  paper  in  Paris.  She  is  not  the  widow 
of  Adam  of  biblical  fame.     That  distinguished  lady  is  dead. 

"  Put  me  down  as  against  Blaine  in  letters  two  feet  long,"  says  Rev.  Mr. 
Beecher.  Some  years  ago  Mr.  Beecher  was  "put  down"  in  letters  about 
that  long — letters  that  he  wrote  to  the  wife  of  one  of  the  members  of  his 
church.  One  "putting  down"  in  letters  of  such  proportions  ought  to  laBt 
a  man  a  lifetime. 

Emily  Faithful  has  just  celebrated  her  forty-eighth  birthday.  It  looks 
as  if  Emily  were  going  to  obey  the  divine  injunction  :  "  Be  ye  faithful  unto 
the  end." 

At  breakfast  we  had  among  other  things  pie.  This  article  at  breakfast 
was  one  of  Mr.  Emerson's  weaknesses.  A  pie  stood  before  him  now.  He 
offered  to  help  somebody  from  it,  who  declined  ;  and  then  one  or  two  others, 

who   also   declined;    and  then  Mr.  ;  he,  too,    declined.      "But,  Mr. 

V  Mr.  Emerson  remonstrated,  with  humorous  emphasis,  thrusting  his 

knife  under  a  piece  of  the  pie,  and  putting  the  entire  weight  of  his  charac- 
ter into  his  manner,  "  but,  Mr.  ,  what  is  pie  for?  " — A  Western  Jour- 
ney. 


A  West  "V  '.rginia  ship  carpenter  has  not  slept  more  than  ten  hours  in 
all,  Bince  the  fi.  st  of  January  last.  This  planely  augurs  ill  for  his  health. 
He  should  brace  up  a  bit,  or  he  wiU  certainly  pass  in  his  chips. 
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Tf  the  Republicans  are  to  win  thiB  election  they  must  pretty  soon  give 
up  boasting  and  settle  down  to  work.  They  have  a  hard  fight  before  them, 
and  it  is  touchingly  unwise  for  them  to  rely  upon  the  ineffective  methods  of 
the  idiot,  to  the  neglect  of  the  time-honored  tactics  of  the  rascal.  We  hear 
altogether  too  much  prediction  of  victory  and  not  enough  defamation  of 
eharacter — too  frequently  that  Blaine  will  be  the  next  President  and  too 
rarely  that  Cleveland  is  a  thief.  Later  in  the  canvass,  doubtless,  the  two 
methods  will  be  combined  in  something  like  their  immemorial  and  tradi- 
tional proportion  (indeed  a  holy-minded  preacher  has  already  "denounced  " 
the  Democratic  candidate  as  a  professional  seducer  in  large  practice),  but 
time  is  precious  and  the  stirrup  of  opportunity  will  not  always  invite  the 
foot  of  sloth.  An  effective  "campaign  lie"  is  not  readily  contrived;  its 
design  and  erection  are  matters  of  profound  study,  requiring  time  ;  whereas 
it  is  of  the  highest  importance  that  every  sovereign  elector  place  himself 
early  upon  the  record  as  that  particular  kind  of  blockhead  whose  wish  is 
father  to  his  thought.  But  sufficient  time  has  now  elapsed  since  Mr.  Blaine's 
nomination  for  every  one  of  his  supporters  to  have  draped  himself  with  the 
mantle  of  prophecy  and  admired  himself  in  that  picturesque  attire.  That 
sacred  duty  to  himself  being  accomplished,  it  is  time  to  do  something  for  his 
candidate,  for  all  this  boasting — as  offensive  in  public  affairs  as  in  private 
life— is  injurious  to  trhat  person's  chances  of  election.  Forecasting  the 
future  is  not  argument ;  it  makes  no  votes.  On  the  contrary,  it  begets  a 
misguiding  confidence  which  on  election  day  persuades  many  a  voter  to  go 
fishing.  What  is  needed  now  to  insure  Republican  success  is  dissemination 
of  good,  practical  campaign  lies,  superior  in  quality  and  of  wider  diffusion 
than  those  consecrated  to  the  advancement  of  Democratic  principles.  If, 
also,  it  can  be  shown  that  the  election  of  Blaine,  in  addition  to  being  certain 
would  be  beneficial  to  the  country,  that  would  help,  too,  though  not  much. 


We  drop  this  friendly  intimation  into  the  ears  of  Republicans  because 
they  appear  to  need  it  rather  more  than  their  opponents.  To  those  Cali- 
fornians  who  derive  their  political  knowledge  from  the  local  press  it  appears, 
no  doubt — it  must  appear — that  this  is  a  one-sided  contest.  The  Alta's  and 
MiMminer's  clientele  are  altogether  sure  that  Cleveland  will  win  ;  readers  of 
the  Chronicle  and  Post  are  inaccessible  to  a  doubt  of  Blaine's  success.  There 
is  not  a  newspaper  in  this  state  that  gives  its  readers  uncolored  news  of  the 
situation.  The  Associated  Press  dispatches  from  the  East,  originally  biased 
to  suit  the  market,  are  still  further  sophisticated  by  each  journal  receiving 
them,  in  conformity  to  its  partisan  necessities  or  tastes.  Editorially  and  in 
every  other  way,  all  the  Republican  journals  are  belittling  the  magnitude 
and  significance  of  the  defection  from  the  ranks  of  their  party  ;  the  Demo- 
cratic sheets  as  industriously  exaggerate  it.  It  is  only  by  a  patient  and 
comprehensive  survey  of  the  situation  as  shown  in  Eastern  journals  that 
one  can  determine  the  real  importance  of  this  defection — though  much  might 
be  guessed  from  the  frantic  volubility  of  abuse  heaped  on  the  heads  of  its 
leaders  by  those  local  sheets  which  most  stoutly  aver — in  column  on  column 
■ — its  entirely  trivial  character.  It  is  really  a  most  important  movement. 
It  is  made  by  a  hard  crowd  to  fight — by  thoBe  men  and  their  descendants 
who  began  by  being  reviled  and  persecuted  as  "abolitionist")"  and  ended 
by  forcing  their  views  upon  the  whole  country.     Their  opinio  as  in  early  life 


were  pelted  through  the  columns  of  the  newspapers  and  kicked  down  the 
steps  of  town  halls ;  in  maturity  they  blazed  and  thundered  from  the  na- 
tional capitol  and  armies  surrendered  at  the  sound.  The  men  who  have 
bolted  the  Republican  nominations  are  the  men  and  their  political  heirs  who 
founded  the  Republican  party.  They  represent  public  opinion  in  the  only 
sections  of  this  country  where  there  is  a  political  conscience.  Their  New 
York  contingent  broke  the  Republican  "  machine  "  in  that  state  in  1882  ; 
they  will  probably  break  it  in  1884.  Their  leaders  are  the  ablest  and  most 
trusted  men  in  politics  ;  their  journals  have  a  combined  influence  that  is 
formidable  out  of  all  proportion  even  to  their  great  circulation,  for  it  is  the 
influence  of  conscience  and  brains. 


We  are  not  saying  that  these  men  and  journals  are  right,  but  that  they 
are  honest  and  powerful.  It  is  not,  in  our  judgment,  either  wise  or  respect- 
able to  belittle  the  obstacles  in  the  way  of  success  to  a  party  whose  past 
history  and  present  associations  command  our  sympathies  and  ask  our  allegi- 
ance. We  have  a  trick  of  endeavoring  to  see  things  aB  they  are,  not  as  we 
might  wish  to  have  them.  Let  fools  consult  the  oracle  of  their  preferences 
and  believe  the  augury  of  their  wish  ;  we  are  for  the  truth  and  the  facts. 
The  facts  are  as  we  state  them  :  unless  through  some  even  more  than  usually 
ingenious  blundering  on  the  part  of  the  Democrats,  New  York  will  probably 
be  lost  to  Blaine  and  Logan,  moat  of  the  New  England  states  going  with 
New  York.     The  Independents  are,  we  repeat,  a  hard  crowd  to  fight. 


Two  elements  of  uncertainty  have  been  omitted  from  consideration, 
either  or  both  of  which  may  profoundly  affect  the  result  of  the  canvass — the 
Labor  and  the  Prohibition  parties.  It  is  too  soon  to  estimate  their  import- 
ance, for  their  designs  are  not  fully  disclosed.  So  far  as  it  has  evolved  itself 
to  date,  the  "  situation  "  east  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  is,  to  a  judgment 
taking  no  counsel  of  sympathies,  clearly  and  even  conspicuously  adverse  to 
Republican  success.  In  California  we  shall  find  the  case  not  very  different 
except  as  to  the  nature  of  the  causes  concerned  in  producing  a  like  effect. 
These  are  neither  many  nor  complex  nor  obscure,  but  we  have  not  space  re- 
maining for  their  adequate  presentment.  Next  week  we  hope  to  set  forth 
certain  sufficient  reasons  for  the  conviction  that  only  by  the  most  strenuous 
efforts,  intelligently  made  and  diligently  continued,  can  the  Republicans 
hope  to  carry  this  state  ;  and  in  succeeding  issues  we  may  possibly  point  out 
how  the  Democrats,  without  sacrifice  of  principle  or  violence  to  conscience, 
may  better  merit  the  success  they  appear  to  be  on  the  point  of  achieving 
than  for  many  years  they  have  taken  the  trouble  to  do.  There  is,  after  all, 
a  certain  rough  justice  in  the  apportionment  of  political  power  to  political 
parties  ;  and  if  Republicans  think  that  Mr.  Blaine's  personal  popularity  on 
the  Pacific  Coast — where  alone  he  is  popular — is  a  profitable  substitute  for 
honesty  and  capacity  in  the  treatment  of  local  interests  they  are  in  a  fair  way 
of  having  that  error  grubbed  out  of  their  wild  understandings  by  the  logic 
of  ungentle  events. 


The  Lieutenant  Greely  incident  is  the  most  interesting  of  the  year,  so  far. 
It  is  nonsense  to  clamor  for  the  repression  of  arctic  exploration  while  its  mo- 
tives inhere  in  the  very  constitution  of  human  nature.  It  is  not  a  question 
of  science  or  practical  advantage ;  so  far  as  we  know  there  are  no  important 
scientific  problems  that  can  be  solved  only  at  the  extreme  of  the  world's 
axis,  and  all  material  discoveries  there  are  but  valueless  contributions  to 
sentimental  geography.  It  can  benefit  no  one  to  know  the  configuration  of 
a  portion  of  the  globe  where  the  land  is  not  habitable  nor  the  water  naviga- 
ble. Nevertheless,  in  their  enthusiasm  for  arctic  discovery ;  in  the  breath- 
less interest  with  which  in  fancy  they  follow  the  fortunes  of  their  intrepid 
emissaries  in  the  region  of  horrors ;  in  the  honors  that  they  bestow  upon  the 
survivors,  and  in  the  sorrow  that  they  feel  for  the  dead,  men  are  wiser  than 
they  know.  In  this  warfare  with  the  malevolent  energies  of  nature  it  prof- 
its nothing  to  count  the  cold  noses  of  the  slain.  It  is  true  of  this  as  of  other 
wars  and  "perilous  trades,"  that  it  entails  no  loss  of  life.  Everybody  who 
commits  the  indiscretion  of  being  born  must  sometime  incur  the  penalty  of 
death.  If  a  man  do  not  die  in  one  way  he  will  in  another  ;  if  he  do  not  go 
up  north  and  perish  of  indigestion  from  eating  sealskin  boots,  or  from  the 
pruning  of  his  extremities  by  John  Frost,  he  will  break  his  neck  falling 
down  the  cellar  stairs,  or  the  doctors  will  kill  him  in  his  bed.  Nothing  can 
effect  an  increase  of  "  mortality  "  but  an  increase  of  births  ;  as  war  and  dan- 
gerous vocations  tend  to  diminish  these,  they  are  to  that  extent  sanitary 
and  advantageous.  They  consolidate  the  weeping  and  make  it  impressively 
audible,  but  they  do  not  increase  the  sum  of  sorrow.  The  "  horrors  of  war  " 
have  received  adequate  attention  and  admirable  literary  statement;  let 
some  one  write  an  appalling  catalogue  of  the  horrors  of  peace.  Like  war 
arctic  exploration  is  of  incalculable  indirect  advantage  in  its  examples  of 
heroism,  endurance,  patience,  obedience  and  devotion.  It  is  by  the  occa- 
sional outflash  of  such  radiant  virtues  as  these  that  pessimists  like  ourselves 
are  blinded  and  overthrown,  as  Saul  was  unhorsed  and  put  into  a  more 
amiable  frame  of  mind.  Fiat  lux — let  there  be  another  arctic  expedition 
forthwith ;  the  Wasp  wishes  to  respect  mankind. 


THE    WASP. 


IDLE     DREAMS. 


We  do  the  thing  better  now.  The  keeping  of  human  animals  in  a  state 
of  domestic  slavery  was  a  clumsy  device  unworthy  the  practical  American 
intellect.  It  tied  up  and  placed  at  risk  the  large  amount  of  capital  invested 
in  their  persona  ;  it  got  out  of  them  only  sullen  and  indifferent  returns. 
The  creature  does  his  work  to  far  more  purpose  in  the  state  of  freedom — 
subtly  so  called.  Our  problem,  then,  is  that  of  taking  from  him  a  percent- 
age only  of  his  augmented  gains,  and  it  should  go  hard  but  we  would  con- 
trive to  make  better  business  this  way  than  the  other.  In  point  of  fact  we 
are  doing  so.  The  whole  art  of  finance  is  merely  that  of  raising  this  per- 
centage to  the  highest  point ;  the  whole  art  of  polities  is  that  of  making  the 
free  nigger  (white  and  black,  but  mostly  white)  stand  it.  We  begin  by 
clapping  on  a  public  debt,  by  means  of  which  we  take  out  of  every  man-Jack 
of  him,  say  $30  a  year.  This  would  be  fair  as  a  stroke  of  amateur  finance 
but  is  too  crude  for  master  minds.  We  thoughtfully  point  out  to  our 
"nigger"  that  what  he  wants  is  protection,  and  directly  he  hands  us  over 
three  times  the  sum  we  took  out  of  him  first.  The  real  greatness  of  this 
stroke  lies  in  its  simplicity.  Next  we  begin  to  refine  a  little.  Let  us  build 
transportation-ways,  and  water-ways,  and  docks  and  all  kinds  of  games, 
and  with  them  try  a  touch  of  higher  finance.  If  we  ask  it  aright,  this  free 
"nigger"  will  give  ub  a  bonus  for  working  the  job  and  then  mortgage  him- 
self and  all  his  belongings  to  pay  it.  We  try  him.  We  offer  him  the  work, 
merely  pointing  out  that  we  shall  have  to  mortgage  it  rather  heavily  in  order 
to  raise  the  funds.  Sure  enough,  he  tells  us  to  mortgage  and  be  blanked. 
So  we  clap  on  another  public  debt  equal  to  the  first,  and  it  in  turn  hands 
over  to  us,  noiselessly  and  without  friction,  another  $30  a  year  of  our 
"niggerV  wages.  This  is  not  doing  so  badly,  and  here  we  may  pause, 
merely  remarking  that  we  get  another  good  $30  a  year  out  of  him  by  "  com- 
bination." We  find  ourselves  thus  in  receipt  of  a  net  $150  a  year  out  of 
every  wage-earning  "buck"  in  the  country.  He  hands  it  over  placidly  of 
his  own  good  act  and  deed.  He  is  a  sovereign,  he  is  ;  a  sovereign  of  the  freest 
nation  on  earth — and  the  fool  feels  good.  Is  not  this  better,  wiser,  neater, 
more  creditable  every  way  than  to  have  invested  $1,500  to  $2,000  in  the 
animal's  flesh  and  blood,  obliged  to  feed  it,  and  with  the  risk  of  its  turning 
to  fish-bait  on  our  hands?  Rather.  This,  at  least,  is  Mr.  Crocker's  senti- 
ment, and  there  is  reason  to  believe  that  it  commands  the  sympathy  of  Mr. 
Gould. 


There  was  confusion  and  turmoil  in  the  community.  The  question  at 
stake  involved  its  well-being,  if  not  its  existence.  The  potato-bugs  hobbled 
around  with  tears  in  their  eyes,  asking  if  the  importation  of  tubers  stung  by 
pauper-bugs  should  be  allowed  to  imperil  the  production  of  the  domestic 
fruit  which  formed  the  staple  of  their  own  diet.  The  bees  were  bitter  on 
Item  7,  Schedule  B — "combs" — which  the  horn-beetles  demanded  should 
be  placed  on  the  free-list.  It  was  in  vain  that  the  Courier  sweat  beads  of 
ink  explaining  that  the  combs  in  question  were  manufactured  of  horn,  while 
the  Gazette  lost  its  voice  pointing  out  that  the  horn  used  was  not  the  kind  to 
the  production  of  which  the  beetles  devoted  their  energies.  The  partisan 
passions  that  had  been  aroused  were  not  to  be  allayed  till  after  election.  The 
water-beetles,  who  were  strong  on  the  navigation  laws,  pooled  their  issues 
with  the  Hymenoptera ;  while  the  wasps  (on  the  paper-pulp  issue)  went  over 
in  a  body  to  the  Coleoptera ;  the  hornets,  under  sagacious  leadership,  took 
up  an  independent  and  advantageous  position.  The  ants,  renowned  for 
their  organization  which  had  won  many  a  doubtful  field  and,  to  their  lead- 
ers, double  shares  of  spoil,  showed  the  demoralization  of  relaxed  discipline, 
and  whole  bodies  skirmished  off  under  the  lead  of  aspiring  pismires.  These 
were  denounced  by  the  stalwarts  as  traitors,  but  they  hurled  back  the  ac- 
cusation with  so  much  scorn  that  numbers  of  young  emmets  were  led  to 
neglect  business  and  gather  around  old  doorkeepers,  granary  guards  and 
other  officials  who  talked  themselves  weak,  clinging  phrenetically  to  their 
posts.  At  length  the  election  passed,  all  the  vital  issues  were  settled  at 
once,  and  very  happily  (as  it  appears  to  us)  the  community  continued  to  ex- 
ist under  the  new  order  of  things.  The  water-beetleB  navigated  their  own 
element  with  wonted  nimbleness  and  dexterity ;  the  hornets,  who  were 
understood  to  have  traded  their  chieftain  into  a  good  place,  resumed  work 
for  themselves  ;  the  bees  and  the  horn-beetles  formally  buried  the  hatchet ; 
the  potato-bugs  got  in  fervid  work  at  their  own  peculiar  husbandry  ;  and  an 
era  of  peace,  prosperity  and  progress  was  seen  to  have  dawned.  Who  had 
triumphed?  The  Doorkeepers.  But  of  which  faction?  Of  the  Doorkeeper 
faction.  Was  that  the  name  of  the  faction  1  No,  dear  ;  it  called  itself  the 
Party  of  Civil  Service  Reform. 

Of  the  manifold  vices  to  which  humanity  is  prey,  there  are  five  that 
infuse  it  with  a  baleful  glare,  as  lurid  as  it  has  been  unquenchable. 
Namely  :  temperance,  veracity,  prudence,  frugality  and  valor.  Through 
deliberate,  conscious  and  systematic  indulgence  of  these  passions  amongst 
us,  we  behold  the  rich  growing  richer,  while  the  poor,  yielding  to  the  im- 


pulses of  unsophisticated  nature  and  addicted  to  the  simple  ancestral  virtues 
of  Drinking  and  Waste,  grow  visibly  poorer.  Daily  the  profound  rogue  in 
the  domain  of  finance  makes  his  thousands  of  dupes  through  a  single  crafty 
truth  well  told  and  boldly  stuck  to.  Your  usurer,  even  when  unbent  over 
a  social  game  at  cards,  will  take  without  a  blush  whatever  advantages  pre- 
meditated abstinence  may  give  him  over  less  temperate  companions.  The 
plodding  child  of  traffic  with  steadfast  gaze  bent  upon  the  wealth  that  he 
discerns  afar,  will  practice  in  his  own  pecson,  and  impose  on  the  wife  of  his 
bosom  and  their  innocent  offspring,  a  frugality  not  merely  subversive,  but 
destructive,  of  the  natural  instinct.  The  trained  soldier  and  (occasionally) 
the  reckless  frontiersman,  in  positions  of  peril,  will  contemn  the  safety  that 
lieB  in  flight,  and  carry  the  banners  of  conquest  or  of  extermination  amid 
the  happy  homes  of  bandits  and  assassins.  How  many  men,  toiling  along 
the  middle  walks  of  life  and  who,  by  a  single  happy  speculation  might  be 
eased  of  half  their  sordid  cares,  grimly  reject  the  opportunities  offered  them 
by  the  Stock  Exchange,  enslaved  by  the  monster — Prudence.  And  bo  the 
sum  of  wealth  goes  on  ever  increasing  in  few  hands,  while  the  masses — 
basking  in  the  blameless  pleasures  of  indulgence,  or  generously  reckless  of 
the  morrow — either  fail  to  lay  by  the  provision  essential  to  middle-age,  or 
else,  misreading  its  signs,  launch  their  ventures  upon  the  stock  market  and 
are  stripped  of  their  little  all !  And  so  the  sum  of  human  misery  grows  ever 
higher  and  its  contemplation  more  amusing. 


I  had  always  looked  on  my  friend  Lushington's  notion  of  metempsy- 
chosis as  a  harmless  brain-crack,  and  had  even  gone  the  length  of  maintain- 
ing in  argument  that  the  thing  could  not  be.  The  other  day,  however,  he 
expounded  his  views  to  me  at  Buch  length  that,  to  satisfy  the  amiable  crea- 
ture, I  promised  him  I  would  try  it.  Accordingly,  I  provided  for  the  tem- 
porary sequestration  of  my  person  and  entered  into  the  body  of  a  swine.  I 
found  the  physical  equipment  and  environment  of  this  animal  by  no  means 
uncongenial ;  my  sty  was  commodious,  with  an  ample  wallow  in  one  corner, 
and  there  were  only  three  other  occupants.  These  were  taciturn  fellows,  of 
full  habit  and  placid  dispositions.  I  awoke,  I  remember,  conscious  of  creep- 
ing things,  rose  and  availed  myself  of  a  refreshing  wallow.  As  the  mud 
caked  upon  my  person,  imprisoning  the  creeping  things,  I  realized  that  my 
sensations  were  those  of  an  Italian  lazzarone,  and  I  accordingly  lay  down  in 
a  sunny  place  and  went  to  sleep.  I  had  previously  observed  the  acuteness 
of  our  Bense  of  smell,  and  it  had  recalled  to  my  mind  that  quaint  fancy  of 
Dr.  Mayo's  in  "  Kaloolah,"  of  a  symphony  of  odors  played  on  him  out 
of  a  sort  of  scent  organ.  This  idea  was  present  to  my  mind  on  rouBing 
from  my  nap,  and  I  lay  quietly  sniffing  for  quite  a  while,  until  I  recalled 
Walt  Whitman's  pure  enjoyment  of  the  aroma  of  his  armpits,  and  perceived 
that  my  sensations  were  now  those  of  a  great  American  poet.  Here  another 
fine  fat  beast  with  a  vast  abdomen  crossed  the  sty  and  lay  down  in  contact 
with  me,  and  we  grunted  together  amicably  till  I  perceived  he  was  for  insin- 
uating himself  into  my  place  ;  at  the  same  moment  I  recognized  him  as  an 
inveterate  office-holder,  whom  I  had  known  as  deputy  sheriff*  in  1853.  I 
then  bit  him  severely ;  he  squealed,  but  added  directly  that  he  bore  no 
malice,  said  it  was  a  principle  with  him  to  make  sacrifices  for  harmony  in 
the  party,  and  we  were  both  to  feed  now  from  the  same  trough  ;  that  he  had 
only  tried  to  oust  me  through  inveterate  habit,  and  so  on.  I  felt  myself  a 
politician  all  over  and  forgave  the  honest  fellow,  and  doubt  not  we  should 
have  contrived  to  rub  along  together  ;  but  at  this  moment  the  hired  man 
came  to  us  with  the  swill,  and  there  came  over  me  all  the  old  familiar  glow 
with  which  I  had  so  often  led  the  charge  at  a  ball  supper.  I  was  a  dude 
again  and  homesick.  Over  the  ensuing  proceedings  I  draw  a  veil.  I  came 
out  of  the  body  of  the  hog  and  resumed  possession  of  my  own  ;  I  feared  my 
family  might  miss  me  and  be  anxious.  I  found  Lushington's  theory  quite 
correct :  The  immortal  part  of  the  swine  had  occupied  my  body  during  my 
absence.     My  family,  however,  had  not  missed  me. 


"  Never  put  off  till  to-morrow  what  you  can  do  to-day"  is  Folly's  own 
motto,  and  productive  of  more  foolishness  than  any  other  aphorism  that  has 
been  palmed  on  the  unwary  children  of  men.  "Never  do  to-day  what  you 
can  put  off  till  to-morrow "  is  Wisdom's  reading.  Aphorisms  are  edged 
tools — indifferent  playthings  for  children.  There  are  things  that  cannot 
without  loss  be  postponed  to  the  morrow  ;  there  are  also  things  imperative 
to  be  done,  which  can  be  done  in  one  only  way,  and  which,  therefore,  were 
best  done  with  and  got  out  of  the  way.  But  where  an  option  really  offers, 
where  the  decision  or  the  act  can  be  postponed,  then,  "Never  do  to-day 
what  you  can  put  off  till  to-morrow/'  and  he  that  hath  ears  to  hear  let  him 
hear. 


French  Joke.  Editor  to  office  boy  :  Go  tell  Monsieur  X.  to  send  me 
something  to  fill  out  my  inside  with.  Exit  boy  and  returns  with  package  of 
dried  prunes.  Editor:  Idiot;  tell  Monsieur  X.  I  want  something  to  distend 
my  paper,  not  my  entrails.     Exit  boy  and  returns  with  this  present  MS. 

Now  had  this  been  palmed  on  an  American  paper  Monsieur  X.  would 
have  been  killed.     We  do  these  things  better  than  in  France. 


a 


THE    WASP. 


VARIATIONS. 


It  is  not  generally  known  that  two  of  the  saints  are  connected  with  San 
Francisco  weeklies.     This  is  seen  in  Mrs.  Jameson's  legendary  lore  : 

Saint  Ambrose  is  described  as  "the  statesmanlike,  practical  and  some- 
what despotic  Ambrose."  In  pictures  he  is  represented  with  a  beehive.  The 
bee  and  the  wasp  belong  to  the  same  order  Symenoptera  and  the  same  sec- 
tion Aculeata.  He  denounced  and  excommunicated.  He  nourishes  a  triple 
scourge  knotted  with  three  thongs. 

Saint  Jerome  took  up  the  profession  of  law,  vowed  himself  to  perpetual 
celibacy  and  had  a  passion  for  solitude.  He  says  :  "I  sat  alone  for  I  was 
full  of  bitterness."  He  had  a  great  love  for  learning,  studied  languages  and 
made  translations.  His  beard  was  long  and  flowing.  He  appears  in  an  old 
Italian  print  reading  in  spectacles.  In  Riberas's  picture  he  is  mending  a 
pen.  "He  was  particularly  remarkable  for  his  influence  over  the  Roman 
women,  we  find  them  subdued  or  excited  by  his  eloquent  exhortations." 


ONE  OF  THE   MAKVFiS  OF  THE  AGE. 

The  Western  papers  tell  the  tale  : 
A  youth  of  eighteen  springs,  no  more, 

Eloped  with  married  woman  frail 
Whose  winters  numbered  full  three-score. 

Why  hoot  and  jeer?  why  thus  assault? 

It  is  well-known  that  Cupid's  tricksy. 
The  man's  was  but  a  minor  fault, 

Though  she,  I  own,  behaved  "like  sixty"! 


Mrs.  Gore  of  Vallejo  has,  in  three  years,  given  birth  to  ten  children — 
two  pairs  of  twins  and  two  sets  of  triplets.  This  is  what  dressmakers  would 
call  a  gore  with  a  double  and  triple  bias. 


A  Southern  paper  gives  an  account  of  a  funeral  where  the  minister 
made  a  prayer  for  the  undertaker.  Why  not  ?  He  is  a  man  of  grave  re- 
sponsibilities. 

The  colossal  statue  of  Liberty  just  erected  in  New  York  harbor  contain- 
ing halls,  elevators,  and  space  for  forty  people  in  the  head,  is  but  a  hollow 
tribute  to  our  goddess. 


The  circular  advertising  a  certain  patent  medicine  contains  this  delight- 
ful advice  :  "A  bottle  of  these  pills  should  always  grace  the  table  and  be 
served  at  the  conclusion  of  each  meal. "  If  this  did  not  aid  digestion  it 
would  at  least  pilfer  one's  appetite. 


A  Philadelphia  merchant  advertises  that  "  any  lady  will  be  wiser  for 
seeing  an  ivory-white  satin  that  we  have  at  $7  a  yard ;  it  is  an  education  to 
see  and  touch  it."     This  is  speaking  feelingly  of  dry-goods. 


The  word  "rum"  in  Hebrew  means  "exalted." 
cated  man  is  called  ' '  elevated  "  ? 


Is  this  why  an  intoxi- 


There  is  a  story  going  the  rounds  wherein  a  father  asks  his  daughter  if 
she  has  "any  aim  in  life,"  and  she  replies,  "I  have  a  beau."  This  leaves 
an  arrow  chance  for  a  joke.  Majok  Key. 


CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS. 


Georgie  Curtis  and  Tommy  Nast 

Each  have  forgiven  all  the  past. 

Says  Georgie  to  Tommy  :     "  This  is  the  riddle, 

To  part  the  party,  like  my  hair,  in  the  middle. " 


There  is  considerable  difference  between  a  sacred  white  elephant  and  a 
political  dark  horse.     It  is  principally  in  the  "sacredness." 

"  De  men  wot  zay  I  vos  maag  a  tern  vool  ov  myzelluf  more  troot  ez  boetry 
sbeags,  ain'd  id. " — Carl  Schurz. 


".  Why  do  these  common  people  call  me  a  mugwump  ? 
good  to  eat  ? " — George  William  Curtis. 


Is  it  something 


I  am  Gawge  the  Dude,  and,  don't-cher  know, 
They  wanted  to  march  me  all  in  a  row 
With  the  stanch  and  true  five  millions  or  so, 
Of  the  great  Republican  army. 

But  I  teach  the  cultured  how  to  bolt, 
How  to  bolt,  how  to  bolt, 
I  teach  the  cultured  how  to  bolt, 
jTrom  the  ranks  of  the  grand  old  army. 
Eor  I'm  Gawge  the  Dude,  yaas,  yaas,  indeed, 
A  little  political  dude  Half  breed ; 
I'll  drawlingly  crawling  alone  proceed, 

Eor  I've  kicked  myself  out  of  the  army. 

They  cawn't  expect  of  Gawge  the  Dude — 

The  strike-you-so-featherly,  nevah  rude — 

That,  to  pawty  pwinciples  nawstily  glued, 

He'd  stick  to  the  choice  of  the  army. 

Rawther  he'd  teach  'em  how  to  bolt, 
How  to  bolt,  how  to  bolt ; 
To  softly,  sweetly,  harmlessly  bolt, 
Themselves  right  out  of  the  army. 
He  is  Gawge  the  Dude,  deah  boy,  ta-ta ! 
A  little,  political  lah-de-dah, 
Who  feels  real  hurt  by  your  coarse  "  Ha-ha  " 
When  he  kicks  himself  out  of  the  army. 


Of  all  de  mean  and  contemptible  things  about  de  American  nashun  as  a 
race,  am  a  presidenshul  campaign.  We  lie,  deceive,  bribe,  flatter,  oppress, 
an'  if  all  dis  succeeds  we  swing  our  hats  an'  hurrah  an'  call  de  attenshun  of 
de  world  to  our  grand  system  of  guv'ment.     From  de  nominashun  of  a  eon- 


stable  to  de  countin'  of  de  electoral  wote  fur  president,  we  indulge  in  all  dat 
am  mean  an'  low-lived,  an'  yit  we  slant  our  hats  ober  our  ears  an'  talk  about 
freedom  of  de  ballot,  an'  a  republican  form  of  guv'ment  dat  outshines  de 
hull  world  ! 

Sir  Isaac  Walpole,  if  you  am  gwine  to  take  an  active  part  in  de  comin' 
campaign,  prepar'  yerself  now  by  thro  win'  to  de  winds  all  yer  religun  ! 

Pickle  Smith,  resolve  to  become  a  liar  !  Judge  Cadaver,  git  yer  tongue 
limbered  up  to  talk  slander  !  Giveadam  Jones,  see  if  you  cannot  fit  yerself 
to  be  a  fust-class  bulldozer  !  Trustee  Pullback,  I  look  to  you  to  bribe  sich 
men  as  can't  be  frightened  !  Lord  Nelson  Slabs,  stand  forth  and  tell  me 
dat  ye  am  prepar'd  to  writ'  abusive  newspaper  articles  fur  so  much  money 
par  rod  !  Waydown  Bebee,  you  are  detailed  to  hire  freeborn  patriots  to 
carry  torches  an'  hurrah  for  liberty  at  so  much  a  torch  !  Dat's  all.  Let  us 
proceed  to  bizness.  

"SENSELESS  PHILLIS,  SNUFFLING  AT  NOSE," 


Waiting  for  my  street-car  the  other  evening,  my  attention  was  attracted 
by  a  young  couple  who  sauntered  by  me  very  slowly  and  of  whose  low- 
breathed  communings  I  heard  one-and-a-half  or  two  words.  To  a  man,  the 
period  of  whose  own  youth  was  protracted,  one-and-a-half  or  two  words  over- 
heard with  the  ear  of  flesh  may  suffice  to  render  a  whole  train  of  conversa- 
tion audible  in  the  spirit.  The  night  was  one  of  those  balmy  ones  so  com- 
mon during  the  San  Francisco  summer  when  nature's  breath  congeals  the 
marrow  in  her  children's  bones.  Time  has  been  when  I  too  have  strolled 
after  moon-rise  on  the  surface  of  this  peninsula,  and  I  wondered  now  whether 
the  soft,  low  tones  of  that  elder  date  would  have  fallen  on  unimpassioned 
ears  as  these  now  fell  on  mine.     For  these  tones  were  such  as  follow  : 

Augustus  :  Ah,  Bary  Al',  your  heart  and  soul  are  dot,  like  bile,  fixed 
ol  wul  oly  object.  I  have  set  by  sub  of  happiless  ol  this  cast,  al  lot  to  suc- 
ceed dow  were  bisery.  0,  Bary  Al',  whel  delicate  and  feelig  souls  are 
sepalated  there  is  dot  al  aspi-pi-Ha-tzic  !  Hah-ah-tshew  ! — dot  al  aspila-la- 
Ha-tzic  ! — dot  al  aspilation,  I  say,  of  the  bleeze,  but  hilts  sub  cause  for  a 
lover's  apprehelshul. 

Makyann  :  Bad  bal !  I  see  it  is  dot  id  youl  lature  to  be  colfidelt  id 
love.  I  will  lever  be  yours.  Let  us  coltilue  freds,  for  I  do  dot  doubt  the 
strelth  or  holesty  of  your  attachbelt. 

Augustus  :  Ulkyld  Bary  Al' ;  hear  be  wul  bobelt.  Hobe  1  You  wait 
to  go  hobe  this  heavelly  bool-light  light  1  I  will  swear,  like  Robeo  id  the 
play,  by  that  sabe  Bool — tzic  !  tzic  !  ah-sh-shoo-oo-oo  ! 

Maeyann  (with  vivid  reminiscence  of  the  play) :  It  is  lot  yet  lear  day. 
It  was  the  lightilgale,  al  lot  the  lark,  that  pierced  the  fearful  hollow  of  thile 
ear.  Te-he  !  It  says  so  il  the  play  :  I  dolt  bead  your  ears  have  fearful  big 
hollows  id  theb  ! 

And  thus  Love's  young  dream  was  all  broken  up.  But  I  am  not  mean- 
ing to  call  attention  so  much  to  the  catastrophe  of  this  love  dialogue  as  to 
the  striking  orthoepic  forms  assumed  by  all  dialogue  carried  on  in  San 
Francisco  in  the  open-air  after  sundown. 

A  TRUE  STORY. 


A  Colorado  farmer  having  been  to  a  revival  meeting,  felt  very  religious, 
and  as  they  were  entertaining  some  city  friends  he  thought  the  proper  thing 
to  do  would  be  to  have  morning  prayers. 

So  the  household  were  assembled,  and  he  began  by  reading  a  chapter  in 
the  Bible,  then  he  requested  them  to  kneel  while  he  made  a  prayer. 

He  commenced.  Ten  minutes  passed,  twenty,  half  an  hour ;  then  an 
hour  wore  its  weary  length  along ;  the  listeners  began  to  grow  restless,  but 
still  he  prayed  with  unabated  vigor,  with  no  signs  of  a  termination,  until  it 
was  high  noon. 

His  wife  was  in  despair,  all  the  farm  work  had  yet  to  be  done,  beside 
the  housework  ;  and  she  felt  sure  the  kitchen  fire  would  be  out,  and  their 
chance  of  a  dinner  slim,  indeed.  She  was  perfectly  in  accordance  with  his 
wish  for  morning  prayers,  but  to  have  them  continued  all  day  and  far  into  ' 
the  night  seemed  literally  too  much  of  a  good  thing.  At  length  unable  to 
endure  it  longer,  she  leaned  over  and  whispered  to  him  : 
"  John,  don't  you  think  you  have  prayed  long  enough  1 " 
"  Yes,  but  I  don't  know  how  to  wind  the  damn  thing  up  ! " 

BASHFUL, 


Robert,  a  bashful  young  student  of  Cupid,  recently  summoned  up 
enough  courage  to  escort  a  young  lady  home.  At  the  breakfast  table  next 
morning  his  father  said  : 

"  Well,  my  son,  did  you  go  home  with  any  of  the  girls  last  night  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  said  Bob. 

"  Who  was  she  1 " 
Robert  hesitated,  but  finally  blurted  out : 

"  I  thought  it  was  Annie  Warren,  but  when  we  got  to  the  turn  of  the 
road  she  went  into  Ella  Ham's  house." 

"  But  I  should  think  you  might  have  told  by  the  sound  of  her  voice,"  said 
his  father. 

"  Neither  of  us  said  a  word,"  said  Bob,  blushing  and  stammering. 


Uncle  'Zeke  had  a  sad  look  upon  his  rugged  face  yesterday,  and  we 
paused  for  an  explanation. 

"  Well,  yer  see,  b'yes,"  he  said  sorrowfully,  "I've  jest  hearn  o'  a  trick  ter 
bus'  my  happy  fireside  all  to  flinders. " 

"  What  is  it  ? "  we  gasped. 

"  I  drapped  onter  a  plan  o'  Melindy  an'  that  are  Jenkin  boy  ter  'lope  an' 
leave  me  in  the  lurch, "  and  he  cried. 

"  Why  don't  you  stop  'em  ? "  we  asked. 

"  Easy  thar,  b'yes ;  don'cher  go  and  spile  ennything  ;  I'm  so  goldarned 
scared  that  they  won't  skip  out  that  I  won't  go  home — 'feared  I'll  be  in 
their  way." 

The  immortal  saying,  "  There's  always  room  at  the  top,"  was  invented 
by  a  hotel  clerk. 


THE     WASP. 


FORTY   MILES  OF   LYING, 


The  skipper  hailed  Jamaica  from, 

And  with  round  oaths  he  swore, 
In  sailing  from  that  land  of  rum, 

Nine  million  sharks  he  saw— 

Or  more — 

Swimming  round  behind,  before, 

Sharks  a-hungering  for  gore. 

The  landsmen  could  not  laugh  him  down, 

This  skipper  of  the  main. 
He  called  hifl  crew  the  tale  to  crown  ; 

To  them  the  sight  was  plain — 

In  vain 

The  landsmen  called  the  count  again — 

The  record  thus  doth  still  remain. 

"When  lubbers  laugh,  the  skipper  bold 

His  tale  anew  prepares. 
He  calls  all  hands  up  ;  young  and  old 

Each  to  the  yarn  he  swears — 

Declares 

All  he  knows  of  such  affairs 

The  skipper's  tale  discounts,  he  swears. 

And  now  comes  Young,  a  skipper,  too — 

A  schooner  smart  he  sails — 
And  gives  the  yarn  an  aspect  new 

By  changing  sharks  to  whales — 

Nor  fails 

To  give  us  one  of  those  old  tales 

Before  which  every  other  pales. 

When  next  there  comes  in  from  the  sea 

A  skipper  bold  and  true, 
A  school  of  serpents  probably 

He'll  add  this  tale  unto  ; 

And  who 

Will  dare  dispute  when  told  the  crew 

Were  with  their  ship  all  lying  to  / 

A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL. 


Ml. 


Thursday,  July  17th. 
I  was  told  that  very  little  Balzac  had  been  translated  into  English.  I 
have  never  seen  this  little  screed  from  "  The  Nucingen  House  "  translated, 
and  I  think  it  deserves  an  English-speaking  public.  It  is  a  French  cynic's 
views  on  what  he  calls  "  the  great  law  of  the  Improper  which  regulates  Eng- 
land." 

"In  England,"  he  says,  "you  become  extremely  chummy  with  a  lady 
some  evening,  at  a  ball  or  elsewhere ;  you  meet  her  next  day  in  the  street 
and  appear  to  recognize  her  i  improper  !  At  a  dinner  you  discover  under  the 
dress-coat  of  your  left-hand  neighbor  a  delightful  man,  with  wit  and  without 
arrogance,  with  ease  and  without  anglicisms ;  following  the  gracious  and 
admirable  laws  of  French  society,  you  speak  to  him  :  improper  !  You  accost 
a  pretty  woman  at  a  ball  in  order  to  ask  her  to  dance  :  improper !  You 
warm  up,  you  discuss,  you  laugh,  you  pour  out  your  soul,  you  talk  when  you 
talk  and  eat  when  you  eat :  improper,  improper,  im^proper  !  Stendhal  char- 
acterized the  improper  in  saying  that  there  was  a  certain  lord  in  Great 
Britain,  who,  when  he  was  quite  alone,  dared  not  cross  his  legs  as  he  sat 
before  his  fire  for  fear  of  being  improper.  An  English  lady,  even  if  she  be- 
longed to  the  intense  sect  of  saints  (double-distilled  protestants  who  would 
let  their  whole  family  die  of  hunger  if  the  family  was  improper),  would  not 
herself  be  improper  if  she  turned  double  somersaults  in  her  bedroom,  and 
would  consider  herself  lost  if  she  received  a  friend  in  the  same  room. 
Thanks  to  the  improper,  some  day  the  inhabitants  of  London  will  all  be 
found  petrified.  Walter  Scott  dared  not  draw  women  as  they  are  for  fear 
of  being  improper  and  repented  of  'Enie  Deans'  in  the  Heart  of  Midlothian. 

"  If  you  wish  an  infallible  rule  how  not  to  be  imjyroper  in  England,  go  to 
the  Tuileries  and  study  the  marble  fireman  labeled  Themistocles  and  form 
yourself  on  him,  you  will  never  be  improper. 

ti  An  English  lord  had  a  tiger  only  three  feet  high  who  could  drive  a  two- 
wheeled  vehicle  with  two  horses  tandem,  riding  on  the  leader  with  his  legs 
not  reaching  the  traces.  An  English  journalist  insisted  that  this  little 
angel  was  too  pretty  for  a  tiger  and  hinted  that  he  was  a  tame  tigress.  The 
description  threatened  to  spread  and  become  improper.  The  superlative  of 
the  improper  leads  to  the  gallows.  My  lord  discharged  his  tiger  and  was 
much  praised  by  my  lady  for  his  circumspection." 

Priday,  18th. 
Mrs.  General  McDowell  is  a  very  bright  woman  and  reserves  herself  the 
right,  which  many  San  Francisco  ladies  arrogate,  to  cut  her  friends  and 
acquaintances  on  the  street  or  anywhere  else  when  she  feels  like  it.  She 
sometimes  excuses  herself  by  saying  that  she  is  very  near-sighted.  Lately 
she  has  been  recognizing  people  with  distinguished  consideration.  One  of 
her  friends  said  to  her,  "  How  is  this?  You  never  used  to  bow  to  me.  Are 
you  less  near-sighted  or  more  cordial  ?  " 

"Oh,"  said  Madame  La  Ge'ne'rale,  "I  have  become  grandmamma  to  a 
newspaper.     I  see  everybody  now." 

Saturday,  19th. 
A  delicious  child,  four  years  old,  was  brought  to  the  Protection  and 
Relief  Society  as  an  irreclaimable  little  runaway.     Hardly  believing  it  pos- 
sible the  matron  still  took  the  precaution  of  hiding  his  clothes  when  she  put 
him  to  bed.     In  the  morning  no  four-year-old.    He  had  stolen  the  clothes  of 


a  boy  twice  his  size  and  made  off.  After  two  or  three  days'  hunt  the  police 
found  him,  a  perfect  little  object,  selling  papers  in  the  lower  part  of  the 
city.  The  vocation  he  chose  showed  that  he  was  unfit  for  liberty.  He  waa 
brought  back  and  standing  before  the  matron,  looking  very  funny  in  his 
roomy  garments,  he  stealthily  showed  her  the  silver  gleam  of  half  a  dollar 
held  so  tight  that  a  ring  was  pressed  into  his  hot  little  palm,  and  whispered 
hoarsely,  "  Don't  yer  lick  me  this  time  and  I'll  go  halvers  with  you." 

Sunday,  20th. 
I  asked  Frank  what  medical  treatment  an  invalid  friend  of  his  waa 
using.     "Electric  bat — from  a  battery,"  he  responded  succinctly. 

Monday,  21st. 
President  Lincoln  appointed  Stephen  J.  Field  Justice  of  the  Supreme 
Court  and  Delos  Lake  United  StateB  District  Attorney  at  about  the  same 
time.  The  two  met  shortly  afterward,  and  Judge  Field  triumphantly  re- 
marked that  Mr.  Lake's  office  was  only  for  four  years  while  his  own  was  for 
life  or  during  good  behavior. 

"  It  looks  as  if  I  should  keep  mine  the  longest,"  said  Lake. 
That  same  season  at  a  reception  in  Washington  a  friend  introduced  Mr, 
Lake  as  the  Attorney-General  to  some  English  lord  Tomnoddy  who  was  be- 
ing lionized.     Judge  Lake  expostulated  in  an  undertone,  saying  that  he  was 
only  District  Attorney  from  California. 

41  Never  you  mind,"  said  the  zealous  friend.  "  You're  Attorney- General 
to-night,  we're  not  going  to  be  outranked  by  any  Englishmen." 

Tuesday,  22d. 
The  appeal  of  the  Chinese  Government  to  its  subjects  here  for  money 
brings  up  a  delightful  picture  of  the  Chinese  holding  a  fair  out  at  the 
Pavilion,  as  the  French  did  in  1870.  The  feature  of  that  fair  was  a  tombola 
— a  sort  of  raffie,  where  every  one  draws  a  prize.  Mr.  F.  L.  A.  Pioche  and 
the  Weill  brothers  were  the  prime  movers  in  the  French  fair.  Mr.  Pioche 
denuded  himself  of  pictures,  walking-sticks,  and  his  smooth  old  brandy  of 
'93,  in  order  to  stock  the  fair.  That  brandy  sold  for  $10  a  bottle,  and  Mr. 
Pioche  would  use  every  means  of  persuasion  in  his  power  to  lure  a  friend 
into  buying  a  bottle  for  France ;  then  he  would  send  the  buyer  a  dozen 
bottles  next  day  from  his  own  cellar  en  prince. 

The  Chinese  tombola  would  present  a  rare  assortment  of  curios — snaps 
and  snails  and  puppy-dogs'  tails,  back-scratchers,  pickled  mice,  tiger-claw 
jewelry,  bean  cheese  and  bottles  of  Sam  Shu  of  antidiluvian  vintage  would 
sell  for  fabulous  prices  ;  nor  would  the  buyers  all  be  Mongolians. 

That  same  F.  L.  A.  Pioche  was  an  interesting  person,  aside  from  his 
connection  with  tombolas.  He  had  some  Monte  Cristo  in  him.  Feeling 
himself  indebted  to  the  extent  of  a  Christmas  present  to  several  slight  ac- 
quaintances, he  bought  fifty  or  a  hundred  carved  ivory-backed  prayer-books, 
and  bestowed  one  wherever  he  thought  etiquette  required.  George  Butler, 
the  artist,  did  a  pen-and-ink  sketch  of  him  as  a  rag-picker  in  a  silk  hat 
discovering  art  in  San  Francisco — symbolized  by  an  armless  statue  being 
pried  out  of  a  heap  of  dSbris.  He  was  a  patron  of  Mezzara,  who  made  a 
very  good  bust  of  him,  wherever  it  iB.  He  was  a  great  man.  When  will 
the  sun  arise  on  such  another  ? 

Wednesday,  2Sd. 
I  am  perfectly  delighted  with  the  Lambert  family,  an  all-accomplished 
lot — so  individual  and  so  mutually  admiring  that  it  would  seem  as  if  they 
lived  in  the  plenitude  of  satisfied  ambition.  This  is  not  wholly  thus.  Miss 
Angelina,  who  sings  ballads  charmingly,  yearns  to  accompany  herself  upon 
the  piano.  Miss  Jemima,  who  as  a  player  leaveB  Rive'-King  far  behind, 
only  lives  to  play  without  her  notes.  As  long  as  Miss  Angelina  sings  to  her 
sister's  accompanyment  she  has  taste,  expression  and  roundness  of  tone  ; 
when  she  insists  upon  accompanying  herself,  not  only  is  the  accompaniment 
a  dismal  baas-less  fabric 'of  false  notes  played  out  of  time,  but  the  exertion 
and  anxiety  of  the  instrumental  effort  clouds,  weakens  and  robs  of  all  ex- 
pression the  young  lady's  voice. 

As  long  as  Miss  Jemima  keeps  her  notes  before  her  Bhe  is  a  brilliant 
pianist,  whose  performance  is  a  pleasure  to  every  listener  ;  the  moment  she 
endeavors  to  play  from  memory  she  pounds,  makes  mistakes,  repeats  phrases 
innumerably  and  mangles  lamentably,  yet  the  dearest  wish  of  each  young 
lady  is  to  do  exactly  that  which  renders  her  accomplishment  unendurable  to 
every  one  but  herself.  The  greatest  fun  is  to  see  Angelina  wait  until 
Jemima  leaves  the  piano-stool  and  then  joyfully  take  possession  and  begin 
on  some  song  where  the  accompaniment  exactly  follows  the  air,  and  inaccu- 
racies are  unpardonable. 

"  I'll  play  for  you,"  says  Jemima,  masking  her  agony  with  this  cheerful 
stratagem  for  speedy  deliverance. 

"  Oh,  I  won't  trouble  you,"  says  Angelina,  politely ;  ((I  like  to  play  for 
myself." 

Jemima  escapes  from  the  room  noiselessly.  Anon  Bhe  returns  and  takes 
possession  of  the  now  released  piano.  She  determines  to  make  a  trial  of 
her  memory.  She  selects  something  bold  and  brilliant  in  a  quick  tempo. 
Oh,  woe  !  Disjecta  membra  of  a  theme  float,  sink  and  re-appear  upon  a 
thunderous  sea  of  sound. 

11  Let  me  find  your  music  for  you,"  says  Angelina,  hoping  to  shorten  the 
struggle  and  re-adjust  the  sad  differences  between  her  sister  and  the  com- 
poser. 

"  Oh,  I  know  the  piece,"  says  Jemima ; 
remember  it." 


1  I'm  only  trying  to  see  if  I  can 
Jael  Dence. 


"  Cholera  !"  exclaimed  an  old  farmer.  "Great  Caesar  !  man,  don't  tell 
me  that  this  country  is  threatened  with  cholera  agin." 

"  Yes,  it's  got  into  France,  and  without  proper  precautions  may  reach 
America." 

"  It's  terrible,"  he  groaned.  "Why,  last  year  I  lost  four  of  the  finest 
hogs  you  ever  see  with  the  cholera  !  " 

"  But  this  is  not  hog  cholera,  it's  Asiatic  cholera." 

1(  Oh  ! "  said  the  farmer,  looking  much  relieved,  "  I  was  afraid  it  was  hog 
cholera. "  

I  ain'  got  much  faith  in  de  frownin'  man.     In  de  black  cloud  dar's  more 
win'  den  rain. 


READY      f 


|fi\SP. 


SCHMIDT  LABELS  LITHO.C0-,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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HIS   REFLECTIONS. 


When  de  new  year  comes,  I'se  a  gwine  ter  do  better, 

Abraham,  rocky  my  soul ! 
I'se  a  gwine  ter  knock  off  old  Satan's  fetter, 

Abraham,  rocky  my  soul ! 
I'se  serbed  him  now  fur  a  mighty  long  time, 

Abraham,  rocky  my  Boul ! 
Hab  stained  my  garment  in  de  dew  ob  crime, 

Abraham,  rocky  my  soul ! 

De  rooster  whut  I  stole  I'se  gwine  ter  take  home, 

Abraham,  rocky  my  soul ! 
Fur  he's  sot  in  de  fros'  till  he's  done  los'  his  comb, 

Abraham,  rocky  my  soul ! 
I'se  gwine  ter  git  a  'vorce  from  one  ob  my  wives, 

Abraham,  rocky  my  soul ! 
An'  tell  de  udders  to  refo'm  dar  lives, 


Abraham,  rocky  my  soul ! 


A  CHRIST  TO   ORDER. 


-Arkansas  Traveler. 


Two  sailors,  returning  from  a  long  and  perilous  voyage,  went  to  their 
village  priest  and  told  him  that  during  an  awful  storm  they  vowed  to  offer  a 
gift  to  the  church. 

"  What  shall  it  be  ?  "  they  asked. 

"  The  church  lacks  pictures.  I  would  like  to  have  a  Christ,"  the  priest 
hurriedly  answered,  for  the  train  was  about  to  leave  for  Paris. 

The  sailors  left  without  learning  how  he  wanted  his  Christ  painted. 
Upon  reaching  the  artist's  studio  in  Paris,  the  elder  of  the  two,  who  carried 
the  money,  placed  a  handful  of  gold  pieces  on  the  table. 

"  Take  that,  my  boy,"  said  he,   "  and  give  us  a  fine  Christ." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  other,   "  a  grand  Christ." 

' '  How  will  you  have  him  1 "  asked  the  painter.  Seeing  that  the  sailors 
did  not  understand  him,  he  added :  "  Do  you  want  him  dead  or  liv- 
ing?"   _ 

"  Living,"  said  the  old  man. 

"  I  should  like  him  better  dead, "  said  the  young  man. 

"  Dead  !     Pshaw  !  "  cried  the  other,  with  a  grimace  of  disgust. 

"  Why  will  you  not  have  him  dead  ? " 

"  It  is  not  gay  enough.  And  then,  dead,  after  three  days  one  would  not 
feel  that  he  was  in  the  church." 

"  Then,  let  us  make  him  living,"  proposed  the  painter.  "I  will  put  him 
in  the  Garden  of  Olives  for  you." 

"  Olives  1  Pshaw  !  At  Marseilles  one  sees  nothing  but  olives,"  said  the 
old  sailor.  "  We  are  disgusted  with  olives.  Our  comrades  will  say  we  were 
afraid  of  expense.  I  would  rather  have  him  walking  in  a  garden  of  aspar- 
agus, but  asparagus  with  stalks  bigger  than  my  wrist — such  asparagus  as 
they  Berve  on  the  Admiral's  table." 

But  the  other  one,  untempted  by  the  asparagus,  shook  his  head  and 
said,  "  I  prefer  to  have  a  donkey,  like  what  we  saw  in  a  picture  in  a  Valpar- 
aiso church." 

"  A  donkey  ! "  said  the  artist.  "I  ask  nothing  better;  but  it  will  be 
more  work  and  increase  the  cost. "  ♦ 

At  this  remark  the  sailors  concluded  to  count  their  money  on  the  table. 
The  sum  was  800  francs. 

Then  the  old  man  cried,  "  You  cannot  give  us  a  Christ  and  a  donkey 
for  that  money  ?  What  are  donkeys  worth,  then,  in  Paris  ?  Come  to  Mar- 
seilles ;  I  will  get  all  you  want  at  250  francs.  Take  550  francs  for  the 
Christ." 

The  painter  hesitated. 

The  young  sailor  exclaimed  :  "550  francs!  Why,  at  Marseilles,  when 
a  soldier  wants  a  substitute  you  can  buy  a  man  for  500  francs — and  your 
choice,  too — among  the  biggest  and  best  forms  in  the  port."  He  felt  in  his 
pocket.  "  Here  are  50  francs  more  ;  give  us  your  Christ  and  our  donkey." 
But  the  old  man,  seeing  the  additional  money,  hastened  to  say,  "  Then, 
for  that  price  I  don't  want  a  donkey. " 

"  What  do  you  ask — an  elephant  ?  " 

"  No,  I  want  a  Magdalen — a  fine  girl,  very  plump — a  lovely  creature  for 
the  fellows  toadmirewhen  they  come  to  see  our  picture — a  pretty  brunette." 

"  But  Magdalen  was  blonde,"  the  artist  objected. 

"  You  can  put  on  a  bonnet  to  hide  her  blonde  hair." 

"  But  with  her  hair  concealed  no  one  will  know  that  she  is  a  brunette," 
said  the  painter.  He  reflected  a  moment.  "  As  she  is  to  wear  a  bonnet, 
you  may  as  well  have  a  Magdalen  without  any  hair.  Thanks  to  the  bonnet, 
no  one  will  suspect  it.  I  will  make  a  reduction  of  18  francs  for  the 
hair." 

"  Good  !  "  said  the  young  man.  "  Then  you  must  represent  her  as  rolling 
at  Christ's  feet." 

"  Yes,  but  she  will  crush  your  asparagus,"  said  the  artist,  "and  in  rolling 
she  will  risk  losing  her  bonnet.  Everybody  would  see  her  head  was  bare  as 
a  billiard  ball.  It  is  unfortunate  that  you  do  not  want  a  dead  Christ.  I 
could  have  made  you  a  Christ  at  the  tomb — a  very  plain  tomb — good 
maBonry.  Say — three  metres  of  stone  at  3  francs  a  metre,  9  francs  ;  a  slab 
at  30  francs  ;  total,  39  francs." 

The  sailors  were  at  once  tempted  by  this  modest  total.  But  the  old 
man,  who  had  made  many  voyages  and  learned  to  reflect,  asked  after  some 
thought  : 

"  Yes,  but  the  Christ  ?  " 
"  What !     The  Christ  ? " 

"  How  much  will  he  cost  us  1 " 

"  Nothing — because  he  will  be  in  the  tomb  and  the  tomb  will  be  closed — 
nobody  can  see  him." 

"  But  the  priest  wants  a  Christ — we  must  have  a  Christ." 

"  Then  take  a  Christ  on  the  cross.     Next  to  the  closed  tomb  that  will  be 


the  most  economical — 50  francs  for  the  wood  and  2  francs  for  the  nails — 52 
francs.     Let  us  put  the  Christ  at  300  francs  ;  total,  352  francs." 

"  Why,  just  now  it  was  550  francs  !  "  cried  the  young  man. 

"  On  the  cross  he  is  nude,"  said  the  artist.  "  I  make  a  deduction  for  the 
drapery." 

"  That  is  honest,"  said  the  old  man,  touched  by  thiB  probity.  "  But  I 
will  not  have  him  dead — it  is  too  sad.     I  must  have  him  living." 

The  artist,  remembering  a  canvas  one  of  his  friends  had  kept  in  his 
studio  for  twenty  years,  hastened  to  say,  "  Then  take  him  in  the  Garden  of 
Olives." 

"  No  !  no  !  "  the  sailors  cried  in  concert ;  "  »li  Marseilles  would  jeer  at 
us  about  our  olives." 

"  Oh,  no  !  you  know  Christ  is  always  represented  in  lhe  Garden  by  moon- 
light. In  the  night  the  olives  could  pass  for  other  trees.  Well,  to  please 
you,  I  will  take  away  the  moonlight,  only  you  must  pay  me  3  francs  for  the 
cloud  that  I  put  over  the  moon  for  you — it  will  make  it  complete  night." 

"  And  what  will  that  cost  us  ?  " 

"  Four  hundred  francs  and  3  francs  for  the  cloud." 
At  this  price  the  old  sailor,  whose  many  voyages  had  developed  his 
reasoning  powers,  made  this  proposition  : 

"But  then,  if  it  is  entirely  dark,  nothing  hinders  your  leaving  him  nude  ; 
the  drapery  then  could  be  deducted. " 

In  brief,  they  paid  a  hundred  crowns.  Next  day  the  artist  sent  them 
the  Christ  painted  by  his  friend,  who  was  made  ill  by  the  surprise  of  selling 
his  work. 

The  canvas  was  rolled  and  placed  with  the  baggage  when  the  sailors  took 
their  train,  but  upon  reaching  their  journey's  end  there  was  no  canvas.  Lost 
or  stolen,  it  had  disappeared  from  the  baggage-car. 

While  the  old  sailor  lamented,  the  young  one  cried  :    "  It  is  your  fault  1 
I  wanted  him  dead — you  would  have  him  living.     He  has  gone  back  to  the 
man  who  sold  him.     I  bought  a  dog  once  that  served  me  the  same  way." 
— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawsow. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


A  long  face  is  generally  a  sign  of  a  short  purse. 


At  a  fashionable  ball,  Miss  Gattlyfry,  who  is  rather  careless  in  express- 
ing herself,  approaches  Mr.  McPeal,  and  says  :  ' '  Supper  is  ready.  Why 
don't  you  take  a  lady  to  eat  ? " 

"Be — be — because,"  replies  the  stuttering  McPeal,  "I  ner — ner — never 
e — e — eat  la — la — ladies. "     Smart  man  but  he  ought  to  be  killed. 


His  Reverence  (pointing  to  a  braying  donkey):    Pat,  d'ye  hear  yer 
mother  calling  to  ye  ? 

Pat  :     Shure  an'  I  do—  Father. 


Men  who  hate  long  sentences — Criminals. 


"  Oh,  de  rain  am  come  at  las', 
An'  de  long  drouf  time  am  pas' 
An'  de  weeds  am  growing  fas' 

In  de  showah ; 
An'  de  huckleberry  briar 
An'  de  jimson's  growin'  higher 

Every  hour. 

"  I  tell  you,  sho's  yer  bawn, 
Ole  Marster's  early  hawn 
Will  call  you  in  dat  cawn 

Wid  de  plow ; 
Fur  de  pussley  am  a  growin', 
An'  trouble  am  a  growin', 

Tell  you  now ! " 


"  Hard  workers  are  never  troubled  with  insomnia,"  says  a  physician. 
Very  true ;  look  at  the  hard-worked  policeman. 


Some  of  the  Eastern  city  churches  are  closing  for  the  summer.   .  The 
devil  being  accustomed  to  the  heat  will  not  shut  down. 

A  man  out  in  Cincinnati  is  named  Tacks,     We  would  like  to  see  any 
person  sit  down  on  him. 

The  "  pony  "  of  beer  is  the  "  dark  horse  "  of  intemperance. 


'  Good  air,  fine  fishing,  milk  and  fruit, 
Croquet,  lawn  tennis,  boating,  riding, 
Mosquitoes  none,  no  flies,  rooms  single  or  in  suit"- 
All  this  the  honest  farmer's  advertising — 
"  Summer  boarders  taken  in." 

Alas,  the  day  !  when  city  folks  confiding, 
Peruse  this  legend  and  the  tale  believe  in  ! 

Too  soon  they'll  ascertain  the  truth  in  hiding, 
That  they,  like  many,  many  others,  have  been 
"  Summer  boarders  taken  in  !  " 


The  door  of  fashionable  society  cannot  be  entered  until  it  is  pride  open. 
Waist-paper — A  bustle.     Daily  papers — Bills.     A  side-show — A  profile. 


Now  they  have  taken  to  making  candy  from  petroleum,  which  is  evi- 
dently what  Mr.  Arnold  had  in  view  when  he  uttered  his  famous  dictum 
concerning  Sweetness  and  Light. 


Irish  matters — Potatoes  and  whisky.     A  stage-coach — The  prompter. 


President  Arthur  has  a  retiring  disposition. 
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OUR    BITTER  HALVES, 


"  Sweet  Sixteen"  asks  :  "Do  we  believe  in  High  School  education  for 
our  girls?"  Well,  you  better  believe  we  do.  How  could  any  man  so  far 
forget  his  self-respect  as  to  partake  of  a  plate  of  dry  hash  or  a  "  toad-in-the- 
hole"  which  had  been  cooked  by  a  woman  who  never  heard  of  the  Differen- 
tial Calculus,  and  who  couldn't  tell  whether  Pom  Aainorum  was  a  branch  of 
the  Presbyterian  Synod  or  a  new  style  of  insect  powder  '?  Or,  how  could  he 
ever  become  so  degraded  as  to  wear  a  pair  of  striped  socks  that  had  been 
darned  by  a  wife  who  didn't  know  any  more  about  rEschylus  and  Sophocles 
than  a  dirty  swamp  frog  does  about  the  retreat  of  Xerxes.  "Sweet  Sixteen" 
reminds  us  that  Juvenal  once  sang 

"  Oh  never  may  the  partner  of  my  bed. 
With  subleties  of  knowledge  fill  her  head  ; 
Enough  for  me  if  common  things  she  know, 
And  boasts  the  little  learning  schools  bestow." 

But  why,  in  thuuder,  should  we  take  that  old  Pagan  mule's  opinion  on  the 
subject  ?  Think  a  man  wants  to  be  talking  all  his  life  to  his  wife  about 
baby's  boils,  and  why  the  hen  with  the  yellow  ears  and  the  pulled  tail  has 
knocked  off  laying,  and  all  other  "common  things"  like  these?  Not  a  bit 
of  it.  The  nineteenth-century  man  wants  to  discuss  the  agnostic  theory 
and  to  hear  all  about  Joe  Cook  and  the  Silurian  period  ;  and  if  his  own 
legally-ordained  wife  can't  hold  up  her  end  of  the  stick  when  arguing  about 
these  things,  the  nineteenth-century  man  is  going  to  skip  round  and  chum  in 
with  somebody  else's  wife  who  can. — Sydney  Bulletin, 

A  flying  thought  is  scooting  by, 

Here  goes  to  pin  it ; 
Perchance  it's  like  a  vacant  eye — 

There's  nothing  in  it. 

But  in  this  corner  down  it  goes 

At  your  desire, 
'Tis  this,  that  underneath  the  rose 

There's  oft  a  briar. 

The  lovely  woman  is  the  rose 

That  gulls  the  sigher ; 
The  hoop  that  round  her  finger  goes  — 

Well,  that's  the  briar. 


The  hand  that  rocks  the  cradle  is  the  hand  that  can't  stone  a  hen  with 
any  success. 


"Don't  put  in  no  musketeer  net  tin' for  me,"  said  Aunt  Hannah.      "I 
don't  want  to  breathe  no  strained  air." 


When  are  you  and  the  wife  of  your  bosom  like  two  useful  articles  of 
wearing  apparel  1  Why,  when  you  are  foolish  enough  to  become  a  muff  and 
she  is  obliged  to  be  your  comforter. — Judy. 


"  Telemachus,  don't  let  me  hear  you  laughing  at  a  woman  again  because 
she  can't  sharpen  a  pencil.  When  you  want  something  in  that  line  to  laugh 
at.  do  you  just  contemplate  a  man  cutting  out  a  paper  pattern  with  a  pair 
of  scissors,  by  the  united  efforts  of  his  right  hand,  lower  jaw  and  two-thirds 
of  his  tongue." 


They  were  disputing  about  something  or  other,  when  Mrs.  Fogg  impa- 
tiently exclaimed  :  "  Oh,  well,  have  your  own  way  \  You  always  were  an 
off-horse."  "Yes,  my  dear,"  replied  Fogg,  "and  an  off-horse,  you  know, 
13  always  on  the  right  side." 

Says  jocose  Cousin  Jack,  "  You  are  two  clever  girls, 
And  Dame  Knowledge  may  claim  you  for  stars  j 
So  inform  me,  I  pray,  what  you  learned  folk  mean 
When  you  prattle  about  '  The  three  It's  '  ?  " 

Then  Mattie  and  Clara  smile  sweetly  and  say, 
"  We  are  those  who  can  give  you  reply  : 
You  are  a  noodle,  you  smart  Cousin  Jack ; 
They  are  donkeys  who  cannot  see  why. 

"  And  there  is  your  answer  as  plain  as  can  be, 
Though  Dame  Knowledge  can't  claim  us  a3  stars ; 
But  we  E,  and  you  K,  and  they  R,  dear  Jack. 
Are,  of  course  you'll  allow,  '  the  three  It's  ! '  "  — Judy. 

"  My  dear,"  said  a  jocose  farmer  to   hiB   wife,   "why   iB  your  deceased 
grandmother  like  my  threshing-machine  ? " 

"  I  don't  know  ;  why  1 " 

"  Because  she  is  no  more,  and  my  threshing-machine  is  no  mower." 

"  That  is  a  good  one,"  said  the  lady,    "and  I  must  go  and  see  if  Mrs.  Pi- 
krustcan  tell." 

When  Bhe  saw  Mrs.  Pikrust  the  lady  said  : 

"  John  has  just  told  me  such  a  good  conundrum,     It  is  this  :    '  Why  is 
my  grandmother  like  a  threshing-machine  '  ?  " 
Mrs.  Pikrust  did  not  know. 

"  Because  my  grandmother  is  dead  and  you  can't  mow  with  a  threshing- 
machine,"  was  the  triumphant  reply. 


Absent-minded  parson  to  disconsolate  widower  (whose  wife  he  had 
buried  only  the  week  before)  :  "  Well,  Mr.  Brown,  how  does  your  wife 
stand  the  heat  1 " 


THE   MONKEY   BARBER'S   CARELESS  SPEECH. 


"  Der  longer  you  can  lif  the  more  you  shall  find,  py  grashus,  owid,"  said 
the  German  barber  yesterday.  He  could  hardly  contain  himself  or  keep  his 
face  straight.  He  was  shaving  a  stranger,  but  was  itching  to  get  the  re- 
porter in  his  chair.     Presently  his  chance  came. 

"  Der  monkey  parber  has  got  von  licking  alretty,"  said  he,  "  und  de  cam- 


baign  has  only  choost  gommenst.     Heffen  can  say  vot  a  lod  of  lickings  he 
shall  git  uf  he  ton'd  shut  uf  he  ton'd  shut  up  his  mout  up." 

Then  the  German  barber  went  on  to  say  that  his  playful  assistant  thinks 
himself  a  thorough  politican,  and  will  not  learn  to  keep  his  views  to  himself 
in  business  hours.  An  Irishman  with  a  face  like  Tom  Nast's  pictures  of 
John  Kelly  came  in  and  dropped  into  the  assistant's  chair.  The  young 
barber,  supposing  he  was  perfectly  safe,  began  to  talk  about  Blaine's  nom- 
ination. 

"  He  galled  Plaine  '  der  dattooed  man,'  "  said  the  barber,  "  und  sayt  dot 
der  Rebublican  bardy  vos  shoost  like  a  Connecticut  parrel  of  abbles.  Ven 
der  parrel  is  obened  der  dop  abbles  peen  pully,  put  der  farder  down  you 
vent  der  vorser  got  der  abbles,  undil  py  lasd  week  nodings  vos  left  in  der 
Rebublican  parrel  put  some  rodden  Sdar  route  und  land-crabbing,  offis- 
zeeking  abbles,  with  such  a  sbeckled  ding  like  Chim  Plaine  der  mittle  der 
heap.  At  last  der  monkey  veller  sayB  righd  owd,  'Nopody  but  dieves  und 
loavers  vill  vote  such  a  dicket.' 

"  Dot  durned  owid  to  peen  a  defhl  uf  an  Irishman.  He  chumped  der 
chair  owid,  und  he  sayt :  '  I  can  lick  all  der  Tutchmen  vich  can  be  backed 
in  Chones's  Voots.  I  am  der  pouncer  from  der  bublic  adores  in  Voshington 
sdreet,  und  I  fight  sooner  as  I  ead.' 

"  '  Olt  man,'  says  der  monkey  parber,  'chump  owid  und  get  yourselluf  a 
boliceman.' 

"  '  Tutchy,'  sayt  dot  vi  ightful  Irishman,  '  ton'd  you  moof  a  steb  from  your- 
selluf, else  I  shall  kill  you.     I  am  a  Rebublican  for  Plaine.' 

"  '  Kill  der  poy, '  I  sayt ;  'I  vond  moof  in  six  veeks  unless  you  trop  in 
before  dot  und  dell  me  I  shall  go.     I  am  der  farder  of  a  vife  and  children.' 

"Yell,  sir,  dot  vrightful  Irishman  crabbed  der  monkey  parber  py  der 
droat  und  mate  him  ead  der  whole  uf  a  cupfull  uf  lather.  *  Ate  it,  ye  furrin 
nagur,'  he  said,  'or  Oi'll  mash  yez  to  mincemate  and  make  yer  boss  ate  yez 
up  fur  Frankfurter  sassidge.' 

"  Veil,  to  make  shortness  owid  uf  a  long  story,  dez  monkey  parber  ate  der 
soapsuds  und  bromised  to  wode  mit  Blaine,  der  same  dime.  Dot's  vot 
makes  me  say,  '  Der  longer  you  can  lif  3er  more  you  shall  find,  py  grashus, 
owid.'  " 

"  What  did  your  assistant  say  when  the  man  went  away  ? " 

"  He  sayt,  'Der  Rebublican  barty  ton'd  neet  Sammy  Dilden  to  kill  it. 
Der  Irish  vill  prake  it  un  nrwfrlr  o^nrrh  now  ^pmhaf  got  der  inside  uf  it  in.'  " 

HE   "SQUZ"   HER. 


The  Washington  Hatchet  tells  of  a  grocery  which  employs  a  colored 
man  on  the  delivery-wagon.  From  carrying  "bags  of  flour  in  and  out  so  fre- 
quently he  looks  like  a  "rusty,  dusty  miller."  He  lately  delivered  some 
goods  in  a  kitchen,  where  was  a  good-looking  colored  servant.  In  a  few 
minutes  she  brought  the  bill  upstairs:  "De  groceries  hab  come,  and  de 
man  is  waitin'  fur  his  money." 

The  master  of  the  house  inquired  : 

"  What's  the  matter  with  you,  Maria  i  " 

"  Dere  ain't  nuffin  de  matter  dat  I  knows  on,"  said  she,  trying  to  look 
very  innocent. 

"  Yes,  there  is.     What  have  you  been  doing  1 " 

"  'Deed  I  ain't  been  doin'  nuffin." 

"  Maria,"  said  he,  rather  sternly,  "  you'd  better  own  up.  How  came  that 
flour  all  over  the  front  of  your  dress  ?  And  your  face  looks  as  if  it  had  been 
inside  a  flour  bag.     Own  up." 

She  shifted  her  weight  nervously  from  one  foot  to  the  other,  looked 
down  upon  the  whitened  front  of  her  dress  and  finally  said  : 

"  I  alius  tells  de  truf,  sah.  Dat  niggah  done  caught  me  and  squz  me,  but 
I  couldn't  help  it  sah,  'deed  I  couldn't !  " 

As  she  went  down  the  gentleman  stepped  to  the  head  of  the  Btairs,  and 
heard  her  say  : 

' '  De  boss  done  foun'  you  out,  he  seed  de  flour  on  my  dress.  Now  you'll 
cotch  it ! " 

"  Lor'  bless  you  soul,  honey,  you  did'n'  tell  him,  did  you  ? "  he  said  in  a 
hoarse  whisper. 

"  'Deed  I  didn't,"  answered  she.     "I  nevah  tells  nobody  nuffin,  I  don't." 

"  Doan'  you  do  it,  now.  Doan'  you  tell  him.  Kase  if  you  does  I'll  lose 
my  place,  shuah." 

And  he  put  the  money  in  his  pocket  without  counting  it,  and  crept  out 
so  noiselessly  that  the  cat  watching  a  sparrow  beside  the  doorstep  never 
ceased  to  glare  upon  her  prey. 

A  VERY  BROAD  DISTINCTION, 


"  Yo'  better  hide,  Uncle  Ben,"  said  "  Chuck  "  De  Frost  to  Ben  Mundy, 
laying  down  a  jug  of  molasses,  to  rest  his  arm,  and  leaning  against  the 
fence.  "  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  the  ole  lady  seen  yo'  wid  dat  coat  yo'  lugged 
off  last  nite." 

"  G'way  dar,"  said  Uncle  Ben,  looking  up  with  the  whites  of  his  eyes 
from  the  onion  bed.  "  S'posin'  I  did  lug  off  a  coat,  niggah;  dat  ain't  no 
wuss'n  wot  yo'  done  ;  "  and  he  nervously  chewed  an  onion  top  and  began  to 
weed  very  fast.  "P'raps  dey  wa'n't  no  flutterin'  ob  fedders  last  nite  I — oh, 
no.     P'raps  yo'  didn't  tote  off  a  hen  ?     Oh,  no,  sutten'ly  ;  ob  course  not !  " 

"  Sho  !  now,  Uncle  Ben,"  said  "  Chuck,"  looking  cautiously  around  him, 
"I— I — I  might  have  lifted  a  hen  or  two  off  de  perch,  jes'  for  'musement. 
But  yo'  took  a  coat ;  dat's  stealin'  !  " 


Laureate  Tennyson  called  Adam  that  "  grand  old  gardener."  A  little 
different  from  witty  Mary  Montague,  who  thought  him  a  miserable  creature, 
"  eating  the  apple  like  a  sot,  then  turning  informer  like  a  scoundrel." 


Speculative  bank  presidents  must  go. 
or  later. 


They  do  go — go  to  ruin  sooner 


Can  anybody  think  why  it  is  dangerous  to  indulge  in  "just  forty 
winks  "  when  taking  a  railway  journey  1  Can  it  be  because  the  train  runs 
over  sleepersj 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW   NOTES. 


I  was  more  enthusiastic  over  Bandmann's  "  Hamlet "  than  over  any  performance 
of  that  much-abused  character  that  I  ever  saw.  He  made  the  sarcasm  more  biting 
and  the  rage  and  anguish  more  passionate  than  most  actors  are  capable  of  doing.  Let 
him  verge  ever  so  perilously  on  rant,  he  never  gets  so  much  as  a  toe  over  the  line. 
"Narcisse"  suits  him  better  than  "Hamlet,"  by  giving  him  scope  for  the  qualities 
that  make  his  "  Hamlet"  interesting.  Narcisse,  the  play,  has  suggestions  of  Hamlet 
and  Ad;  iennc  Lccouvreur.  A  play  is  devised  to  touch  the  conscience  of  Pompadour, 
like  the  scheme  in  Hamlet  to  catch  the  conscience  of  the  King,  and  "  Narcisse  "  enters 
as  feverishly  into  the  speech  that  portrays  his  own  feelings  as  "  Adrienne  "  into  the 
recitation  from  Phedre.  The  difference  is  that  Pompadour  never  even  hears  the 
tragedy  prepared  to  stun  her,  the  first  sound  of  her  injured  husband's  voice  being 
enough  to  turn  the  play-acting  into  earnest,  and  "  Narcisse  "  makes  his  great  tragic 
effect  with  the  written  speech  uoon  "  Doris,"  the  bright  little  actress,  and  "  Choiseul," 
who  is  preparing  the  plot,  and  not  upon  the  Pompadour,  for  whom  it  is  prepared. 

The  French  revolution  is  the  most  fascinating  epoch  in  history.  Humanity  gen- 
erally loses  its  head  so  discreetly  and  covers  its  tracks  so  neatly  that  the  immensity  of 
the  spectacle  is  lost,  but  during  the  revolution  the  whole  nation  openly  went  on  the 
rampage.  Next  in  interest  are  the  reigns  of  those  two  profligate  Louis,  XIV.  and 
XV.,  who  sowed  the  wind,  leaving  poor  little  Louis  XVI.  to  reap  the  whirlwind.  Be- 
cause it  deals  with  the  familiar  names  and  plots  of  the  reign  of  Louis  XV,  the  play  of 
Narcisse  gets  an  added  interest. 

Louise  Beaudet,  adorable  as  the  little  duchess  of  the  "  Little  Duke,"  and  charming 
as  the  boarding  school  girl  in  The  Soul  of  an  Actress,  was  as  pretty  as  ever  as  the 
comedienne  "  Doris  Quinault,"  which  she  played  with  a  certain  exuberance  not  mis- 
placed, considering  the  character,  though  she  shouted  a  trifle  when  she  was  carried 
away  by  noble  sentiments. 

Miss  Vera  Vernay,  who  played.  "  Pompadour,"  had  a  certain  likeness  to  Miss 
Beaudet,  was  a  foreigner,  and  acted  very  well.  The  whole  company  had  the  pronun- 
ciation of  the  French  names  and  words  in  their  lines  down  to  a  rigid  exactitude  that 
was  beautiful.  It  is  a  pity  they  are  to  stay  but  this  week,  for  they  have  talent  enough 
to  make  even  the  Grand  Opera  House  warm  again.  A.  L.  T. 

The  people  of  San  Francisco  know  a  go  -d  thing  when  they  hear  it,  and  it  has  sel- 
dom fallen  to  the  lot  of  theater-goers  in  this  city  to  enjoy  a  more  complete  performance 
than  the  Cambeggio-Sieni  Opera  troupe,  now  at  the  California,  gave  them  in  Atda. 
The  opera  itself  is  of  the  most  exacting  nature,  as  it  is  written  decidedly  under  the  in- 
fluence of  Wagner,  and  is  dramatic  and  declamatory  rather  than  lyric.  The  sudden 
transitions  and  fine  effects  of  instrumentation  show  what  Verdi  can  do  in  the  way  of 
good  writing,  although  he  has  been  content  to  give  so  much  lazily-done  work  to  the 
world. '  The  enthusiasm  of  the  public,  the  crowded  houses  whenever  it  is  given — and 
it  has  been  frequently  put  on  both  by  the  Kellogg  and  the  Marie-Roze  troupe — show 
that  there  is  something  which  appeals  to  every  one  in  clear,  honest  musical  phrases, 
unadorned  with  the  vocal  embroideries  which  certain  opera-goers  insist  on  calling  the 
only  enjoyable  style  of  opera. 

The  tenor,  Signor  Francisco  Giannini,  has  a  treasure  in  his  throat.  His  voice  is 
strong,  pure  and  sweet,  his  style  perfect,  his  notes  never  forced.  He  seems  as  fresh 
and  untired  at  the  end  of  his  fatiguing  role  as  when  he  sends  out  the  first  soft  notes  of 
"  Celeste  A'ida,"  for  which  he  accepts  an  encore  without  pausing  to  take  breath,  and 
gives  his  pianissimos  as  faultlessly  as  the  first  time.  Few  of  those  who  heard  him  in 
the  heart-breaking  duet  in  the  last  act  will  ever  forget  the  impression.  The  soprano, 
Signora  Damerini,  was  always  a  little  nervous  on  entering,  but  gathered  courage  as  she 
went  on,  and  her  rendering  of  "  O  Cieli  Azzuri "  was  a  treat.  The  audience  prevented 
her  giving  the  last  three  notes  of  the  air  by  an  outburst  of  applause,  but  as  they  are 
difficult  intervals  and  she  is  suffering  from  a  cold,  she  probably  did  not  regret  the  en- 
forced omission.  Signora  Trinidad  Mestres  did  her  best  singing  and  acting  in  the  last 
act,  which  gives  her  a  fine  opportunity.  Signor  Vilmant  as  ''  Amanasro  "  showed 
that  he  has  a  fine  baritone  and  much  dramatic  talent.  Indeed,  one  great  pleasure  in 
the  performance  of  this  troupe  is  the  perfect  understanding  all  the  principals  seem  to 
have  of  the  spirit  of  the  composition. 

A  great  deal  of  attention  has  been  paid  to  costumes  and  all  the  spectacular  por- 
tion, and  while  none  of  the  singers  except  the  tenor  reach  the  high-water  mark  of  Patti, 
Gerster  and  Galassi,  altogether  we  may  congratulate  ourselves  on  having  a  more  uni- 
formly excellent  operatic  company  than  has  probably  ever  been  in  the  city  before.  The 
thundering  applause  and  ecstatic  recalls  by  the  audience  are  no  exaggerated  tribute  to 
the  talents  of  this  unheralded  company,  who  came  among  us  quietly,  and  knowing 
their  own  strength,  simply  said  :     "  Let  us  show  you  what  we  can  do." 

At  the  Baldwin  Orpheus  and  Eurydicc  will  be  run  for  another  week,  brightened  by 
the  introduction  of  new  specialties  and  popular  airs.  The  next  attraction  is  In  the 
Ranks,  a  play  by  George  R.  Sims  and  Henry  Pettitt.  The  company  who  produced  it 
come  from  New  York  and  are  all  well  thought  of,  ditto  the  scenery  and  properties. 


A  lady  in  Ashtabula,  Ohio,  who  had  a  mania  for  shopping,  but  who 
seldom  bought  anything,  recently  bought  a  spool  of  thread  after  spend- 
ing two  hours  in  looking  over  the  finest  goods  in  the  shop.  She 
ordered  it  sent  home,  and  this  is  how  it  was  sent,  according  to  a  local 
chronicler:  "A  heavy  dray  drawn  by  four  horses  was  procured  and  four 
stalwart  laborers  with  bare  arms  were  placed  upon  it  to  hold  the  spool. 
When  the  team  drove  up  to  her  door  everybody  stared  and  no  one  could 
make  out  the  purpose.  After  a  deal  of  whip  cracking  and  other  impressive 
ceremonies,  the  car  was  backed  against  the  curb.  There,  reposing  calmly, 
end  up,  in  the  center  of  the  cart,  was  the  spool.  With  the  aid  of  a  plank  it 
was  rolled,  barrel  fashion,  safely  to  the  sidewalk,  and  after  a  struggle  it 
was  'up-ended'  on  the  purchaser's  doorstep." 


A  DELICIOUS  BEVERAGE. 
One  of  the  best,  most  palatable,  and  we  may  say  supeiior  beers  now  in  use  in  our 
city  is  the  "Kaiser,"  "Salvator"  and  "Fredericksburg"  lager  beer,  brewed  by  the 
celebrated  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  has  become  a  "house- 
hold word"  with  all  lovers  of  a  genuine  glass  of  lager.  Try  it.  All  orders  will  be 
promptly  filled  by  applying  at  their  general  office,  539  California  street. 


HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50  upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  ,all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  SI ;  six  bottles,  $5. 


YOUNG  MEN!— READ  THIS. 
The  Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  of  Marshall,  Mich.,  offer  to  send  their  celebrated  Electro- 
Voltaic  Belt  and  other  Electric  Appliances  on  trial  for  thirty  days,  to  men  (young  or 
old)  afflicted  with  nervous  debility,  loss  of  vitality  and  manhood,  and  all  kindred 
troubles.  Also  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia,  paralysis,  and  many  other  diseases.  Com- 
plete restoration  to  health,  vigor  and  manhood  guaranteed.  No  risk  is  incurred  as 
thirty  days  trial  is  allowed.     Write  them  at  once  for  illustrated  pamphlet  free. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  AH  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  {formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  dSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish 
ment. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of   fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,   FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


Who  desire  to  keep  the 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
'  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be 


again  supplied  with 


38  Cough  Mixture  has  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy  ;  other  remedies  are  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds  with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  sale  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  55S  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     43TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 


THE    WASP. 
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A   CRUEL   SHOCK, 


Dressed  for  church,  she  stood  before  the  mirror  admiring  herself,  and 
mentally  observed  that  she  never  had  appeared  more  lovely.  Thecandid 
critic,  however,  would  have  declared  that  her  figure  was  not  in  just  propor- 
tion, for  she  was  very  tall  and  thin,  and  her  height  seemed  greater  than  it 
actually  was,  in  consequence  of  a  bunch  of  ostrich  plumes  that  floated  in 
snowy  masses  over  her  hat. 

(<  Yes,  I  know  I  am  handsome,"  she  said,  "but  I  can't  help  it"  ;  and, 
turning  to  go  out,  caught  sight  of  her  little  brother  standing  in  the  door- 
way. 

"  What  are  you  doing  there,  Bob  ?  "  she  asked,  sharply. 

"  Looking  at  you,  Fanny,"  returned  the  artless  child. 

"  What  do  you  want  to  be  staring  at  me  for  i  " 

"  'Cause  you  look  just  like  a  feather  duster." 
And  sitting  all  alone  in  church  that  morning,  she  wondered  how  ahe 
would  feel  if  Bob  got  the  measles-  and  died. 


A  pretty  Boston  schoolma'am  and  a  youth  of  mien  sedate  were  parting 
in  the  evening  beside  the  garden  gate.  His  hand  and  heart  he  offered  in  a 
grave  and  sober  way,  and  she,  with  a  quiet  dignity,  had  named  the  happy 
day.  Ho  lingered  at  the  gate  with  her,  arid-said  in  accents  low  :  "  T-h-there 
is  a  little  favor  I  would  ask  before  I  go — a  favor  never  asked  before  ;  sweet 
maiden,  it  is  this  :  A  lover's  privilege — that  is  all — a  sweet  betrothal  kiss." 
"If  you'll  wait,"  the  maiden  whispered,  with  her  color  rising  high,  "  till  I 
remove  my  spectacles,  I'll  willingly  comply. — SomerviUe  Journal. 


Nineteenth 

INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION 

MECHANICS'  FAIR 

SAN   FRANCISCO,   18S4, 

OPENS  AUGUST  5TC ;  CLOSES  SEPTEMBER 
liTll.  MECHANICAL  PROGRESS,  IN- 
VENTION, ART  and  NATURAL  PRODUCTS 
will  be  represented  by  the  best  obtainable  ex- 
hibits on  this  eoast.     Art 

INSTRUMENTAL    CONCERT 

by  an  efficient  orchestra  each  afternoon    and 
evening-. 

PREMIUMS. 

Medals  of  gold,  silver  and  bronze,  diplomas 
and  cash  will  be  awarded  as  premiums  to 
meritorious  exhibits. 

ADMISSION. 

Double  season  tickets,  S5;  single  season,  §3; 
apprentice  season,  S1.60;  child's,  $1.50;  adult 
single  admission,  50  cents ;  child's,  25  cents  ; 
SEASON  TICKETS  To  MEMBERS  OF  THE 
INSTITUTE  AT  HALF-RATES. 

Any  desired  information  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plication to  the  SECRETARY,  31  Post  Street. 
P.  B.  CORNWALL,  President. 

J.  H.  Culver,  Secretary. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUCARREFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MAKKFT  ST. 
REFINERY,         ...        POTRERO. 


CLAUS  SPKECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


THE 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

C45  and  617  MARKET  ST. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE    GERMAN    SAVINGS    AND 
LOAN    SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1884,  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS 
AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared  a  dividend 
on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent. 
per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the 
rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  let 
day  of  July.  1884     By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

—OF— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 

THE  £TNAJPRINCS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhoea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  GeneFal  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  A.  M.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
ception, arriving  at  the  /Etnas  at  5  p.  M. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  Wffl.  BUKNEIX,  Sup't,  or  WM. 
El.  LI  DULL,  Proprietor,  Udell  1*.  O., 
Napa  «  <►.,  Cal. 


r\  I  ■  IHf1  Agents  wanted  for  authen- 
III  AIML  tic  edition  of  his  life  Pub- 
f|  I  11  I  la  |  lishedatAugusta.hishome. 
ULllI  II  mm  Large3t,handsomest,chenp- 
est,  best.  By  the  renowned  historian  and  biog- 
rapher, Col.  Conwell,  whose  life  of  Garfield, 
published  by  us,  outsold  the  twenty  others  by 
60,000.  Outsells  every  book  ever  puhlished  in 
th's  world  ;  many  agents  are  selling  fifty  daily. 
Agents  are  making  fortunes.  All  new  beginners 
successful;  grand  chance  for  them;  §43.50 
made  by  a  lady  agent  the  first  day.  Terms  most 
liberal.  Particulars  free.  Better  send  25  cents 
for  postage,  etj.,  on  free  outfit,  how  ready,  in- 
cluding large  prospectus  book,  and  save  valu- 
able time. 

ALLi;\  »V  CO.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

NO.    1  1    hi    t  KM     ST., 
Trent h  ull  Chronic  and  Special  Dl»eases 

YOUNG  HEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcf  resiling 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED   MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  a  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearnt  Strbkt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobouquly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  SI, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

D*0  NY  St 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
>.  to  call  upon  him. 
„,_Jg§SpjThe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively"?!!  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  FigureB. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty- 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
\  vented,  combining  in 
&  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TABFvANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Dbtjogists. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

01'  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Seupa,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sule,  8,000,000  jarB. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Ib  a 
Buccess  and  a  boon  for  which  natione 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  ■ —  See  "  Medical 
PreBS,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fao-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  acroBs  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liobig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  UBed  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  ChemiBts.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  StateB  I  wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale     by     UICIIAKDS     A 
HARRISON,    San    ft'riilicisco. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
327    Market   Street, 

OWNEHB    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


THE  SOUTH  BKITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

Ho.   218   SANSOME   ST..    HAN   PRANOISOO 

Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  ?  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


A  PRIZE.; 


SANT1NELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  S1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  I'air- 
iiiouui  CUeiulcal  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 
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THE  KITCHEN    CLOCK, 


Knitting  is  the  maid  of  the  kitchen,  Milly, 
Doing  nothing  sits  the  chore-boy,  Billy  ; 
;<  Seconds  reckoned, 
Seconds  reckoned  ; 
Every  minute, 
Sixty  in  it. 
Milly,  Billy, 
Billy,  Milly, 
Tick-tock,  tock-tick. 
Nick-knock,  knock-nick, 
Knockety-nick,  nickety-knock  " — 
Goes  the  kitchen  clock. 

Closer  to  the  fire  is  rosy  Milly, 
Every  whit  as  close  and  cosy,  Billy ; 
'  Time's  a  flying, 
Worth  your  trying ; 
Pretty  Milly— 
Kiss  her,  Billy ! 
Milly,  Billy, 
Billy,  Milly. 
Tick-tock,  tock-tick, 
Now — now,  quick,  quick  ! 
Knockety-nick,  nickety-nock  "— 
Goes  the  kitchen  clock. 

Something's  happened  ;  very  red  is  Milly ; 
Billy  boy  is  looking  very  silly  ; 
'  Pretty  misses, 
Plenty  kisses  ; 
Make  it  twenty, 
Take  a  plenty. 
Billy,  Milly, 
Milly,  Billy, 
Right-left,  left-right. 
That's  right,  all  right, 
Skippety-nick,  rippety-knock  " — 
Jumps  the  kitchen  clock. 

— B.  V.  Cheney. 


"  See  What  Cuticura  Does  for  Me  ! " 
JNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cuti- 
OURA  Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents ;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  SI,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


ECa  &    3XT  o     IE  c£*u.  a,  1  ! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  mid  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  I EANCI8CO  and  Sacramento. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE. 


Letters  of  credit — c-r-e-d-i-t. 


On  one  of  the  Southern  railroads  there  is  a  sta- 
tion called  "Sawyer."  Lately  a  newly-married 
couple  boarded  the  train  and  were  very  loving  in- 
deed. The  brakeman  noticed  the  gushing  groom 
kiss  the  bride  about  two  hundred  times,  but  main- 
tained a  serene  quiet.  Finally  the  station  in  ques- 
tion was  reached,  and  just  after  the  whistle 
sounded  the  groom  gave  the  bride  a  rousing  smack 
on  the  lip,  and  the  brakeman  opened  the  door  and 
shouted  : 

"  Sawyer  !     Sawyer  !  " 

"  What's  that  1  "  responded  the  groom,  looking 
over  his  shoulder  at  the  brakeman. 

"  Sawyer,"  replied  the  brakeman. 

"  Well,  I  don't  care  a  d — n  if  you  did  ;  she's  my 
wife. " 


Two  easy  chairs,  a  veranda  wide, 
A  corner  hid  from  the  light  inside  ; 
Rare  roses  around — 

*  ■*■  #  * 

And  he  holds  her  hand  ; 

With  perfumed  zephyrs  her  cheeks  are  fanned. 

All  honeyed  words  are  the  words  she  hears. 
'  Will  he,  to-night?"  and  she  hopes  and  fears. 

Then  all  is  still,  and  old  Time  is  fleet ; 

All  that  she  hears  is  her  own  heart  beat. 

As  the  lights  go  out  in  deserted  halls, 

Gently  a  head  on  a  shoulder  falls, 

Gently  an  arm  steals  around  a  waist, 

A  lock  and  a  ringlet  are  misplaced. 
'  He'll  surely  speak,  oh,  that  little  word  !  " 

Her  willing  soul  with  a  thrill  is  stirred. 
(  Are  you  fond  of  codfish  balls  ?"  said  he, 
'  I  never  attended  one,"  said  she. 


Venerable  Lady  (who  has  been  looking  on  the 
wine  when  it  was  red)  to  her  image  in  advertising 
mirror;  Ci  What  d'ye  mane,  ye  durty  ould  oma- 
dhaun,  shakiu'  yer  fisht  at  a  dacent  woman  ?  G'laDg 
wid  yez,  or  I'll  scratch  the  ugly  eyes  out  av  the 
dhrunken  face  av  ye  !  "     (Combat.) 


Will  Havens  serenaded  his  girl  last  night,  and 
when  he  got  through  singing  the  first  song  a  female 
Irish  voice  was  heard  at  a  front  upper  story  window, 
as  to  wit  : 

"Is  that  you,  Billy?" 

c<  Yes  ;  where's  Mamie  1  " 

"Faith  an' she  hain't  got  home  from  the  ice- 
cranie  saloon  yit  wid  Mr.  Archer.  Give  us  another 
song,  Bill  ;  the  ould  folks  are  out,  too.  Give  us 
'  Swate  Violets.  '  " 


The  spirit  of  the  times — Alcohol. 


NOTABLE  MEMBERS  OF   CONGRESS. 


First  Old  Gentleman  :  Who  is  that  handsome 
young  man  standing  there  1 

Second  Old  Gentleman  :  That's  my  daughter's 
husband  ;  very  brilliant  young  man — he  made  a  for- 
tune through  the  law. 

First  :     Indeed  ! 

Second  :     Yea  :  the  law  made  me  his  father. 


You  kissed  me  at  the  gate  last  night, 
And  mother  heard  the  smack  ; 

She  says,  "  It's  naughty  to  do  so," 
So  please  to  take  it  back. 

I  said  "  You  did  not  ask  my  leave," 
She  said,   "  Oh,  fie,  for  shame  !  " 

So  please  to  take  it  back  to-night, 
Or  I  must  bear  the  blame. 

I  would  not  have  you  think  it's  me  ; 

No,  I  don't  care  a  mite, 
But  mother's  so  particular — 

So  take  it  back  to-night. 


c '  I  feel  like  a  morning  star,"  said  a  cheerful  hus- 
band, as  he  chucked  his  wife  under  the  chin. 

"Yes,"  she  replied,  "you  look  as  though  you 
had  been  out  all  night." 


What  is  this  ? 

This,  darling,  is  a  financier. 
What  does  a  financier  do  for  a  living  ? 
He  finances. 
What  is  it  he  finances  1 
Finance. 

Finance  !  oh,  that  is  very  funny,  isn't  it  1 
Very. 

But  what  is  really  his  business  1 
Managing  other  people's  money. 
But  does  he  never  manage  his  own  ? 
Oh,  yes. 
When  ? 

When  he  has  got  through  managing  other  people's. 
-Life. 


The  rarest  flower  in  the  House — Rosecrans. 

The  drollest  row — Muldrow. 

The  strangest  wood— Ellwood. 

The  oldest  tree — Ochiltree. 

The  queerest  fish — Ermentrout. 

The  oldest  landmark — Eld-ridge. 

The  healthiest  member — Hardy. 

The  hardest  member — Harpeman. 

The  dressiest  member — Lacey. 

The  shadiest  member — Cosgrove. 

The  starchiest  members — Rice,  Murphy. 

The  firiest  members  —  Hopburn,  Washburne 
Blackburne. 

The  most  patient  member — Wait. 

The  most  promising — Budd. 

The  most  innocent — Lamb. 

The  most  autocratic — Holmes. 

The  most  hospitable — Graves. 

The  most  unutterable — Hoblitzell. 

The  most  aristocratic — Blount,  Talbot. 

The  best  society  man — Converse. 

The  best  boatman — Rowell. 

Best  man  at  the  wheel— Potter. 

The  best  gymnasts — Turner,  Springer. 

The  greatest  historian — Robertson. 

The  greatest  sea-captain — Nelson. 

The  greatest  poet — Burns. 

Greatest  orator — Tulley. 

The  most  notorious  novelist  and  most  brilliant 
bandit — James. 

Most  belies  his  name — Lyman. 

Most  applauded  in  debate — Hitt. 

Most  frequently  thrown  in  debate — Stone. 

Best  man  for  a  bushwhacking  argument — Mor- 
gan. 

Best  man  to  hunt  the  eggs — Find-lay. 

Best  man  for  the  garden — Dibble. — The  Judge. 


To  the  needs  of  the  tourist, 
commercial  traveler  and  new 
settler,  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  peculiarly  adapted, 
since  it  strengthens  the  di- 
gestive organs  and  braces  the 
physical  energies  to  unhealth- 
ful  influences.  It  removes 
and  prevents  malarial  fever, 
constipation,  dyspepsia, 
healthfully  stimulates  the 
kidneys  and  bladder,  and  en- 
riches as  well  as  purifies  the 
blood.  When  overcome  by 
fatigue,  whether  mental  or 
physical,  the  weary  and  de- 
bilitated find  it  a  reliable 
source  of  renewed  strength 
and  comfort. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Voiin^,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with" OR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
ElectricEelt.  Electricity  1b 
Lift*,  and  a  lack  of  it  Is  ]Sla- 
easeand  Death,  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1B83, 
'Whole  family  can  wear  Jsame  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Ilheimiatfam,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Seialica,  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Kpileps v.  Apue,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

lor  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOEKE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF    THE    HUMAN    BODY    ENLARGED,    DEVELOPED, 

STRBNC5THKNED,   Etc.,   is   an  i  nicest inR    advertisement 

long  run  in  our  paper.    Inreplrtoinquiries.wawiHsaytnat 

there  is  no  evidence  of  humbug  about  this.    On  the  contrary, 

the  advertisers  arc  very  highly  indorsed.    Interested  persona 

dj^iy  eel  sealed  circulars  fiivJncall  |iarr  i   i,\ir  .  bv  addressing 

Erik  MKDirjAtCo.,  Buffalo,  W.  V.—  Toledo  Evmlnp  Bee. 

•fi%  RUPTURE 

V\,V  ///^^gPositively  cured  in  60  days  by 
^^"•L^f&r/Jiii:  Jlome'n  Elect  rii-Mucnctie 
HcIt-TrusM,  combined.  Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
r.-  -^"generating1  ;i  eoni  in  nuns  Elt-ctricdb  Mag- 
%J/Mf  iu-li>-  Cifi-tiit.  Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
*  "^  Comfortable  and  Effective  In  curing  Rup. 
ture.  Price  Reduced.  5<>Ocnredin  ^'A.  Send  I'm- pamphlet 
ELECTKO-flLVGKKTK!  THINS   COMPA5ri\ 

703  JlAllKJiT  JiTIU'-ET,  KAN  PltANCtSCO. 


LADY  AGENTS; 


can  secure 
.  _  permanent 
employment  and  good  salary 
selling  Queen  City  Sliirtand 
StockingSiipportereetc  Sam- 
ple outntfree.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  Co.,  Cincinnati,  0. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
boat  (rem  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  forporta  in  California, 
^Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California  Southern  Const  Rome. 
Steamers  will  sail  about  ever)-  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  dav).  "*:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barhar>,  Ventura,  Hue- 
Bome,  Smn  Pedro  Los  An  _■  ..■!._■-  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Bonte. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  0.  S.  Miyils,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  id  >r  about  the  fith  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Vict  >ria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrlsburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
•end  with  Victoria  and  Putrt-t  -ound.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pnget    Sound   Bonte.— 

The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  July  2d,  10th, 
18th,  26th  and  Aug.  3d,  and  every-  eighth  dav 
thereifter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilajoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc. ,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  July  2d,  10th,  18th,  27th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  July  3d,  11th,  10th,  28th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland.  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— July  3d,  8th,  13th,  18th,  23d, 
28th  and  August  2d,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  »nd  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Ray)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Ronte.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  8  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  011116/8  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Phinoipal 

Line  Feom 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
mileB.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  iB  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line, 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tablea,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  IIls^ 

T.    J.    POTTEB, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T     D.   McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8 .Qil  A-  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
lOU  terville,  Alvieo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gatos,  Wrights,  Glcnwood,  Felton, 
Big  Tree?,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2 .On  '"■  M  (except 8unday),  Express:  Mt. 
■  Oil  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillc, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Oatosand  all  Btation  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4, lift  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
•  OU  and    intermediate    points.      SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

tf»C  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
00  sVi.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  In- 
elusive. 

8rtA  A.    M.,    every    Sunday,  excursion    to 
■  UU  SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 
CRUZ. 

(JJO  to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 
mi   -TE  to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAX  JOSE. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  57.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  H12.00,  12.30, 
"II  00,  L30,  «|2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets. 
Oakland-  55.30,  40.00,  56.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  130,  10.00,  10.30,  "111.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
•112.00,  12.30,  HI. 00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— 85.16,  §6.46, 
56.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  "110.46,  11.16.  f  11.46  A.  M.  12.16,  112.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16.  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.10,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

1  Saturdays  and  SundayB  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offlceB  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

.Superintendent  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


The   Cocoa   Crop   is    Short 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CD'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WH,     T.    COLEMAN    A    CO. 

Sole    Agents" 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  (or 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  oi 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
bred  DoLLAPa  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  81.60  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SiMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applj-ing  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


D= THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mqdicul  qualities  excelB  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pt-psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

laTFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  FranciBCO. 


DB.  LIKRHi'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  isdiscretionB,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  S1.000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken  not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  loot  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  aa  Proatatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  trom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny, 

Moat  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private.   ■ 


J.  D.SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!e  rchants. 


AGENTS    FOR 

sprockets'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
8.  S.  Hepworlh's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCJ 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LLESENFELD,  Manufacture. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLS  AGKKT8  POH  TUX   ONLY   OBNtHKB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  tbe  Pacific  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 


Prices   20    per   cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  lloiute  on  the  Coast. 

£&■    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *« 


tW    CUB.18     WITH 
UNFAILING       OBB* 
tainty       Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility.    Vital    Ex- 
hauBtion,     Weak- 
ness, Loas  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results'ol 
excesses  and  Indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all   weakening 
drains   upon    the 
the  system.     Permanent  uures   Guaranteed. 
I  rice  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALPIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying;  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..    Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO, 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     B  LOG  K, 
Junction    Market   and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  8, 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the' 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line;, 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  <Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 


I863.     0niy  Pebble  Estab'm't.     1884. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT. 


135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bash. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  (o. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  hoars  notice. 

The  Most  Complicated  Cafes  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


THE    WASP. 


SCHMIDT  LABELS  LITHO  CO..SAN  FRANCISCO. 


IRISH        TAFFY. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Slag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  ^QgSL,  ,gT- 


ESTABLISHED    1868. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

1IIJI  FAt'TI'BIXG 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Orders    by    Mali    "ill   rrrclve  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Koods  Kent 

to  uuy  part  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories 


FIRE. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,     $2.50     AND     * 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  25c  those 
of  lower  grade.  ADJUBTiNc£Spec- 
taclea  to  Buit  the  various  condl- 
tions  of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No( 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
faeilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  the  in- 
strument used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  h-nses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTLING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling-s:  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uii- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Pri<e  Of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  CO.  D. 

Address  DITPAEX  41 ILVAN1C  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Frniiolseo,  Cal. 


MARINE. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Iniurancc  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS •1,000,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cat.  6-  Saiuome. 

8AS     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

IXSURANCE    AGENCY, 

S.  E.  Cor.  California  and  haUHonie  Slit. 

OASB  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 

W.  h.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Upeclsl  Agents 

sod   Adjusters,    Oapt.   A.    M.    Burns,   Marine 

Rnrveyor, 


0.  J.  Staplks,  Prea. 
Wm.  J.  Duttos,  Sec. 


Amir.ru  Bull,  Vice-Pros. 

B.W.  CARPltNTKR,As»'tSeC. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     I03S     MISSION     ST. 


«§TSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


M 


ODEL 

OST 


MUSIC  OTORE 
ARKED      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET STREET' ' Chas" s 


s.  f.  I  A.  M.  Benham 


«i<  BEST   EDITIONS   SHEET   MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Creat  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  Offlcc,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &   NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

J.  M.  DA  VIES,  fienei-al  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE    CHEAPEST." 

Total  I.wrkahk  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

Surplus  ahovk  Liaiiilitirh  uvek  Tex  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

ToOil  Assets,    -  $55,512,003.7!! 
Total  Increase,  $13;Gfii;350.GG 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  <i.  HAWKS, 
Manager  for  I'aci0c  Coast,  220  Sassomk  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

Montgomery   Street,   San   Francesco. 


H.  L. 
L.  H.  S 


Dodge, 
cenev, 


.T.  E.  Haggles, 

F.  \V.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,    SWEENEY   &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers  and 
Commission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIi, 

Sole  Agents  for  "  Libhy,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "II.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  12*8. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE    ADVERTISEMENT    ON    DRAMATIC    PAKE. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   toy   PATH,    GEISTER   and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery   Street, San    Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    Ofllec. 
Highest.  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  J,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufactul'era  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also.  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  CIOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  fonns. 

^  °  PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  i:t  Sannonte  St  reel.  S.  F. 


KEFOKE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  sec  our  largo  stock. 
Second -hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

II  A  113  «■  VI  M  okm  I   ST.,  S.F. 


GEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 
Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 
miiitim:    orders    a    specialty. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TFIK 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
•■\  Ul  where  these  Shields  ore 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic-  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
trutli  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  jjtl,  by  mail,  to  any. 
address.  Send  forour  now  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

I0t*  POST  SI  Itll.T, 
San  Francisco,  €ul. 


Try  Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA    BITTERS. 

Okkice  and  Depot  : 
1735   &    1737    MARKET   ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Chas.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 

L.  D.  STONE  &.  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

AMD  ALL  KINDS  OP  HARNESS  &  PATENT  LEATHERS, 

422  «S  424  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  FranciBco. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  Sl  Sansonie,        San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    &OLD. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


Agfo",s  ARION 


and  other 
.Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E. 


&f\(\        Music  Store, 
UU.    1210  Market  St. 


"& 


Coal.  ftcS-J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.igss  Coal 


Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  i860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  aii3'  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE   FROM   THE   CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    1'n.rivaled    in     Excellence    and 

Purity.       It   is  Nutritions  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


DONT  BUY 

a   DRIED-DP 
IMPORTED 

H  a  r  n  ess, 
when  you can 
purchase  are- 
liable  home- 
mac'  ehirnefs 
for  le.-B  mon- 
ey. For  a 
cood,  cbea  i 
harneBS,  ask 
for  No.  15; 
price,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 75  set  per  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  bnsiness  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  §30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber40setspermjnth.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
jneourlineof  work.  Pricesrange  fromSlOto  §90 
for  single,  and  §20  to  §200  for  double  harness. 

"W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 
SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


%&L 


TO 
Order. 


.      «fcfi 

Dress  Pants,     ta 

Suits,     -    -    -    -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


^.sk 


^.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.  O.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  afiections 


Address:  Pa^ Febl£V it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    II ASSM KR.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  PoweU,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    8TEEET, San   Francisco,  ml. 


P 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

ACIFIC  BUSINESS  ftOLLEGE 


R 

LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  |«SEND  FOR 


ONLY  £70. 


CIRCULAR 


y  320PJ¥!T 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 


D„„-   .,,.,4    D„-l.«  -   \I7U„1^,-.,1„  I  AMOUNT     SOLD     IN    1883: 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       \  30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite.' 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET ! 
DELICACY ! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R.    ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  IS  mis  on  l  lie  Partite  Coast.  TI'KKISH. 
BIIS»IAN,  SIEAM,  MLI'llli:  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  Tor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  tue  Ground  Floor  <no  basenienl.) 

5  32    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    S.    F.    ■ 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-GLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

lNOfeE-rlECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER. 


407  Kearny  St., 

Near  PINE. 

Send   for   Catalogue. 


KODXEB  at  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCBIEE,  the  REHK  and  the  BE  UN- 
i\<;  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific    Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nob.  i;  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S. 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
nOrSE,        gTEAJH,        lWMHtY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail    Trade    a   Specialty. 

130  BEALE  STREET. 


PALACE 


nVC   U/flDI/C      Wre^K     Main  Office,   633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

II  I  r*        VVSiniAU  Best    and    5neaDe8t  Works.  •.'lo-;i->  KIDLEY  sT.  Oakland  OIIiceL1163_BKOADWAY,  cor.  13ln. 


in  the  City. 


CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

B.  Hardenncrgh,  Chief  t  Ik.     M.  A.  French,  cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


CUTDDIITD'Q    FRENCH   RESTAURANT,    {Private  Booms  for  Families.}     |  Q    Jg#    |/[_   Q'FARRELL  ST. 


t 


VOLUME    XIII. 


NUMBER    5. 


Price  }■ 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    AUGUST    2,    1884. 


-!  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  ox  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724J?  Market  Street. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  t™  s*.  .  j^a&Vd h-ST""' 


Hock  Wines, 


*T 


j  Inf.'asesfromG.M.Pabst- 
J       maun  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  ME1NECKE  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS   AND   SOLE   AGENTS, 

314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID   UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Prcs.;  C.  R.  Thompson  Gate  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION   MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


DeposiLs  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER   OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669  MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I,  F.  COTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid, 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

31S  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,         SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O-  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's  Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Clot|p,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Acent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
SST orders  from  dealers  promptly  attended  to."^SJ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NEC^4s^AdR^?NsS2MERY 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

COB.  FOURTH  *  RRYAXT  STS.,  S.  P., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 

Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  FranciBco. 
Freeh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REIISCIIE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table, 

WINES. 


.rT 


ZI.YFANDEL, 

CLARETS, 
HOCKS, 
PORTS, 

SHERRIES.  Eli- 

VAULTS: 
417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch :     %. 

987  to  993  Market     "1 

UNDER  GRAND  .^M 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE : 

AI7     AIQ    Montgomery   St  , 

*T  I  I  J      mTt\J  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PIKTB. 

A.   VIGNIER~Sole   Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  B-reatest 
lentie 
town. 


BEEF 

ii  ii  !■  .a: 

IRON 


(LleMj's  Extract), 

tie  wouerni  MitiYe 

aon  invuoMoi, 


CPyropHospHata) , 

Tonic  loi  tic  Blood.,  ail 

Food  lor  tie  Brain. 

' 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERT,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COS    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  %  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
k  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
ful^ you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


The    Favorite    of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  f RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 


OUR  LAGER  BEER 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE. 


a^  TRADE 


^  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  COOK  &  SON- 


415     MARKET    STREET,     S.     F. 
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HMID^TBEI^UTHO^a^ftr^RANC  I S  C  0 


A        POLITICAL        APPLICATION        OP        AN        OLD        FABLE 


THE    WASP. 


A  FOREIGNER'S  LOVE  AFFAIR, 


(A  la  Fonseca's  "  English  as  She  is  Spoke.") 


I  don't  had  any  greate9t  treat 

As  sit  him  in  a  gay  parterre, 
And  sniff  ones  up  the  perfume  sweet 

Of  much  red  roses  buttoning  there. 

But  who  it  want  my  friendly  miss 
Which  make  to  blush  the  self -red  rose  ; 

Oh  !  than  I  was  the  flower  what  kiss 
The  end's  tip  of  her  splendid  nose. 

Who  I  have  envy  of  to  be 

Which  herb  'neath  her  pantoffle  push, 
Ah  !  too  much  happy  seemeth  me 

The  margaret  which  her  vestige  crush. 

The  sing-bird  gurgles  on  the  bough  : 
Them  put  out  a  superior  note  : 

But  she  is  a  agreablest  row 
What  bubble  from  my  miss's  throat. 

The  heaven  space  it  seemed  me  blue, 
(I  anciently  approved  the  skies  !) 

It  want  to  be  the  robbed  her  hue 
At  charmant  miss's  cobalt  eyes. 

But  I  will  meet  her  nose  at  nose, 
And  take  occasion  for  the  hairs, 

And  make  a  statement  all  my  woes 
That  she  in  fine  agree  my  prayers. 

Wilt  thou,  she  quothed,  love  me  alone 
And  cease  of  ever  more  to  roam  ? 

But,  yes  !  I  tell  her,  for  the  stone 
What  roll  not  heap  up  any  foam. 

THE  ENVOY. 

I  don't  know  any  greatest  treat 
As  set  him  in  one  gay  parterre, 

With  madame  which  is  too  more  sweet 
As  every  roses  buttoning  there. 

li  THE   GREEN-EYED   MONSTER," 


-E.  B.  Palmer. 


Can  a  man's  Christian  name  influence  his  destiny  ?  Othello  Barrigoul 
possessed  every  form  of  self-love  and  all  varieties  of  egotism.  He  was 
jealous  in  the  most  stupid,  fiercest  and  most  dangerous  way.  His  parents, 
thoroughly  imbued  with  the  cheerful  literature  of  the  early  part  of  the  cent- 
ury, had  taught  him  the  false  doctrine  that  all  women  were  deceitful. 

When  he  married  Brigitte  Minot,  a  charming  girl  of  eighteen  years,  his 
first  care  was  to  leave  the  town,  and  shut  himself  up  with  his  bride  on  an 
estate  in  the  country,  which  he  had  bought  under  a  false  name,  with  the 
firm  intention  of  allowing  there  no  bachelor  that  lived. 

Judge  then  of  his  disappointment  when  after  eight  weeks  of  this  Char- 
treuse for  two,  he  received  the  following  letter  from  his  old  comrade  Porphyre 
Xiedoux : 

My  "Unkind  Friend  :  I  have  at  last  discovered  you !  Orestes,  what  has  your 
Pylades  done  to  you  ?  To-morrow  is  your  birthday  and  I  cannot  keep  away.  I  shall 
come  to-night.  You  can  put  me  out  of  the  door  if  you  will  but  I  am  coming.  Your 
faithful  Porphyre. 

"  The  devil  take  him  ! "  thought  Othello.  Then  he  had  a  moment  of 
tenderness.  That  dear  old  friend  !  He  was  unmarried,  it  was  true,  but  he 
belonged  to  an  inoffensive  variety  of  man  :  a  scientist,  member  of  the  So- 
ciety of  Meteorological  Science,  correspondent  of  this  institute,  officer  of 
that  academy,  spending  a  small  fortune  in  ingenious  experiments.  He  had 
gained  a  medal  by  his  great  paper  on  Certain  effects  of  thunder  and  especially 
the  nature  of  its  noise  in  the  hypothesis  that  the  moon  may  be  inltabited. 

"  That  man  is  not  dangerous,"  thought  Othello.  "  He  is  so  ugly."  He 
added,  affectionately,  contemplating  himself  in  the  glass:  "And  then,  I 
will  watch  them.     And  woe  to  them  if !  " 

Poor  Brigitte  inwardly  jumped  with  joy  (a  very  difficult  exercise  which 
1  recommend  to  acrobats)  to  hear  of  company  coming.  Innocent  creature  ] 
She  did  not  understand  her  husband's  sullenness  and  morbid  desire  for 
loneliness.  So  Bhe  promised  herself  that  she  would  be  very  agreeable  to  the 
visitor  in  order  to  keep  him  as  long  as  possible.  Her  first  smile  upon  him 
was  so  frank  and  cordial  that  Othello  was  alarmed. 

Porphyre  had  a  package  under  his  arm  which  his  host  closely  scrutinized 
without  divining  what  it  was,  but  it  made  a  bad  impression  on  him.  A 
Dictionary  of  Declarations,  perhaps  !  Another  bad  sign  :  M.  Ledoux,  who 
usually  looked  as  if  his  clothes  had  been  thrown  at  him,  had  evidently 
dressed  with  care.  The  knot  of  his  cravat — rare  thing  ! — was  in  front.  His 
pantaloons  covered  the  tops  of  his  boots  instead  of^  being  covered.  Height 
of  dandyism  :  he  wore  braces  !  Stupid  Brummel !  He  was  perfumed  with 
something  like  orange-flower ! 

At  table  Barrigoul  surprised  little  signs  of  intelligence  between  his  wife 
and  his  friend  !  Prom  the  corner  of  his  eye  he  followed  that  audacious  tele- 
graphing. At  dessert  the  two  miserable  sinners  took  little  pains  to  dissim- 
ulate. 

Porphyre  plainly  signaled  :     "  Why  not  now  1 " 

Brigitte  responded  by  another  sign  which  said  clearly :     ' '  Not  yet ! " 

Then  the  questioning  glance  of  M.  Ledoux  evidently  signified:  "Where?" 

To  which  Madame  Barrigoul's  fore-finger  answered  by  pointing  out  a 


window,  that  of  a  lower  room  shaded  by  vines,  the  coolest  one  in  the  house 
during  the  summer. 

Othello  made  a  singular  compound  sneer  and  groan. 

"  What  is  the  matter  1 "  asked  Porphyre. 

"  A  desire  to  sneeze." 

"  It  is  the  approach  of  a  storm.  I  have  of  ten  remarked  that  effect.  Thus, 
in  the  hypothesis,  which  I  am  willing  to  accept,  that  the  nose  of  the  inhabit- 
ants of  the  planet  Jupiter  is  seventeen  million  times  larger  than  ours,  it 
may  be  that  the  noise  of  thunder  is  simply  the  echo,  through  celestial  space, 
of  their  influenzas.  That  theory  would  be  more  flattering  than  the  one 
which  attributes  it  to  heedless  expressions  of  the  moon." 

Barrigoul  decided  to  hasten  matters.  Under  pretext  of  shooting  he  had 
gone  down  in  the  garden,  his  gun  under  his  arm,  and  taken  his  post  of  ob- 
servation behind  a  tree.  He  watched  the  melancholy  window  wreathed  by 
blossoms  closed  for  the  night,  the  one  so  imprudently  pointed  out  by  his 
wife's  finger.  It  was  starlight.  An  hour  for  vengeance  !  as  they  say  in 
melodramas.  Suddenly  the  blinds  softly  opened  and  Othello's  eyes  searched 
the  obscurity  within.  He  saw  distinctly,  close  to  the  window-sill,  a  head, 
apparently  bowed.  It  was  crowned  by  leaves.  Madame  had  put  flowers  in 
her  hair  !  It  rose  above  something  white.  Madame  wore  a  fashionably 
large  collar.  The  head  was  motionless,  in  an  attitude  of  revery,  but  another 
shadow  appeared — Porphyre — it  was  very  plain — with  a  swift  and  passionate 
gesture,  he  took  her  head  between  his  hands  and  brought  it  lovingly  toward 
his  own,  without  her  making  the  least  resistance  to  that  familiarity. 
Bang  !  bang  ! — two  shots. 

And  M.  Barrigoul's  gun  was  still  smoking  when  he  abruptly  shouldered 
it  and  rushed  into  the  house,  trembling  all  over  and  with  blood-shot  eyes. 
He  ran  first  to  his  wife's  room.  She  was  there,  perfectly  tranquil,  prepar- 
ing to  undress. 

"  It  is  Porphyre  that  I  have  killed,"  he  thought,  "but  what  admirable 
self-possession  in  his  accomplice  !     Oh  !  the  women  !  " 

With  mute  indignation,  but  not  without  enjoyment,  he  saw  the  beauti- 
ful culprit  let  her  fine  blonde  hair  fall  over  her  shoulders  while  her  lover 
was  doubtless  at  the  last  gasp,  his  chest  riddled  by  balls. 

"  Your  friend  was  tired  from  traveling,"  Brigitte  said,  very  naturally, 
"  and  asked  me  to  make  his  excuses  for  not  waiting  to  see  you  before  retir- 
ing." 

"  Where  did  you  put  him  1 " 

"  In  the  large  room  down  stairs.     But  don't  go  !     You  will  disturb  him." 

"  No,  madame  !  He  is  in  a  sleep  from  which  one  never  wakes  !  "  answered 
Othello  in  a  solemn  voice. 

And,  curious  about  his  crime,  he  strode  away.  When  he  entered  the 
room  of  M.  Ledoux  he  was  not  a  little  astonished  to  find  that  learned  man 
seated  peacefully  at  Mb  table,  writing  in  haste  and  having  before  him  an 
enormous  melon. 

"  Ah  !  my  poor  Othello  !  "  said  Porphyre. 
Absolutely  dumfounded,  M.  Barrigoul  kept  silence. 

"  Just  think  !  "  continued  the  gentle  scientist,  "  I  remembered  your  liking 
for  melons.  I  brought  one  which  I  had  myself  selected.  It  was  a  surprise. 
I  wanted  to  have  it  eaten  to-night,  but  your  wife  was  unwilling.  She  pre- 
tended it  would  be  riper  to-morrow.  It  would  have  been  better  to  have  fol- 
lowed my  idea.  For  its  better  preservation  it  was  put  in  the  cooleBt  room 
in  the  house,  and  before  going  to  bed  I  wanted  to  be  sure  it  was  safe.  I 
went  just  now,  when  one  of  the  most  curious  phenomena  of  my  life  occurred 
before  me.  At  the  very  moment  when,  having  opened  the  window,  I  lifted 
the  fruit  to  my  nose  there  came  two  flashes  of  light,  two  thunderclaps,  and 
the  melon  fell  from  my  hands.     Here  it  is.     Look  at  it. 

Barrigoul  approached  and  beheld  the  melon  with  two  round,  blackened 
holes. 

"  I  was  frightened.  I  felt  of  myself,  "continued  Porphyre.  "  I  felt  nothing 
wrong.  I  lighted  a  candle.  No  disorder  in  the  room,  but  the  lightning 
struck  there — the  traces  are  palpable.     What  a  discovery,  my  friend  ! " 

' '  What  discovery  ?  "  asked  Othello,  completely  stunned. 

"  The  power  of  that  fruit  to  turn  away  the  effect  of  lightning,  or,  rather, 
to  absorb  the  danger.  No  more  lightning-rods,  my  friend.  A  simple  melon 
on  the  head.  This  is  progress  which  will  benefit  all  humanity."  And  the 
good  scientist  danced  for  joy  like  a  boy. 

Othello  was  touched  by  this  innocent  gayety.  He  thought,  too,  what 
if  he  had  unjustly  killed  the  good  fellow.     He  embraced  him. 

The  Academy  of  Science  has  a  paper  by  Porphyre  Ledoux  on  the  veget- 
able conductor,  — Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

PROPHECIES   OF  SCRIPTURE. 


A  Cincinnati  man  challenges  "  Colonel  Bob"  Ingersoll  to  disprove  the 
inspiration  of  a  Bible  which  so  accurately  prophecies  the  appearance  and 
operation  of  railroads  thousands  of  years  before  they  were  invented.  "  The 
chariots  shall  rage  in  the  streets,"  says  the  prophet  Nahum,  which  means 
the  chariots  had  some  propelling  force  other  than  that  of  animals;  "they 
shall  jostle  one  against  another  in  the  broad  ways,"  meaning  the  aide  tracks 
in  railroad  yards,  the  freight  trains  backing  up,  etc.  ;  "  they  shall  seem  like 
torches,"  meaning  the  head  lights  of  the  locomotives  at  night ;  "  they  shall 
run  like  lightning,"  referring  to  the  "  lightniDg  express."  A  Bible  which 
can  hit  it  off  like  that,  says  the  Cincinnati  man,  can  withstand  the  assaults 
of  an  Ingersoll. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


A  white  squall  caught  a  party  of  tourists  moving  across  a  lake  and 
threatened  to  capsize  the  boat.  When  it  seemed  that  the  crisis  had  really 
come  the  largest  and  physically  the  strongest  in  the  party,  in  a  state  of  in- 
tense fear,  said,  "  Let  us  pray  ! "  "  No,  no,  my  man,"  shouted  the  bluff  old 
boatman ;  "let  the  little  man  pray — you  take  the  oar." 


One  of  the  professors  of  the  University  of  Texas  was  engaged  in  explain- 
ing the  Darwinian  theory  to  his  class,  when  he  observed  that  they  were  not 
paying  proper  attention.  "Gentlemen,"  said  the  professor,  "when  I  am 
endeavoring  to  explain  to  you  the  peculiarities  of  the  monkey  I  wish  you 
would  look  right  at  me." 


THE    WASP. 


8 


LITTLE    JOHNNY. 


A  political  Argument  between  the  Father  and  the  Uncle  of  our  Young  Con- 
tributor—Mr.  Brily  on  the  King  of  BcaeU—FabU  of  the  Mule  and  the 
Lion— Hitherto  unpublished  Account  by  Mr,  i'iipph-  <f  an  Inc'ul  nt  of  th>- 
great  Deluge — The  young  Man  appertaining  to  the  Sister  of  our  Contrihur 
tor  'liacourses  with  blandUoqueat  Frofon.ii*     m  Rotation  m  Office. 

I  ast  Uncle  Ned  was  it  tru  that  Mister  Clevland  used  to  be  a  hanger, 
and  Uncle  Xed  he  thot  a  wile,  an  then  he  spoke  up  and  Bed,  *'  Yes,  Johnny, 
as  a  ole  line  Demcrat  I  am  forbid  the  privihdge  of  telln  a  lie,  an  shal  have 
to  own  up  that  sech  was  his  persute,  but  the  number  of  Repubcans  wich  he 
hung  has  ben  much  exagerited  for  pliticle  eneck." 

Jest  then  my  father,  wich  is  a  Repubcan  his  own  self,  he  come  in  and 
he  sed,  "  I  never  see  a  Demcrat  yet  wich  cude  speak  a  decent  word  about 
his  pliticle  ponents  ;  every  Demcrat  wich  I  kanow  is  a  gum  dasted  fool." 

Then  Uncle  Ned  he  spoke  up  a  other  time  and  said,  "  Robert,"  cob  thats 
my  fatherseB  name,  "if  it  wasent  for  that  gentle  niileuess  wich  so  strikenly 
distingwishes  you  from  a  apoonfle  of  toast  water  a  feller  wich  haaent  never 
ben  to  a  circuaa  mite  mistake  you  for  a  bone-crackin  tagger." 

Then  my  father  he  aaid,  "  Wei,  I  rather  be  that  than  for  to  be  a  aafe- 
crackin  Demcrat,"  but  if  me  and  Billy  was  a  tagger  we  wude  rather  be  a 
zebry,  wich  is  the  king  of  beasts. 

One  day  I  ast  Mr.  Brily,  the  butcher,  wot  was  the  king  of  beasts,  and 
he  said,  Mr.  Brily  did,  "  I  aint  pertickler  wel  posted  bout  aech  things,  but 
theres  a  chap  out  to  the  Blotter  house  wich  has  akuu  twelve  aheepa  in  fifteen 
minita,  and  I  shoud  think  he  was  mity  nigh  to  the  throne." 

Mister  Gipple  he  aaya  one  time  a  lion  was  met  by  a  mule,  and  the  mule 
he  aed,  "  I  am  the  king  of  beasts."  . 

The  lion  he  luked  at  him  a  wile  out  of  hia  eya  and  then  he  spoke  up 
and  aed,   "Wel,  Ime  mity  glad  that  it  isent  a  hereditry  monarky,  any  how." 

Mister  Gipple  he  says  that  the  saying  "  as  cheeky  aB  a  mule"  is  as  old 
as  the  flood.  He  aaya  one  day  Noey  he  come  into  the  ark  and  took  off  his 
rubber  coat  and  hung  it  on  the  hat  rack  and  stood  his  umbrelly  in  the 
apitoon  and  set  down  by  the  stove  and  aed  he  bedam.  Then  Missus  Noey 
she  aaid  wot  was  the  matter,  and  did  he  think  it  waa  manly  for  to  uae  aech 
langwidge  fore  the  anmels,  and  hadent  he  better  be  layin  in  some  more  cand 
tomattusses,  sted  of  settin  there  wurrying  bout  his  whicked  lady  f rends 
wich  was  about  to  get  wot  thay  deserfed,  and  it  wude  serv  em  right  if  the 
rain  wude  spile  all  their  close. 

Then  Noey  he  aaid,  "  Dont  be  a  fool,  my  dear,  I  was  only  jest  thinkin 
that  the  cheek  of  some  folks  beats  blazes  !  Jest  now  wile  I  was  takin  on 
some  taggera  and  rattle  snakes,  and  had  sent  Shem  out  to  ruBtle  round  for  a 
pair  of  akunx,  a  gum  dasted  big  mule  come  a  marchin  up  the  gang  plank  and 
give  me  a  shuv  to  one  aide  and  walked  in  like  he  was  a  lord  ;  and  the  son  of 
a  gun  is  up  there  in  the  bridal  chamber  this  minnit,  a  slickin  his  self  up." 

But  wot  all  that  rigmy  role  is  a  bout  is  wot  flores  me,  an  Billy  he  says 
"wots  it  got  to  do  with  who  is  a  going  for  to  be  Presdent,  any  how. 

I  tole  my  sister's  yung  man,  wich  ia  a  Repubcan,  jeat  like  my  father, 
hadent  Mister  Arther  ben  a  good  Presdent,  and  he  sed  yea  he  had,  dident 
the  platform  say  so?  Then  I  said  wy  was  thay  goin  for  to  turn  him  out. 
My  sister's  yung  man  he  Bed,  "Johnny,  you  dont  sabby  politicks  much  bet- 
ter than  a  Chinaman.  Youtolk  like  you  waa  a  editing  the  Examner.  Dont 
you  kanow  that  if  a  feller  is  Presdent  for  very  long  to  a  time  it  spiles  him 
and  makes  him  sick,  and  he  loozes  his  teeths  and  hia  to  naleB  cums  out? 
Now,  Mister  Arther  is  all  right,  and  will  be  wel  an  harty  up  to  12  o'clock  on 
the  forth  of  nex  March,  but  if  he  was  to  stay  President  one  minit  longer  it 
mite  be  fatle. " 

Then  I  sed  cudent  thay  give  him  sum  rubarb,  and  he  said,  "  Its  prety 
expensif,  Johnny,  its  prety  expensif,  and  some  how  rubarb  never  seems  to 
take  hold  like  kickin  out  does.  No,  I  dont  think  much  of  rubarb.  Ita  tol- 
able  good  when  you  got  a  head  ake  in  the  atummuck  of  yure  belly,  and  it 
wil  cetch  onto  a  snake  bite  and  shake  all  the  democracy  out  of  it  like  a  tar- 
rier  in  a  rat  pit,  but  when  you  come  to  compare  it  with  rotashion  in  office 
you  are  shakin  a  mity  looBe  chin." 

Then  my  sister  she  spoke  up  and  ast  him  wot  was  rotashion  in  office, 
and  he  aaid  wude  I  wait  there  wile  he  tuke  her  out  in  the  garden  and  showed 
her  some  a  growin  on  the  vine  and  moat  ripe.  I  said  I  wude  if  thay  wude 
bring  me  in  some,  but  I  gess  thay  took  it  over  to  ole  Gaffer  Peterses  and 
give  it  to  Missus  Doppy's  little  baby,  which  has  got  werms. 


HE   HAD    "RUN   INTO    SOMETHINV 


A  New  York  Central  locomotive  stood  close  to  the  Main-street  crossing 
in  Buffalo.  The  fireman  waa  busy  cleaning  some  blood  and  pieces  of  meat 
off  the  cow-catcher.  "Don't  shudder,"  he  said,  "  nothin'  but  beef — a  fool 
cow  got  on  the  track  back  here  by  Looneyville.  Killed  a  man  once  at  the 
same  crossing.  It's  an  unlucky  spot,  I  gueaa.  Do  we  have  many  such  acci- 
dents 1  Yes,  a  few.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  old  Jerry  Drew  ;  lives  up  near 
Rochester  ?  No  1  Well,  we  had  a  scrimmage  with  him  one  day.  He  gets 
drunk  every  time  he  goes  to  town,  and  that  day  he  was  drunker  than  ever. 
He  alius  seemed  to  get  to  the  track  'bout  time  we  got  to  the  road,  an'  I've 
aeen  him  whip-up  his  horses  and  whoop  and  yell  and  try  to  get  there  the 
aame  minute  we  did  many  a  time.  He  aeemed  to  delight  in  it.  Once  he 
stopped  right  on  the  track,  and  when  we  came  up  slow  with  the  brakes  on 
he  dared  us  to  come  any  closer,  and  said  he'd  run  over  ua.  Had  to  whistle 
and  scare  his  horses  in  order  to  get  him  off.  The  time  I  started  out  to  tell 
you  about,  though,  Jerry  had  had  too  much  and  was  sound  asleep  in  his 
wagon.  The  horses  went  on  the  track  right  in  front  of  us,  and  the  whole 
institution  was  busted  all  to  pieces.  We  stopped  as  quick  as  we  could,  an' 
run  back.  Both  horses  was  killed  and  the  wagon  all  cut  up  to  kindlin'  wood 
an'  scrap  iron.  Over  by  the  fence  was  old  Jerry.  I  saw  he  wasn't  dead 
right  away.  The  shock  had  woke  him  up,  an'  he  was  tryin'  to  drink  out  of 
a  bottle,  the  neck  being  all  there  was  left  of  it. 

"  '  What's  the  matter  here  ? '  I  shouted.  He  looked  up,  opened  his  eyeB 
a  little,  an'  gazed  around  him. 

"  '  I  guess — hie,'  he  said,  'I  gueaa  I  must  o' — hie — run  into  somethinV  " 


VARIATIONS, 


Why  don't  they  build  that  New  England  cat  hospital  at  Kittery  ? — N. 
Y.  Tribune. 

People  who  dislike  animals  might  auggeat  some  apot  in  the  Catskill 
mountains. 


The  author  of  a  new  Boston  novel  seema  fond  of  red.  One  of  the  young 
men  in  the  book  has  "a  red-tanned  face  and  amber  hair  " ;  another  character 
ia  a  college  prof easor  who  "  had  Mb  celebrity  under  a  reddish  beard  ;  a  third 
has  a  complexion  naturally  crimson,  and  a  fourth  in  "riding  by  leaves  an 
impression  of  a  long  scarlet  moustache." — Philadelphia  Call. 

It  only  remains  for  the  book  to  be  read. 


THE  RETURN   OF  THE  SURVIVORS. 

Look!  to  our  world  of  mirth  and  light  emotion, 
Come  seven  pilgrims,  wan  and  weak  with  woe, 

Forth  from  the  drifting  floe, 
Ice-peak  and  peril  of  the  Polar  Ocean, 
Drear  shore  of  snow  and  rock,  of  solitude 

And  silence  awe  imbued. 

In  that  vast,  lonely,  frozen  realm  imprisoned, 

And  watched  for  months  by  Day,  for  months  by  Night, 

Clutched  by  grim  Hunger 's  might, 
For  weird,  new  comrades  menaced  them  nor  listened, 
Delirium  and  Death  embraced  their  prey, 

Hope  turned  her  face  away. 

Despair,  Starvation,  bitter  Melancholy, 
Were  fought  with  courage  by  these  heroes  rare. 

What  love  like  brothers  there  ! 
Chivalric  annals  since  Crusaders'  folly 
Tell  no  more  touching  tale  of  faithful  souls 

Than  their  return  unrolls  ! 

Behold!  the  nation  thrilled  and  sympathetic, 
Forgets  its  politics,  its  business-craze. 

And  for  a  brief  hour  strays 
To  higher  level,  losing  thought  splenetic, 
As,  learning  of  these  men's  self-sacri6ce, 

Tears  dim  the  sternest  eyes. 

Thus  Harlequin,  who  turns  from  jest  and  leaping, 
Peers  from  the  tent  into  the  purple  dark, 

May,  for  a  moment,  mark 
(The  music  and  the  riders  onward  sweeping) 
The  marvelous,  immeasurable  heights, 

The  heavens'  starry  lights, 

Those  stately  squadrons  there  forever  wheeling, 
The  undulating  clouds  that  intervene, 

The  winds  that  pass  unseen. 
That  instant  yields  a  mystical  revealing, 
He  feels  how  grand  the  Universe  may  be — 

Touches  Eternity ! 


A  man  who  has  kept  account  of  the  number  of  kisBes  exchanged  with 
his  wife  since  their  union  consents  to  its  publication,  as  follows  :  First  year, 
36,500;  second  year,  16,000;  third  year,  3,650;  fourth  year,  120;  fifth 
year,  2.  — Eastern  paper. 

Kis-met !  Major  Key. 


THE   FAIR   BALL0TEER. 


"  The  trouble  with  our  female  suffrage  aa  you  call  it,"  said  the  practical 
politician  from  Cheyenne,  "is  that  some  of  these  new  voters  give  the  elec- 
tion officers  no  end  of  trouble  by  coming  back  and  wanting  to  have  another 
look  at  the  ticket  to  see  whether  the  address  is  all  right,  or  whether  it 
doesn't  require  another  stamp.  They  have  queer  tastes  too,  in  tickets,  that 
the  unfair  sex  could  never  understand,  About  all  the  bearded  voter  carea 
to  know  is  whether  his  ticket  is  straight ;  for  I  don't  think  he  minds  much 
how  dirty  it  is  or  whether  it  is  printed  on  straw  paper  ;  but  I  don't  believe 
one  of  this  other  kind  of  fellow  citizens  ever  troubles  herself  about  the  in- 
side of  her  ticket,  so  it  looks  just  lovely.  Why  they  say  that  down  in 
Washakie  the  saloon  men  got  the  whole  woman  vote  cast  in  favor  of  free 
whisky  and  open  on  Sunday,  by  printing  their  tickets  on  gilt  edge  paper 
and  putting  them  up  in  fancy  envelopes.  But  the  worst  of  it  is  it's  a  gen- 
eration of  balloteers  that  no  practical  politician  can  tie  to.  You  think  you 
have  a  nice  set  up  and  a  beautiful  slrue  and  all  that,  till  these  light  heads 
break  away  like  a  lot  of  untamed  colts,  and  when  it  comes  to  the  count  up, 
you  generally  find  all  your  calculations  smashed. — The  Judge. 


ANSWERS  TO   CORRESPONDENTS. 


One  Who  Was  Thehe.— Please  call  at  this  office  and  substantiate  your  information. 
H.  J.  H. — Yes.    We  are  always  pleased  to  receive  suggestions  for  Cartoons. 


Mother  :  What  did  you  mean  by  introducing  me  to  Mr.  Brown  as 
your  aunt? 

Daughter  :  Forgive  me,  mother,  but  Mr.  Brown  appears  to  be  on  the 
point  of  proposing  and  it  wouldn't  do  to  run  any  risk  just  now,  you  know. 
He  has  a  strong  prejudice  against  mothers-in-lsw. 


A  new  game,  similar  to  hide  and  seek,  ia  becoming  very  popular  in  this 
country.  It  is  played  as  follows  :  "A  cashier  in  a  bank  takes  the  money 
of  the  institution  and  disappears.  Then  the  detectives  try  to  find  him.  If 
they  succeed,  he  comeB  home  and  has  to  pay  forfeit. 


"  Can  you  tell  me,  Bir,"  asked  a  young  lady  at  the  bookstore,  "in  what 
order  Thackeray  wrote  his  books  ?"  '*Nov  lady,"  replied  the  gentlemanly 
aaleagentleman,  "-but  don't  yer  know,  I  guess  it  was  in  order  to  make 
money." 
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Republican  enthusiasts  who  are  betting  hats  that  they  will  carry  thi8 
state  at  the  November  election  have  a  tolerably  safe  thing  of  it,  for  although 
they  will  probably  get  no  hats,  yet,  having  lost  their  heads,  they  will  need 
none.  Indeed,  the  pallid  tiles  wherewith  they  all  are  now  topped  might  ad- 
vantageously be  renounced  and  charitably  sold  to  the  poor.  The  situation 
is  unstable  and  mutable,  but  the  near  outlook  is  distinctly  bleak  for  Repub- 
licans in  this  state.  The  action  of  their  party  in  the  past  two  years  has  been 
uniformly  disingenuous,  selfish,  idiotic  ;  justifying  the  distrust  which  drove 
across  the  party  line  enough  of  them  to  elect  the  men  of  San  Jose.  We  may 
remark  here,  parenthetically,  that  we  consider  this  a  handsome  confession, 
for  we  were  among  the  dupes  who  relied  upon  the  good  faith  of  the  famous 
anti-railroad  platform  of  1882,  supported  Estee  and  had  the  mischance  to 
get  calamitously  "  left,"  as  we  richly  deserved.  The  leaders  of  the  party,  it 
instantly  appeared,  were  anti-monopoly  with  a  condition — if  they  were  per- 
mitted to  keep  the  offices  ;  as  soon  as  they  were  turned  out  and  their  dun- 
nage thrown  after  them,  they  experienced  a  change  of  heart,  and  from  then 
to  now  have  been  in  close  and  open  alliance  with  the  Railroad.  Their  con- 
ventions are  packed  in  the  Railroad  interest ;  their  principal  newspapers  are 
conducted  in  that  behalf ;  their  Legislators,  with  exceptions  insignificant  in 
point  of  numbers,  have  actively,  bitterly  and  successfully  contested  every 
measure  intended  for  the  betterment  of  Railroad  manners.  In  this  last  re- 
spect their  conduct  has  disclosed  a  moral  turpitude  that  words  cannot  ade- 
quately denote.  Seven  of  the  eight  Republican  members  of  the  Btate 
Senate,  under  the  leadership  of  the  notorious  Vrooman,  by  combination 
with  a  small  Democratic  minority  of  disreputables  turned  the  extra  session 
into  a  dismal  failure.  What  gives  their  action  greater  significance  than  that 
of  their  Democratic  accomplices  is  not  alone  the  fact  of  their  constituting 
seven-eighths  of  their  party  representation,  but  the  amazing  circumstance 
that  they  were  supported  and  encouraged  by  nearly  the  entire  body  of  the 
Republican  press,  and  the  added  circumstance  that  by  no  authoritative  ut- 
terance of  the  party  have  they  ever  been  rebuked.  In  the  light  of  these 
performances  the  Sacramento  platform  of  '82  may  be  read  with  an  instructed 
mind  by  those  who,  like  ourselves,  had  the  folly  to  believe  it. 

Who  to-day  are  the  most  active  leaders  of  the  Republican  party  in 
California  ?  What  three  men  have  the  greatest  influence  in  determining  its 
principles  and  policy  1  Henry  Vrooman,  David  McClure  and  Creed  Hay- 
mond.  The  mention  of  their  names  is  enough ;  everybody  whose  knowledge 
of  public  affairs  is  superior  to  that  of  an  oyBter  knows  these  men  have  been 
for  years,  and  probably  for  years  will  be,  in  the  pay  of  the  Railroad.  Two 
of  them  were  the  principal  malefactors  in  the  conspiracy  of  seven  state 
senators  already  mentioned — leaders  and  directors  of  that  knavish  band 
whose  never-failing  negation  thwarted  the  will  of  an  entire  people.  The 
other  is  avowedly  the  Railroad's  attorney  and  general  utility  man.  In  that 
character  his  existence  provokes  no  dissent ;  as  a  manager  of  a  self-styled 
anti-monopoly  political  party,  he  imports  into  the  situation  a  humor  that  is 
frosty  enough  to  be  distasteful.  The  masses  of  the  people,  Republicans  as 
well  as  Democrats,  are  as  bitterly  hostile  to  the  Railroad  as  they  were  in 
1882.  With  whatever  of  internal  dissension,  however  sharp  the  conflict  of 
individual  ambitions,  the  leaders  of  the  Democratic  party  in  this  state  have 
honestly  enough  endeavored  to  give  effect  to  this  sentiment.  Some  thous- 
ands of  Republican  voters  (enough  to  turn  the  scale)  believed  that  they 
would  do  so  and  that  their  own  leaders  would  not.  Events  have  confirmed 
their  judgment,  and  now  we  are  told  they  will  return  to  their  allegiance. 
If  they  do  they  will  meet  a  goodly  company  on  the  way. 


It  is  true  that  local  interests  are  not  seriously  involved  in  the  presiden- 


tial canvass,  but  any  hope  that  is  grounded  on  that  fact  makes,  we  venture 
to  think,  too  small  account  of  human  unreason.  The  mass  of  voters  has  so 
few  and  infrequent  opportunities  to  express  itself  with  regard  to  those  griev- 
ances most  nearly  touching  it  that  it  is  not  overmuch  given  to  nice  discrim- 
ination. It  strikes  blindly  how  it  can — is  more  concerned  to  hurt  whom  it 
hates,  near  at  hand,  than  help  whom  it  admires,  at  a  distance.  We  fear  the 
average  California  Republican  promises  himself  a  more  blessed  satisfaction 
in  balking  the  ambition  of  Dave  McClure  than  in  serving  that  of  James 
Blaine.  Our  own  view  of  the  matter  is  that  he  ought  to  subordinate  his 
feelings  to  his  judgment,  and,  since  he  believes — upon  whatever  grounds — 
that  the  accession  of  a  Democratic  national  Administration  is  undesirable 
and  there  is  no  present  fear  of  the  accession  of  a  Republican  state  Adminis- 
tration, vote  his  party  ticket  at  the  November  election,  awaiting  another 
opportunity  to  humble  his  local  leaders ;  observation,  however,  does  not 
warrant  the  hope  that  he  will.  In  stating  that  whatever  he  may  deem  it 
expedient  to  do  to  the  names  of  presidential  electors  on  his  ballot  he  will 
most  utterly  and  consummately  Bcratch  that  of  the  gentleman  who  aspires 
to  represent  him  in  Congress,  we  step  from  the  bogs  and  quicksands  of  con- 
jecture to  the  firm  ground  of  assured  truth.  In  this  way  he  will  devastate 
the  feelings  of  many  estimable  citizens,  but,  on  the  other  hand,  he  will 
somewhat  tranquilize  the  turbulence  of  his  own. 


Mr.  Estee,  who  remains  true  to  the  anti-monopoly  principles  of  '82,  is 
no  longer  a  power  in  his  party ;  he  has  been  forced  into  a  back  seat.  It  is 
true  he  was  granted  the  barren  honor  of  the  Chairmanship  at  the  recent 
state  convention ;  but  it  is  true  also  that  he  did  not  find  the  Chair  a  couch 
of  roses.  For  this  thing  occurred  :  Senator  Dave  McClure  had  adroitly 
wedged  himself  in  as  a  member  of  the  Committee  on  Platform,  with,  we  be- 
lieve, a  number  of  prepared  platforms  in  his  pocket  differing  only  in  respect 
of  the  anti-monopoly  plank  which  is  Btill  deemed  a  necessary  part  of  a  Re- 
publican platform.  Mr.  McClure's  prepared  platforms,  identical  in  other 
particulars,  had  anti-monopoly  planks  of  different  strength,  adapted  to  all 
capacities — he  did  not  know  who  his  fellow  members  would  be.  The  one  he 
ventured  to  produce  was  duly  adopted,  the  anti-monopoly  resolution  declar" 
ing  in  the  first  sentence  that  "  the  Republican  party  of  California  has  a  con- 
sistent record  in  its  unswerving  devotion  to  the  interests  of  the  people  in 
opposition  to  monopolies. "  After  this  noble  example  of  mendacity,  it  is  as- 
serted that  unjust  discrimination  in  railroad  matters  is  unjust,  that  charges 
should  be  limited  to  what  the  service  is  worth  and  that  the  Railroad  Com- 
missioners should  do  their  duty.  The  remainder  of  the  resolution  we  in- 
terpret (perhaps  incorrectly)  to  mean  that  abracadabra  is  an  alamagoozlum. 
And  this  abominable  and  detested  political  adventurer — this  professional 
mercenary — this  traitor  to  every  public  trust,  the  very  hairs  of  whose  beard 
are  outnumbered  by  his  political  infidelities — this  man  whose  ribs  are  clothed 
in  fat  that  belongs  to  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company — this  purifier 
of  corporation  cuspidores  and  Aquarius  of  corporation  slops — this  he-Danae 
making  an  insatiable  lap  for  Crocker's  golden  shower — this  associate  of 
William  W.  Stow  had  the  unthinkable  hardihood  to  stand  before  M.  M. 
Estee,  read  his  platform  with  its  anti- monopoly  resolution  and  ask  the  favor 
of  its  adoption — which  was  unanimously  granted.  If  there  has  been  a  dis- 
play of  polar  cheek  excelling  this ;  in  the  procession  of  the  centuries  and 
the  history  of  human  ambitions  if  any  blushless  and  bloodless  moral  idiot 
has  ever  before  bestridden  the  topmost  attainable  ridge  of  effrontery  with 
so  simple  an  unconsciousness  of  shame,  the  record  is  lost  and  the  tradition 
has  perished  out  of  memory.  If  the  Republican  party  of  California  thinks 
itself  strong  enough  to  endure  the  pranks  of  such  tomfools  as  this  McClure 
person  it  is  the  happy  possessor  of  a  conceit  that  is  invincible  to  reason  and 
indocible  to  the  suasion  of  experience.  If  it  is  too  early  to  thrust  all  this 
railroad  rascalry  out  of  its  counsels,  it  is  too  late  to  hope  that  the  thousands 
whose  reluctant  defection  two  years  ago  taught  it  how  unteachable  it  is  can 
be  torchlighted  and  brass  banded  into  a  renewal  of  their  allegiance. 


By  instinct,  by  sympathy,  by  habit,  by  all  the  usual  considerations  and 
circumstances  that  determine  men's  political  alliances,  we  are  Republican. 
That  party  never  obtains  a  success  in  which  we  do  not  feel  a  satisfaction — 
openly  or  secretly  according  to  the  attitude  that  our  higher  loyalty  to  con- 
science and  common  sense  has  compelled  us  to  assume  with  regard  to  the 
matter  at  issue.  It  never  suffered  a  reverse — even  one  that  we  could  not 
but  wish  that  it  might  incur — without  our  having  some  share  in  the  mortifi- 
cation of  defeat.  With  none  of  the  feebleness  of  a  partisan  advocate  and 
none  of  the  treason  of  a  right-or-wrong  apologist,  but  serving  always,  in  our 
ungentle  way,  the  interests  that  we  deemed  it  truly  Republican  to  serve,  we 
have  uniformly  sought,  and  commonly  found,  sufficient  scope  for  independence 
within  the  general  trend  and  prolongation  of  the  lateral  lines  bounding  the 
Republican  party's  advance.  It  is  our  hope  so  to  continue ;  but  assuredly 
if  the  platform  upon  which  the  party  leaders  prefer  to  stand  is  the  platform 
of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad's  pay  car  we  shall  place  upon  the  track  such 
obstructions  as  may  seem  most  likely  to  perform  the  needful  service  of  de- 
railment. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


An  association  is  in  process  of  evolution,  having  for  its  aim  the  aboli- 
tion of  gas-fixtures,  a  multitude  of  feeble-minded  persons  having  recently 
been  unable  to  fight  off  the  temptation  of  hanging  themselves  by  the  neck 
to  these  beckoning  opportunities.  The  association  will  be  called  "  The  Anti- 
Gas-Fixture  Prohibition  League,"  and  will  vote  in  a  body  for  Mr.  John  P. 
St.  John,  the  presidential  candidate  whose  principles  most  nearly  resemble 
their  own.  Dr.  R.  H.  McDonald,  inventor  and  proprietor  of  the  celebrated 
Excelsior  Suspension  Hook,  is  to  be  President  of  the  league. 


Some  of  the  precautions  against  contagion  in  the  cholera  districts  of 
Europe  are  worth  remembering  in  case  the  disagreeable  epidemic  should  be 
substituted  for  local  politics.  In  Aries  the  carpenters  have  had  the  fore- 
thought to  refuse  to  make  coffins  for  those  who  have  died  of  it ;  and  when  it 
threatened  a  Spanish  town  the  inhabitants  prudently  retired  to  the  other 
side  of  the  boundary  line  between  Spain  and  Portugal. 


A  Republican  political  association  in  this  city  has  obtained  from  the 
state  of  Maine  a  number  of  pine  cones  wherewith  to  decorate  the  livery  of 
its  idiots.  It  was  this  kind  of  thing  that  caused  Zeno,  the  founder  of  the 
Stoics,  to  beat  his  breast  and  exclaim  in  a  voice  broken  by  sobs :  "  I'll  be 
neverlastingly  skunked  to  Blazes  !  "     It  is  believed  that  he  eventually  was. 


It  begins  to  look  more  and  more  as  if  he  ought  to  be  called  the  white- 
plumed  Never. 

The  moon  was  gildiDg  all  the  vale 

And  Colonel  Jackson  praying  ; 
His  little  night  shirt  wagged  its  tail ; 

This  seemed  what  he  was  saying  : 

"  0  Lord,  if  ever  I  neglect 
One  Democrat  to  slander, 
Or  miss  one  term  of  disrespect  — 
*  Sneak,'  '  libertine,'  or  '  pandar  ' ; 

'■'  If  e'er  with  insufficient  zeal 
I  say  that  one's  a  purse  thief, 
Yet  do  not  make  his  mother  feel 
That  she's  a  vastly  worse  thief ; 

"  If  any  lie  I've  overlooked, 
Or  coarse  calumniation 
A  foeman's  goose  that  might  have  cooked 
On  coals  of  defamation  ; 

"  If  e'er  I've  failed  through  feeble  hate 
To  pour  a  stream  of  mud  out 
On  *  the  opposing  candidate ' — 
Or  let  the  villain's  blood  out, 

"  Forgive  me  mine  imperfect  art 

Where'er  my  work  is  slack,  Lord  : 
For  though  my  liver's  white,  my  heart — 
Thou  knowest  it  is  black,  Lord." 


If  the  clerks  and  salesmen  who  are  hopefully  agitating  for  early  closing 
of  retail  shops  are  wise  they  will  dignify  their  association  by  calling  it  an 
<(  ancient  and  honorable  order."  I  do  not  know  how  old  it  is,  but  I  remem- 
ber that  it  was  exceedingly  energetic  and  enthusiastic  in  1868.  Let  others 
be  cast  down  by  temporary  reverses,  but  a  member  of  the  Dry-Goods  Clerks' 
Early  Closing  Association  knows  that  the  eternal  years  of  God  are  his'n, 
and  he  is  their'n. 


Choose  ye  this  day  whom  ye  will  be  served  up  for.  Brethren,  you  are 
invited  to  take  sides,  making  selection  of  masters  and  spoilers.  Go  get 
yourselves  into  similar  habiliments  and  draw  the  length  of  your  perspiring 
line  through  all  manner  of  streets,  larding  the  cobbles  with  the  unpleasant 
utterance  of  your  pores.  Tickle  your  tympans  with  braying  brass  and  hee- 
haw hurrahs.  Darken  the  sunBhine  with  ascending  flights  of  greasy  head- 
gear, and  by  night  kindle  a  lumination  of  reekiDg  oils  and  transparencies 
that  make  unwell.  Drink  whisky.  Incur  contagions  in  hired  halls  by 
breathing  the  riddances  of  one  another's  lungs  while  brainless  orators  be- 
spatter you  with  spittle.  Make  of  yourselves  asses  of  superior  asininity — 
asses  for  Cleveland  or  asses  for  Blaine  ;  it  is  all  one — the  important  thing  is 
to  be  an  ass. 


Do  you  know,  Johnny  Voter,  that  you  are  a  dupe  1  Does  it  penetrate 
your  poor  understanding  that  every  time  you  throw  off  the  top  of  your 
head  to  give  tongue  for  the  man  of  another  man's  choice  the  worthy  persons 
who  keep  the  table  in  the  little  game  of  politics  are  affected  with  merriment 
in  the  cuffs  of  them  ?  Have  you  ever  a  dawnlight  of  suspicion  that  in  the 
service  of  their  purpose  your  wage  is  their  derision,  your  pension  their  silent 


contempt  J  0,  you  will  uphold  a  principle,  will  you,  my  hearty — you  will 
stand  in  to  avert  the  quadrennial  peril  to  the  country.  You  will  assist  in 
repelling  the  treasonable  attempt  of  one  half  its  inhabitants  whose  interest 
(obviously)  lies  in  its  destruction.  You  will  be  a  "Republican" — or  a 
11  Democrat "  ;  you  will  be  it  diligently,  loudly  and  like  the  devil.  Pray  do ; 
and  when  you  have  processioned  your  feet  sore  and  your  teeth  loose,  and 
been  a  spectacular  extravaganza  to  the  tilling  of  your  ambition's  belly,  may 
it  comfort  you  to  know  that  you  have  been  a  Tool.  Fine  friend,  I  am  mor- 
tally indisposed  of  you  ;  for  the  love  of  heaven,  take  yourself  out  of  my 
thoughts ! 


A  local  newspaper  reports  a  combination  among  druggists  to  put  up  the 
prices  of  patent  medicines.  Mr.  Undertaker  will  not  have  as  many  funerals 
to  be  solemn  at  as  he  had  before,  but  he  will  be  all  the  solemner  for  that. 
The  more  his  solemnity  is  confined  the  more  intensely  it  burns.  I  love  to 
picture  to  myself  the  funeral  of  the  Last  Man,  conducted  by  the  world's 
undertakers  ;  no  mourners,  no  friends  of  the  family,  no  parson — nothing  but 
a  shoreless  sea  of  undertakers,  solemning  as  hard  as  ever  they  can,  for  they 
will  never  solemn  again — sadding  with  all  their  might  and  dejecting  infest- 
ively  over  the  ultimate  remain.  This,  by  the  way,  is  the  only  corpse  I  ever 
evolve  from  my  fancy  without  mitigating  the  dismal  effect  upon  my  feelings 
by  fitting  it  with  the  features  of  some  personal  enemy. 


It  appears  desirable  to  enrich  the  language  with  a  new  word — one  that 
will  mean  the  kind  of  twattle-and-fudge  that  is  now  commonly  talked  in 
parlors  about  painting  and  paintings.  The  primary  requisite  of  the  word 
is  such  a  nice  adjustment  of  sound  to  sense  that  when  spoken  with  intelli- 
gent apprehension  of  its  capabilities  it  may  seem  a  symptom  of  some  in- 
ternal malady.  Indeed,  it  should  deliver  itself  to  the  ear  sickwise,  as  if 
itself  suffering  from  vowel  complaint.  These  conditions  appear  to  be  satisfied 
with  reasonable  fulness  by  the  word  which  I  have  the  honor  to  introduce  to 
the  reader's  favor.     It  is  "  canvasation." 


Brother  Mortificationofthenesh  J.  Mucker,  who  shoves  the  editorial 
quill  of  the  Pacific  Methodist,  is  of  the  opinion  that  the  new  policy  of  edu- 
cating Methodists  is,  on  the  whole,  advantageous.  This  is  liberality  of  a 
high  order,  coming  as  it  does  from  one  who  owes  so  much  to  the  opposite 
system.  

THE  SOCIETY  LADY'S   LAMENT. 


A  WoeM  Ballad. 


Come,  sisters,  weep  !— our  Baron  dear, 

Alas  !  has  run  away. 
If  always  we  had  kept  him  here 

He  had  not  gone  astray. 

Painter  and  grainer  it  were  vain 

To  say  he  was,  before ; 
And  if  he  were,  yet  ne'er  again 

He'll  darken  here  a  door. 

We  mourn  each  matrimonial  plan — 
E'en  tradesmen  join  the  cry, 

He  was  so  promising  a  man 
Whenever  he  did  buy. 

He  was  a  fascinating  lad, 

Deny  it  all  who  may; 
Even  moneyed  men  confess  he  had 

A  very  taking  way. 

So  from  our  tables  he  is  gone — 
Our  tears  descend  in  showers  ; 

We  loved  the  very  fat  upon 
His  kidneys— for  'twas  ours. 

Let  low-born  men  distinction  seek 

By  hiring  guests  galore  ; 
He'd  dine  a  hundred  in  a  week 

And  never  pay  a  score. 

To  women  he  was  all  respect, 

To  duns  as  cold  as  ice; 
No  lady  could  his  suit  reject, 

No  tailor  get  its  price. 

We  thought — before  his  call  he  got 
To  go  and  join  "  Sir  George  " — ■ 

He'd  strike  the  iron  whene'er  'twas  hot, 
But  not  that  he  would  forge. 

He  raised  our  hope  above  the  sky ; 

Alas  !  alack  !  and  0  ! 
That  one  who  worked  it  up  so  high 

Should  play  it  down  so  low. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


THE  DEVIL'S  DICTIONARY, 


Fatigue,  n.  The  condition  of  a  philosopher  after  having  considered  human 
wisdom  and  virtue. 

Fault,  n.  One  of  my  offenses,  as  distinguished  from  one  of  yours,  the  latter 
being  crimes. 

Faun,  n.  In  Latin  mythology,  a  kind  of  rural  deity.  The  godhood  of  the 
Fauns  was  pretty  nearly  a  sinecure,  their  duties  consisting  mainly  in 
having  pointed  ears  and  liaisons  with  the  nymphs.  There  were  lady 
fauns  (faunce)  and  these  fawned  on  the  satyrs. 

Fauna,  n.  A  general  name  for  the  various  beasts  infesting  any  locality  ex- 
clusive of  domestic  animals,  traveling  menageries  and  Democratic  poli- 
ticians. 

Fear,  n.     A  sense  of  the  total  depravity  of  the  immediate  future. 

He  either  fears  his  fate  too  much, 

Or  his  deserts  are  small, 
Who  dares  not  put  it  to  the  touch — 

Who'd  rather  pass  than  call.  — Sari  of  Montrose. 

Feast,  n.  A  festival.  A  religious  celebration  signalized  by  gluttony  and 
drunkenness,  frequently  in  honor  of  some  holy  person  distinguished  by 
abstemiousness.  In  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  feasts  are  "movable  " 
and  "  immovable,"  but  the  celebrants  are  uniformly  immovable  until 
they  are  full.  In  their  earliest  development  these  entertainments  took 
the  form  of  feaBta  for  the  dead  ;  such  were  held  by  the  Greeks,  under 
the  name  of  Nemeseia,  by  the  Aztecs  and  Peruvians,  as  in  modern  times 
they  are  popular  with  the  Chinese ;  though  it  is  believed  that  the  ancient 
dead,  like  the  modern,  were  light  eaters.  Feasts  on  the  dead  are  cele- 
brated with  great  Gelatin  Fiji.  Among  the  many  feasts  of  the  Romans 
was  the  Novendiale,  which  was  held,  according  to  Livy,  whenever  stones 
fell  from  heaven.  Of  all  the  feast  days  of  the  various  Christian  churches 
none  have  any  sanction  in  the  Gospel.  Men  make  gods  of  their  bellies, 
and  then  these  gods  ordain  festivals. 

Felon",  n.  A  person  of  greater  enterprise  than  discretion,  who  in  embrac- 
ing an  opportunity  has  formed  an  unfortunate  attachment. 

Female,  n.     One  of  the  opposing,  or  unfair  sex. 

The  Maker,  at  Creation's  birth, 
With  living  things  had  stocked  the  earth ; 
From  elephants  to  bats  and  snails, 
They  all  were  good,  for  all  were  males. 
Rut  when  the  Devil  came  and  saw 
He  said  :    "  By  Thine  eternal  law 
Of  growth,  maturity,  decay, 
These  all  must  quickly  pass  away 
And  leave  untenanted  the  earth 
Unless  Thou  dost  establish  birth  " — 
Then  tucked  his  head  beneath  his  wing 
To  laugh — he  had  no  sleeve — the  thing 
With  deviltry  did  so  accord, 
That  he'd  suggested  to  the  Lord. 
The  Master  pondered  this  advice. 
Then  shook  and  threw  the  fateful  dice 
Wherewith  all  matters  here  below 
Are  ordered,  and  observed  the  throw ; 
Then  bent  His  head  in  awful  state, 
Confirming  the  decree  of  Fate. 
From  every  part  of  earth  anew 
The  conscious  dust  consenting  flew, 
While  rivers  from  their  courses  rolled 
To  make  it  plastic  for  the  mould. 
Enough  collected  (but  no  more, 
For  niggard  Nature  hoards  her  store) 
He  kneaded  it  to  flexile  clay, 
While  Nick  unseen  threw  some  away. 
And  then  the  various  forms  He  cast, 
Gross  organs  first  and  fine  the  last ; 
No  one  at  once  evolved,  but  all 
By  even  touches  grew  and  small 
Degrees  advanced,  till,  shade  by  shade, 
To  match  all  living  things,  He'd  made 
Females,  complete  in  all  their  parts 
Except  (His  clay  gave  out)  the  hearts. 
"  No  matter,"  Satan  cried ;  "  with  speed 
I'll  fetch  the  very  hearts  they  need" — 
So  flew  to  Hell  and  soon  brought  back 
The  number  needed,  in  a  sack. 
That  night  earth  rang  with  sounds  of  strife — 
Ten  million  males  had  each  a  wife  ; 
That  night  sweet  peace  her  pinions  spread 
O'er  Hell — ten  million  devils  dead  ! 


CAMPAIGN  COCKTAILS, 


If  Maine's  magnetic  son  can  induce  Georgia's  electric  daughter  to  lend 
a  hand  in  pushing  along  his  boom,  it  will  be  a  great  year  for  the  lightning- 
rod  agents. — N.  Y.  Star. 


Now  the  circus-goer's  mission 

Is  in  tents ; 
And  the  plotting  politician, 
Who  is  filled  with  wild  ambition, 

Climbs  the  fence. 

He  believes  his  chance  of  office 

Is  immense ; 
While  in  scheming  he's  no  novice, 
Yet  his  strength,  tho'  others  scoff,  is 

Innocence. 


-Cambridge  Tribune. 


The  Democratic  papers  in  the  West  say  that  Ben  Butler  is  posing,  while 


those  in  the  South  say  that  he  is  imposing.     The  truth  seems  to  be  just  now 
hat  he  is  reposing. — N.  Y.  Tribune. 

Senator  Conger  sat  near  the  newspaper  racks  in  the  Grand  Pacific,  en- 
joying his  cigar  and  a  chat  with  his  friend  Roswell  G.  Horr. 

"  Can  I  see  you  a  moment,  Senator  ? "  asked  a  strange  young  man. 
"  Certainly,'1  said  the  Senator,  rising. 
The  young  man  led  him  away  across  the  large  room,  and  seemed  to 
have  something  very  important  to  impart  to  him,  and  to  him  alone.     Clear 
down  close  to  the  corner  the  young  man  spoke  right  in  the  Senator's  ear. 

"  I  guess  you  don't  know  me.     I'm  the  editor  of  the burg  Enterprise. 

I  want  you  to  tell  me  just  the  situation  here." 

The  Senator  looked  a  little  puzzled  at  first,  then  said  :  "  Come  with 
me."  And,  leading  the  way,  he  walked  through  the  reading-room,  down 
the  office  steps,  up  the  ladies'  parlor  stairs,  through  the  long  entre  sol  to  the 
dining-room,  and,  drawing  him  close  into  the  corner  behind  a  hat-rack, 
said  :     "  I  don't  know  anything  about  it." — N.  Y.  Star. 


"  Husband,  darling,  tell  me  true, 

What  mean  the  papers  by  tattoo  ?  " 
"  It  is  an  army  call,"  he  said, 
"  That  packs  the  soldiers  off  to  bed  ; 
Then  comes  the  '  taps,'  out  goes  the  light, 
And  all  are  settled  for  the  night." 

"  Husband,  dear,  what's  that  to  do 

With  Mr.  Blaine  and  his  tattoo  ?  " 
"  A  good  deal,  dear.     A  case  like  this 

Is  a  call  played  on  his  epidermis  ; 

The  '  taps  '  are  given  in  the  fall ; 

We'll  '  play  him  out,'  and  that  is  alL" 

"  Husband,  darling,  after  'taps' 
The  tattooed  man  will  sleep  perhaps?" 

"  Sleep  ain't  the  word;  he'll  hibernate; 
No  reveille  can  him  awake. 
This  mottoed  man  of  blue  and  red 
Won't  care  to  stir  from  out  his  bed." 


-Baltimore  Day. 


Carl  Schurz  continues  to  flock  all  by  himself.  He  is  excellent  company 
for  himself  this  warm  weather.  Both  he  and  himself  are  on  such  good  terms' 
with  Schurz. — Philadelphia  Press. 


When  the  nomination  of  Cleveland  was  announced  on  the  Herald 
bulletin,  an  excited  man  on  the  sidewalk  turned  to  a  man  standing  in  St. 
Paul's  grave-yard,  and  said  : 

"  Why  don't  you  call  the  dead  up  to  join  in  the  racket  ? " 
"  Because  the  corpse  is  on  the  other  ticket,"  was  the  calm  rejoinder. — 
Puck. 


Go  to  work,  ye  varlets  all, 

Gather  up  your  tale  of  sticks, 

Gather  great  and  gather  small, 

Big  must  be  the  blaze  next  fall 

To  cook  the  broth  of  politics. 

Bubble,  bubble,  toil  and  trouble, 

Set  the  tmldron  on  ! 
Heap  the  faggots  double,  double, 
Till  the  broth  is  done. 


SAVED  HIMSELF  WITH   TAFFY, 


He  was  late,  and  he  was  not  altogether  as  he  ought  to  have  been.  He 
saw  by  the  light  of  the  window  that  she  was  waiting  for  him,  and  he  trem- 
bled, well  knowing  that  he  merited  severe  rebuke.  As  he  entered  the  room 
she  began  : 

11  This  is  a  nice  time  of " 

"  My  dear,"  he  interrupted,  "you  can't  tell  what  I  was — hie — thinking 
of  just  now.  Rather  what  you  reminded  me  of  as  I  came  in.  The  lamp  on 
the  table  and  you  sitting  close  to  it.  You  and  the  lamp  remind  me  of  the 
philosophy  of  which  Matthew  Arnold  is  the  'postle — you  and  the  lamp — 
see  1 " 

"  No,  I  don't  see.     This  is  a  nice " 

"  Well — hie — I'll  show  you.  Matthew  Arnold  is  the  'postle  of  sweetness 
and  light.  You  and  the  lamp  fill  the  bill — sweetness  and  light.  The  lamp 
is  the  light  and  you  are  the  sweetness. " 

"You  foolish  fellow,"  said  she,  with  a  smile  ;  "what  are  you  standing 
there  for?    Let  me  help  you  off  with  your  coat." 


ECONOMIZING  SPACE, 


Clara  Belle  writes  to  the  Cincinnati  Enquirer:  "Unless  you  have  seen 
them  you  can  have  no  idea  of  the  smallness  of  the  suits  of  rooms  which  New 
York  families  of  considerable  pretension  to  style  are  willing  to  habitate. 
Not  a  square  foot  of  space  is  wasted.  The  parlors  are  bed-rooms  in  size,  and 
the  bed-rooms  are  mere  closets.  The  state-room  of  a  steamship  is  commodi- 
ous compared  with  some  boxes  in  which  human  beings  sleep  in  this  city. 

"  '  Aren't  you  laced  rather  tight  ? '  I  said  to  an  acquaintance  on  whom  I 
called  in  the  morning  at  an  hour  when  women  usually  relax  the  bonds  of 
cossage.  She  wore  a  tight-fitting  pointed  bodice,  of  a  kind  which  although 
in  itself  calculated  to  make  the  waist  look  smaller  than  it  is,  was  in  this  in- 
stance drawn  down  to  the  meagerest  possible  girth.  ( Yes,  I'm  nigh  cut  in 
two,'  she  replied,  frankly  ;  '  but  the  fact  is  that  our  rooms  are  so  small  that 
I  feel  I  must  economize  space.  I  wore  a  blouse  bodice  yesterday,  do  you 
know,  and  it  just  seemed  as  though  I  filled  the  parlor  chock  up.'  " 


The  Judge  got  home  rather  late  the  other  evening  and  found  a  young 
fellow  sitting  on  the  sofa  with  the  "sole  daughter  of  his  house  and  heart." 
"Well,  sir,"  said  the  judicial  gentleman;  "what  are  you  doing  here?" 
"I  have  come  into  court,  Your  Honor,  for  the  defendant, "  was  the  ready 
reply. 


THE    WASP. 


CITY   MILK. 


When  at  the  dairy-farm,  in  rows 

The  cows  are  milked,  behind  barn-doors 
The  farmer  regularly  goes 

And  in  the  milk  some  water  pours. 

The  farmer's  wife  might  this  divine, 

She  knows  his  business,  counts  his  scores, 
But  acts  like  landlord  with  his  wine, 

And  in  the  milk  some  water  pours. 

The  milkman,  crafty  man  is  he, 

He  knows  the  custom  nor  deplores, 
He  will  not  an  exception  be. 

And  in  the  milk  some  water  pours. 

The  cook — »ly  pubs!— gives  flowing  bowl 

To  thirsty  beau  who  drink  implores, 
She  must  replace  the  half  he  stole, 

And  in  the  milk  some  water  pours. 

The  frugal  hi  -use  wife,  sharp  in  look, 

Is  versed  in  tricks  to  keep  her  stores, 
She  goes  behind  her  busy  cook 

And  in  the  milk  some  water  pours. 

The  eldest  daughter,  fresh  from  school, 

The  kitchen  earnestly  explores, 
Means  to  observe  each  thrifty  rule, 

And  in  the  milk  some  water  pours. 

But  as  the  father  coffee  sips 
He  has  no  notion  what  they  do. 
"  YeB,  now-a-days" — his  scornful  lips — 
"  Cows  are  infernal  humbugs  too !  " 

— Translated  from  tfie  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


Lm. 


Thursday,  July  24th. 

I  have  now  been  publishing  this  journal  for  a  year.  When  I  think  that 
I  have  made  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  notes  comparatively  free  from  the 
cheap  sentiment  supposed  to  characterize  a  woman's  journal,  I  give  myself 
three  cheers.  I  have  been  quoted  by  the  Eastern  press,  and  my  provincial 
heart  waB  stirred.     I  proceed  to  make  another  year's  record  for  myself. 

This  evening's  Bulletin  editorial  on  the  coming  home  of  tourists  turned 
back  from  a  journey  to  Europe  by  the  cholera,  is  equal  in  acumen  to  any  of 
Dr.  Bartlett's  renowned  weather-strips. 

In  the  same  ten  lines  it  says  that  there  is  an  opportunity  for  these 
would-be  tourists  to  learn  something  about  their  own  country,  that  they 
may  learn  something  about  their  own  country,  and  that  they  are  ignorant 
of  anything  of  interest  in  their  own  country.  This  subtly  leads  up  to  a  later 
intimation  that  for  those  who  cannot  spend  the  summer  abroad,  there  is  still 
something  to  be  seen  at  home,  and  an  advertisement  for  Yosemite  and  the 
Yellowstone  Park  is  run  with  a  covert  ingenuity  calculated  to  baffle  the 
most  discerning. 

Own  country. 

Friday,  25th. 

I  was  delighted  with  Herr  Bandmann'a  speech  before  the  raising  of  the 
curtain  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  Monday  night.  He  said  that  he  appeared 
in  the  shape  of  an  apology  to  explain  what  prevented  the  delay.  The  tragic 
effect  of  his  stride  was  heightened  by  the  melancholy  daDgling  of  his  bretelles 
between  the  skirts  of  the  ulster  in  which  he  had  hastily  encased  his  manly 
form. 

Saturday,  26th. 

The  English  laugh  at  us  for  our  study  of  the  dictionary,  but  I  know  of 
nothing  more  haunting  than  the  discovery  that  you  and  your  neighbors  and 
the  great  of  the  earth  have  all  been  misusing  some  word  whose  true  signifi- 
cance you  discover  during  some  of  your  incursions  into  the  "Water-bug  "  as 
the  flippant  mis-call  Worterbuch,  which  is  in  fact  the  German  for  dictionary. 

For  a  long  time,  being  wholly  Worcester  guided,  I  thought  I  had  the 
discovery  of  the  age  as  to  the  meaning  of  the  word  lymphatic.  AH  speakers 
and  many  writers  made  it  synonymous  with  phlegmatic,  meaning  heavy  and 
dull.  Worcester,  after  carefully  deriving  it  from  nymph,  and  making  the 
muses  the  same  as  nymphs,  and  incidentally  remarking  that  among  the 
ancients  any  one  in  a  state  of  rapture,  poet  or  madman,  was  said  to  have 
been  caught  by  the  nymphs,  defined  lymphatic  as  enthusiastic,  raving,  in- 
sane— quite  the  opposite  of  dull,  one  would  say.  I  was  prepared  to  spring 
this  upon  a  dazzled  world,  when  a  glance  into  the  American's  own  Webster 
stayed  my  fell  purpose.  After  displaying  as  much  lore  as  Worcester,  Noah 
proceeded  to  remark  that  nymph  or  lymph  really  meant  water — that  lymph 
stood  in  medicine  for  a  watery  humor  of  the  body,  and  that  where  this 
humor  predominated  the  temperament  was  dull ;  hence,  as  applied  to  tem- 
perament : 

Lymphatic,  a.    1.  Heavy,  dull.    2.  Enthusiastic ;  raving.    [06s.] 

I  voted  myself  an  old  fogy  and  turned  my  attention  to  avocation.  Here  is 
a  real  treasure  trove.  The  average  idiot  uses  this  word  interchangeably  with 
vocation,  and  does  not  know  that  he  is  committing  a  deadly  sin.  An  avoca- 
tion calls  away  from  a  vocation.  A  woman's  vocation  is  darning  stockings  ; 
her  avocation  paying  visits.  A  man's  vocation  is  poker  ;  his  avocation  rea- 
soning with  duns.  The  smaller  affairs  of  life,  or  occasional  calls  which  sum- 
mon a  person  to  leave  his  ordinary  or  principal  business ;  this  is  the  mean- 


ing of  the  word  avocation,  and  "the  use  of  this  word  for  vocation  is  very 
improper,"  says  Noah. 

Sunday,  27th. 
I  am  pleased  to  hear  Frank  call  our  great  chess  champion  Dr.  Sugar- 
tongs,  and  Ouida's  latest  novel  "  Princess  Next  beat  thing." 

Monday,  28th, 

I  am  very  fond  of  the  charity  that  calls  itself  the  Boys'  and  Girls'  Aid. 
I  have  visited  the  headquarters  out  on  Clementina  street  once  or  twice,  and 
the  idea  strikes  me  as  a  good  one.  There  is  no  gush  about  it.  Little  hood- 
lums are  fished  out  of  the  mire  and  surrounded  with  cleanliness,  physical 
and  mental,  and  put  out  to  service  in  country  homes.  While  the  homes  are 
being  found  and  examined  into  the  youngsters  are  boarded  at  the  Aid.  A 
cynic  would  feel  very  badly  over  the  large  percentage  of  these  embryo 
criminals  that  turns  out  well.  After  all,  it  takes  a  good  deal  of  dirt  to  bury 
the  self-respect  in  a  young  thing.  Children  are  better  than  grown-ups, 
through  very  inexperience,  no  matter  how  knowing  they  may  be.  Hilda 
calls  the  place  the  Lemonade  and  the  children  the  Lemons.  One  of  the 
Lemons  was  playing  with  marbles  during  school  hourB  one  day,  when  Hilda 
promptly  confiscated  the  marbles.  At  receBS  the  chum  of  the  erring  marble- 
player  came  to  Hilda  and  aaid,  "  Oh,  won't  you  give  him  back  his  marbles  ?  " 
"  No,"  said  Hilda,  "I  don't  think  I  will.  You  see  the  only  pleasure  there 
is  for  him  in  playing  with  marbles  in  school  is  the  chance  that  I  will  take 
them  away  from  him.  I  have  taken  them  away  from  him — his  curiosity  was 
satisfied  on  that  point.  Now  he  wonders  whether  I  will  give  them  back. 
That  gives  him  something  to  think  about.  I  feel  that  I  am  giving  him  all 
the  emotions  that  properly  belong  to  his  game  of  marbles.  If  I  gave  them 
back  to  him  it  would  be  comparatively  tame."  The  interceding  Lemon  did 
not  regard  this  reasoning  as  a  joke  at  all.  He  reflected  seriously  a  while. 
"  I  think  he  enjoyB  the  marbles  themselves,"  he  said  at  last,  "  because  he 
can't  go  out  and  buy  more.  You  could,  you  know.  You  don't  care  for 
marbles,  because  you  could  buy  all  you  want,  but  these  are  all  he's  got.  Do 
you  hear  that  sound  ?  That's  water  running  into  our  swimming  tank  ;  it's 
been  running  in  all  day.  You've  seen  it  dry,  but  you  never  saw  the  water 
in  it.  Now,  if  you'll  give  him  back  his  marbles  I'll  show  you  the  tank. 
There  ain't  much  I  can  do,  you  know." 

His  allusions  to  his  comrade's  limited  enjoyments  and  his  own  limited 
resources  in  the  way  of  barter  or  bribery  touched  Hilda,  as  the  young  repro- 
bate probably  meant  they  should.  She  weakly  confessed  that  Bhe  had  always 
intended  to  give  back  the  marbles  after  school  hours,  but  as  a  matter  of 
principle  put  off  seeing  the  swimming  tank  until  next  week. 

Bless  the  children,  clean  or  dirty,  there's  a  good  deal  of  imp  in  them, 
but  there's  a  good  deal  of  angel.  Strange  that  the  growing  tall  process 
should  turn  them  into  these  queer  animals  we  call  men  and  women — un- 
couth, unlovely,  unkind,  untruthful,  unspeakable — so  little  is  the  child 
father  to  the  man,  Mr.  Wordsworth. 

I  love  dogs  and  every  little  child — that's  what  Jean  Paul  meant  to  say. 

Jael  Dence. 

MRS.  MICKSON'S  ROBBER, 


The  clock  struck  "3,"  two  of  the  children  awoke  with  "squalls"  and 
Mrs.  Mickson,  turning  over  with  a  flounce,  called  to  her  husband,  who  was 
lying  in  an  adjoining  room  : 

"  Peter  ! " 

"  Well." 

"  I  believe  that  there  is  a  man  in  this  house." 

"  Yes,  I'm  here." 

"  I  don't  mean  you.     I  smell  a  cigar." 

"  Where  did  you  get  it  ? " 

"  I  haven't  got  it,  you  greenhorn.  I  mean  that  I  smell  cigar  smoke.  I 
know  that  somebody  has  slipped  into  this  houBe,  and  you  needn't  say  there 
hasn't,"  and  she  arose  and  looked  under  the  bed. 

"  Who  do  you  think  it  is  ? "  asked  her  husband. 

((  It's  a  robber,  that's  who." 

"  Do  you  think  a  robber  would  come  around  a  man's  house  and  smoke 
cigars  ? " 

"  It  makes  no  difference.     I  smell  cigar  smoke,"  opening  the  closet  door. 

*(  I  smell  cigar  smoke,  too,"  said  the  husband.  "I  have  been  smelling  it 
for  some  time." 

"  Get  up  and  help  me  look  for  it." 

"  What,  the  smoke?" 

"  No  ;  the  man." 

"  Come  on,  and  I  think  we  can  find  him." 
Mrs.  Mickson  entered  her  husband's  room  and  found  that  gentleman 
lying  on  the  bed  smoking  a  cigar. 

"  I  don't  believe  you  have  good  sense  !"  indignantly  exclaimed  the  wife. 
"  Why  didn't  you  tell  me  that  you  were  lying  here  smoking  like  a  fool  ? " 

"  Because  I  am  not  smoking  like  a  fool." 

"  Oh,  you  think  you  are  smart,"  and  the  lady  went  back  and  tumbled 
into  bed.  

THRIFT. 


An  eccentric  character  living  in  Western  Massachusetts  had  the  misfor- 
tune to  lose  his  wife,  and  all  arrangements  were  made  for  interring  the 
worthy  lady's  remains  with  fitting  solemnity.  When  the  hour  for  the  cere- 
mony arrived,  however,  the  bereaved  husband  was  nowhere  to  be  found,  and 
consternation  fell  upon  the  funeral  guests  as  the  minutes  passed  without  his 
appearing.  Just  as  the  suspense  was  becoming  unbearable  the  widower 
came  striding  in  from  the  back  yard,  puffing  as  if  from  violent  exertion,  his 
clothes  covered  with  mud  and  his  shirt  sleeves  rolled  to  the  elbow.  "  Well, 
now  ! "  he  exclaimed  in  a  loud  tone  as  he  came  upon  the  silent  company 
awaiting  him  ;  "is  everything  all  ready ?  I  thought  as  it  was  a  kind  of  a 
broken  day  I'd  take  time  by  the  forelock  and  clean  out  the  well.  I  won't 
be  more'n  two  jiffies  fixin'  up,  and  then,  if  you  hurry  things  a,  little,  parson, 
we  shall  get  to  the  grave  full  as  quick'B  if  I'd  been  sittin'  here  wastin'  half 
a  day." 


IO 


THE    WASP. 


OUR    BITTER  HALVES. 


Who  is  that  little  woman  there, 
With  laughing  eyes  and  dark-brown  hair, 
And  physiognomy  so  fair  ? 
My  wife. 

Who's  not  as  meek  as  she  appears, 
And  doesn't  believe  one-half  she  hears, 
And  toward  me  entertains  no  fears  ? 
My  consort. 

Who  wakes  me  up  on  every  morning, 
About  the  time  the  day  is  dawning, 
My  protestations  calmly  scorning  ? 
My  spouse. 

Who  runs  this  house  both  night  and  day, 
And  over  all  exerts  her  sway  ; 
Who's  boss  o'  this  shanty,  anyway? 
My  better  half. 


A  certain  gentleman,  whose  fortune  has  been  made  in  railroad  stocks, 
d  who  has  a  Bhowy  establishment  not  ten  miles  from  Boston,  took  unto 
nself  a  second  wife,  one  of  Chicago's  fair  daughters.  A  lady  called  upon 
3  bride,  and  in  a  lapse  of-  the  rather  dragging  conversation  made  some 
sua!  remark  upon  an  oil  painting  of  a  female  head  hanging  upon  the  parlor 
11.  "  Is  it  a  portrait  of  one  of\  your  husband's  family  1 "  she  asked  ;  "  I 
»m  to  see  a  faint  likeness."  ""Well,  not  exactly  one  of  his  family,"  the 
atess  replied  ;  "it  was  a  picture  of  his  first  wife  once,  but  it  wasn't  a  very 
od  likeness,  so  we  had  the  eyes  changed  and  a  feather  put  in  the  hair,  and 
ep  it  for  a  fancy  head." 


A  Walla  Walla  Chinaman  enlightened  his  mistress  on  the  market  value 
wives  in  the  flowery  kingdom  :  "  Flee  hund-dolla,  dam  good  gal,  heap 
tty ;  two  hund-Bixee  dolla  not  much  plitty ;  two  hund  dolla,  no  good — allee 
ne  monkey. 

Miss  Maud  Howe,  in  her  latest  alleged  novel,  announces  as  the  present 
itform  for  women  that  they  ".  are  neither  angels  who  stand  immeasurably 
ove  man,  nor  inferior  beings  whose  place  is  at  their  feet,  but  human,  like 
emselves,  full  of  good  and  faulty  instincts,  and,  with  all  their  imperfec- 
>ns,  the  God-given  helpmates  of  man."     It  is  well. — N.  T.  World. 


joinder,  "  What  did  you  do  ? "     "  I — I  asked  him  if  he  would  please  excuse 
my  landing  a  little  prematurely." 


RONDEAU    A  LA  NEW  YOKE. 

A  pot  of  gold  !    O  mistress  fair, 
With  eyeB  of  brown  that  pass  compare. 
Ere  I  on  bended  knee  express 
The  love  which  you  already  guess, 
I  fain  would  ask  a  small  affair. 

Hast  thou,  my  dear,  an  ample  share 
Of  this  world's  goods  ?    Wilt  thy  papa 
Disgorge  to  guild  our  blessedness 

A  pot  of  gold  ? 

Some  swains  for  mental  graces  care  ; 
Some  fall  a  prey  to  golden  hair ; 

I  am  not  blind,  I  will  confess. 

To  intellect  or  comeliness  ; 
Still  let  these  go  beside,  ma  chere, 

A  pot  of  gold. 


First  School  Girl  (with  sudden  interest) :    Oh,  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that 
was  engaged  1 
"Really?" 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  and  I  am  so  happy  I  don't  know  what  to  do." 
"  That's  just  the  way  I  felt ;  but  after  you  have  been  engaged  thirteen  or 
urteen  times  you  won't  give  it  a  second  thought.     Indeed,  you'll  have  to 
>p  to  think  of  his  name. " 

The  seats  in  a  Western  church  are  set  on  pivots,  like  those  in  a  dry  goods 
ore.  This  enables  the  fair  worshiper,  who  sits  pretty  well  up  front,  to 
rn  around  and  count  the  number  of  new  bonnets  in  the  house  without 
rewing  her  head  off  almost  and  going  home  with  a  stiff  neck. 


"  So  you  think  your  son  smokes,  Mrs.  .Tones  ?  " 

"  I'm  sure  of  it,    Mrs.  Brown.      I've  found  pieces   of  tobacco  in  his 

)ckets." 

"  Dear  me,  dear  me  1    I'm  sorry.     My  son  has  no  bad  habits.     I  never 

id  anything  in  his  pockets  but  cloves  and  coffee  beans." 

PRIVATE    THEATRICALS. 

You  were  a  naughty  beauty,  Polly, 

(That  was  in  the  play,) 
I  was  the  lover,  melancholy ; 

(That  was  in  the  play,) 
And  when  your  fan  and  you  receded, 
And  all  my  passion  lay  unheeded, 
If  still  with  tender  words  I  pleaded — 

That  was  in  the  play ! 

I  met  my  rival  at  the  gateway, 

(That  was  in  the  play,) 
And  so  we  fought  a  duel  straightway  ; 

(That  was  in  the  play. ) 
But  when  Jack  hurt  my  arm  unduly, 
And  you  rushed  over,  softened  newly, 
To  kiss  me,  Polly  !    Truly,  truly, 

Was  that  in  the  play  ? 

— Louise  Imogen  Chtiney, 

"  O  mamma,  if  you  will  believe  it !  "  laughed  a  pretty  girl  on  her  return 
om  the  picnic,  "  the  boat  jolted  as  we  touched  the  wharf  and  threw  me 
ght'into  the  lap  of  a  young  gentleman  !  "     "  Why  ! "  was  the  horrifid  re- 


It  is  not  proper  for  young  ladies  to  send  many  telegrams,  because  they 
would  be  guilty  of  "  flash  "  language. 


A  "horrid"  bachelor  once  remarked  that  while  sitting  in  church  he 
could  tell  the  relative  positions  of  the  ladies  by  the  waving  of  their  fans  : 
' '  Young  girls  fanned  themselves  rapidly,  as  if  to  say,  ( I'll  catch  him,  I'll 
catch  him,  I'll  catch  him  '  ;  while  matrons  are  morn  calm  about  it  and  teach 
their  fans  to  softly  murmur,  'I've — got — him.  I've— got — him,  I've — got 
— him';  while  fans  in  the  hands  of  widows  tell  ill-  »ad  story  as  plain  as 
possible,  'I'-v-e — 1-o-s-t  —  h-i-m,  I'-v-e — 1-o-s-t  —  u  i-.u,  I'-v-e  —  1-o-s-t — - 
h-i-m.'  " 


"  May  is  said  to  be  an  unlucky  month  for  marriages."  An  old  bachelor 
says  that,  according  to  the  testimony  of  his  friends  whn  have  slipped  their 
heads  into  the  matrimonial  noose,  the  other  unlucky  iimnths  for  marriages 
are  June,  July,  August,  September,  October,  November,  December,  Janu- 
ary, February,  March  and  April. 


A  charitable  lady— Jenny-rosity. 


"  That  Husband  of  Mine  "  was  lying  upon  the  lap  of  a  young  married 
woman  on  the  train  the  other  day  when  a  baseball  dude  and  would-be  masher 
leaned  over  the  seat,  read  the  title  of  the  book,  and  then,  looking  around  in 
monkey  pantomime,  simpered  out :  "Ah!  where  is  he?"  "Minding  his 
own  business,  I  hope,"  was  the  crushing  reply. 


REVENGE   IS  SWEET. 


Gallagher  is  satisfied.  The  facts  are  these  :  Gallagher  waB  the  Presi- 
dent of  a  dramatic  club,  and  wrote  a  piece  for  them.  It  called  for  nine  per- 
sons, and  everybody  in  the  cast  except  Gallagher  considered  that  he  or  she 
had  the  worst  part,  and  that  it  was  so  on  purpose.  At  first  they  didn't  pro- 
pose to  play,  but  finally  decided  to  do  so,  and  concocted  a  plan  to  punish 
Gallagher.  He  played  the  hero,  and  in  the  first  act  said  farewell  to  his 
mother  and  went  off  to  sea,  and  when  she  parted  with  him  she  contriyed  to 
wrench  his  head  and  scratch  his  nose  on  a  pin  fixed  in  the  shoulder  of  her 
dress  for  that  purpose.  That  eased  her  mind  and  disturbed  his  ;  but  he  sub- 
mitted. 

In  the  next  act  he  appeared  on  shipboard  and  had  to  be  knocked  down 
by  the  cruel  captain,  who  hit  him  so  earnestly  with  a  belaying-pin  that  it 
nearly  killed  him.  And  then  when  he  headed  the  mutiny  and  cried  to  the 
mutineers,  "  Follow  me  !  "  somebody  opened  a  trap,  and  he  ignominiously 
fell  through  it  and  got  terribly  guyed  by  the  audience.  He  was  awfully  mad, 
but  determined  to  conquer  in  spite  of  the  disaster,  and  so  came  up  and  went 
on  with  the  play. 

In  the  third  act  he  was  to  have  a  terrible  combat  with  the  villain  of  the 
play  and  whip  him.  Mr.  Hencoop  Smythe  played  the  part.  He  was  satis- 
fied that  he  had  the  worst  part  in  the  piece,  and  that  Gallagher  made  it  so 
to  spite  him.  ■  Gallagher,  as  he  clinched  him,  cried:  "Villain,  I'll  beat 
your  life  out  in  two  seconds. "  But  he  didn't.  The  villain  was  the  stronger 
man,  and  the  way  he  lathered  Gallagher  about  the  stage  was  awful.  When 
it  came  to  that  point  where  the  villain  was  to  cry  :  "Let  me  up  !  I'm 
crushed  ! "  he  had  Gallagher  under  the  table  and  was  beating  him  with  a 
chair  leg,  and  of  course  his  speech  and  Gallagher's  reply  :  "I  will  not  spare 
your  life  !"  sounded  absurd.  Before  the  villain  consented  to  be  overcome, 
he  had  got  the  audience  shrieking  with  laughter,  and  had  beaten  Gallagher 
black  and  blue  all  over. 

Gallagher  went  home  terribly  enraged,  and  the  rest  of  the  company  were 
delighted.  The  piece  was  to  be  played  next  night,  and  Gallagher  reported 
himself  too  ill  to  appear.  But  he  sent  a  substitute.  That  substitute  was  a 
prize-fighter  under  an  assumed  name.  He  hugged  the  mother  so  in  the  part- 
ing scene  that  he  nearly  killed  her,  and  pulled  her  false  hair  off  accidentally. 
He  threw  the  cruel  captain  down  the  trap.  He  hurt  all  the  other  actors,  and, 
in  the  fight  with  the  villain,  mopped  the  whole  stage  with  him  and  hurled 
him  clear  through  the  back  flat.  The  company  and  scenery  were  completely 
wrecked,  confusion  reigned,  and  Gallagher  sat  in  front  and  laughed  till  he 
nearly  died.     Revenge  is  sweet. 


COULD   NOT  CALL  HIM  THAT. 


A  phrenologist  visited  Indianapolis  to  give  a  series  of  lectures.  He  was 
greeted  the  first  evening  by  a  large  audience.  He  called  for  voluntary  sub- 
jects for  examination. 

A  farmer  ventured  forth  and  ascended  the  stage.  The  scientist  felt  his 
subject's  cranium,  dwelt  for  some  time  on  the  individual  traits  manifested 
by  the  developments  of  the  skull,  and  then  turning  to  the  audience  he  re- 
marked, pointing  at  the  farmer  in  the  chair  : 

' '  This  gentleman  is  naturally  an  idiosyncratic  hypochondriac. " 

Something  was  knocked  like  a  streak  of  greased  lightning  through  the 
left  wing. 

"  He  could  feel  them  air  bumps  all  he  minded  ter,"  said  the  farmer,  who 
felt  that  he  owed  the  audience  an  explanation,  "  but  he  couldn't  call  me  no 
sich  name  as  thet. " 

The  remainder  of  the  lecture  and  the  rest  of  the  series  were  postponed 
indefinitely. 

"  No,"  said  a  far-sighted  father,  "I  don't  want  a  dog  to  keep  the  young 
men  away,  but  I  shall  get  one  by  and  by. " 
"  Whenl "  asked  the  dog  dealer. 
"  After  my  daughters  get  married." 
"  But  what  will  you  want  of  a  dog  then  1 " 
"  To  keep  them  and  their  husbands  from  coming  back  here  to  live." 


THE    WASP. 
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THE   "WASP'S"   NOTE-BOOK. 


Literary  crookedness  :  In  the  French  Library  here  there  may  be  seen 
a  profusely  illustrated  volume,  entitled  La  Lettn  Rouge.  The  title-page 
gives  the  author's  name  as  Eugene  Nus,  and  bears  the  amusing  legend  : 
"  All  reproduction  is  interdicted.''     It  is  Hawthorne's  Scarlet   Letter. 

An  extraordinary  action  for  libel  was  tried  recently  at  Lincoln,  Eng- 
land. Captain  Charles  Brook,  losing  his  wife,  had  these  lines  inscribed  on 
a  black-edged  memorial  card  for  circulation  among  his  friends  : 

"  Farewell,  dear  husband  and  baby  dear  ; 
I  loved  you  faithful  to  the  last ; 
Cruel  ray  mother  has  been  to  me, 
Which  caused  my  days  so  short  with  thee. 
May  the  Lord  have  mercy  on  her  soul, 
And  change  her  wicked  heart !  " 

The  lines  are  from  an  ancient  ballad,  to  be  found  either  in  Walter  Scott's 
Border  Minstrelsy  or  Percy's  collection.  The  captain  was  sentenced  to  pay 
£"25  and  costs.     He  was  "  death  on  "  his  mother-in-law. 


The  Loudon  Truth  speaks  of  a  doctor,  the  Hon.  Alan  Herbert,  brother 
of  the  Earl  of  Carnarvon,  who  "may  be  confident  of  a  large  female  dienft  '. , 
because  he  has  teeth  as  even  as  peas  in  a  well-grown  pod  and  white  and 
transparent."  We  once  heard  a  lady  say  of  a  stranger  :  "  He  is  a  perfect 
gentleman— he  has  splendid  teeth  !  "  After  hearing  such  absurd  speeches  we 
cannot  deny  the  vexatious  truth  of  the  way  John  Hay  makes  two  women 
talk  in  his  Casiilian  Days.  Speaking  of  the  Library  in  the  Escorial,  he 
mentions  a  Koran  said  to  be  the  one  captured  by  Don  Juan  at  Lepanto. 
"Mr.  Ford  says  it  is  spurious  ;  Mr.  Madoz  says  it  is  genuine.  The  ladies 
with  whom  I  had  the  happiness  to  visit  the  Library  inclined  to  the  latter 
opinion,  for  two  very  good  reasons  :  the  book  is  a  very  pretty  one,  and  Mr. 
Madoz's  head  is  much  balder  than  Mr.  Ford's." 


The  Detroit  Free  Press  tells  about  a  shower  of  chalk  at  Wangoshance 
Lighthouse,  the  roof  and  pier  in  an  instant  covered  inch-deep  and  all  Lake 
Michigan  within  view  white  with  it.  The  account  ends  with  these  words  : 
"  It  smells  Btrongly  of  lye."  We  thought  we  scented  this,  but  we  spell  it 
differently. 

PERSONAL, 


Dr.  Mary  Walker's  motto  is  "  flora  Soit  Qui  Mai  y  Pants." 

Tabor  has  a  half  interest  in  a  baby. 

Mrs.  Logan  expects  to  be  Vice-President. 

Thebaw,  King  of  Burmah,  recently  killed  his  wife,  in  order  to  marry 
her  sister.  We  always  knew  his  was  Thebaws  style  of  settling  domestic 
problems. 

Josh  Billings  has  gone  to  the  Adirondacks  for  the  summer.  It  is  ex- 
pected that  there  will  be  a  bad  spell  of  weather  up  there  this  season. 

Mark  Twain's  house  in  Hartford  is  said  to  resemble  a  crazy  quilt  made 
out  of  brick. 

"  Mr.  Blaine  has  been  an  almighty  lucky  man  all  his  life,  and  I  believe  he 
will  be  elected,"  remarked  an  Easterner  the  other  night. 

"  I  never  heard  that  he  had  had  any  great  luck,"  said  his  companion. 

"  Never  did,  eh  ?  Well,  let  me  tell  you  of  one  streak,  just  one.  When 
he  was  a  young  man  he  courted  two  girls  who  were  cousins.  One  of  them 
was  lovely  in  disposition  and  the  other  was  rather  peppery,  but  smarter  than 
lightning.  He  thought  the  most  of  the  latter  for  a  while,  but  he  finally 
concluded  to  tie  up  to  the  other  one,  and,  as  she  was  willing,  they  were 
married,  and  a  very  happy  match  it  has  been." 

"  Well,  I  don't  see  any  unusual  luck  in  that.  Thousands  of  men  are  hap- 
pily married." 

"  True,  true  ;  but  thousands  of  men  don't  just  escape  proposing  to  Gail 
Hamilton,  by  thunder,  and  that's  what  he  did." 

One  day  during  a  noted  Kentucky  campaign,  and  while  the  Confederate 

army  was  passing  through  Allen  county,  General  Breckenridge,  approaching 

General  Hindman,  said  : 

"  We  are  only  a  short  distance  now  from  Bear  Waller  and  are  not  very  far 

from  Jimtown." 

The  solemnity  of  his  manner  attracted  Hindman's  serious  attention, 

and,  regarding  Breckenridge  with  a  long  look  of  inquiry,  he  asked  : 
"  But,  General,  why  does  our  nearness  to  those  places  concern  you  ? " 
"  Well,  you  see,"  Breckenridge  replied,  "I  fear  it  will  be   my  fate  to  be 

killed  in  an  action  at  Jimtown  or  Bear  Waller.    Bear  Waller  !  "  he  repeated. 

"  The  thought  of  being  killed  at  a  place  with  such  a  name  makes  me  sick." 

TAFFY  AMONG  THE   GREAT, 


It  is  a  dinner  of  literary  men.  M.  Arsene  Houssaye  proposes  Victor 
Hugo's  health,  thus  :  "  Victor  Hugo  gloriously  continues  the  Reign  of  the 
Sovereign  of  Thought.  Victor  Hugo  succeeds  Voltaire  as  Voltaire  succeeds 
Moliere,  as  Moliere  succeeds  Shakespeare,  as  Shakespeare  succeeds  Dante, 
as  Dante  succeeds  Virgil,  as  Virgil  succeeds  Homer.  I  drink  to  Homer- 
Hugo.''  Then  the  "  Master  "  graciously  responds.  "You  ask,"  he  says,  re- 
ferring to  another  passage  in  M.  Houssaye's  speech,  "if  you  are  a  prose 
writer  or  a  poet.  You  are  a  man  ;  you  are  a  genius.  I  recognize  in  you  a 
contemporary  whose  memory  will  live.  I  feel  that  you  and  I  will  meet  again 
to  continue  our  work  in  the  Pleiades,  those  immortal  lights  which  speak  the 
invigorating  language  of  truth  in  the  splendor  of  the  beautiful. "— JV.  Y. 
Tribune. 

A  man  whose  knowledge  is  based  on  actual  experience  says  that,  when 
calling  on  their  sweethearts,  young  men  should  carry  affection  in  their 
hearts,"perfection  in  their  manners  and  confection  in  their  pockets. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Oars. 


Odd,  is  it  not,  that,  when  a  singer  finds  his  voice  thick,  and  strains  it, 
a  good  result  does  not  necessarily  follow. 

Though  you  may  turn  your  horse  into  a  field  it  does  not  follow  that  he 
will  become  landed  property. 


Owner:     What,   McPhearson,   grumbling  again,!      Ain't   the   yacht's 
provisions  good  enough  for  you  ? 

Sailing  Mastek  :    Yes;  they're  good  enough  what  there  is  of  'em. 

<  Iwkeb  :     Well,  isn't  there  enough  of  'em  ? 

Sailing  Master  :     Yes  ;  there's  enough  of  'em  for  what  they  are. 


Parsons  are  alwayB  well  versed  in  the  amenities'  of  life. 


The  lot  of  moBt  sorts  of  fish  is — well,  very  "  fishy,"  but  that  of  an  oyster 
is  worse  than  any,  because  his  case  is  always  a  hard  one. 

"  Did  you  write  up  this  local  for  Snooks  the  grocer  1 "  asked  the  city 
editor  of  a  co-temporary  of  his  assistant. 

"  Yes,  Bir." 

"  Well,  do  you  consider  it  juBt  the  thing  to  announce  that  his  fresh  eggs 
can't  be  beat ;  his  cheese  goes  off  of  its  own  accord,  and  his  butter  occupies 
a  stroug  place  in  the  regard  of  the  public  I " 


"Time's  money,"  growled  the  disappointed  creditor.     "Well,"  replied 
the  persecuted  debtor,  "haven't  I  always  said  I'd  pay  you  in  time?" 

A  noiseless  roller  skate  has  been  invented,  but  the  bumps  on  the  floor 
sound  as  loud  as  ever. 


Can  you  speak  of  a  young  lady  as  being  brow-beaten  when  she  has  her 
hair  banged. 


We  congratulated  a  friend  on  his  marriage,  remarking,  cheerfully:  "If 
you  get  the  right  one,  there's  nothing  on  earth  like  it."  With  a  dubious 
look,  he  replied  :  "  Ah  !  and  if  you  don't  get  the  right  one,  there's  nothing 
on  earth  like  it." 


Tom  :     Putting  on  your  overcoat,  old  man  ?     A  case  of  meander,  I  sup- 
pose ? 

Fked  :    Yes.     A  case  of  me-and-her.     Ta-ta. 


A  dispatch  says  that  two  of  London's  distinguished  authors  are  writing 
a  joint  book.     A  work  on  anatomy,  doubtless. 


Why  is  it  that  a  man,  whenever  he  passes  a  broom  lying  in  the  front 
hallway,  always  stands  stock  still  and  shouts  until  he  is  black  in  the  face 
for  the  chambermaid  to  come  and  pick  it  up,  instead  of  picking  it  up  and 
placing  it  where  it  belongs  ?  But,  then,  some  men  have  good  reason  to  be 
afraid  of  a  broomstick,  however  fallen  its  condition. 


A  Zulu  belle  is  like  the  proverbial  prophet.     She  has  not  much  on'er  in 
her  own  country. 


The  vice  which  never  sticks  to  young  people,  though  they  are  more  ex- 
posed to  it  than  any  other — Advice. 


"  Vy  I  didn't  buy  dot  ring  off  Silbermann,  eh?  Veil,  Silbermann  vas 
goin'  to  marry  my  vife  vunce,  un'  he  didn't.  Ven  a  man  vas  schmarter  as  I, 
I  don'  do  no  pizzness  mit  him,  ain't  it?  " 


What  is  my  opinion  of  education  ?     It  is  intellect  run  into  a  mold. 

Palming  off  last  year's  ice  on  the  community  has  been  started  by  some 
of  the  ice  dealers. 


The  Church   Fair — The   soprano.      A   Great  Bender — The   Immature 
Peach. 


DISCOVERY. 

We  went  out  to  dinner  the  other  night,  and  tasted  some  most  delioious  soup.  I 
perpetrated  a  fearful  piece  of  rudeness,  and  asked  our  hostess  for  the  recipe.  Would 
you  believe  it.  she  told  me  it  was  made  from  Liebig's  extract  ? — of  course  made  up  with 
vegetables.  I  have  been  obliged  to  give  up  soups  this  weather,  I  find  it  so  difficult  to 
keep  the  stock ;  but  now  that  I  know  how  to  make  stock  each  day  from  Liebig,  I  shall 
surprise  Tom  with  an  amount  of  new  soups.  The  flavor  is  excellent,  and  one  would 
imagine  that  it  was  the  most  expensive  stock — not  humble,  inexpensive  Liebig. — 
Lady  *  *  *  #  in  "Life." 

HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fanB,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationals  Franchise,  120  Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  p.m.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  P.  M.  Terms  of  ad- 
mission :   One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  band  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    £3TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 
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show  NOTES, 


The  C.  S.  L.  company  said,  "We  will  show  you  what  we  can  do."  They  have 
shown  us.  They  can  sing  Alda  well.  It  is  their  opera — apparently  their  only  one — 
for  they  have  given  it  five  times  since  they  opened,  have  postponed  two  other  adver- 
tised operas,  Norma  and  Buy  Bias,  and  their  Trovatore  was  in  many  ways  a  disap- 
pointment, though  in  some  respects  it  was  better  than  usual.  The  part  of  "  Ferrando," 
for  instance,  was  taken  by  Signor  Serbolini,  who  gave  the  opening  air,  "  Abbietta 
Zingara,"  better  than  it  has  ever  been  sung  in  the  city — in  fact,  it  has  never  before  been 
given  to  so  competent  a  singer.  The  florid  music  of  the  air  is  difficult  for  a  basso,  but 
Signor  Serbolini  rolled  off  the  notes  with  delightful  smoothness.  His  low  notes  are 
weak,  which  is  surprising  in  a  voice  of  that  character,  but  this  seems  to  be  a  defect 
common  to  all  the  members  of  the  troupe  except  the  tenor,  whose  full  tones,  no  matter 
how  soft,  throb  through  the  orchestral  accompaniment  like  the  notes  of  a  solo  violin  in 
a  concerto.  Signora  Peri  as  "  Leonora  "  was  pleasing,  but  rather  slight  in  voice  and 
dramatic  power — indeed,  all  the  feminine  members  of  the  troupe  are  conventional 
merely.  This  is  noticeable  in  none  more  painfully  than  in  Signora  Mestres,  who  as- 
sumed the  r61e  of  "Azucena."  Her  voice  is  badly  worn,  the  upper  notes  so  broken 
that  it  must  have  been  a  matter  of  speculation  among  those  who  do  not  know  the  score 
well,  if  any  such  there  be,  whether  she  was  trying  to  sustain  a  note  or  trill  it.  She 
forces  her  chest  tones  too  high  and  fails  of  the  effect  she  wishes,  and  her  change  from 
head  or  middle  register  to  chest  is  very  bad.  The  opera  is  threadbare,  and  to  those 
who  found  fresh  interest  given  it  by  the  dramatic  fervor  and  originality  of  Miss  Cary's 
voice  and  acting  and  perfect  method  in  singing,  Signora  Mestres  was  almost  distress- 
ing. Her  taste  in  dress,  too,  is  peculiar.  Miss  Cary  did  not  scruple  to  stain  her  milk. 
white  arms  and  fair  skin  and  don  a  black  mane  of  hair,  against  which  the  coins  of  her 
head-dress  gleamed  barbaric,  but  this  "Azucena"  is  more  blonde  than  the  usually 
blonde  "  Leonora  "  ;  and  while  her  dress  may  be  realistic,  it  is  not  that  of  the  operatic 
gypsy,  and  in  Trovatore  one  prefers  the  operatic.  Signor  Giannini  seemed  to  be  suf- 
fering from  the  effects  of  our  delightful  climate,  for  his  upper  notes,  particularly  in  his 
opening  serenade  behind  the  scenes,  and  in  his  great  air,  "  Di  quella  Pira,"  were  husky 
and  veiled.  The  effort  to  keep  his  voice  clear  was  the  probable  reason  why  his  sing- 
ing behind  the  scenes  both  times  was  too  loud  and  forced.  Signor  Vilmant,  as  the 
"  Count  de  Luna,"  displayed  even  more  talent  than  in  his  "  Amonasro,"  except  in 
the  place  where  he  should  have  been  most  inspired  :  in  the  flowing  air,  "II  Balen," 
which  was  rough  and  jerky.  He  seemed  to  have  lost  control  of  himself,  and  in  his 
nervousness  his  breath  came  short  and  was  frequently  renewed  in  the  middle  of  words. 

Signor  Logheder  seemed  to  be  laboring  under  unusual  excitement,  and  took  the 
opera  in  such  rapid  tempo  that  he  and  the  orchestra  were  often  about  a  beat  and  a  half 
ahead  of  the  chorus  and  sometimes  of  the  principals  in  the  concerted  parts.  "The 
"  Miserere  "  was  galloped  through  in  a  way  that  took  all  the  churchliness  and  funeral 
solemnity  out  of  it.  Italian  chorals  have  not  the  distinct  ecclesiastical  character  of 
German  chorals,  and  therefore  require  more  careful  treatment.  The  scenery  and  cos- 
tumes were  excellent.  It  is  long  since  "  de  Luna's"  men  have  been  permitted  a  uni- 
form, and  the  effect  was  refreshing.  The  audience  was  enthusiastic  as  ever,  and  their 
vigorous  applause  and  recalls  are  grateful  and  encouraging  to  the  singers,  but  the  ten- 
dency to  applaud  any  and  every  high  note,  no  matter  where  it  occurs,  is  a  little  em- 
barrassing at  times,  though  with  unusual  good  nature  they  subside  at  the  half-angry 
"  Hush  !  "  of  a  few  connoisseurs,  to  break  out  more  obstreperously  at  the  close. 

H.  M.  L. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  talent  in  the  Leon  &  Cushman  Minstrel  Company,  who 
have  possession  at  the  Bush-street  Theater,  and  a  good  deal  of  shrewdness.  They 
know  that  the  life  of  such  a  nondescript  affair  as  what  they  are  giving  us  is  to  "  keep 
the  train  a-moving,"  and  they  accordingly  whoop  things  up  with  exceeding  rapidity 
and  variety.  If  the  audience  doesn't  laugh  at  this  it  will  clap  that,  so  we  get  the  or- 
chestra at  its  loudest  and  fastest  all  the  time,  a  beautifully-drilled  chorus  of  waiters 
the  first  thing  upon  the  rising  of  the  curtain,  which  sets  us  in  a  grinning  good  humor 
at  the  outset.  Then  begins  the  unearthly  farce  of  Sarah  Barnum's  Dilemma.  "  Sarah 
Barnum"  has  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  Sarah  Bernhardt ;  it  is  the  name  of  the  fe- 
male character  of  the  farce  assumed  by  "  The  Only  Leon."  The  only  Leon  must  have 
observed  women  with  rather  a  cynical  eye  and  must  have  studied  them  long  and  pa- 
tiently. He  plays  this  female  character  with  a  black  face  and  woolly  hair,  but  with 
those  appliances  all  attempt  at  race  portrayal  ceases.  What  the  man  really  acts  is  the 
half-bred,  would-be  elegant,  good-naturedly  insolent  Western  girl — as  distinct  a  type 
as  any  in  the  United  States.  The  spoken  part  of  Leon's  song,  "The  Gay  Dudette," 
is  as  great  a  triumph  of  art  as  the  character  of  "Maud  Matchin  "  in  the  immortal 
Breadwinners.  I  wonder  whether,  when  the  history  of  these  states  has  become  ancient 
history,  whether  any  record  of  such  performances  as  Sarah  Barnum? s  Dilemma  will  sur- 
vive, and  whether  the  Leons  of  the  burnt-cork  brotherhood  will  rise  to  the  legitimate 
Btage  and  be  the  "  Ophelias  "  and  "  Fe'doras  "  and  "  Kate  Hardcastles  "  in  the  not 
very  far  future.  Cushman's  rendering  of  "  Loris's  "  speech,  telling  the  perfidy  of  his 
wife,  in  the  travesty  of  Fidora,  was  hardly  a  caricature  of  the  quivering  and  quaking 
and  gasping  and  table-snatching  of  the  French  emotional  drama,  so  familiar  as  to 
amuse  an  audience  that  had  never  seen  the  particular  play  of  Fedora  itself. 

To  any  one  who  has  seen  one  of  the  League  baseball  games,  the  concluding  bur- 
lesque on  "  our  national  game  "  will  be  inexpressibly  amusing.  A.  L.  T. 

Mr,  Hayman  of  the  Baldwin  goes  East  to  secure  features  for  the  fall  and  winter 
Beason  of  his  theater,  beginning  August  ISth.  He  will  endeavor  to  bring  Henry  Irving 
and  Bernhardt  to  this  city, 

A  DELICIOUS  BEVERAGE. 
One  of  the  best,  most  palatable,  and  we  may  say  superior  beers  now  in  use  in  our 
city  is  the  "Kaiser,"  "Salvator"  and  "Fredericksburg"  lager  beer,  brewed  by  the 
celebrated  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  has  become  a  "house- 
hold word"  with  all  lovers  of  a  genuine  glass  of  lager.  Try  it.  All  orders  will  be 
promptly  filled  by  applying  at  their  general  office,  539  California  street. 


38  Cough  Mixture  has  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy  ;  other  remedies  are  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds  with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  sale  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 


Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


OUR  MECHANICS'  FAIR. 
The  President,  Directors,  and  especially  J.  H.  Culver,  the  efficient  Secretary* 
have  been  untiring  in  the  efforts  to  make  the  coming  Industrial  Exhibition  superior  to 
any  that  has  preceded  it.  It  opens  Tuesday  next  at  the  Pavilion.  The  great  fountain 
will  be  of  a  new  and  original  design.  The  floral  attractions  will  be  unusually  fine,  the 
art-gallery  will  be  well  filled,  and  there  will  be  grand  instrumental  concerts  every 
afternoon  and  evening.  All  progress  in  industrial  arts  and  mechanics  will  be  Bhown. 
The  natural  products  of  the  Coast  will  be  represented.  Double  tickets  for  the  season 
of  four  weeks  are  only  S5  ;  aingle  tickets  for  the  season,  83  ;  single  admission,  50  cents, 
children,  25  cents.     See  advertisement  in  to-day's  Wasp. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 

A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  ^  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  $1 ;  six  bottles,  $5. 

A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  iB  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Iry  the  Root  Beer. 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  jtSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish  i 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER, 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 

W.  "W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ; 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


first- 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee for  Congress, 

2d     CONGBESSIONAI,    DISTRICT, 

JAS.      A.      LOUTTIT, 

OF    STOCKTON. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 

TO  SUBSCRIBE  FOR 

"  T  IHI  IE      ^AT^_  S  IP." 


IT    IS    THE    ONL1 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

Anil  during  the  Campaign*  no  Expciite  will  be  snared  to  make  It  the  mont 
Inferential  and  popular  publication  of  the  day. 

ITS    CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

IlluMtratlng  all  that   Ih  Eventful  and  Topical   In   National  and   Local  Politics. 
The  Letterpress  will  be  up  to  IIm  UMual  high  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SLJlSCnil'TIONS 


I . 


Payable  in  Advance : 


(     3  Mont) 
1     C        " 
I  a        " 


S  Montlis SI  25 

2  50 

5  00 


Bomll  by  Postal  Order  or  Check. 


Nineteenth 

INDUSTRIAL   EXHIBITION 

AND 

MECHANICS'   FAIR 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    1XM, 

OPENS  AUGUST  otd;  CLOSES  SEPTEMBER 
6TU.  MECHANICAL  PROGRESS,  IN- 
VENTION, ART  and  NATURAL  PRODUCTS 
will  be  represented  by  the  beat  obtainable  ex- 
hibits on  tills  coast.     Ah 

INSTRUMENTAL    CONCERT 

by  an   efficient  orchestra  each  afternoon   and 
evening. 

PREMIUMS. 

Medals  of  gold,  silver  and  bronze,  diplomas 
and  cash  will  be  awarded  as  premiums  to 
meritorious  exhibits. 

ADMISSION. 

Double  season  tickets,  $5  ;  single  season,  $3  ; 
apprentice  season,  SI. 60;  child's,  $1.50;  adult 
single  admission,  50  cents ;  child's,  25  cents  ; 
SEASON  TICKETS  TO  MEMBERS  OF  THE 
INSTITUTE  AT  HALF-RATES. 

An}-  desired  information  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plication to  the  SECRETARY,  31  Post  Street. 
P.  B.  CORNWALL,  President. 

J.  H.  Culver,  Secretary. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


THE 


OFFICE,  S27  HABKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         -        -        -        POTBERO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 
G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

ii  I",  and  647  MARKET  ST. 


E.   C.  HUGHES, 

IFIRHsTTIEIR 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Country    Orders    Solicited. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 

THE  £TNAJPRINCS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhoea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  QcncFal  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  S  A.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  Btage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  -Etnas  at  5  p.  m, 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  WH.  BUHNELJL,  Sup't,  or  WM. 
II.  LIDELL,  Proprietor,  Ltdell  P.  O., 
Napa  «  o.,  t'ul. 


F\  |  |  111  F  Agents  wanted  for  authen- 
Nl  ft  I  M  L  tic  edition  of  his  life  Pub- 
J|  I  11  I  I  ■  |  lishedatAugusta.hishome. 
%J  til  lilt  Largcst,handsomest,cheap- 
est,  best.  By  the  renowned  historian  and  biog- 
rapher, Col.  Conwell,  whose  life  of  Garfield, 
published  by  us,  outsold  the  twenty  others  by 
60,000.  Outsells  every  book  ever  published  in 
this  world  ;  many  agents  are  selling  fifty  daily. 
Agents  are  making  fortunes.  All  new  beginners 
successful ;  grand  chance  for  them ;  $43.50 
made  by  a  lady  agent  the  first  day.  Terms  most 
liberal.  Particulars  free.  Better  send  25  cents 
for  postage,  etc.,  on  free  outfit,  now  ready,  in- 
cluding large  prospectus  book,  and  save  valu- 
able time. 

ALLEN  A  CO.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1    KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

VOL'NIi    MEN. 

The  following  eymptonie  arc  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growl  n 
Weak,  EruptionH  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcfreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Lomh  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehonsions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  heuudertakea  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  a  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  C  to  S.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  35.     Call  or  address, 
DR,  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

20J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT   SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucessfcm.  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseased   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  bonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guars  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  81,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Fraooisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

0/*WO  NTSt 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases-wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in"  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  In  need  o" 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  ho  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CUBED  AT  HUME,  AH 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Gall  or  write.  Address  DE.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE 


WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty- 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF   — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
p-  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joya  over  all  others 
ia  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  Doth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAHRANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Dbdogistb. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  anil  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.    Annual  Bole,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

Or  ...i  i  ■.  I  .  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
buccobb  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bbould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
PreBB,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fao-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  bctobb  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Licbig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  con  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig'a  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  bo  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 
Co.,  9,  Fen  church  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,     San    Francisco. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  1).  SPRECKELS  &  BKO'S, 
327    Market   Street, 

OWNEB8    OF 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    Wasr>" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 60     CENTS 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   218  SANflOME   ST..    SAN   FRANOISOO 


A  PRIZE.! 


Send  six  centsfor  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co. ,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


SAIMTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
monnt  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U, 
3.  A. 
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THE  BAGGAGE-SMASHER, 


"  I'm  a  baggage-smasher  gay, 
On  the  road,  on  the  road, 
And  of  trunks  I  bust  each  day, 

A  car-load,  a  car-load  ; 
With  a  hop,  a  skip  and  jump, 
How  I  pounce  upon  and  thump 
Satchels  in  a  shapeless  lump, 
On  the  road. 

"  I'm  more  solid  than  Muldoon, 

On  the  road,  on  the  road, 

And  I  make  the  ladies  swoon 

With  my  mode,  with  my  mode, 
When  I  grab  a  bonnet-box, 
And  with  sturdy  bangs  and  knocks 
Quick  destroy  it  with  my  shocks, 
On  the  road. 

"  I'm  the  slugger  of  the  train, 
On  the  road,  on  the  road, 
And  the  dude  conductor  vain, 
Discommode,  discommode — 
If  at  country  station,  he 
Tries  to  take  a  '  mash  '  from  me, 
Then  I  '  knock  him  out '  in  glee, 
On  the  road. 

"  I've  no  use  for  seedy  '  grips,' 
On  the  road,  on  the  road, 
Now  just  watch  while  this  one  rips" — 
(Boom  !  explode  ! — Fune-ral  ode  ! — 
He  is  blown  clear  out  of  sight, 
For  he's  struck  some  dynamite, 
And  no  more  will  baggage  smite, 

On  the  road.  —The  Judge. 


When  a  young  lady  encourages  a  fellow  for  two 
or  three  years  and  then  suddenly  turns  around  and 
tells  him  she  can  never  be  more  than  a  sister  to  him, 
he  can  for  the  first  time  see  freckles  on  her  nose. 


(uticura 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

skin  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

FBOM 

PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

ITCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Coticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  aud  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticora,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cdticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cutioura,  50  cents;  Soap,  25  cents; 
Resolvent,  $1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Cq., 
Boston,  Mass. 

83T  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


THE  NARROW   GUAGE, 


s&s     TXTo     Equalt 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  mid  Most  Econom- 

icalin  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 
prepared  bt  the 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


"Well,  Pat,"  was  asked  of  a  recently-arrived 
emigrant,  "and  how  do  you  like  America  I " 
"It's  a  foine  counthry,  sor  ! "  "Have  you  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  work,  yet  ? "  "  No,  sor,  but  I 
have  a  irind  in  Washinton  who  is  afther  gettin'  me 
a  pinsion.'1 

0  vot  is  all  dis  earthly  bliss, 

And  vot  is  man's  sooccess  ? 
And  vot  is  various  oder  dings, 

And  what  is  habbiness  ? 


Why  should  you  never  take  the  word  of  a  late 
riser  ?  That  man  must  be  a  dreadful  liar  who  lies 
a- bed. 


Too  thin — Before  the  dentist  gets  hold  of  it. 


A  great  financier  is  a  thief  who  succeeds.    A  thief 
is  a  great  financier  who  fails. 


Storekeeper  :  Stockings,  miss  1  Yes,  miss. 
What  number,  miss,  do  you " 

Matter-of-fact  young  Lady  :  Why,  two,  of 
course  !     Do  you  think  I've  got  a  wooden  leg  1 


"Well,  now,"  exclaimed  an  old  waterman  at 
Atlantic  City,  "if  that  ain't  the  funniest  way  to 
spell  'fish'  I  ever  seen,"  pointing  to  the  name 
"  Psyche  "  on  the  stern  of  a  pretty  little  yacht. 


"  Smith,  I  hear,  is  lying  at  death's  door." 
"  That  fellow  would  lie  anywhere." 


"  You  Americans  have  so  much  better  accent  in 
speakingour  language  than  the  English  have,"  said 
an  Italian  lady.  "  I  suppose  it  is  because  an  Italian 
discovered  you." 


A  long-haired,  long-legged  gentleman,  wearing  a 
duster,  a  tall  hat,. and  gold-bowed  spectacles,  re- 
cently approached  the  ticket  window  of  an  East- 
ern depot,  when  the  following  dialogue  took  place  : 
"  Is  this  the  ticket  office  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sir." 

11  Do  you  sell  tickets  to  Poolville  1  " 
"  Yes,  sir." 

"What  is  the  price  of  a  ticket  to  Poolville  ?  " 
"  One  dollar  and  seventy-five  cents." 
"  H'm  (pause).     Do  you  have  tickets  for  clergy- 
men ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  H'm.     What  is  the  price  of  those  ?  " 
"  One  dollar  and  seventy-five  cents." 
The  long-haired  stranger  glanced  sternly  at  the 
irreverent  railroad  man  over  his  spectacles,   pur- 
chased a  ticket  and  departed. 


"  Ba  Jove,  yaas,"  replied  the  other,  "  and  don't 
chew  know,  when  I  went  out  this  mowning,  I — ah 
— didn't  know  it  was  so  beastly  cold,  and  I  took  my 
summer  cane  and  caught  a  howid  cold,  yer  know.  " 


At  St.  Peter's,  Eaton  square,  on  Sunday  week, 
the  morning  service  was  rendered  lively  by  a  lady 
who,  while  the  officiating  clergyman  was  reading  in 
a  slow  voice,  jumped  up  from  her  seat,  and,  waving 
her  parasol  about  in  an  excited  manner,  exclaimed 
in  an  agitated  voice,  "Go  a  little  faster;  lean 
read  as  well  as  that. " — London  Vanity  Fair. 


A  beautiful  girl  looked  out  of  her  window  one 
day  and  saw  her  rude  brother  on  the  pavement 
walking  about  on  his  hands,  with  his  feet  up  in  the 
air.  "Tom,"  she  said,  reproachingly  ;  "don't 
Tom.  I  would  not  do  that,  Tom  ;  indeed  I 
wouldn't."  "Wouldn't?"  replied  the  rude  boy, 
looking  up  and  speaking  with  marked  emphasis — 
"wouldn't?     By  Jacks,  you  couldn't." 


The  man  who  doesn't  own  a  yacht  calls  it  a  yat 
the  man  who  does  calls  it  a  yaht ;  the  old  salt  who 
sails  it  calls  it  a  yot. — Rochester  Democrat. 


A  writer  in  the  East  says  of  a  camel  :  "  It 
travels  at  a  slow,  lounging  pace,  beyond  which  it  is 
dangerous,  with  nine  camels  out  of  ten,  to  urge 
them,  or  else,  as  Asiatics  say,  they  '  break  their 
hearts'  and  die  '  literally 'on  the  spot."  The  dis 
trict  messenger  bny  seems  to  have  much  the  same 
nature. — Boston  Post. 


SWIMMIN'-TIME, 


The  fashionable  dressing  for  ladies'  hair  this 
Bummer  is  to  be  300  years  old.  The  hair  will  be, 
of  course,  modern,  and  of  the  best  quality. 


Yarop  so  loud's  to  split  yer  th'oat — 

Swimmin'-time ! 
Jes'  you  hear  thet  music  float 
Sweeter  than  the  mockbird's  note — 
Makes  my  heart  flip  like  a  goat 

Into  rhyme. 
Like  a  derned  old  goat  thet  knocks 
Slivers  off  suburban  rocks. 

H'ist  your  hands  above  your  tip — 

Swimmin'-time  ! 
Poise,  jest  hunger-in'  fer  the  dip- 
Hear  the  water  slap  an'  slip — 
Ain't  it  coolin' ! 

Let  her  rip ! 

And  sublime 
As  a  comet,  sailin1  go 
Down  cool  deeps  of  Long  Ago  ! 


"  Do  you  know  the  Jacksons  ?  "  asked  a  lady  of 
a  young  man  who  lived  in  their  neighborhood. 
"No,  I'm  not  personally  acquainted  with  all  the 
members  of  the  family,"  he  replied,  "but  I  always 
speak  to  the  dog  at  the  front  gate  as  I  go  past." 


A  good  brother  down  east,  who  was  eloquent  in 
social  meetings,  but  whose  education  was  rather 
limited,  desired  the  Lord  to  "  shower  down  on  the 
waiting  congregation  the  ile  of  Patmos,"  suppos- 
ing, no  doubt,  that  the  said  "  ile"  was  some  unc- 
tuous fluid  which  would  have  a  good  effect  upon 
moral  diseases. 


H  "       CUEBRATEO  ^  H^ 


The  feeble  grow  strong 
when  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  used  to  promote  as- 
similation of  the  food  and  en- 
rich the  blood.  Indigestion, 
the  chief  obstacle  to  an  ac- 
quisition of  strength  by  the 
weak,  is  an  ailment  which 
infallibly  succumbs  to  the  ac- 
tion of  this  peerless  correct- 
ive. Loss  of  flesh  and  appe- 
tite, failure  to  sleep,  and 
growing  evidence  of  prema- 
ture decay,  are  speedily 
counteracted  by  the  great  in- 
vigorant,  which  braces  up  the 
physical  energies  and  fortifies 
the  constitution  against  dis- 
ease. For  sale  by  all  Drug- 
gists and  Dealers  generally. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

^        s  s        To  \  oung,  old,  rich  or  poor, 

both  sexes,— scop  dragging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
M.-ctricBelt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  fuck  of  it  Ib  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  Its  priceless  value. 
SO.tKK)  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dvspepsla,  Constipation.  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Eplh'psv.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

tor  Pamphlet.    V7.  J.  HOME,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  aud  Manutacturer. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF  THE  HUMAN  BODY  ENLARGED,  DEVELOPED, 


STRENGTHENED,  Etc 


■eatipR  advcrttacrnc n t 


lung  run  in  our  paper.     Inn.-;j|y  tn  i  ii.iniri-::.  w".vi  ilany  that 
there  is  do  evidence  of  humbug  abgntthJB.    On  the  contrary. 


c  very  highly  in-lur ■■'■d.    Interested  persona 


may  get  scaled  circulars  gJTJngallp 


by  addressing 


mr.ilo,  N.  V—  T.ilrilo  Evrnine  Bi-<-. 


RUPTURE 


^Positively    cured  in  60  days  by 
Jl>r.    Ifortio's  Elect  ro-Mnjrnetla 
ItcIt-TruHMt  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
~  generating  a  continuous  EU-ctriad;  Mag- 
'  nelic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and    Ell'ective  in  curing  Hup- 
ture.  Price  Ilcdneed.  "><  n>  cured  in  s:s.  Semi  Tor  pumnlilet 
ELECTJUO-MAGNKTIC  TRUSS  COJVLPA34Y. 
702  Market  Street,  Sau  Francisco. 


AND  NOT 

iWEAB  OUT 

.j  ^iail25c.  Circulara 
9  free,  J.  S.  Bntoa  &  Co.,  £8  Dcy  at.,  w .  Y 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
sat  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
"Francisco,  for  ports  In  California, 
^ Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern     Const    Koulc- 

B learn  ore  will  sail  about  every  aecond  day  a.  h. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  ni:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Bar'mr*,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  S«n  Pedro  Los  Angul^n  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Colanibla  Bud    llaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carr>  lag  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  r  about  the  5th  of 

each  month,  for  Port  Town^nd,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  t*rangel,  Sitka  and 
Harris  burg,  \loska,  coniic-uiig  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Pujfet  -<ound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Paget    Sound   Koute.— 

The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO ,  carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  July  '2d,  10th, 
18th,  26th  and  Aug.  3d,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townaend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilaroom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc. ,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Caasiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  Impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townscnd  on  July  2d,  10th,  ISth,  27th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  July  3d,  11th,  16th,  28th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Boute.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Streot  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— July  3d,  8th,  13th,  18th,  23d, 
28th  and  August  2d,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  eaila  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'B  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rubs  House) 

G0ODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 

No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,  kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.   JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T     D.  HcKAT, General  Agent 

Hanlbal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
S3   Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Pamengcr  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
-t  r- .  i ,  South  Side  at 

8-Ofl  A.  U.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
.OU  turville,  AlvlM,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Lob  Oatot,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Tree*,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2, Qf>  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centcrville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4«Ofl  p-  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■OU  and    intermediate    points.      SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

<t>C  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U)0  »i.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  In- 
clusive. 

8Afl  A.    M.,    every    Sunday,  excursion    to 
■  UU  SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 


S3 
$1.75 


to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 


to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 


TO    OAKLAND     AM>    ALAJIEDA. 

§0.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.80  A.  M.  H12.00,  12.30, 
^11.00,  1.80,  112.00,2.80,3.00,  8.30,  4  00,4.30,  6.00 
6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.80,  8.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  imd  Webster  HtreetH, 
Oukllind  ",   W.OO,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.80,  8.00, 

8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  Ifll.OO,  11.30  A.  M. 
■112.O0,  12.30,  11.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §6.16,  §5.46, 
66.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46,  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  "110.46,  11.16,  H11.46  A.  M.  12.16,  U12.46, 
1.10,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  6.16, 
6.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

•fl  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  232 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

R.  M.  OARRATT, 
G.  F.  S  P.  Art, 


L.  FILLMORE, 

Superintendent. 


The   Cocoa   Crop   is   Short 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.    T.     <'OLE.1I AN     A.    CO. 

Sole  Agents" 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Ftvb  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  81.60  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidbntially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Beflned 

Sngars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  Is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  It 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
JoBe,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


DR.  LIEKItt'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatebt  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  1b discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  coDege  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  31,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants. 

AGENTS     FOB 

gpreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, need's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 

P.  LIESENFELiD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1SS9. 

SOLA   AOK.MS   FOR   TIIK   ONLY   OHND1NB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Mont  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Foul  Tablet*  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Priced    30    per   cent.  Lower  than   any 

other  Mouse  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *» 


tST  Curbs  with 
un  fail  cno  0 1  a- 
tainty  Nervoue 
and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
ha  ust  i  on,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  tho 
terrible  resultsTof 
excesses  and  Indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains   upon    the 

the  system.     I-brmanemt  utjrbs   Gcaranthbd. 
1  rice  82.50  per  bottle,  or  Ave  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  318 
Kearny  Btreet,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE. 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..    Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS ,DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     B  LOC  K, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets* 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  HAUL  S,  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the- 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin- 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ash  ton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LITEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 

1863.     0nly  Pebble  Estab'm't.    1884. 


13S  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at   wo  hours  notice. 

The  Most  Complicated  Cases  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


H 
I 
m 

> 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  pQgL  F- 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAM  rttTIKIXi 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Orders    by    Mail    will    receive   Fruiupt 

and  4'areful  .mention,  tiood*  sent 

to  an)   part  or  iii«-  Man   or 

Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 
$2,    S2.50    and    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  35c.  those 
of  lower  grade.     Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.    No( 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  sucr 
facilities  as  are  to  be  found  at  thi; 
establishment,  because    ihe    in-1  /^/^srKV 
strument  used  for  measuring  the  *-  tV**!-*'* 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.     Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELTNG,  Scientific  Optician. 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling«  Watry) 

Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  hut  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  the  bust  in  tub 
world  It  iB  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Prireof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C  O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  <■  4  LV  VMI    CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA, 

ASSETS 81,50(1,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  ■£•  Sansome. 

SAX     FRANCISCO,     .    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staplks.  Proa.     Ai.iiiri*  BtTLL,  Vice-Pros. 
Wm.  J.  Dctto.n,  Sec    E.W.  CARPB.NTBH,Afl8'tSec 


0.  L  HUT0HIN8ON.  H.  B.  HANN. 

Hutchinson   &.  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  Califorolu  aud  Kansonie  Ala. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED.  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  cbalniera,  Z.  P.  Clark,  special  Ageot. 
aod  Adjusters,   O.pt.  A.  M.    Lump.    Marine 
Snrveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION     ST. 


i&y  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  CTORE 
DST  111  ARK  ED      WUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

Pirst-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  s™jl' 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


fgTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Creat  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Ticket  Dili.  .  .  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   «&.   NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

J.  M.  DA  VIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST." 

Total  Inorkasr  ovkfi  Thirteen  Mill-ons. 

Surplus  above  Liahilitirs  over  Tex  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,    -  $55,M2,ft02.J2 
Total  Increase,  91S,GGI.350.tiG 

Those  wishing  a  safe  nnd  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  G.  IIAM'K**, 
Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L  H.  Sweeney, 


.1.  R  Kuggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 

i  urn  mission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "  Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H,  M.  Dupec's  Chicago  Hams." 

1>.  O.  Box  1242 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

s.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Alain  streets, 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     B  AN 


she    iihi:iuisi;mi;vi    on    dramatic   page. 


STEINWAY      PI^^sTOS. 

Exclusively   used    by    PATH,    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY",   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery  Street,      -------     San   Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    Otlicc 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  I,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.  Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEB BATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

So.   i:t  Silicon. i-  Street.  S.   F. 

BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  .V   213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THR 

TREATMENT      OF     DISEASE- 
MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful eures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  lIiiRnetlc  Skidds.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  wo  say.  Try  a 
l>air.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
iog  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Try  Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA    BITTERS. 

Offiob  and  Depot  : 
1735   &    1737    MARKET   ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Clias.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 

L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  rinds  of  Harness  &  Patsnt  Leathers, 

422  &  421  Buttery  Street. 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 

S.  W.   RAVE  LEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       Snn  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


Agfrr,s  ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  GO. 


Music  Store, 
1210  Market  St 


o 


ert- 


MORAGrHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  Oaliforaia  Market. 


Coal.  «*3r  j.  MACDONOUG.H  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.-^  Coal 


Ask 


Ask 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


W.  ITC.   LANE, 

E verybodys    P  lumber, 

(Established  1S60,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE  FROM  TUE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    Is    Unrivaled    in     Excellence    and 

Pnrlly.       It   is  Nutritions  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.   0.    Box,    1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all  Throat  affections 
it  has  no  equal. 


Ilinnvt     ii  ("ill  u:.    933  Wa»hln£ton  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  P. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers     and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,   PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    M'TTKR    HTREKT H»n   Franclseo,  Cal. 


DON'T  BUY 

a  DRIED- UP 
IMPORTED 
H  a  r  n  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  are- 
na! >le  home- 
mat  ehirners 
fur  ld.sm.n- 
ey.  For  a 
good,    cheai 

E rice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  num- 
er  75  set  per  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; pi  ice  per  set,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  permonth.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from -S10  to  §90 
for  single,  and  §20  to  §200  for  double  harness. 

"W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 
SEND  FOE  CATALOGUE. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor, 
D.J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


-      <fc5 

Dress  Pants,     _ 
Suits,     -   -   -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

ACIFIC  BUSINESS  fjOLLEGE 


Pacific  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  [■ 
ONLY  £70.  2JP 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  IBSEND  FOR 

|  ONLY  £70.  UP  CIRCULAR. 


y    320PsqrT 


KOHLER  A  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  ici-HK   and   the   DEUX- 

1X«  Piano*. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 


FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific    Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  Iff  Freniont  Street,  S.  F.N 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  ©1,50  sach. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 

(AMOUNT     SOLD     IN    1883: 
30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


S30  WASHINGTON  SI  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established   1852.) 

The  largest.  Airiest  and  Best  It  tills  on  Hie  Pacific  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  SIEAM,  SULPHUR  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  for  Eadics  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  tlie  Ground  Floor  <no  basement.) 

5?2    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    P.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-GLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EAST 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER. 


407  Kearny 

Sear  PINE. 

Send   for  Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a    Specialty. 

120  BEALE  STREET. 


PALACE  BYE  WORKS. 


DYING.    CLEANING, 

AftD    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

in  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  210-313  RIDLEY  sT.  Oakland  Office.  1163  BROADWAY,  cor,  13th. 

CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 
B.  Harden beriili,  Chief  Clk.     M.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'R  FRENCH  RESTAURANT.  { 

L_  I    I  I    I  I  IL—  I    1    \J  TELEPHONE    80S.  *■ 


Private  Rooms  for  Families. 
Banquet  Hall. 


19  &    IZL  OFARRELL  ST 

I  fai    OC    I     n"     near  Market  and  Dnpont. 


1+ 
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-!  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT    THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724J4  Market  Street. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deiitz  S:  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  Q3lanc,  TrfsSar..  i^^nVpirST8' 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  j1"  ^i""/!?'' 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CAPITAL  PAID   UP 


$3,000,000. 


Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 


CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITSTRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,       San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 
MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Strekt,        -        Oitosite  Dupont, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Sol.  Shii'I'ER,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 

Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
IOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Busk  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE    CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AMD    POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Bo^riion  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

3t8   FRONT   STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's  Celery  Tontc  ! 


A.  S.  Hallioie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  crip t ion  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS     BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco, 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

83T  ORDERS  from  dealers  promptly  ATTENDED  TO.*^Sfi 


I 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  "^^T^SSS?^^™ 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

COB.  FOI'KTU  A  ItRYAVT  STS.,  S.  P., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealt  rs  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and   Hade  to   Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon. 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cafces 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Saneages.  A.  REUSCHE. 

KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table 

WINES. 

ZI.VFA.XUEI.. 

CI.AKF.rS, 
HOCKS 
PORTS, 

SUERRIES,Ete 

VAULTS;     '- 

417,  419  Mont'ery    L  XiSBBSgm 

Branch :      %p\4 
987  to  993  Market       *>< 

UNDER  GRAND  ,£ft 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    HFFICE: 

AI7     AIQ    Montgomery   St, 

*TBIj       ^U  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

Veuve  Glicquot 

(YELLOW    LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  P1NTH. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole    Agent, 

439  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  ereatest 
semie 
town. 


BEEF 

A3 

IRON 


(LinMi's  Extract), 

tie  Wondertal  Nutritive 

and  Mnorator, 


(PyroxjUospiiatB), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blood,  and 
Food  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  nnd  Sold  by 

TTJTHIL.L,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  8  Anatomy 

751  market  St. 

00  AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
"  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom.  S.F. 


CAN  f RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

??????    ? 

ODR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


REWERI, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


C.  a.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  R.  Ilniif, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUUDLAGH  ft  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


The    FavoTiie     of    Real 
L  onnoiRseuis 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne  x& 

FROM  FRANCE,     >wS8w*« 

IN  QUARTS     X*.    V^ 


AND 

PINTS. 


For  Sale 

at  all 


H.  Clausen  &  Son   Brewing  Co. 
IXPJRT CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

BOITi.SD  BY  TUB 
I'JIU  M\  BOTTLING  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  I'acific  Coast. 

133    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


•R~l  D      GLOVER 

ALWAYS 
GIVE 
P    SATIS- 
^C«        FACTION 

FACTORY  .     No.  119  DIIPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  Man  Francisco. 

PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and   BARhELS.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.    and    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 
218  »AVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


gH  Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


A.    O.    COOK    &    SON, 

416    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 
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LITTLE        BUTTERCUP        IN       JUDGE        SULLIVAN'S        OOUR1 

"  When  I  wan  young  and  cdjKsnirig,  I  jreacfesed  baby  Xarsning." 


THE    WASP. 


THE   GIRL  GRADUATE, 


She  has  hair  of  flaxen  yellow,  she  has  eyes  of  sapphire  blue, 
She  has  cheeks  the  softest,  daintiest,  like  velvet  to  the  touch  ; 

She  knows  more  than  I  or  twenty  others  like  me,  ever  knew — 
The  trouble  is,  she  knows  a  lot  too  much. 

She  has  graduated  cleverly,  has  taken  her  degree ; 

She  can  talk  in  seven  languages  and  read  a  dozen  more  ; 
But  how  would  she  comport  herself  if  taken  on  my  knee — 

How  act,  if  she  were  kissed  behind  the  door  ? 

Can  botany,  zoology,  astronomy  and  such 

Add  grace  to  what  dame  Nature  took  such  pains  to  make  so  well  ? 
I  wish  I  knew  a  little  more,  or  she  not  quite  so  much — 

My  favorite  flower  was  never  a  Blue-BelL 

I've  only  got  a  single  hope  to  pin  my  faith  unto — 
One  hope,  as  faint  and  visionary  as  a  morning  dream — 

Perhaps  she'll  drop  her  classics  for  a  good  old-fashioned  woo, 
And  be  won  from  mathemati  s  by  ice-cream. 

Perhaps  the  day  I  kiss  her,  she  may  coyly  kiss  me  back, 
Like  a  girl  whose  only  language  is  her  graceful  mother-tongue  ; 

Perhaps but  only  fancy,  if  I  haven't  got  the  knack 

Of  wooing,  as  they  wooed  the  Greeks  among. 

No  matter — sink  conchology  (except  her  sea-shell  ear), 

Sink  botany  (except  the  flaxen  glories  of  her  hair), 
Sink  languages  (except  enough  to  tell  her  she  is  dear) — 

I'll  study  for  the  ordeal  and  dare. 

******* 

I've  written  my  proposal,  and  I  have  her  sweet  reply, 
I've  won  her  and  I'll  wear  her,  for  indeed  I  love  her  well ; 

But  how  vain  were  all  my  doubtings  ;  she's  as  ignorant  as  I — 
She  accepts  me,  and  she  cannot  even  spell ! 

-  G.  H.  Jessop  in  "The  Judge. 


THE  YELLOW  DOG, 


It  was  in  a  public  garden,  where  I  took  a  seat  on  a  bench  beside  a  very 
old  lady.  She  wore  a  queer  black  bonnet,  so  black  that  blackness, of  heart 
could  not  compare  with  it. 

The  poor  creature  exhaled  an  odor  like  that  of  a  dog-kennel.  There 
was  a  great  brute,  a  lank  yellow  dog  who  went  idling  about  before  us, 
stopping  all  of  his  own  race,  sniffing  at  them  with  an  air  of  aBSurance  tinged 
with  irony,  and  lifting  his  ears. 

I  watched  the  big,  ugly  dog.  The  old  lady  looked  at  me.  I  smiled. 
She  smiled,  a  smile  full  of  kindness  wherein  I  found  a  vague  reflection  of 
the  vanished  smiles  of  parents  who  spoiled  me  in  old  times. 

"  Does  that  great  yellow  dog  belong  to  you,  madam  ?  " 

"  He  is  mine,  sir.     He  is  very  fine,  isn't  he  1 " 
I  bowed  in  polite  assent.     What  was  the  good  of  breaking  her  heart  ? 

"  An  Englishman  offered  me  five  hundred  francs  for  him." 

"  I  should  have  guessed  it,  madam.  Any  smaller  sum  would  have  sur- 
prised me." 

"  Only  he  runs  away.  Bless  me  !  I  cannot  run  as  I  did  when  twenty 
years  old.  He  got  away  from  me  and  I  never  saw  him  for  three  years. 
Then  he  had  a  friend  with  him.  She  was  yellow  like  him.  She  had  no- 
where to  go.  I  adopted  her.  They  have  some  little  ones  now,  all  yellow 
like  father  and  mother  !  " 

"  As  much  care  for  you  as  children." 

"  Oh  no.     I  have  thirty-four. " 

"  For  mercy's  sake  !  " 

"  But  all  yellow,  sir,  all  of  them,  like  father  and  mother." 

"  In  your  room  ?  " 

"Yes.     But  I  take  them  out." 

"  Poor  woman  !  " 

"  Only,  you  see,  sir,  the  janitor  does  not  like  dogs.  If  he  knew  that  I 
had  thirty-four,  there  would  be  an  end  to  the  world.  Fortunately  they  are 
all  yellow.  So  I  take  them  out,  one  after  the  other,  all  day  long,  and  the 
janitor  thinks  that  it  is  always  the  same  dog." 

—  Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  D. 


CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS. 


A  Kick  met  a  worn  out  and  weary  Boom  going  to  the  depot,  with  a 
valise  in  its  hand,  a  duster  over  its  shoulder  and  a  look  of  joy  in  its  eye. 

"  Hello  !  "  said  the  Kick,  "  where  are  you  going,  Boom,  so  gaily  this 
morning  ? " 

"  Ah  ! "  replied  the  Boom,  "  I'm  off  for  the  seashore.  My  work  is  over 
for  the  campaign,  and  I  shall  spend  my  vacation  by  the  sad  sea  waves." 

"  Alas  !"  sighed  the  Kick,  feeling  its  muscles,  "  and  my  work  has  only 
just  commenced. " — Denver  Opinion. 

"  Push  things  "- 
Public. — Puck. 


-Tribune.     "All   right;    stand   from   under" — General 


George  Washington,  it  is  said,  never  told  a  lie.  As  he  was  twice  elected 
to  the  Presidency,  he  evidently  had  some  able  falsifier  manage  his  campaign 
for  him. — N.  Y.  Graphic. 


Macaulay's  New  Zealander  will  have  a  hard  time  if,  after  standing  on 
Westminster  bridge  and  gazing  at  the  ruins  of  London,  he  should  visit  Amer- 
ica and  get  hold  of  some  of  our  current  political  terms.  What,  for  instance, 
could  be  made  of  this  sentence,  applied  to  Senator  Voorhees  :     ' '  The  tall 


sycamore  of  the  Wabash  gave  a  specimen  last  evening  at  the  Democratic* 
stand  in  the  Court  House  yard,  of  how  crows  are  eaten." — Bambler. 

A  Mugwump  met  a  Cress-eyed  Thing  with  a  Knowing  Squint  and  a 
Don't- You-Forget-It  Leer. 

"  I'll  bet  you  can't  Guess  who  I  am,"  exclaimed  the  Thing. 

After  guessing  that  it  might  be  the  Soul  of  a  Tom  Cat  or  Jay  Gould's 
Conscience,  the  Mugwump  gave  it  up. 

With  conscious  pride,  the  Thing  then  Btated  that  it  was  the  Profundity 
of  a  Political  Prophet.  — Hatchet. 

The  World,  in  claiming  immunity  of  both  the  Democratic  candidates 
from  rhymsters,  is  at  least  assailable  in  regard  to  Hendricks,  who  eight  years 
ago  was  only  known  as 

"  Thomas  A.  Hendricks, 
Sam.  Tilden's  appendix."  — Life. 


The  Blaine  plume  for  the  ladies  this  year  should  be  made  mostly  of 
guinea-hen  feathers.  These  are  speckled  and  spotted  and  piebald  enough  to 
retain  all  the  delicate  tints  and  taints  of  the  original  tattoo. — Chicago  Even- 
ing Mail. 


Missing  political  lynx — Grant  and  Conkling. — Life. 

An  Honest  Vote  was  going  along  the  straight  road  in  its  shirt-sleeves, 
when  it  Perceived  an  individual  wrapped  up  in  an  Ulster  and  retired  behind 
a  haystack. 

"  And  who  may  you  be  1 "  inquired  the  Honest  Yote. 

"I,"  returned  the  Semi-congealed  stranger,  "am  an  Aggressive  Cam- 
paign." 

"Ho,  ho!"  exclaimed  the  Honest  Vote,  "then  you  are  the  Party  who 
was  going  to  Lick  me  out  of  my  Boots.  If  so,  why  do  not  you  Proceed  to 
Lick?" 

"  I  would,"  responded  the  Aggressive  Campaign,  "but  will  you  kindly 
observe  the  Temperature  ? " 

"  I  find  it  very  comfortable,"  said  the  Honest  Vote. 

"  It  may  be  for  you,"  remarked  the  other,  as  it  drew  its  Ulster  about  its 
Emaciated  Form,   "  but  it  is  a  Cold  Day  for  Me." 

The  Moral  of  this  fable  teaches  us  that  M  rality  is  not  quite  played  out 
yet.  — Puck.  

FRITZ'S   BOY  AND   THE   ROGUE, 


"  I  leaf  my  son  Shake  in  der  shtore  while  I  come  down  town,"  he  began, 
as  he  halted  a  patrolman,  "  und  booty  queek  a  man  vhalks  in  und  looks  all 
aroundt  und  says  : 

"  '  Boy,  I  has  got  some  badt  news  for  you.' 

"  '  How  vos  dat  ? '  asks  Shake. 

"  '  Veil,  your  fadder  falls  down  on  der  shtreet  und  breaks  his  leg,  und  I 
vhas  htre  to  get  a  dollar  to  bay  for  a  hack  to  bring  him  home  mit.' 

"  Veel,  dot  makes  my  poy  Shake  feel  like  a  load  of  hay  fall  on  him,  but 
he  doan  go  quite  grazy.     He  tinks  it  all  oafer,  und  asks  : 

"  *  So  my  fadder  proke  his  leg  1 ' 

"'Yes.' 

"  '  Vhich  leg  vhas  it  ? ' 

"  'Der  left  leg.' 

"  '  Are  you  sure  ? ' 

"  '  Of  course ;  I  help  to  carry  him  into  der  City  Hall.' 

"  Den  my  poy  Shake  he  laughs  all  oafer — just  so — and  chuckles  down  in 
his  poots — like  dis — und  den  he  plows  bolice  vhistle  mit  all  his  might,  und 
dot  schwindler  runs  avay." 

"Why?" 

"  Veel,  you  look  here  a  few  times." 
He  reached  down  and  pulled  up  the  left  trousers  leg,  and  the  officer 
saw  a  neat  and  handy  wooden  limb. 

"  You  don't  fool  my  poy  Shake  on  wooden  legs,  und  don't  you  forgot 
him,"  chuckled  the  old  man,  as  he  waved  his  hand  for  a  street-car. 

NO  MYSTERY  ABOUT  THIS   GEORGIA  GIRL, 


Georgetown  Ga  6  W-Slf. 
My  Dear  Honey  :  I  have  just  laid  aside  my  work  and  have  taken  my 
pen  in  hand  to  show  you  that  I  do  think  about  you  in  fact  the  trouble  is  to 
keep  from  thinking  of  you  all  the  time  this  afternoon  just  before  commenc- 
ing dinner  I  felt  so  lonely  that  I  didn't  know  what  to  do  now  as  I  never  had 
such  feelings  before  I  met  you  I  cannot  help  but  think  I  must  be  in  love 
well  if  I  am  in  love  with  you  I  am  sure  I  have  no  need  to  be  ashamed  of  it 
you  see  when  I  got  the  potatoes  and  was  about  to  have  them  for  dinner  I 
just  thought  how  nice  it  would  be  if  I  was  just  doing  that  for  your  dinner 
and  mine  only  in  our  snug  little  house  when  are  you  going  to  get  your  li- 
cense I  think  you  are  so  long  about  it  I  aint  in  a  hurry  but  then  I  would 
like  to  get  married  if  we  are  going  to  do  it  at  all  and  not  be  fooling  away  all 
these  short  summer  evenings  as  ever  your  Darling. 


In  the  same  line  of  business.     A  banana  skin  lay  on  the  grocer's  floor. 
"  What  are  you  doing  there  ? "  asked  the  Scales,  peeping  over  the  counter. 
"  Oh,  I  am  laying  in  wait  for  the  grocer." 
"Pshaw!"  said  the  Scales ;  "I've  been  doing  that  for  years."—  Chicago 

News.  

The  big,  luscious-looking  strawberry  seemed  very  much  confused. 

"  What's  the  matter  ? "  asked  a  little  one  lying  near. 

"  I  don't  know.  I  seem  to  have  lost  myself.  Everything  looks  so  strange 
and  unfamiliar  here." 

' '  Don't  know  where  you  are,  eh  1 " 

"  No,  I  am  quite  sure  I  never  was  here  before.  What  place  do  you  call 
this  ? " 

"  This  ?    Why,  this  is  the  bottom  of  the  box.  "—Ghkago  News. 
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LITTLE    JOHNNY. 


The  personal  Fortunes  and  political  Views  of  an  American  wrecked  on  the 
Island  of  Madagascar— He  expounds  the  theory  of  Government  to  which  he 
has  been  accustomed— With  his  Recognition  of  a  Compatriot,  the  Story 
abruptly  ends- Brief  Narrative  of  the  Camel  and  the  Politician— The 
Charges  of  Immorality  against  Governor  Cleveland  exhaustively  explained' 
by  our  young  Contributor's  Uncle  Edward— The  Facts  frankly  admitted, 
but  a  Plea  made  of  mitigating  Circumstances. 


My  Uncle  Ned,  wich  has  been  in  Injuy  and  evry  were,  he  says  one  time 
there  was  a  feller  from  the  Unitid  State  wich  was  a  ship  rweck  onto  the 
Hand  of  Madgigasker,  and  all  the  other  men  in  the  ship  thay  was  drownded. 
So  the  wite  feller  he  sed  to  his  self,  "I  gess  there  aint  no  sho  for  me  to  get 
a  way,  so  He  jest  go  into  the  middle  of  the  iland  and  take  up  a  hunderd  an 
sixty  akers  of  land." 

So  he  traveled  four  weeks,  and  then  he  come  to  a  big  town,  and  he  seen 
a  big  house  in  the  middle,  and  he  sed,  "  I  spose  thats  the  land  once.  He  go 
in  and  fix  the  boss  clerk  ;  "  but  wen  he  got  in  the  town  the  natif  niggers 
collerd  him  an  took  him  to  the  big  house  their  own  selfs,  cos  it  was  their 
king's  pallous,  and  the  spokesman  he  said  to  the  king,  "  We  have  fetched 
you  one  of  them  gods  wich  is  some  times  woshed  a  shore  long  the  coast." 

The  king  he  looked  at  the  wite  feller  a  wile,  and  then  he  sed  to  the 
Prime  Minster,  "Take  him  out  and  lick  him  til  he  promises  to  give  us  good 
wether  and  a  big  weat  harvist. " 

Then  the  wite  feller  he  spoke  up  an  sed,  "I  aint  one  of  them  kind  of 
gods,  the  one  wich  cude  have  done  that  for  you  was  et  by  a  shark  wile  he 
was  in  the  wotter.  Ime  the  duck  wich  confers  the  blessings  of  good  guv- 
ment." 

Then  the  king  he  sed,  "If  that's  so  we  haint  got  no  use  for  you,  cos  we 
are  mity  wel  fixed  that  way." 

But  one  of  the  peoples  he  shuke  his  head  and  sed,  "  I  dont  kno  bout 
that,  I  gess  we  better  lick  him  for  luck  and  hear  wot  he  has  got  for  to  say." 

Then  the  wite  feller  he  sed,  "  Never  mine  bout  the  lickin,  He  jest  wave 
ol  cerrimony  and  promise  you  the  blessins  of  good  guvment  any  how  if  you 
wil  do  as  I  say,  jest  sech  a  guvment  as  I  have  bestode  onto  my  whershipers 
in  the  United  States.     Wot  kind  of  a  king  is  this  chap  1 " 

Then  the  people's  spokeman  he  said  he  was  a  mity  good  one,  wich  kanew 
the  bisness,  cos  he  had  ben  kingin  all  his  life. 

"  Then  turn  him  out  at  once,"  the  wite  feller  sed,  "  an  put  in  a  man  wich 
one  haf  of  you  bleeves  to  be  a  gum  daBted  rascle. " 

The  natif  niggers  thay  was  a  stonish,  and  thay  sed  there  wasent  no  sech 
man  in  the  country,  cos  wen  ever  sech  a  man  shode  hissef  in  the  streets  he 
was  all  ways  took  immedate  an  skun  a  live.  The  wite  feller  he  thot  a  wile, 
an  bime  by  he  Bpoke  up  an  sed,  "Got  any  of  them  skins?"  and  thay  sed 
yes,  the  last  one  had  ben  kep  in  the  roge's  gallery,  and  the  wite  man  he  sed, 
"Stuf  it  and  lect  it  Presdent  for  four  years,  and  then  you  wil  have  lib- 
berty." 

The  spokeman  he  sed,  "We  have  got  libberty  now — wot  is  a  Presdent?" 

Jest  then  a  nigger  wich  carried  a  grip  sack  come  in,  and  he  spoke  up  an 
sed,  "In  my  country  we  have  got  a  Presdent — wot  is  libberty  ? ', 

Then  the  wite  feller  he  wolked  over  and  shook  the  nigger  wich  last 
spoke's  hand  and  sed,  "  Ime  dog  on  glad  for  to  see  you,  ole  man,  how  was 
things  going  wen  you  lef  New  York  ?  " 

And  now  He  tel  you  a  little  story  bout  a  cammle  wich  was  a  sho.  One 
time  a  man  wich  hadent  never  see  one  he  came  in  and  seen  the  cammle,  and 
the  man  was  a  pollytition,  but  a  pollywog  is  a  other  thing.  The  man  he 
luked  at  the  cammle  a  long  time,  cos  he  was  a  stonish,  an  then  he  foun  the 
keeper  and  he  said,  "  Wel,  the  campain  has  ohpend  mity  lifely,  I  see  the 
hunch  backs  has  orgnized  and  lected  their  cheerman." 

Cammles  is  some  times  calld  the  ship  of  the  dezert,  but  Jack  Brily,  wich 
is  the  wicked  sailer,  he  says  their  upper  deck  is  the  uppest  wich  he  ever 
seen,  and  their  figger  heds  is  on  the  end  of  the  jib  boom. 

Billy  he  tole  me  that  the  news  paper  had  some  offle  things  in  it  a  bout 
Mister  Cleevland,  and  I  ast  him  wot  they  was.  Billy  he  sed,  "  Wel, 
Johnny,  I  red  it,  but  there  was  a  good  many  words  wich  I  cudent  under 
stand,  but  thay  cant  fool  me,  and  I  kanow  that  he  has  ben  kissin  the  girls." 

Then  I  sed,  "Wot  a  whicked  man,"  an  Billy  he  sed,  "  Yes,  in  deed,  less 
thay  was  his  sisters." 

Bime  by  Uncle  Ned  he  come  in,  and  I  said  would  he  let  me  have  the 
paper,  cos  I  wanted  to  read  bout  Mister  Cleevland  kissin  the  girls.  Uncle 
Ned  he  sed,  "To  be  shure,  Johnny,  to  be  shure,  news  papers  is  for  to  im- 
proof  the  yuthful  mind.  I  only  jest  laid  that  paper  down  this  minnit,  but  I 
cant  exackly  remember  where  I  put  it,  I'll  hunt  it  up  for  you  rite  a  way,  cos 
yure  father,  wich  is  a  Repubcan,  wude  be  mity  sorry  if  his  childern  dident 
git  the  ful  benfit  of  the  nice  famly  readin  wich  his  party  thotfly  pvides  for 
beginners." 

So  Uncle  Ned  he  luked  under  the  sofy,  and  then  he  luked  behine  all 
the  picters  on  the  wall,  and  then  he  put  his  hed  in  the  grate  and  luked  up 
the  chimny,  and  evry  were,  but  he  cudent  fine  the  paper.  Then  he  thot  a 
wile,  Uncle  did,  and  then  he  luked  at  Bildad,  thats  the  new  dog,  wich  was 
a  sleep  on  the  rug,  and  bime  by  Uncle  Ned  he  sed,  "  Come  to  think, 
Johnny,  Bildad  was  sick  this  morning  and  wasent  able  to  throw  it  up,  so  I 
seen  he  needed  a  dose  of  Repubcan  literture,  and  jest  gave  him  that  newB 
paper.  He  seems  real  releefed  now,  and  wil  pretty  soon  wake  up  mity 
hungry,  I  gess. 

Then  Billy  he  sed,  "  Did  Bildad  shure  enughf  eat  it,  Uncle  Ned  ?  " 

Uncle  Ned  he  said,  "  Eat  it,  Bdly,  eat  it  ?  Wel,  no,  not  exackly  that. 
He  jest  took  it  sames  you  wude  take  cod  liver  oil  if  you  had  a  sore  to." 

Then  I  Bed  would  he  tel  us  evry  thing  wich  the  paper  had  sed  bout 
Mister  Cleevland  kissin  the  girls,  and  he  sed,  "  0  yes,  with  grate  plesher, 
cos  its  only  rite  for  a  boy  wich  has  the  good  fortune  to  have  a  Repubcan  for 
a  father  to  lern  as  much  as  he  can  wile  he  is  little,  cos  he  wont  kanow  any 
thing  at  all  wen  he  grows  up  if  he  is  like  his  father.  You  see  Guvner  Cleev- 
land he  was  goin  to  school  one  day  wen  he  was  a  boy,  and  he  over  took  3 
gerls  wich  was  ofBe  prety,  an  thay  sassed  him.  Yes,  Johnny,  its  sad  to  re- 
late, but  as  a  Demcrat  Ime  bound  for  to  tel  the  truth  if   I  di  for  it,  them 


gerls  calld  him  a  milk  sop  an  sed  he  was  a  frade  of  a  petty  cote  on  a  close 
line.  That  made  his  blud  jest  boil  with  wrage,  you  never  seen  sech  a  fewri- 
ous  feller  as  he  was  !  So  he  threw  his  bookB  and  his  lunch  bucket  in  a  fence 
corner  and  tuke  after  them  gerls  as  hard  as  ever  he  cude  hojk  it,  and  he  cot 
em  too,  one  to  a  time,  and  held  em  and  kissed  em  a  long  time,  jest  like  he 
was  a  workin  by  the  day." 

Then  I  spoke  up  an  sed,  "  Wot  a  mizzable  scowndril  for  to  be  Pres- 
dent ! " 

Uncle  Ned  he  sed,  "  Yes,  my  boy,  it  was  a  dastedly  and  infmous  thing 
for  to  do,  but  there  was  one  mitigatin  circus  tent,  and  thats  jest  wot  the 
gum  daBted  Repubcan  news  paper  left  out." 

Then  Billy  he  spoke  up  an  sed  wot  was  it,  and  Uncle  Ned  he  said, 
"  ^y>  you  aee  them  gerls  was  the  dotters  of  a  good  Demcrat,  and  thay 
liked  it." 

But  if  I  was  gerls  Ide  rather  be  a  zebry,  wich  is  the  swiftest  anmel  wich 
scowers  the  planes. 

VARIATIONS, 


A  French  artist  who  has  recently  settled  in  Boston,  speaking  about  a 
certain  lady  to  a  friend  of  his,  said  :  "  I  am  not  her  admire  at  all ;  '  too 
cftic-er-fresh,'  you  say  it.  She — m — m — what  you  call  it  ? — squeeze  her  eye 
at  me." 

She  is  what  a  cockney  would  describe  as  an  'igh-flyer. 


An  Englishman  has  raced  to  the  front  with  a  solemn  treatise  on  yawn- 
ing. We  can  beat  him  on  the  home  stretch.  A  woman  here  lately  dislo- 
located  her  jaw  while  cooking  her  husband's  too  early  breakfast.  Jawful 
warning ! 


A  Paris  correspondent  of  London  Truth,  telling  of  precautions  used  in 
a  southern  town  against  cholera,  mentions  "  a  gentleman  who  by  anointing 
his  moustache  with  carbolic  acid,  propagated  this  ridiculouB  precaution  to 
such  an  extent  that  some  boys  put  on  false  whiskers,  while  a  lady  in  her 
evening  walks  in  her  garden  had  a  sanitary  moustache." 

This  is  a  new  name  for  him. 


PAPER  BAGS. 


Old  play-bills  !    Thrilling  scenes  draw  near — 

Quaint  transposition  of  my  fear, 

My  joy,  my  woe  !     Their  good  or  sin 
Touch  height  and  depth  I  feel  within. 

Their  glitter,  hue  and  glamor  veer 

As  if  the  Past  still  hovered  here, 
A  bubble  yet  in  atmosphere. 

I  hear  a  vague  orchestral  din — 

Stay,  old  play-bills  ! 

His  shoulder-cloak,  her  train,  appear, 
Hie  plume,  her  fan,  their  tinsel  gear, 

I  hear  the  murmur  weird  and  thin 

Of  "Enter  villain!"  violin, 
View  Love  and  Hate  pass,  disappear — 
Go,  old  play-bills  ! 


The  New  York  Tribune  says  :  Miss  Ellen  Chase  announces  that  there  will 
be  three  women  to  one  man  in  heaven,  but  she  doesn't  tell  where  the  rest  of 
the  men  will  go. 

Three  women,  because,  as  the  Germans  and  Chinese  both  have  a  prov- 
erb, "all  good  things  go  in  threes."  The  other  men  will  go  Hell-ter- 
skelter. 


The  scheme  of  the  National  Prohibition  party  to  raise  a  campaign  fund 
is  novel.  Shares  are  issued  for  the  fund  at  $10  par  value,  and  on  their  face 
they  state  that  the  dividends  will  be  payable  in  heaven.  New  fundamentals 
of  the  Christian  faith. 


It  is  now  stated  that  "  Sir  Lepel  Griffin  was  principally  famous  in  India 
for  the  cut  of  his  trousers."  He  is  principally  famous  in  America  for  the 
cut  of  his  pen. 


'Heaven  lies  about  our  infancy."     Our  neighbors 

Major  Key. 


Wordsworth  says  : 
lie  about  our  adult-ery. 

The  San  Francisco  Merchant,  a  commercial  weekly  of  good  standing, 
has  pasBed  into  the  hands — clean  ones — of  Mr.  Charles  R.  Buckland,  a 
gentleman  of  energy,  talent,  experience  and  character.  The  paper  was  es- 
tablished some  half  dozen  years  ago  by  Mr.  A.  D.  Bell,  who  until  within  a 
few  weeks  has  managed  and  edited  it  with  good  ability  and  without  resort 
to  any  of  the  semi-piratical  devices  so  common  in  the  domain  of  trade  jour- 
nalism. Under  the  new  control  this  paper  will  doubtless  be  distinguished 
by  the  same  qualities  and  methods  which  have  hitherto  commended  it  to  the 
favor  of  the  mercantile  classes,  and  will,  we  believe,  take  on  a  new  individ- 
uality and  accomplish  a  new  success. 


Mr.  George  Hearst,  whom  the  Grass  Valley  Union  describes  as  "a 
prominent  candidate  for  the  U.  S.  Senate,"  made  a  speech  up  at  Nevada 
City  the  other  day,  "advancing,"  according  to  the  same  journal,  "sound 
and  practical  views."  The  practical  viewB  are  a  recent  addition  to  this 
statesman's  harangues  ;  he  has  hitherto  contented  himself  with  advancing 
sound. 

It  is  safe  to  predict  for  Mr.  Blaine's  book  a  pretty  large  sale  in  Nevada 
county,  this  state.  They  don't  want  it,  up  there,  for  they  are  pretty  well 
outfitted  with  Baxter's  Saint's  Rest  and  Ayer's  Medical  Almanacs ;  but  when 
Laura  D.  ensues  with  a  subscription  paper  in  one  hand  and  the  other  thrust 
with  a  kind  of  soft  significance  into  her  hip  pocket  the  patient  entertains  her 
proposition  with  a  sociable  hospitality  that  is  beautiful  to  discern. 
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THE    FIRE. 


The  "Wasp"  appears  this  week  in  an  imperfect  state  owing  to  (he  qreat 
fire  mi  Tuesday  which  totally  destroyed  our  whole  edition,  stones  and  presses. 
To  issue  the  paper  on  the  usual  day  involved  the  most  arduous  exertion.  The 
cartoons  had  to  be  re-drawn  and  could  he  given  this  time  only  in  black.  The 
next  number  will  appear  as  usual  in  colors. 

It  is  stated  with  iteration  that  the  meaningless  anti-monopoly  resolution 
in  the  platform  of  the  Republican  state  convention  was  not,  as  we  intimated 
last  week,  drawn  by  Senator  McClure  of  the  Railroad,  but  by  Mr.  Estee. 
One  Republican  journal  is  not  ashamed  to  confess  that  it  was  drawn  with 
a  special  purpose  to  secure  the  Railroad  support  in  the  coming  elections. 
We  should  like  to  see  an  authoritative  denial  of  this  disagreeable  talk.  We 
should  feel  a  surer  confidence  in  the  doctrine  of  general  depravity  (as  dis- 
tinguished from  total)  if  we  knew  that,  although  embittered,  naturally,  by 
the  defeat  of  his  worthy  ambition,  this  distinguished  man  had  not  stolen 
away  from  the  bedside  of  his  wounded  honor  to  consort  with  political  swine. 
In  the  canvass  of  1882  Mr.  Eatee,  by  reason  of  his  personal  character  and 
stainless  record,  the  unbroken  sequence  of  his  services  to  the  interest  of  the 
people  against  the  corporations,  had  from  us  such  support  as  our  humble 
abilities  and  influence  enabled  us  to  give  him.  His  defeat  is  by  some  at- 
tributed to  our  favor  (an  explanation  which  appears  to  be  lacking  in  the 
quality  of  kindness),  by  some  to  hostility  of  the  menaced  monopolies  and  by 
some  to  a  grown  distrust  and  matured  suspicion  of  his  party  associates,  on 
the  part  of  the  people.  Whatever  its  cause,  he,  at  least,  has  not  been  held 
responsible  ;  those  who  abandoned  him  did  so  with  reluctance ;  those  who 
walked  with  him  into  the  valley  of  the  shadow  abated  nothing  of  their  con- 
fidence and  trust.  But  if  Morris  M.  Estee  has  reached  across  the  dead-line 
of  an  immemorial  feud  and  clasped  the  dirty  hand  of  Charles  Crocker ;  if  he 
would  prefer  that  in  the  approaching  election  his  party  should  incur  a  dis- 
creditable success  rather  than  achieve  an  honorable  defeat ;  if  he  wants  to 
go  to  the  United  States  Senate  harder  than  he  wants  to  go  to  Heaven,  we 
have  done  with  him.  If  he  is  not  the  author  of  that  resolution  we  hope  he 
will  have  the  kindness  to  disclaim  it.  Should  his  conception  of  party  loyalty 
forbid  him  to  do  so  publicly,  we  engage  that  only  from  our  future  attitude 
toward  him  shall  it  be  possible  to  infer  the  nature  of  whatever  communica- 
tion on  the  subject  he  may  esteem  us  worthy  to  receive. 


It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  a  liar  keeps  a  conscience,  nor  that  a  hired 
advocate  is  too  tenderly  concerned  about  possible  results  of  his  services  to 
those  who  have  not  had  the  forethought  to  secure  them ;  yet  one  who  is 
willing  to  do  the  devil's  work  for  gain  may  sometimes  be  grateful  for  a  pious 
pretext  to  shirk  it.  It  can  therefore  do  no  harm  to  point  out  the  injury 
that,  by  a  faithful  performance  of  their  contract,  such  knaves  may  do  to 
persons  whom  they  have  not  been  paid  to  hurt.  These  remarks  have  special 
reference  to  dishonest  reportB  of  trials  at  law,  in  the  newspapers.  Taking 
the  famous  Colton  case  at  Santa  Rosa  as  a  convenient  illustration,  and  begging 
two  of  our  esteemed  contemporaries  to  assist  in  the  pointing  of  our  moral 
by  acting  as  frightful  examples,  we  proceed  to  elucidate.  For  some  months 
this  tiresome  litigation  has  been  dragging  along  before  Judge  Temple,  who, 
as  a  rule,  has  kept  himself  awake  with  conscientious  devotion  to  duty.  The 
lawyers,  too,  generally  speaking  (they  generally  are  speaking)  have  lied  to 
the  Court,  and  cheated  one  another  in  argument,  and  sophisticated  the  facts, 
with  commendable  fidelity  to  the  interests  they  have  in  charge.  During  the 
whole  time  two  San  Francisco  newspapers  have  persistently  misreported  the 
trial  in  opposite  interests — the  Chronicle  in  obedience  to  its  general  intent  of 


blackmailing  the  Railroad,  and  the  Alta  because  the  Railroad  owns  it.  To 
say  that  these  two  journals  have  persistently,  selfishly  and  maliciously 
presented  their  readers  with  a  daily  falsification  of  the  testimony  and  of 
counsels'  arguments  would  be  so  inadequate  a  statement  of  their  motives 
and  practices  that  they  might  reasonably  suspect  us  of  a  neighborly  atten- 
tion, with  an  ultimate  design  of  asking  a  small  loan.  Of  course  neither  of 
these  delectable  sheets  can  affect  the  result  of  the  trial ;  the  Judge  has 
probably  not  had  the  happiness  to  see  a  line  that  they  have  published  ;  and, 
anyhow,  so  bad  is  the  reputation  of  the  Chronicle  and  so  small  the  circula- 
tion of  the  Alia  that  the  former  can  deceive  only  by  telling  the  truth,  while 
publication  by  the  latter  is  a  method  of  suppression.  The  harm  they  ac- 
complish is  of  another  kind.  It  is  evident  that  if  the  Daily  Convicted  Liar 
can  persuade  its  readers  that  in  any  case  on  trial  all  the  facts  and  the  law 
are  one  way,  and  then  the  Judge  decides  the  other  way,  His  Honor  will  by 
that  journal's  dupes  be  held  thereafter  in  lively  disesteem  as  a  fool  or  rogue. 
They  will  not  read  the  grounds  of  his  decision — they  have  no  tooth  for  that 
kind  of  sweets — and  the  journal  may  heroically  deny  itself  the  gratification 
of  editorial  comment ;  but  the  mischief  is  done  and  is  irreparable.  We  ask 
judicial  attention  to  this  rascality  in  the  hope  that  some  judge  who  knows 
that  he  has  already  lost  his  chance  of  renomination  may  exert  his  legal 
power  and  chuck  some  of  these  hardy  malefactors  into  jail,  with  a  view  to 
the  healing  of  their  manners. 


Precisely  what  advantage  our  politicans,  editors  and  engineers  promise 
themselves  as  the  outcome  of  their  infantile  opposition  to  the  Panama  canal, 
we  are  unable  to  say.  The  crazy  aud  dishonest  "  American  "  project  of  a 
waterway  through  Nicaraugua  is  not  only  as  dead  as  Queen  Anne,  but  its 
chances  of  resuscitation  are  considerably  less.  Our  people  undertake  noth- 
ing of  that  kind  unless  there  is  a  "steal "  in  it ;  in  this  the  steal  was  so  un- 
commonly large  that,  like  the  deck-load  of  an  empty  vessel,  it  capsized  the 
scheme.  The  national  rapacity,  stimulated  by  the  talk  of  hundreds  of  mill- 
ions, displayed  a  reach  and  scope  of  exaction  beyond  the  dreams  of  its  own 
ambition.  Not  an  adult  male  in  either  public  or  private  life  (we  state  the 
matter  with  studious  moderation)  would  lift  a  finger  in  aid  of  the  enterprise 
unless  propitiated  with  cold  cash  enough  to  break  the  back  of  a  camel. 
After  satisfying  the  President  and  his  cabinet,  both  houses  of  Congress,  the 
Supreme  Court  and  the  two  political  parties,  the  balance  on  hand  of  the 
appropriation  originally  asked  for  would  have  been  insufficient  for  further 
division.  Captain  Eads's  canal-on-wheels  had  a  captivating  idiocy  about  it 
that  appealed  powerfully  to  patriotic  sentiment  and  roused  the  people  to  an 
active  interest  in  it,  that  Mr.  Barnum's  white  elephant  eventually  proved 
the  stronger  attraction,  and  that  scheme  too  is  now  Bheeted  for  the  grave. 
Having  assisted  at  the  failure  of  two  projects  of  their  own,  our  people  nat- 
urally resent  the  success  of  one  that  is  directed  by  foreign  brains  and  exe- 
cuted by  foreign  capital.  There  is,  we  believe,  no  objection  to  our  shrilling; 
the  work  is  going  on  all  right  and  will  without  doubt  be  completed  within, 
or  nearly  within,  the  estimated  time  and  expense  despite  officious  reports  of 
self-appointed  experts,  spread-eagle  Monroeing  of  garrulous  candidates  and 
the  dull  scolding  of  dismal  editors  imperfectly  acquainted  with  the  difference 
between  a  canal  and  the  binomial  theorem.  Two  years  ago  they  said  it 
would  never  be  begun ;  now,  that  it  will  never  be  finished  ;  when  finished, . 
— but  we  trust  that  before  that  time  they  will  be, all  dead  and  comfortably 
damned. 


Our  health  authorities  are  manifesting  an  apparently  genuine  interest 
in  the  matter  of  cholera.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  all  departments  of  the 
municipal  government  will  abate  their  bickering  and  evolve  a  sweet  reason- 
ableness, working  together  without  combustion  for  exclusion  of  what,  if 
things  be  otherwise  ordered,  the  newspapers  will  call  "  the  unwelcome  visit- 
ant," or  "  the  black  demon  of  the  Ganges  " — a  possibility  of  which  the  con- 
templation is  itself  an  affliction.  In  this  business  it  is  important  to  suppress 
the  merry,  merry  quack — medical,  literary  or  domestic.  All  sorts  of  kinds 
of  "preventives"  and  "cures"  maybe  confidently  expected.  The  news- 
papers will  be  horrible  with  sanitary  nonsense — private  theories  of  disinfec- 
tion, diet  and  the  father  of  mischief  knows  what.  You  shall  not  extrude 
your  head  from  a  window  but  you  will  have  a  new  and  startling  idiocy  shot 
into  your  ear.  Between  the  time  of  masticating  a  green  cucumber  and  the 
time  of  its  lodgment  in  your  stomach  some  blockhead  will  bestow  advice  as 
to  general  habit.  Let  all  this  be  discouraged,  in  order  that  gripy  patients 
may  disseminate  their  spores  in  peace  and  the  late  lamented  utter  them- 
selves along  the  channels  of  infection  unvexed.  Drainage ;  cleanliness ; 
ventilation  ;  a  customary  diet ;  ungentleness  to  cranks  ;  chloride  of  lime ; 
an  intelligent  eye  upon  the  disposal  of  garbage  and  slops,  and  another  on 
the  wife,  for  the  restraint  of  her  murderous  mind  in  dosing  the  children  with 
something  recommended  by  the  fool  next  door ;  a  willingness  to  depart  this 
life  ;  a  daily  destruction  of  patent  medicines — the  wife's  investment ;  a  tough 
conscience,  a  hard  heart  and  plenty  of  good  wine — these  are  the  preventives 
recommended  by  reason  and  approved  by  experience.  If  you  die  despite 
them  try  decomposition. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTLE. 


11  My  brother,"  said  the  good  parson,  approaching  the  bedside  of  the  dying 
politician,  "do  you  believe  inlmmanueU"  The  moribund  statesman 
was  affected  with  a  dark  disturbance  of  his  immortal  part :  from  the  turmoil 
of  the  spirit  was  evolved  a  cloud  of  doubt.  "  What  ticket  ia  he  runnin' 
on?"  inquired  that  simple  soul. 

"  There  is  a  fountain  tilled  with  blood." 
Sin» 


A  man  appeared  before  the  county  Board  of  Equalization  the  other  day, 
demanding  a  reduction  of  the  assessment  of  $2,500  on  his  house,  which  he 
admitted  cost  him  last  year  §4,500  to  build,  and  which  was  insured  for  that 
sum.  Under  the  law  it  is  the  Assessor's  duty  to  assess  all  property  at  its 
actual  cash  value.  The  reduction  was  denied,  and  it  is  feared  the  desperate 
man  will  take  summary  vengeance  on  the  austere  official  who  has  wronged 
him.  If  so,  let  a  monument  be  erected  to  the  memory  of  that  faithful  pub- 
lic servant,  that  American  youth  may  be  encouraged  to  grow  up  and  perform 
fifty-five  per  cent,  of  their  sworn  duty,  like  Mr.  Holtz. 


"  No,"  said  Lieutenant  Greely,  as  Secretary  Chandler  advanced  upon  him 
with  open  arms,  "  I  don't  mind  an  ice-nip,  nor  the  cordial  embrace  of  a  polar 
bear,  but  this,  I  believe,  is  not  one  of  the  discomforts  that  I  undertook  to 
face."  Then,  observing  the  look  of  pain  that  was  saddening  the  great  man's 
visage,  he  added,  with  a  winning  smile  :  "  Would  you  like  to  see  me  eat  a 
pair  of  sealskin  boots  7  " 


'  I  did  not  seek  this  honor,  'pon  my  word," 

Says  Logan,  "lest  my  bidding  might  divide  you." 
No,  you  did  not ;  but  heav'n  and  earth  you  stirred, 
To  seize  the  greater  one  that  we  denied  you. 

When  candidates  for  "unsought  "  honors  strive, 
From  all  suspicion  if  they'd  have  us  free  'em, 

The  tooth  aad  nail  with  which  they  did  not  strive 
They  should  pull  out  and  show  in  some  museum. 


Speaking  of  Mr.  H.  H.  Bancroft's  last  volume,  the  lickspittle  critic  of 
the  Bulletin  draws  the  flat  of  his  lithe  tongue  across  another  rich  deposit  of 
the  great  literary  impostor's  salivary  riddance,  and  duly  edified  by  the  taste, 
utters  his  hired  judgment  as  follows  : 

This  volume  is  marked  by  the  same  enormous  industry  and  collection  of  material 
as  are  those  preceding. 

The  circumstance  that  Mr.  Bancroft  was  running  about  in  Mexico  dur- 
ing the  whole  time  of  its  preparation  does  not  appear  seriously  to  have  in- 
terrupted the  "  enormous  industry  "  of  the  literary  Toms,  Dicks  and  Harrys 
out  of  whose  skulls  this  lying  tradesman  drinks  the  sweet  wine  of  a  fool's 
praise. 


Ex-Secretary  Boutwell,  the  littlest  leech  that  ever  formed  a  serious  at- 
tachment to  the  United  States  treasury,  has  written  a  book  entitled,  Why  I 
Am  a  Republican.  He  is  unduly  sensitive  :  the  Republican  party  has  long 
ceased  to  require  rogues  and  blockheads  to  justify  their  membership.  All 
are  welcome — even  Democrats,  if  penitent. 


I  should  like  to  say  to  Mr.  Hornblower,  counsel  for  the  murderer 
Hutchings,  that  "the  pernicious  doctrines  of  Ingersoll"  do  not  anywhere 
teach  that  in  the  defense  of  rogues  known  to  be  guilty  it  is  honorable  to  lie 
and  cheat.  It  is  true  the  expounder  of  the  Ingersoll  faith  habitually  does 
these  things,  whereby  justice  may  be  defeated  and  himself  enriched,  quite 
the  same  as  Mr.  Hornblower  and  all  other  lawyers  do  ;  but  the  "  doctrines  " 
(by  which  Mr.  Hornblower  can  mean  nothing  but  the  spirit  of  Colonel  Inger- 
soll's  anti-biblical  teaching)  do  not  command,  and  do  forbid,  the  practice  of 
untruth.  Their  morality  is  therefore  superior  to  that  of  Mr.  Hornblower, 
and  if  they  are  pernicious  he  is  pernicious.  Having  proved  his  pernicious- 
ne3s,  I  leave  him  ;  the  task  of  showing  a  lawyer  that  perniciousness  involves 
any  moral  delinquency  is  one  that  I  do  not  care  to  undertake. 


Judge  Belford  of  Colorado  may  justly  boast  himself  the  hardiest  prophet 
who  has  challenged  the  future  since  the  opening  of  the  campaign.  This  in- 
spired simpleton,  his  lips  touched  with  a  live  coal  from  the  Republican  altar, 
declares  that  the  election  of  Blaine  and  Logan  "  is  as  certain  a  fact  as  that 
God  loves  virtue  and  manliness."  God  will  please  observe  that  if  He  permit 
the  defeat  of  these  candidates  He  will  expose  His  character  to  grave  suspi- 
cion on  the  part  of  Judge  Belford. 


The  illustrious  Dr.  O'Donnell  is  competing  in  the  East  with  our  local 
newspapers  in  disseminating  that  awful  disease,  the  fear  of  leprosy.  It  is 
observed  that  he  is  bitterly  abused,  however,  by  his  rivals  in  the  business, 
which  declare  that  he  has  no  lepers  ;  whereas  each  of  them  is  known  to  have 


an  editor  and  an  owner.     Herein  the  newspaper  hath  upon  the  medico  that 
manner  and  degree  of  advantage  which  they  who  utter  themselves  coarsely 
the  pull." 


caU  ' 


If  the  patient  please,  we  will  name  the  subjoined  rhyme  "The  Two 
Metaphors  :  a  Dramatical  Emprise  for  Their  Extinction." 

Pool: 
O  I  am  "  the  filthy  Pool 

Of  politics  "—great  is  the  jam 
To  dabble  in  me.     I'm  a  fool 
If  I  know  where  the  devil  I  am  I 

Pot: 
0  I'm  "  the  political  Pot," 

And  I'm  boiling  fiercely  again ; 
But  what  is  inside  me  I've  not 

Been  able  to  ascertain. 

Pool: 
All  writers  regard  me  as  very  sublime. 
Pot: 
To  my  charms  they  also  succumb. 
Chorus  of  Readers  : 
May  they  all  be  drowned  in  that  feculent  slime, 
And  boiled  in  that  walloping  scum! 


Judge  Field  has  protruded  his  eyeless,  mouldy  and  horrible  head  from 
his  political  tomb,  stirred  with  some  difficulty  his  shrunken  tongue  and  ex- 
pressed his  confidence  in  Cleveland's  election.  Peace,  peace,  thou  melan- 
choly remain ;  why  shouldst  thou  wish  to  be  heard  ?  Is  it  not  enough  that 
thou  art  smelled  ? 


The  Chinatown  at  Bakersfield 

Was  blazing  bright  and  high ; 
The  flames  to  water  would  not  yield, 

Though  torrents  drenched  the  sky 
And  drowned  the  ground  for  miles  around — 

The  houses  were  so  dry. 

Then  rose  an  aged  preacher  man 

Whom  all  did  much  admire, 
Who  said  :    "  To  force  on  you  my  plan 

Of  fighting  flames  I  tire, 
But  streams,  it  seems,  might  quench  these  beams 

If  turned  upon  the  fire." 

The  fireman  said  :    "  This  hoary  wight 

His  folly  dares  to  thrust 
On  us  I    'Twere  well  he  felt  our  might — 

Nay  he  shall  feel  our  must." 
With  jet  of  wet  and  small  regret 

They  laid  that  old  man's  dust. 


Sunday,  says  the  Folsom  Telegraph,  is  devoted  to  athletic  sports  at  the 
penitentiary  there — quoiting,  running,  leaping  and  similar  acts  of  worship. 
It  is  clear  at  last  why  John  McComb  was  selected  as  Warden  :  as  a  distin- 
guished and  zealous  member  of  the  Olympic  Club,  he  is  conspicuously  fitted 
to  be  master  of  these  revels,  instructing  the  nimble  felon  by  precept  and 
firing  him  by  example  :  though  his  qualifications  would  be  more  apparent  if 
the  exercises  included  sitting,  and  the  institution  under  his  charge  more 
truly  reformatory  if  the  contagion  of  his  example  affected  only  the  muscles 
of  his  stripy  pupils,  and  their  morals  were  inaccessible  to  it. 

Among  the  multitude  of  "important  factors"  in  the  "political  prob- 
lem "  which  next  November  has  kindly  undertaken  to  "  Bolve  "  for  each  man 
according  to  his  declared  sympathies,  the  personal  preference  of  Mr.  E.  J. 
Baldwin  of  this  city  should  not  be  lightly  overlooked.  This  eminent  states- 
man and  patriot,  who  can  trace  the  illustrious  line  of  his  public  services 
backward  to  a  livery  stable  and  forward  to  the  penitentiary,  has  thought- 
fully "defined  his  position  "  and  uttered  the  appropriate  prophecy  of  success. 
For  President,  Mr.  Baldwin  favors  Jay-Eye-See,  and  for  Vice-President 
Maud  S.  When  it  was  pointed  out  to  him  that  the  latter  was  imperfectly 
sexed  for  that  office,  he  explained  that  it  had  once  been  held  by  Schuyler 
Colfax,  who  was  a  Daughter  of  Rebecca.  Mr.  Baldwin's  preference  for  .Tay- 
Eye-See  is  apparently  based  upon  his  reverence  for  the  Monroe  doctrine, 
which  he  understands  to  be  that  no  horse's  time  shall  be  a  matter  of  official 
record  unless  there  is  money  on  the  race.  It  is  with  deep  regret  that  I 
differ  in  political  opinion  from  one  whose  views  on  public  questions  are  so 
happily  blended  with  the  practice  of  his  private  virtues  that  when  in  his 
presence  it  is  difficult  to  determine  whether  one  is  being  charmed  with  a 
discourse  on  constitutional  government  or  instructed  with  a  cock-fight  in  a 
rat-pit ;  nevertheless,  I  hold,  as  heretofore,  that  Marcus  D.  Boruck  would 
make  a  better  President  in  some  respects  than  any  horse  on  the  American 
turf. 
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THE    WASP. 


BUZZINGS, 


How  will  the  Democratic  party  repeat,  next  September,  its  action  at 
the  convention  ? 

It  will  give  up  the  Field. 


"  O  Poll !  say  that  you  are  a  Democrat 
And  I  will  give  you  a  nice  cracker." 
"  Get  out !  get  out !  go  home  you  little  Pat 
And  ask  your  ma  if  she  will  mend  your  hat, 
All  know  that  I'm  a  true  Grreenbacker." 

N.  B. — This  parrot  waB  evidently  a  pollytician. 


Puff !  puff !  puff !  This  is  what  Cleveland  does  from  morning  till  night. 
This  one  word  describes  the  man.  His  eyes  gleam  at  you  from  cushions  of 
puff;  his  nose  is  tanked  by  precipices  of  the  same ;  his  stomach  looks  as  if 
a  young  planet  were  forming  in  it.  The  more  I  look  at  Cleveland's  picture 
the  more  I  say  of  it,  "  What  a  front  !  what  a  front !  "  It  would  make  an 
excellent  base  drum  for  a  Democratic  parade.  Ah  !  Eepublican  though  I 
am,  I  have  been  "  puffing  "  Cleveland  ! 


A  rural  individual,  seeking  an  interview  with  Colonel  Jackson,  enters 
the  sanctum  of  the  Evening  Post  and  takes  a  seat.  Seeing  a  toothpick  near 
by,  he  proceeds  to  pick  his  teeth,  whereupon  the  toothpick  commences  kick- 
ing and  struggling  so  energetically  that  the  granger,  in  blank  astonishment, 
lets  it  drop  to  the  floor. 

' '  Incomparable  rudeness ! — insolent  fellow  ! — how  dare  you  ?  Why  !  who 
and  what  are  you,  anyway? "  exclaims  the  horrified  r.  i.,  opening  his  mouth 
as  wide  as  a  hungry  clam. 

"  Who  am  I  ?  who  am  I  ? "  the  toothpick  mockingly  replies,  with  a  sneer 
from  top  to  bottom."  "  Unenlightened  idiot !  not  to  know  John  P.  Jack- 
son, sole  proprietor  of  the  Evening  Post." 

The  rural  individual,  without  waiting  to  mention  the  object  of  his  visit, 
jumps  out  of  the  sanctum  and  over  the  office-counter  as  quickly  as  possible, 
for  fear  the  indignant  toothpick,  which  is  darting  around  rather  violently, 
may  plunge  into  his  eye. 

hoolehan's  wake. 

"  Is  it  the  health  ye're  askin'  for  ?  If  O'ive  any  left  afther  toastin'  it 
away  all  night  at  Hoolehan's  wake  O'im  lucky. 

'.'  The  widdy  tuk  Hoolehan's  death  very  much  to  heart  an'  kept  bellowin' 
an'  screechin'  louder  than  Mickarty's  prize  pig  at  Balleyvarney  fair,  from 
mornin'  till  night.  We  detarmined  to  quiet  her  some  way,  an'  Mike  Mc- 
GinniBS  goes  up  to  her  and  sez  he,  '  Don't  mind,  Winny — excuse  me,  I 
mane  Mrs.  Hoolehan — but  don't  fret  afther  Dinnis  any  more,  for  whin  the 
twelve  months  is  over  O'ill  marry  yiz  mesilf.' 

"  Oh,  the  purty  craythur,  but  how  she  changed  all  av  a  suddint !  She 
had  a  loife-soize  picther  av  Hoolehan  down  to  the  showlder,  weepin'  over  it, 
but  risin'  and  droppin'  it  from  her  lap  onto  the  sofy,  she  wiped  her  eyes  wid 
the  corner  av  her  apron,  an'  sez  she,  ( Will  ye  have  hot  wather  in  yure 
whisky,  Misther  McGinniss,  or  take  it  in  its  nachural  state  V 

"  Misther  McGinniss  preferred  havin'  the  hot  wather,  an'  while  Mrs. 
Hoolehan  was  in  the  kitchen'  gettin'  it  we  med  arrangemints  to  keep  her  in 
good  humor,  for  her  carryins  on  before  tuk  all  the  life  and  spirit  out  av  us. 

"  The  flure  was  cleared,  an'  by  the  time  she  kem  back  we  were  ready  for 
a  brake-down,  but  Winny  clapped  the  punch  on  the  table  and  threw  up  her 
hands  in  holy  horror. 

"  '  Meelya  murther  ! '  sez  she ;  '  is  this  the  way  ye  riverince  the  mimory 
av  me  poor  dead  husband  ? ' 

"  Och  !  we  all  thought  she  was  goin'  to  bawl  out  agin,  whin  Mike  Mc- 
Ginni-s  whispered  a  few  words  in  her  ear  and  pinched  her  on  the  arrum, 
an'  afther  takin'  her  into  the  dinin'-room  an'  givin'  her  some  blarney  she 
kem  out  willin'  an'  smilin'.  So  we  sint  little  Jimmy  Roach  off  for  the 
fiddle.  He's  always  up  to  some  plaguey  thrick.  It  tuk  him  so  loDg  that  we 
all  wint  to  supper.  He  didn't  go  away,  but  watched  us  outside  the  windy, 
an'  whin  we  wint  to  supper  he  stole  in  an'  got  under  the  same  shate  with  the 
corpse.  We  thought  it  was  one  av  Jimmy's  ould  thricks  to  fool  us  out  av 
our  dance,  an'  we  detarmined  not  to  let  him  have  the  best  av  us,  so  Mc- 
Ginniss an'  meself  got  upon  the  flure  an'  oomminced  dancin'  away  while  all 
the  min  prisint  kept  whistlin'  '  The  wind  that  shakes  the  barley,'  whin,  be- 
hold you  I  the  shate  begun  risin'  an'  kipt  risin'  higher  an'  higher  till  Dinny, 
as  we  thought,  sat  bolt  upright  under  it,  an'  in  a  voice  ixactly  like  his  own, 
said,  as  mad  as  could  be,  '  How  dare  yiz  insult  my  mimory  ?  How  dare 
yiz  ?' 

"  What  did  we  do  ?  Well,  Oi've  a  faint  remimbrance  av  McGinniss's  hair 
standin'  on  ind,  his  eyes  startin'  from  their  sockets  and  his  mouth  big  enough 
to  jump  down  into,  but  beyant  that  an'  Mrs.  Hoolehan  hollerin'  out,  '  In- 
dade,  Dinnis,  McGinniss  won't  have  me,  an'  I  won't  marry  any  one  but  you,' 
we  all  stood  like  statues,  an'  not  wan  av  us  had  the  courage  to  move  till  the 
wind  blew  open  the  dure  an'  put  out  the  light. 

"  Thin  was  the  scramblin'  an'  shufflin'.  Jimmy,  av  coorse,  jumped  down 
and  grabbed  fust  wan  an'  thin  another,  an'  bein'  a  verystrong  bye,  his 
pinches  were  no  small  matter. 

"  Now,  O'im  a  very  gallant  man  to  the  leddies,  an'  always  willin  to  sacri- 
fice meself  for  their  purty  sakes  whin  any  nachural  danger  presints  itself, 
but  whin  it  comes  to  the  supernachural  Oi  till  ye  what,  me  bye,  I  look  out 
for  my  own  skin. 

"  What  was  the  ind  av  it?  Well,  the  ind  for  me  was  this  :  Whin  the 
light  was  put  out,  an'  Oi,  like  all  the  rest,  thought  Dinnis  was  at  me  heels, 
I  put  for  home  wid  a  spade  which  ud  shame  the  aigles  av  the  air.  Me  fate 
hardly  seemed  to  touch  the  ground  as  Oi  wint  over  cobblestones  an'  ditches 
more  loike  a  bird  than  a  man.  Two  pelicemen  gev  chase  to  me  an'  fired  two 
shots  at  me,  but  thay  couldn't  catch  up.  Me  sowl  was  bint  on  runnin',  an', 
to  tell  the  truth,  Oi  don't  belave  Oi  could  av  stopped  if  Oi'd  tried.  Oi  ought 
to  mintion  here  that  Oi  had  on  white  corduroy  breeches,  an'  as  Oi  tuk  aff  me 
coat  before  beginnin'  to  dance  wid  McGinniss,  Oi  presinted  quite  a  quare 


spectacle.  To  giv  ye  an  instance  av  the  flight  wid  which  Oi  flew,  let  me  tell 
ye  that  the  San  Jose  freight  train  was  comin'  in,  an'  me  path  for  two  blocks 
lay  alongside  av  the  track,  but  Oi  kept  pace  with  the  ingine  all  along,  an' 
from  the  pale,  scared  face  av  the  engineer,  I  think  he  must  have  tuk  me  for 
a  ghost  mesilf."  Bumble  Bee. 

SOME  PREACHER  CHAPS. 


Last  Sunday  was  a  field  day  for  the  parsons.  They  felt  good ;  their 
hearts  held  high  jubilee  and  their  souls  soared  joyous  through  breezy  alti- 
tudes of  serene  bosh.  They  projected  themselves  along  lines  of  spiritual 
flight,  whither  the  eye  of  faith  alone  could  follow ;  then  tumbled  downlong 
with  breathless  abruption  and  lit  on  their  feet  every  time.  We  know  not 
what  it  was  that  caused  their  elation  and  the  levity  of  their  immortal  parts ; 
their  ways  are  not  as  men's  ways,  and  it  is  blasphemy  and  the  seven  un- 
pardonable sins  to  inquire  into  the  sacred  mystery  of  their  moods.  The 
facts  are  as  we  have  stated  them  :  the  parsons  felt  good — that  is  all  that  the 
sinful  understanding  is  permitted  to  know,  and  that  we  know  only  through 
observation  of  their  intellectual  gamboling ;  for  it  is  by  cutting  capers  and 
the  execution  of  monkey-shines  that  the  good  clergy  disclose  their  emotions. 
These  are  the  outward  and  visible  signs  of  their  inward  ebullition. 

Distinguished  among  these  sportsmen  was  the  Rev.  Charles  H.  Fowler, 
Resident  Bishop  in  this  city,  of  the  Methody  Church.  We  cannot  give  him 
much  space,  but  among  the  more  notable  of  his  givings  forth  was  the  fol- 
lowing : 

I  am  a  firm  believer  in  the  dignity  and  authority  of  human  reason  when  acting  in 
its  own  appropriate  sphere.  Were  I  to-day  in  a  desert,  bereft  of  my  Bible  and  my 
Christ,  I  would  fashion  for  myself  a  deity,  would  endow  him  with  my  ideal  of  all  that 
is  grand — a  perfect  perception,  well  poised  judgment,  intellect,  kindness — and  would 
place  him  on  a  throne  before  which  I  would  prostrate  myself  and  worship  him.  These 
are  the  strongest  words  I  feel  that  I  can  utter  in  favor  of  human  reason  keen-cut, 
sharp  and  intellectual. 

Then,  my  hearty,  you  would  do  well  to  give  it  up  and  go  into  some  kind 
of  business.  If  you  can  say  nothing  better  for  human  reason  than  that  it  is 
a  lively  imagination,  even  the  pulpit — which  Heaven  knows  has  little 
enough  use  for  it — could  afford  to  bid  you  a  long  farewell.  Let  us  suppose 
that  in  your  desert  you  have  created  your  God  and  calloused  your  knees 
awhile  in  His  worship.  Having  conducted  these  religious  services  in  a 
manner  to  win  your  own  applause,  and  being  ambitious  withal,  you  then 
"  fashion  for  yourself "  a  call  to  another  and  richer  church — say  that  at 
Jackass  Gap,  this  state.  But  how  are  you  to  get  there  ?  Easiest  thing  in 
the  world—  like  the  famous  German  philosopher,  you  evolve  a  camel  out  of 
your  inner  consciousness  and  ride  it  gaily  forth. 

What !  you  could  not  create  a  camel?  and  could  create  a  camel's  Creator? 
You  could  only  conceive  an  ideal  camel  ?  and  your  ideal  God  is  not  a  con- 
ception, but  a  real  being,  with  virtues  and  powers  worthy  of  worship  ?  Sir, 
you  are  a  fool :  you  tear  away  the  foundation  of  your  own  fortune  ;  you 
discredit  the  means  by  which  you  live  ;  you  reverse  the  doctrine  of  Crea- 
tion, showing  that  the  Deity  whom  you  would  have  us  worship  is  not  Creator 
but  creature.  For  if  you  could  evolve  a  God  whom  you  deem  worthy  of 
worship,  it  is  highly  probable  that  the  God  whom  you  do  worship  was  evolved 
by  other  men.  Come,  tell  us — Has  He,  or  has  He  not,  an  existence  apart 
from  the  human  imagination,  or  reason,  as  you  are  pleased  to  misname  it  ? 
If  you  believe  it  are  you  not  a  blockhead  to  make  others  doubt  it,  showing 
how  every  man  may  be  his  own  Godmaker  by  a  process  strictly  identical 
with  the  one  in  which  disbelievers  affirm  that  they  see  the  key  to  this  whole 
business  of  religion  ?  Now  get  you  to  your  prayer  cushion,  my  beautiful — 
and  no  back  talk. 

Enter  the  Rev.  C.  D.  Barrows,  smiling.  This  person  has  for  many 
months  been  in  the  thrifty  habit  of  sending  synopses  of  hia  Sunday  sermons 
to  the  Monday  newspapers.  Doubtless  he  will  tell  you  that  he  is  bidden  by 
the  Master  to  spread  the  Gospel,  and  that  is  his  way  of  reaching  the  sinners 
who  do  not  attend  church.  This  is  profitable  zeal :  it  makes  him  ' '  promi- 
nent "  ;  it  gives  the  thoughtless  a  notion  that  he  is  a  great  man,  and  he  has 
come  to  think  so  himself.  Not  only  are  his  sermons  good  naturedly  printed 
in  the  secular  journals,  but  he  gets  all  his  movements  recorded  in  the  same 
way — "sends  in  "  little  notes  of  them,  not  too  long  for  publication  but  long 
enough  to  tickle  his  vanity  and  serve  his  interest. 

It  is  not  surprising  that  with  the  gratitude  so  admirably  described  by 
Rochefoucault  this  forehanded  child  of  light  should  preach  upon  "  The  Press 
and  Other  Literature,"  nor  that  he  should,  as  he  did,  play  sycophant  to 
journalism  and  journalists  in  a  manner  that  a  Talmage  would  have  blushed 
to  be  caught  at.  Albeit,  he  knows  nothing  of  journalism  and  nothing  of 
literature. 

He  is  a  prudent  man.  He  knows  the  newspapers  have  made  him, 
and  can  unmake  him.  What  he  does  not  know  is  this — that  every  journalist 
in  town  knows  him ;  knows  why  he  preached  that  sermon  ;  knows  that  jour- 
nalism is  nothing  so  good  as  he  says,  and  knows  that  Dr.  Barrows  knows  it 
is  not  when  he  says  it  is.  Newspaper  men  are  not  the  wisest  men  in  the 
world  but  they  are  among  the  sharpest ;  there  is  no  trick  to  gain  their  favor 
but  they  are  familiar  with,  and  when  a  man  flatters  himself  that  he  has 
hit  upon  a  new  and  ingenious  one  he  errs — it  is  as  old  as  the  hills,  and 
sooner  or  later  (for  the  newspaper  folks  are  a  malicious  lot)  he  will  have 
reason  to  regret  that  he  tried  it.  The  editors  who  obligingly  printed  Dr. 
Barrows's  absurd  flattery  of  them  and  their  profession  will  trip  him  up  some 
day. 

It  is  the  opinion  of  the  Rev.  T.  K.  Noble  that  a  woman  ought  to  know 
how  to  make  bread.  This  view  has  been  advanced  before  ;  if  Mr.  Noble 
will  confine  his  intellectual  activity  to  its  dissemination  he  will  not  need  to 
discourse  of  God,  nor  we  of  him.     Three  of  us  will  feel  better. 


Henry  Ward  Beecher  says  that  Mr.  Blaine  "is  not  good  enough  for  him." 
Now  I  should  like  to  hear  Mr.  Blaine's  estimate  of  the  Plymouth  divine's 
' '  goodness. " — Bambler. 

A  number  of  Pennsylvania  speculators,  having  a  taste  for  high  art,  have 
been  done  in  oil. 


THE    WASP. 


THE    BALLAD   OF  THE   BABY. 


Bald  of  head  and  red  in  the  face, 
I'm  only  a  baby,  weak  and  small ; 

A  bundle  of  flannel  and  bib  and  lace  ; 
But  don't,  I  beg,  into  error  fall, 
For  there's  not  a  thing  on  this  earthly  ball, 

Or  big  or  little,  or  old  or  new, 
That  holds  the  world  in  completer  thrall ; 

Come,  list  to  the  deeds  that  I  can  do. 

I  can  shriek  a  shriek  to  rend  all  space, 
Can  choke  myself  with  my  broidered  shawl ; 

Can  Bend  my  nurse  on  a  frantic  chase 
For  pins  that  never  were  there  at  alL 
I  can  make  my  pa,  so  brave  and  tall, 

Say  curious  words,  just  one  or  two, 

As  he  walks  the  floor  to  hush  my  squall  j 

Come,  list  to  the  deeds  that  I  can  do. 

I  can  coo  and  coo  with  tender  grace, 

And  bring  my  subjects  at  beck  and  call, 
With  cunning  smile  and  a  soft  embrace, 

While  into  mischief  I  straightway  crawl ; 

My  mamma's  anger  I  can  forestall, 
I  can  patty-cake  and  can  peek-a-boo, 

I  can  charm,  enslave,  delude,  appall ; 
Come,  list  to  the  deeds  that  I  can  do. 

Envoy. 
With  my  tiny  hands  I  can  build  life's  wall 

As  true  and  strong  as  the  skies  are  blue  ; 
I  am  the  monarch  of  hut  and  hall ; 

Come,  list  to  the  deeds  that  I  can  do. 


-Carlotta  Perry. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


LIV. 


Thursday,  July  31st. 
Every  one  has  bis  say  about  thiB  Hutchings  murder  trial,  whose  wind- 
ings seem  to  prove  that  the  proverbial  law's  delay  is  so  much  an  appendage 
of  the  law  that  when  there  comes,  once  in  a  hundred  years,  an  opportunity 
to  transact  a  trial  without  dawdling,  everybody  hangs  back  and  invents  ob- 
stacles for  prolonging  proceedings.  Young  Mr.  Mitchell,  who  has  been 
married  but  a  year,  was  trying  to  explain  how  ridiculous  it  would  be  to 
bring  forward  the  insanity  plea  in  the  case  of  Hutchings.  "  The  man's  not 
insane,"  he  cried  wildly  ;  "  the  deed  was  committed  in  cold  blood.  Now, 
if  I  were  to  strangle  my  wife  there's  not  a  jury  in  the  United  States  that 
would  convict  me."  The  poor  fellow  was  going  to  add,  "  because  such  an 
act  on  my  part  would  be  the  highest  evidence  of  insanity,"  but  just  the  way 
he  said  it  was  too  suggestive  to  everybody  of  the  very  opposite  construction, 
and  young  Mr.  Mitchell's  further  utterances  were  hopelessly  extinguished 
by  roars  of  laughter. 

Friday,  August  1st. 
My  friend  Phoebe  scribbles  occasionally,  and  I  watch  the  doughty  deeds 
of  her  gray  goose-quill  with  sisterly  interest.  The  other  day  I  ventured  to 
say  to  her,  "  Phoebe,  why  do  you  translate  so  much  1  Why  don't  you  work 
your  imagination  more  and  give  us  something  original  1  "  The  young  wo- 
man sapiently  observed  that  if  a  translation  was  rejected  by  an  editor  the 
unabashed  contributor  was  able  to  say,  "  Oh,  very  well,  if  he  has  not  the 
sense  to  appreciate  what  was  good  enough  for  the  Revue  des  deux  Mondcs  or 
Ueber  Land  und  Meer  it  is  his  peculiar  loss."  On  the  other  hand,  if  a  trans- 
lation is  accepted  the  modest  contributor  says,  ' '  That  was  rather  a  stupid 
little  story  of  About's,  but  I  was  able  to  put  some  salt  into  it  as  I  translated. " 
A  rejected  original  contribution  is  pain  and  grief,  pure  and  simple.  No 
precedent  judgment  stamps  it  with  approval.  Of  accepted  original  contri- 
butions there  is  nothing  to  say.     There  are  none. 

Saturday,  2d. 
Frank,  studying  diligently  over  the  advertised  list  of  singers  in  the 
opera  troupe  at  the   California   Theater,   found   some  of  them  defined  as 
tenors  and  sopranos  and  some  as  "  comprimarias." 

"  It  means  they're  compromised,  I  guess,"  he  said  in  a  worldly,  off-hand 
manner,  "  but  I  don't  think  it's  fair  to  print  it  about  them  when  nothing 
was  said  about  Patti  and  Langtry. " 

Sunday,  3d. 

On  a  ses  jours — those  golden  days 

That  come  unsought  on  life's  highways, 

Unheralded,  yet  bringing  all 

We  dreamed  or  longed  for,  great  or  small — 

Love,  luck  and  letters,  balm  and  bays. 

No  matter  what  the  cynic  says, 
Nor  how  the  trusted  hope  betrays  ; 
Missed  in  the  spring,  then  in  the  fall 
On  a  ses  jours. 

Time  sweeps  along,  remembrance  stays, 
Oh  !  memories  of  Junes  and  Mays, 
I  hear  your  spirit  voices  call 
Down  avenues  of  pine  trees  tall 

"  Cn  a  ses  jours." 

Monday,  4th. 
I  am  credibly  informed  that  on  a  certain  day  Crit  Thornton,  being  in  a 
dentist's  parlors,  did  then  and  there,  with  malice  aforethought,  burst  into 
song  and  deliberately  sang  "  Spirto  gentil  "  from  end  to  end,  when  a  gentle- 
man, swathed  in  an  oilcloth  apron  and  with  a  sheet  of  rubber  and  silver 
clamps  making  his  utterance  inarticulate,  rushed  from  the  next  room  cry- 


ing :     "  Doctor  !  doctor  !  I  did  not  come  here  to  have  my  teeth  and  my  ears 
operated  upon  at  the  same  time." 

Tuesday,  5th. 

From  twelve  to  one.     It  is  the  hour, 

The  children  from  the  school-house  pour, 

Laughing  and  chattering — oh  yes, 

It  is  the  hour  they  call  recess. 

And  now  she  comes — the  crown,  the  flower. 

He  stands  at  gaze  and  lacks  the  power 
To  turn— do  anything  but  glower 
Upon  her  pretty  face  and  dress 

From  twelve  to  one. 

If  that  sweet  face  is  all  her  dower, 
If  he  pays  court  in  golden  shower, 
Fair  Danae,  could  I  impress 
Your  fond  papa  with  what  I  guess, 
He'd  put  you  in  a  brazen  tower 

From  twelve  to  one. 

Jael  Dence. 


HE  WANTED   A   BIRD. 


Colonel  Clockwell  is  very  proud  of  his  little  son,  and  never  loses  an  op- 
portunity to  exhibit  his  precocity.  Several  nights  ago  the  Colonel  had  com- 
pany.    George,  the  bright  youngster,  entered  the  room. 

11  Don't  you  see  the  ladies  and  gentlemen,  George?" 

"Yes." 

"  WeU,  why  don't  you  speak  ? " 

"  'Cause  I  don't  want  to." 

"  You  must  not  talk  that  way.     What  have  you  learned  at  the  kinder- 
garten 1 " 

"  Ain't  learned  nothin'." 

11  Oh,  yes,  you  have.     Who  is  the  President  of  the  United  States  ?  " 

"  Arthur." 

"  That's  right." 

"  Say,"  said  the  boy,  looking  up  with  an  air  of  sudden  interest,  "I  want 
you  to  get  me  a  bird." 

"  What  do  you  want  with  a  bird  ? " 

"  Ride  on  it." 

"  You  can't  ride  on  a  bird,  son.     You  are  too  heavy." 

"  No,  I  ain't,  'cause  mamma  said  you  went  on  a  lark." 
The  examination  was  brought  to  a  precipitous  close. — N.  Y.  Star. 

FAST  TIME, 


We  were  going  west  on  the  Great  Western  Division  of  the  Grand  Trunk 
and  the  night  was  chilly. 

"Hi!  porter,"  said  the  commercial  man  in  the  bunk  overhead ;  "can't 
you  give  us  another  blanket  1     It's  deuced  cold  to-night." 

"  Ain't  got  another  blanket,  boss." 

"  Well,  just  see  what  you  can  do  for  a  fellow,"  said  the  c.  m,,  putting  his 
hand  out  through  the  curtains  with  a  quarter  in  it. 

"  Dunno,  boss,  but  I'll  do  what  I  kin." 
There  was  scarcely  a  perceptible  pause  in  the  porter's  measured  tread  as 
he  passed  our  section  fifteen  minutes  later,  but  the  curtains  parted  and  a 
blanket  went  through  the  opening  as  if  it  had  been  shot  out  of  a  cannon. 

"  Thought  I  felt  somebody  carrying  off  part  of  my  bedclothes  last  night," 
said  a  passenger  in  the  further  end  of  the  car,  as  he  worked  himself  into  his 
boots  in  the  morning. 

"  Dunno,  boss ;  went  mighty  fas'  las'  night,  making  up  time ;  probably 
run  from  under  'um." — Detroit  Free  Press. 


SWEARING  AFTER  A   PRAYER, 


An  elderly  lady  with  delicate  features  and  refined  manners  entered  the 
custom  house  with  timid  steps.  She  seemed  bewildered  by  the  whirl,  bustle 
and  clatter.  The  doorkeeper  directed  her  to  the  desk  where  she  could  trans- 
act her  business. 

"  You'll  have  to  swear  to  this,  madam,"  said  the  deputy  collector  to  the 
old  lady.  Her  pious  countenance  became  very  thoughtful  and  troubled. 
She  said  nothing,  but  anxiously  watched  the  deputy  collector  make  out  her 
papers.     This  done  he  said  : 

"  Do  you  swear  to  this,  madam  ? " 
The  old  lady  had  clearly  made  up  her  mind  that  it  was  necessary,  with 
a  sweet  but  hesitating  voice,  she  replied  : 

"  God  have  mercy  on  me — Damn  it ! " — N.  Y.  World. 

WHAT  THE  BAD  BOY  GOT, 


"  Once  upon  a  time,"  began  the  teacher,  "two  brothers  started  to  Sun- 
day school  on  Sabbath  morning.  Their  way  led  past  a  fine  orchard,  where 
the  trees  were  hanging  over  with  ripe,  luscious  peaches.  One  of  the  brothers 
proposed  going  into  the  orchard  and  getting  some  fruit,  but  the  other  sped 
away,  leaving  his  companion  greedily  devouring  the  peaches.  Now  it  hap- 
pened the  owner  of  the  orchard  saw  them,  and  rewarded  the  good  boy,  who 
refused  to  steal  his  peaches,  by  giving  him  50  cents.  He  got  a  prize  for  his 
honesty,  and  what  do  you  suppose  the  other  boy  got  for  his  dishonesty  ?  " 

"  He  got  the  peaches  ! "  yelled  every  member  of  the  class. 

BUSINESS  YS,  PLEASURE* 


Young  Dr.  Medica  is  a  practical  sort  of  a  fellow,  but  at  the  same  time 

quite  a  ladies'  man.     Not  long  since  he  took  his  girl  to  an  icecreamatory, 

and  they  luxuriated  in  a  dish  apiece. 

"  Have  another  1 "  said  the  doctor,  when  the  spoons  began  to  rattle  on  the 

bottom  of  the  plates. 

"  No,  I'm  ever  so  much  obliged,  but  too  much  coldness  is  not  good." 

"  That's  nothing.     Go  ahead  and  eat.     I'm  a  doctor,  and  I'll  give  you  a 

prescription  that  will  make  you  all  right,  and  it  shan't  cost  you  a  cent." 
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THE    WASP. 


IN  THE   GARDEN. 


I  knock  upon  her  gate, 
My  love  comes,  fair  and  gay, 
'  Of  fragrant  blossoms  there 
Come  bind  me  a  bouquet. 

1  The  dainty  yellow  jonquils 
With  purple  lilacs  meet, 
Blue  violets,  and  tulips, 
And  jasmine  strongly  sweet. 

1  Pluck  all  except  the  roses, 
My  reason's  good,  I'll  take 
That  which  thy  cheek  exposes, 
The  one  thy  red  lips  make." 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


CREriT   NOT  GOOD, 


"  I  suppose,"  remarked  the  tramp,  as  he  helped  himself  to  a  pickle  at  the 
lunch-table;  "I  suppose  if  President  Arthur  came  in  here  and  said, 
1  Johnny,  let's  have  a  glass  of  beer  and  hang  it  on  the  slate,  like  a  good  fel- 
low,' you  would  let  him  have  the  stuff,  wouldn't  you  1 " 

"  Of  course  I  would,"  replied  the  bar-keeper,  with  a  wide  smile.  "  Why 
wouldn't  1 1 " 

"  And  yet  President  Arthur  is  nearly  two  thousand  million  dollars  in 
debt,"  continued  the  tramp  ;  "  at  least  the  Government  is,  and  you  would 
have  to  wait  until  that  was  paid  before  you  could  get  your  nickel." 
"  Is  that  so  ?  "  asked  the  bar-keeper,  rather  staggered  by  the  figures. 
"  You  bet  !  And  I  suppose  if  Queen  Victoria  walked  in  and  said,  *  Ho, 
Johnny,  let's  us  'ave  a  glass  o'  'arf-an'-arf,  hand  Hi'll  tell  me  Lud  o'  the 
Buttonbag  to  settle  when  'e  gets  the  spuds,'  you'd  spunk  the  wine  up  with 
your  own  fair  hand,  wouldn't  you  ? " 

11 1  surely  would,"  returned  the  bar-keeper. 

"  And  yet  Queen  Victoria  is  in  debt  nearly  three  thousand  million,  or  her 
Government  is,  and  you  would  get  that  five  cents  about  the  middle  of  the 
next  century." 

"  As  much  as  that?  "  demanded  the  barkeeper,  in  astonishment. 
"Then  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  if  he  should  alight  from  his  special 
horse-car  in  front  of  your  door  and  say,  '  Mein  Gott,  Chonny,  give  me  a 
echoppen  of  schnapps,  und  I  viU  bay  for  dot  when  I  sold  mein  dog,'  you 
wouldn't  hesitate  a  moment,  would  you  ?  " 

lt  I  suppose  not,"  said  the  bar-keeper,  rather  startled  by  the  information 
concerning  the  other  potentates. 

"And  yet  the  same  Emperor  is  in  debt  over  one  hundred  and  ten 
million,"  continued  the  tramp,  solemnly. 

(<  I  don't  believe  it  !  "  exclaimed  the  bar-keeper. 

"  It's  a  fact,"  persisted  the  tramp  ;  "  and  the  Czar  of  Russia,  suppose  he 
should  come  limping  in  with  some  friends  and  say,  '  Hi,  Johnovitch,  put  the 
monjik  on  ice  and  let  the  bill  stand  over  till  Christovitchmas,'  you  wouldn't 
wait  to  come  around  from  behind,  but  would  waltz  right  over  the  bar, 
wouldn't  you?  " 

"  I  don't  know,"  replied  the  bar-keeper,  cautiously. 
"  He  owes^two  thousand  millions,"  answered  the  tramp. 
"  Do  them  people  owe  it  for  bar  bills  ?  "  inquired  the  bar-keeper,  with  a 
shudder. 

"  Most  of  it,"  responded  the  tramp  ;  "  but  I  don't  owe  any  man  on  earth 
a  cent,  and  yet  I  don't  suppose  you  would  trust  me  for  a  glass  of  beer  to  save 
my  life,  would  you  ?  " 

"  No,  sir  !  "  shouted  the  bar-keeper  ;  "  I  wouldn't  trust  you  for  another 
free  pickle.  We  liquor  dealers  are  already  out  seven  thousand  millions  on 
the  crowned  heads,  and  I  ain't  going  to  give  five  cents  more  on  a  man  that 
hasn't  got  even  a  brim  to  his  hat.  Put  that  pickle  back  in  the  bowl  or  I'll 
stop  up  the  rat  holes  with  you  !  " 

And  the  tramp  went  off  to  work  the  racket  somewhere  else,  while  the 
bar-keeper  figured  up  his  share  of  the  losses  on  the  crowned  heads  and  tacked 
something  to  the  bills  of  his  knowing  to  the  paying  debtorB. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Onrs. 


THE  PUNSTER  GOES  BUGGY-HIDING. 

"  Suppose,"  he  said,  in  accents  soft, 
"  A  felloe  just  like  me 
Should  axle  little  girl  to  wed — 
What  would  the  answer  be  ?  " 

The  maiden  drops  her  liquid  eyes  — 
Her  smiles  with  blushts  mingle — 
"  Why  seek  the  bridal  halter  when 
You  may  live  on,  sur,  cingle  ?  " 

And  then  he  spoke  :     "  Oh,  be  my  bride, 
,        I  ask  you  once  again  ; 

You  are  the  empress  of  my  heart, 
And  there  shall  ever  rein  ! 

"  I'll  never  tire  of  kindly  deeds 
To  win  your  gentle  heart, 
And  saddle  be  the  shaft  that  rends 
Our  happy  lives  apart !  " 

Upon  her  cheeks  the  maiden  felt 
The  mantling  blushes  glow — 

She  took  him  for  her  faithful  hub, 
To  share  his  wheel  or  whoa ! 


thing?"  queried  Mr.  Wigelesworth,  facetiously,  aB  the  door  closed.  "  Why 
not  1 "  returned  his  wife,  for  once  coming  to  time  ;  "she  is  a  Biddy."  And 
Mr.  Wiggles  worth  said  "  H'm  ! "  and  went  out  to  see  if  his  sweet  peas  were 
coming  up,  and  found  that  with  the  assistance  of  the  neighbors'  hens  they 
were. 


Would  it  be  out  of  place  to  remark  that  the  habitual  drunkard  is  a 
saloonatic. 


An  Inn  Dependent— The  hotel  waiter.     A  Parental  Plant— The  poppy. 

The  sting  of  a  bee  always  carries  stern  conviction  with  it.     It  makes  a 
man  a  bee-leaver  almost  instantly. 

It  seems  to  be  a  historical  fact  that  the  Kilkenny  cats  played  at  cross 
purr — pusses. 

Scores  of  young  wives,  who  can't  tot  up  the  butcher's  bill  at  home,  can 
"  figure  "  like  anything  in  society. 

In  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in  debt. 


A  young  lady  named  Miriam  Fullstop  was  married  in  Baltimore  last 
week.     She  must  have  been  a  girl  of  the  period. 


(  Let  us  rest  awhile,"  she  softly  said, 
Drooping  her  curly,  old-gold  head, 
To  the  lover  bold,  whose  eager  eyes 
Looked  up  in  hers  with  glad  surprise, 
As  within  the  shadows  of  the  wood, 
Green  and  o'ershadowing,  they  stood, 
While  near  the  sound  of  voices  rang 
Through  leafy  aisles  with  merry  clang. 
So,  'neath  the  maple's  ample  shade, 
Where  shafts  of  sunlight  softly  played, 
They  sat  and  talked  as  lovers  do 
When  life  is  young  and  love  is  new. 
But  suddenly  his  face  grows  grim 
With  agony,  his  eye-balls  swim  ; 
No  longer  can  her  sweetest  smile 
His  lips  to  speak  of  love  beguile. 
A  tear  comes  in  his  bright  blue  eye 
And  he  heaveth  thickly  sigh  on  sigh — 
He  is  sitting  on  a  custard  pie  ! 


Flirting  on  pleasure  yachts  is  a  marry-time  custom. 

Man-Out- of-the-Boat  :     I  say — you,  there — throw  me  that  rope — I'm 
sinking — quick  — now. 

■  Tramp  :     Yes,  an'  after  I  t'rowed  de  rope  to  yer,  its  jus'  like  enough 
you'd  want  me  to  haul  you  in. 


A   DYNAMITE  COMBAT. 


"  It  is  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  good;"  and  dynamite  explosions 
have  been  utilized  by  ingenious  advertisers,  according  to  a  story  going  the 
round  of  the  Continental  press  :  Captain  Crakson  and  Engineer  Metrokins 
were  to  fight  a  duel.  The  latter  having  the  choice  of  arms,  decided  on  a 
dynamite  combat.  At  the  set  hour  the  combatants  arrived,  each  carrying 
five  cartridges ;  the  seconds  mounted  on  the  highest  trees,  and  the  duel 
commenced.  The  two  first  cartridges  were  without  effect ;  at  the  third  there 
was  a  fearful  explosion.  The  seconds  fell  from  their  lofty  perches  and  found 
Captain  Crakson  literally  torn  to  pieces.  Metrokins  had  altogether  disap- 
peared. Only  the  boots  of  the  adversaries  were  found,  which  on  examina- 
tion were  found  to  come  from  the  well-known  shoe  shop  of  Messrs.  X.  &  Co. 
In  France  they  call  this  a  piece  of  "American  puffiam." 


THE  COLORED   WAITER. 


He  never  confesses  to  ignorance.  A  gentleman  visiting  Florida  took  his 
seat  at  the  hotel  table  and  called  for  a  "  plain  omelet." 

"A  what,  sah?"  inquired  the  Ethiop  who  attended  him,  obsequiously 
bending  his  ear. 

"  I  said  a  plain  omelet,"  returned  the  guest. 

"  Oh,  yes,  sah,"  said  the  serving  man.  "I  see,  sah ;  berry  sorry,  sah, 
but,  sah  " — this  in  a  tone  of  deep  contempt  at  the  Northern  man's  igno- 
rance— "  dem  fruit  am  not  in  de  season  at  dis  time  of  the  y'ar,  sah." 


"  Bridget,"  said  Mrs.  Wigglesworth  to  the  new  kitchen  lady  from  Messina, 
:  you  may  lay  the  table."     "  Is  thy  servant  a  hen  that  she  should  do  this 


"  I  would  like  to  ask  you  to  take  some  ice-cream,  dear,'1  he  said,  looking 
hesitatingly  in  the  windows  of  a  saloon,  "but  I  am  afraid  to,"  and  he  made 
an  attempt  to  forge  ahead. 

"  Why  is  that,  George?"  she  asked,  holding  him  back  with  both  hands. 

lt  Why,  over  150  people  were  poisoned  from  a  single  freezer." 

t(  It  must  have  been  terrible.  Still,  George,  dear,  there  is  a  possibility  of 
our  escaping  with  our  lives,  and  if  we  do  die  " — here  the  heroic  girl  gave 
him  a  look  of  love  unutterable — "  we  will  die  together." 


At  a  hotel  recently  a  man  and  wife  of  Milesian  extraction  took  seats  at 
the  dinner  table.  Directly  afterwards  a  young  couple  seated  themselves 
opposite,  and  the  young  man  took  a  stalk  of  celery  from  the  glass  in  the 
center  of  the  table  and  commenced  eating  it.  The  Irish  woman  opposite 
looked  at  him  a  moment  with  an  air  of  disgust,  and  then  nudged  her  husband 
and  said  in  a  stage  whisper,  "Phelim,  dear,  d'ye  mind  the  blackguard 
eatin'  the  bokay  1 " 

I  am  positive  that  the  art  of  photography  is  upon  the  eve  of  a  grand 
stride  toward  perfection.  Those  who  have  never  seen  anything  on  the  eve 
of  a  grand  stride  will  find  little  of  interest  in  what  I  am  about  to  say  ;  but 
the  day  is  not  far  distant  when  no  sane  man  will  have  his  photograph 
pulled  without  the  administration  of  an  ana3sthetic. — Bill  Nye. 


THE    WASP. 
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THE    "WASP'S"   NOTE-BOOK, 


Literary  crookedness  :  In  Short  Studies  of  American  Authors,  page  17, 
Colonel  Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson  makes  a  statement  as  highly  colored  as 
the  regiment  he  commanded  in  the  war.  He  says  :  "  But  in  comparing  Poe 
with  Hawthorne,  we  see  that  the  genius  of  the  latter  has  hands  and  feet  as 
well  as  wings,  so  that  all  his  work  is  as  solid  as  masonry,  while  Poe's  is  broken 
and  disfigured  by  all  sorts  of  inequalities  and  imitations,  he  not  disdaining, 
for  want  of  true  integrity,  to  disguise  and  falsify,  to  claim  knowledge  that 
he  did  not  possess,  to  invent  quotations  and  references.  I  remember  the 
chagrin  with  which  I  looked  through  Tieck,  in  my  student  days,  to  find  the 
Journey  into  the  Blue  Distance,  to  which  Poe  refers  in  the  Bouse  of  Usher, 
and  how  one  of  the  poet's  intimates  laughed  me  to  scorn  for  being  deceived 
by  any  of  Poe's  citations,  saying  that  he  hardly  knew  a  word  of  German." 
In  Tieck's  collected  tales,  published  by  George  Reimer,  in  Berlin,  in  1853, 
can  be  found  lias  Alte  Buch  und  die  Reise  ins  Blaue  hinein.  This  is  not  only 
the  name  given  by  Poe,  but  the  following  passage  shows  the  character  of  the 
story  would  especially  please  him.  Athelstan  and  Fritz  wander  through  the 
blue  distance  of  Fairyland,  the  purple  mountains  of  Romance  :  "  Athelstan 
or  Oberon  afterward  met  the  great  Dante.  Petrarch,  Boccaccio  and  Ariosto 
also  told  later  of  a  singular  man  whom  they  had  greeted  and  embraced.  In 
the  solitude  of  Warwickshire,  in  the  lovely  woods,  Athelstan  greeted  many 
youths,  at  lea&t  embraced  that  William  whom  our  new  poetry  leans  upon  and 
borrows  from.  He  had  already  recognized  Chaucer,  as  well  as  the  charming 
Spencer,  and  as  he  roved  through  England,  Italy  and  Spain  to  greet  Cerv- 
antes, Camoens,  Lope  de  Vega  and  Calderon,  he  seemed  to  long  forget  our 
Germany.  The  singer  of  the  Messiah  tells  of  a  strange  old  man  who  pressed 
his  hand  and  then  lifted  a  warning  finger.  Our  Schiller  thought  such  Billy 
personages  unnecessary  when  one's  own  power  sufficed  to  evolve  something 
great,  but  though  he  disowned  Oberon,  he  had  still  known  him  well  and  had 
passed  confidential  hours  with  him."     Colonel  Higginson  : 

"  A  hawk  flew  down  und  der  fish  dook  in, 

(It  vas  beddher  mine  friends,  you  don'd  feel  too  big  !) 

Und  der  hawk  he  dick  not  der  shmardest  vin 

Ven  he  shtuck  his  claws  in  dot  fish's  skin, 
(Id  vas  beddher,  mine  friends,  you  don'd  feel  too  big  !)  " 


The  Tasmania  Mail  says:  "The  Salvation  Army  announced  that  at 
their  meeting  on  Monday  there  would  be  shown  '  a  boy  with  hair  like 
heaven.'  This  was  sufficient  to  attract  an  immense  crowd,  and  after  they 
had  remained  on  the  qui  rive  two  hours,  the  '  feature '  was  at  length  ex- 
hibited. The  surmises  that  the  lad  would  be  a  lily  white  youth  of  seven  or 
eight  summers,  with  hair  of  flaxen  hue,  proved  incorrect,  as,  upon  the  Big- 
nal,  a  well-grown  son  of  Ham  stepped  forth.  'Now,'  said  the  Captain, 
'  we  will  proceed  with  our  promise.  You  would  hardly  imagine  that  this 
youth  has  hair  like  heaven  ?  But  he  has.  In  that  head  above  a  face  as 
black  as  your  hat  you  cannot  distinguish  a  parting — hence  the  similarity.' 
Amid  the  laughter  of  the  on-lookers  the  army  struck  up  '  There'll  be  no 
parting  there. '  " 

The  Salvation  Army  which  would  descend  to  this  irreverent  and  stupid 
device  to  draw  a  crowd  must  be  composed  of  "  Stigginses"  with  "  moral  pocket- 
handkerchiefs,"  "  Melchisedec  Howlers"  and  "Verity  Hawkyards  "  with 
"  their  prolix  addresses,  their  inordinate  conceit,  their  daring  ignorance, 
their  investment  of  the  Supreme  Ruler  of  heaven  and  earth  with  their  own 
miserable  meannesses  and  littlenesses,"  and  their  Bwaggering  boast :  "I 
am  a  servant  of  the  Lord,  and  I  have  been  a  good  servant  to  him,  I  have  ; 
the  Lord  has  had  a  good  servant  in  me,  and  He  knows  it." 


WOMAN  S  EIGHTS. 

Oh,  for  womanly  suffrage  what  man  wouldn't  go, 
That  the  wrongs  of  the  darlings  might  all  be  redressed  ? 

And  what  are  these  wrongs  ?    When  you're  married  you'll  know  ; 
They  relate  to  one  Worth,  the  man  I  detest.  — The  Judge. 

To  put  the  woman  suffrage  question  on  a  dressmaking  basis  is  making  it 
a  mere  matter  of  form. 


An  exchange  says  :  "  An  ignorant  man  or  woman  is  readily  recognized 
by  the  cut  of  their  jaw,  by  their  dress  and  by  their  gait.  We  can  tell  a 
Jew  peddler  by  taking  a  rear  view  of  his  shoulders,  which  are  usually — if  he 
has  peddled  a  few  years — either  rounded  or  lop-sided.  An  Irish  hod-carrier 
invariably  has  one  shoulder  sticking  out,  as  though  he  had  a  chip  on  it  and 
dared  any  one  to  knock  it  off."  Carlyle,  speaking  of  some  one  whose  char- 
acter he  had  interpreted  unfavorably,  said  :  "  I  knew  it  by  the  twist  of  the 
hip  of  him."  We  heard  a  Boston  woman  gravely  say  of  a  man  she  disliked, 
who  was  passing  her  window  as  she  spoke  :  "  He  has  no  magnanimity  in 
his  gait."  

PERSONAL. 


John  Ruskin  declares  that  Professor  Tyndall's  overwhelming  vanity 
makes  him  a  sinner  against  science,  and  then  to  demonstrate  that  he  him- 
self is  totally  devoid  of  vanity,  he  announces  that  he  intends  to  start  a 
school  of  arts  which  will  render  the  Royal  Academy  useless. 

It  is  rumored  that  Sarah  Bernhardt  has  threatened  to  commit  suicide. 
She  might  secure  a  great  deal  of  free  advertising  by  resorting  to  such  a 
scheme ;  but,  really,  we  don't  see  how  it  would  benefit  her  ' '  first  appear- 
ance "  in  the  next  world. 

General  Sherman  went  to  a  presidential  reception  where  an  old  lady 
ambled  up  to  him  and  asked  in  a  most  complacent  way/:  "Are  you  the 
General  Sherman  who  was  in  the  army  during  the  war  ? "  Old  Tecumseh 
was  never  so  much  demoralized  in  his  life.  If  a  battery  of  artillery  had 
opened  upon  him  he  wouldn't  have  been  more  astonished.  He  looked  at 
the  woman  for  a  moment,  and  seeing  that  she  was  innocent  of  any  attempt 
at  impertinence,  responded  :     "  Read  history,  madam,  read  history." 

Samuel  H.  Clemens,  "Mark  Twain,"  is  a  member  of  Rev.  Mr.  Twitchell's 
ohuroh  in  Hartford,  and  so  was  the  late  ex-Governor  Marshall  Jewell.     But 


the  ex-Governor  was  "  higher  up"  in  the  church,  as  the  humorist  expressed 
it,  and  used  to  pass  around  the  plate.  One  day  Mark  Twain  said  to  the  ex- 
Governor  :  "See  here,  Governor,  they  let  you  collect  the  donations,  but 
they  would  never  let  me  do  it."  "Oh,  yes,  they  would,"  said  the  ex- 
Governor,  adding,  "  that  is,  with  a  bell  punch." 


FRENCH   GOLD   AND   GERMAN  SILVER, 


French. 

Old  Male  Monkey  (evidently  a  tramp  and  beggar,  passing  a  party  of  fine- 
lady  monkeys  playing  croquet):  If  I  had  to-day  only  a  pint  of  the  nuts  which 
the  women-monkeys  have  filched  from  me  ! 


Sportsman  (unaware  of  a  bird  which  has  lighted  on  his  hat)  :     What  is 
that  imbecile  setter  stopping  and  staring  at  me  that  way  for  ? 


Lady  :     Unfortunately  a  photograph  alters  in  the  course  of  time,  does 
it  not,  sir? 

Photographer  :    Not  so  quickly  as  the  sitter. 


X.   always  said  that  to  eat  a  good  chicken  two  things  were  necessary  : 
himself  and  the  chicken. 


Strangers  at  the  races — 

First  Frenchman  :     Doulliou  espiquengliche  1 

Second  Frenchman  :     Parbleu  ! 


German. 


Lady  (handing  an  apple  to  a  little  boy)  :     Give  the  apple  to  the  one  of  us 
three  that  you  think  is  the  prettiest. 

The  boy  stares  at  the  ladies  awhile,  takes  the  apple;  and eats  it. 


In  Court — 

Lawyer  :     Is  he  a  countryman  of  yours  1 

Witness  :     No,  sir ;  I  am  not  married,  but  he  waB  born  where  I  was. 


Lady  (to  her  departing  caller  in  full  dress)  :  Only  see,  Amelia,  how  dil- 
apidated this  house  is  !  Our  landlord  makes  no  repairs.  I  should  be  really 
ashamed  if  I  had  a  visitor  of  any  importance. 


Officer:     When  I  give  the  order,   "Prayer!"  each  of  you  is  to  put 
his  hand  up  to  his  helmet,  count  up  to  thirty-seven  and  then  lower  his  hand. 

—Translated  by  E.  F.  D. 


TWO  VIEWS, 


Colonel  Clepmore,  editor  of  the  Daily  Blue  Wing,  went  fishing  one  Sun- 
day and  broke  his  leg.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Gidfelt  heard  of  the  accident,  and  in 
his  Sunday  evening  sermon  said  : 

"  Here  we  have  a  striking  example  of  the  retribution  following  the  viola- 
tion of  the  Sabbath.  If  Colonel  Clepmore  had  been  at  church  he  would  not 
have  broken  his  leg." 

The  following  Sunday,  as  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gidfelt  was  ascending  the  steps 
of  the  pulpit,  he  stepped  on  a  piece  of  orange  peel  dropped  by  a  child  of  the 
Sunday-school,  slipped,  fell  and  broke  his  leg.  The  next  issue  of  the  Blue 
Wing  contained  the  following  : 

"  Here  we  have  a  striking  example  of  the  retribution  following  self- 
appointed  censorship.  If  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gidfelt  had  been  fishing  he  would 
not  have  broken  his  leg." — Arkansaw  Traveler. 


STRICTLY  A  CALIFORNIA  PRODUCTION. 
The  production  of  the  best  Lager  Beer  in  the  world,  as  prouounced  by  all  connois- 
seurs, is  that  brewed  by  the  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.    Try  the 
Fredericksburg,  Salvator  and  Kaiser  Beers  and  convince  yourself.     It  is  for  sale  at  all 
firstclass  saloons.     General  Office,  539  California  street. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene" 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.    He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  a  call. 

FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co. ,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 

HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ^^_ 

38  Cough  Mixture  has  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy ;  other  remedies  are  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds.with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  sale  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co. ,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand 'for' the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    SSTNo  retail  in  our  factory. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES, 


The  opera  company  at  the  California  is  admired  and  patronized  with  unabated 
fervor,  Signora  Damerini  recovered  sufficiently  to  appear  in  the  long-promised  Norma, 
and  filled  her  rdle  admirably.  Her  voice  is  too  heavy  for  the  florid  "Casta  Diva" 
and  the  "Ah,  Bello  a  Me  Ritorna " ;  but  Norma,  aside  from  this,  calls  for  a  heavy 
dramatic  soprano,  and  Signora  Damerini  meets  the  requirements  so  well  that  one  con- 
dones her  inflexibility,  especially  as  she  gave  the  difficult  execution  with  perfect 
smoothness,  without  aspirating  or  slurring  her  notes.  In  the  trio,  where  her  jealousy 
is  roused  by  discovering  that  "Pollione"  is  "  Adalgisa's  "  lover,  she  was  superb.  The 
art  of  portraying  this  passion  seems  distinctly  Italian,  for  Giannini's  "  Manrico " 
lacked  fire  except  in  the  last  act,  where  he  suspects  "Leonora"  of  having  saved  his 
life  by  the  transfer  of  her  hand  to  his  rival.  If  any  one  had  been  in  doubt  as  to  la 
Damerini's  native  land  he  had  only  to  see  her  handle  that  wicked-looking  dagger  to  be 
convinced  at  once  that  an  Italian  ai.d  no  other  could  use  it  with  such  a  natural  and  ac- 
customed air.  The  Italian's  dagger  is  like  the  American's  pistol.  Signora  Orlandi 
made  her  first  appearance  before  a  San  Francisco  audience  as  "Adalgisa."  She  is 
young  and  fine-looking,  with  a  good  voice,  and  in  the  concerted  music  with  "  Norma" 
she  sang  with  delightful  precision,  but  in  solo  parts  she  is  frequently  off  key,  and  she 
lacks  what  for  want  of  a  better  word  people  call  magnetism.  Signor  G-iannini  showed 
unusual  courage  in  grappling  with  the  difficult  and  ungrateful  part  of  "  Pollione."  His 
voice  had  scarcely  a  trace  of  the  hoarseness  perceptible  in  his  "  Manrico,"  and  he  did 
particularly  well  in  the  last  act,  where  "Pollione's  "  love  for  "Norma"  is  brought 
back  by  her  confession  and  sacrifice  of  herself— an  exquisitely  delicate  piece  of  sing- 
ing and  acting  on  Signora  Damerini's  part,  by  the  way,  as  she  just  breathes  "Son  io," 
and  gently  takes  the  silver  wreath  from  her  hair  with  an  unusually  beautiful  hand, 
Signor  Serbolini  would  have  sung  "Orovego"  well  had  it  not  been  for  his  beloved 
vibrato,  which  was  more  pronounced  than  usual.  The  costuming  of  the  chorus  was 
fresh  and  rich,  but  why,  Mr.  Stage- Manager,  a  Roman  fasces-bearer  at  a  Druid  sac- 
rifice ? 

On  Monday  evening  Marchetti's  Buy  Bias  was  given  to  a  full  house.  "Victor 
Hugo's  dramas  were  the  casus  belli  in  the  renowned  struggle  between  the  classicists 
and  romanticists,  when  the  latter  carried  the  day  and  reformed  the  French  stage. 
Lucrece  Borgia,  Bernani  and  Le  Boi  s'amuse,  the  latter  under  the  name  of  Bigolttto, 
were  seized  upon  long  ago  by  the  opera  librettists,  and  Marchetti  has  taken  a  fourth 
play  of  France's  great  poet,  novelist,  historian  and  political  reformer,  and  written 
music  to  it  which  deserves  to  rank  above  the  others,  with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of 
Bigoletto,  It  is  written  with  care  and  dignity,  and  some  of  the  harmonies  are  very 
fine,  noticeably  in  the  treatment  of  the  unaccompanied  quintette  in  the  second  act. 
Signora  Peri  sang  the  "  Queen,"  and  deepened  the  favorable  impression  made  by  her 
"  Leonora."  There  is  something  very  winning  in  her  manner,  and  while  her  voice  is 
light,  it  is  pure,  flexible  and  well  trained.  She  was  admirably  suited  to  the  part,  and 
the  frantic  enthusiasm  of  the  audience  over  the  love  duet  in  the  third  act  was  ap- 
parently just  what  she  needed  to  bring  out  her  full  powers.  She  seemed  to  vibrate  and 
expand  with  excitement  and  pleasure,  and  the  added  sweetness  and  resonance  of  her 
voice  and  the  abandon  of  her  acting  during  the  rest  of  the  opera  showed  that  she  had 
felt  the  lack  of  sympathy  manifested  by  the  Trovatore  audience. 

Giannini  as  "  Kuy  Bias"  outdid  himself.  In  his  other  roles  he  has  been  content 
to  let  his  voice  do  all  the  work  for  him,  a  task  to  which  it  is  fully  equal,  but  Monday 
night  he  showed  himself  an  actor  as  well.  His  voice  was  in  perfect  order,  and  while 
strong  and  full  as  ever,  displayed  an  unaffected  tenderness  and  touching  sweetness  that, 
added  to  the  other  qualities  we  knew  it  possessed,  makes  it  phenomenal.  He  has  done 
no  such  singing  since  he  came  here  as  in  the  first  act,  where  he  stands  lost  in  ecstacy 
before  the  Queen's  picture.  His  share  in  the  duet  with  the  harp  accompaniment  in 
the  third  act  was  faultlessly  carried  through,  and  his  solo  opening  the  fourth  act  was  a 
magnificent  piece  of  singing. 

Signor  Vilmant,  when  his  lack  of  years  has  been  remedied  by  time,  will  be  one  of 
the  great  baritones.  His  "Don  Sallustio  "  was  even  better  than  his  "  Amonasro." 
His  clear,  smooth  voice,  which,  like  the  tenor,  he  never  forces,  was  heard  to  excellent 
advantage,  and,  for  so  young  a  man,  he  handled  the  character  with  skill  and  a  firm 
grasp.  Signor  Serbolini  did  very  well  as  "  Don  Guritano,"  and  Signora  Orlandi  made 
a  good  "  Casilda,"  giving  her  characteristic  ballad  in  the  second  act  with  great  effect 
and  winning  a  hearty  recall.  The  chorus,  as  usual,  was  well  costumed  and  the  stage 
setting  beautiful.  It  is  a  pity  that  where  all  is  so  good  the  orchestra  should  be  so  poor. 
It  is  not  under  good  control ;  Signor  Logheder's  baton  is  only  too  often  painfully  aud- 
ible against  his  desk,  and  a  disaffected  'cello  occasionally  give3  a  lone  wail  falser  than 
all  fancy  fathoms.  He  came  as  near  as  possible  to  spoiling  one  of  Giannini's  finest 
effects,  if  anything  could  spoil  Giannini's  efforts. 

One  charming  peculiarity  of  the  troupe  is  the  apparent  kindly  feeling  among  the 
members.  The  congratulatory  handshake  they  give  each  other  after  one  of  their  un- 
qualified successes,  where  the  delighted  audience  rises  and  roars  at  them,  is  very  pleas- 
ant to  see,  and  the  "  bis,  bis  ! "  that  comes  from  the  foreigners  in  the  gallery  is  piquant 
to  our  American  ears.  H.  M.  L. 

It  is  not  fair  to  pass  a  final  judgment  on  the  Black  Crook,  with  only  the  tedious 
disconnection  of  Wednesday  night  in  evidence.  There  is  the  material  for  a  very  good 
spectacle  in  the  "  Gal  Gil  Gar  "  combination,  and  when  they  have  rehearsed  more  and 
cut  and  trimmed  and  adapted,  the  Black  Crook  will  be  as  taking  if  not  as  new  as  the 
DeviVs  Auction.  A  good  spectacle  is  always  sure  of  a  good  audience.  The  horrors 
of  the  Serpents'  Glen  are  not  as  gruesome  as  Freischiltz  has  led  us  to  expect,  but,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  pink  ballet  of  young  persons  waving  golden  boughs  was  more  new  and 
fresh  and  bright  than  the  Gil  Gal  Gar  had  led  us  to  expect  they  had  in  their  wallet. 
The  double  Irish  Jig  is  "  immense,"  even  if  the  dancers  show  more  spirit  than  rythm, 
and  the  march  of  Amazons  down  the  terrace  staircase  will  evidently  be  drilled  into 
something  as  popular  as  the  drill  in  one  of  Lillie  Post's  operas.  The  real  triumphs  of 
t\vQ  Black  Crook  are  to  come.  A,  L.  T. 

The  Baldwin  is  closed  for  renovation.  Great  preparations  are  being  made  for 
bringing  out  In  the  Banks  in  great  form  on  the  18th.  The  play  is  an  English  home 
life  drama  with  true  love,  villainy  properly  crushed  at  the  last,  movement  and  ad- 
venture, returned  convicts,  jails  and  courts  of  justice,  another  woodland  glade  with 


real  water,  d.  la  Bajah,  a  mechanical  revolving  of  prison  walls,  a  la  Shaughraun,  and 
all  this  with  an  advertised  record  of  150  performances  in  London  and  200  in  America. 
The  box-office  at  the  Baldwin  opens  for  the  sale  of  reserved  seatB  Thursday, 
August  14th.     The  company  will  arrive  next  Monday  or  Tuesday. 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  $1  j  six  bottles,  $5. 


YOUNG  MENJ^READ  THIS. 
The  Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  of  Marshall,  Mich.,  offer  to  send  their  celebrated  Electro- 
Voltaic  Belt  and  other  Electric  Appliances  on  trial  for  thirty  days,  to  men  (young  or 
old)  afflicted  with  nervous  debility,  loss  of  vitality  and  manhood,  and  all  kindred 
troubles.  Also  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia,  paralysis,  and  many  other  diseases.  Com- 
plete restoration  to  health,  vigor  and  manhood  guaranteed.  No  risk  is  incurred  as 
thirty  days  trial  is  allowed.     Write  them  at  once  for  illustrated  pamphlet  free. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have.patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

READ  THIS. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  flSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish  i 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acHity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee for  Congress, 

2d    CONGRESSIOXAX    DISTRICT, 

JAS.     A.      LOUTTIT, 

OF    STOCKTON. 
HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOE  A  BOTTLE. 

CDNSINGHAM,  CUBTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Saasome  Street,  S.  F. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee  for  Congress, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF    SUISUN,    SOLANO   COUNTY. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 

TO  SUBSCRIBE  FOR 

"  T  ZHI  IE      "\*^.A.  S  IP." 


IT    IS    Till.     ONLY 

Cartoon  Paper   Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

And  during  the  Campaign  no  Expense  will  be  spared  to  make  It  the  most 
Interesting  and  popular  publleatlon  or  tue  day. 

ITS    CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Illustrating  all  that  Is  Eventful  and  Topical  in  .Vatlonal  and   Local  Politics. 
The  Letterpress  will  be  up  to  its  usual  high  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS     )  (     3  Months SI  25 

J.     -    -    -     <     6        "      2  50 

Payable  in  Advance :  J  (  12        "      5  00 

Remit  by  Postal  Order  or  Check. 


Nineteenth 

INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION 

MECHANICS'   FAIR 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    1884, 

OPENS  AUGUST  6th  ;  CLOSES  SEPTEMBER 
6TU.  MECHANICAL  PROGRESS,  IN- 
VENTION, ART  and  NATURAL  PRODUCTS 
will  be  represented  by  the  beat  obtainable  ex- 
hibits on  this  coast.    An 

INSTRUMENTAL   CONCERT 

by  an  efficient  orchestra  each  afternoon   and 
evening. 

PREMIUMS. 

Medals  of  gold,  silver  and  bronze,  diplomas 
and  cash  will  be  awarded  as  premiums  to 
meritorious  exhibits. 

ADMISSION. 

Double  season  tickets,  $5  ;  single  season,  S3  ; 
apprentice  season,  81.60;  child's,  $1.50;  adult 
single  admission,  50  cents ;  child's,  25  cents  ; 
SEASON  TICKETS  TO  MEMBERS  OF  THE 
INSTITUTE  AT  HALF-RATES. 

Any  desired  information  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plication to  the  SECRETARY,  31  Post  Street. 
P.  B.  CORNWALL,  President. 

J.  H.  Culver,  Secretary. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  337  MAEKET  ST. 


GLAUS  SPKECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  017  MARKET  ST. 

E.  C.  HUGHES, 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    O  ders    S    icited. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  ia  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  Is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


THE  £TNA_SPRINGS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhcea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  General  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  M.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  /Etnas  at  5  r.  m. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  WM.  RITRNELL,  Sup't,  or  >V!M. 
II.  c  Din  J  l ,  Proprietor,  Litfell  P.  O., 
Napa  10.,  Cal. 


BLAINE! 


Agents  wanted  for  authen- 
tic edition  of  his  life.  Pub- 
lished at  Augusta,his  home. 
Large  st.handsomest,  cheap- 
est, best.  By  the  renowned  historian  and  biog- 
rapher, Col.  Con  well,  whose  life  of  Garfield, 
published  by  us,  outsold  the  twenty  others  by 
UO.OOO.  Outsells  every  book  ever  published  in 
this  world  ;  many  agents  are  selling  fifty  daily. 
Agents  are  making  fortunes.  All  new  beginners 
successful ;  grand  chance  for  them ;  S43.50 
made  by  a  lady  agent  the  first  day,  Terms  most 
liberal.  Particulars  free.  Better  send  25  cents 
for  postage,  etc.,  on  free  outfit,  now  ready,  in- 
cluding large  prospectus  book,  and  save  valu- 
able time. 

ALIEN  A  CO.,  Angnsta,  Maine. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  11    Ivl  \lt\V    ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease  s 

iiuvi;  MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcfreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  dilticulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  S5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

yorxti    men  ' 

And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vesrtable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseasas,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perforin  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucesskul  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobouqhly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  of  Man. 
All  will  receive  my  Honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  31,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

623  snt 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently cured. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ued  should  not  fail 
j|to  call  upon  him. 
^^JH  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in*  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unleBB  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonahle.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE 

WHITE  HOUSE, 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Guests  visiting  the  Islands  can  secure  com- 
fortable Rooms,  with  or  without  Board,  at 
Reasonable  Figures. 

MRS.  JAMES  T.  WHITE, 
Proprietress. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty1 

TAR  R1N,T'  s 

COMPOUND',    EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
i*  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  Doth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Dhuqgists. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

01''  JMEAl.  FiaeHt  and  ebcaputit  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

Or  MLAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  is  a 
saccess  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
ehould  feel  gratefal."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fae-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Bine  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  need  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Boron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fencharch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by    RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 


J.  D.  SPKECKELS  &  BKO'S, 


317    Market    Street, 


0WNEB8    OF 


Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 


Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"Tli«    Wasr>" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50     CENTS 


THE  SOUTH  BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.    21S   SANBOMK   ST..    HAN   I-RANOISOO 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costl  v  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


SANT1NEU 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  Sl.OO  a  bottle,  or  Bent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
laiount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 
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THE    WASP. 


SUMMER  PLEASURES. 


Oh,  the  happy  summer 
At  the  merry  seaside  ! 
Oh,  the  crab  that  nips  the 

Bather  on  the  shin  ! 
Oh,  the  laughing  children, 
Playing  in  the  billows  ! 
Hear  the  nursey-nursey 

Splosh  the  baby  in. 

Hear  the  little  baby, 
Hear  the  pretty  baby, 
Kicking  like  a  steerlet, 

Raising  shrieks  on  high  ; 
Till  the  merry  water, 
Till  the  gurgling  water 
Gets  into  his  mouthlet 

And  he  cannot  cry. 

See  the  pretty  maiden 
"Venture  in  the  water, 
In  an  azure  tunic 

And  striated  hoae — 
And  a  little  later 
See  that  pretty  maiden 
Dabbing  lots  of  powder 

On  her  sunburned  nose. 

See  the  mighty  ocean, 
See  the  great  attractions, 
See  the  proud  hotel-clerk — 

But  remember,  pray, 
It  will  cost  four  dollars, 
And  ahalf-a-dollar, 
If  you  want  to  see  him 

For  a  single  day.  —  Puck. 
♦  ^  ♦ 

However  people  dislike  to  be  alone,  they  very 
seldom  object  to  get  a  loan. 


"  Iowe  my 

(Restoration 
to  Health 
land  <Beauty 
to  the 
CUTICURA 
yp  REMEDIES.'' 

Testimonial  of  a 
Bob  ton  lady. 

DISFIGURING  Humora,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itchinp  Tort- 
ures, Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cutioora  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
reatores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Eeautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautiflers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  |l.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE. 


POWDER 


j&  £t  s     3XT  o     ES  cai  13.  a,  x  ! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and MostEconom- 
}  ical  in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


Just  as  the  Fulton  ferryboat  was  leaving  the 
Brooklyn  slip,  says  the  Sun,  a  young  woman,  cling- 
ing to  the  arm  of  her  companion,  leaned  backward 
till  she  could  see  the  top  of  the  bridge  tower  and 
remarked  :  "  Oh,  how  high  !  "  "I  have  been 
more  than  three  times  as  high  as  that,"  said  the 
man.  "I  know  you  have."  "It  was  when  they 
had  the  Captive  balloon  down  at  Coney  Island." 
"Oh,"  said  the  young  woman,  thoughtfully,  "I 
thought  it  was  that  night  you  came  home  from  the 
picnic. " 


"  Phwat  wud  Oi  want  wid  a  bicikle  ?  "  said  the 
ancient  Irishman  to  the  boys  who  had  been  chaff- 
ing him.  "  Bedad,  Oi'd  as  soon  walk  afoot  as  ride 
afoot ! " 


A  patent-medicine  manufacturer  advertises  for 
bald  men  who  are  willing  to  have  advertisements 
painted  on  the  tops  of  their  heads,  "for  a  high 
pecuniary  recompense." — Chicago  Times. 


A  young  doctor  once  asked  Dr.  O.  W.  Holmes 
for  a  suitable  motto.  "  Small  fevers  gratefully  re- 
ceived," he  quickly  responded. 


A  baseball  umpire  was  killed  by  lightning  a  few 
days  ago,  and  it  took  half  a  day  to  convince  the 
kicking  nine  that  it  wasn't  one  of  his  own  decisions 
that  caused  his  death. 


A  colored  domestic,  who  had  been  using  his  em- 
ployer's blacking,  said  : 

"  Boss,  our  blackin'  am  done  out." 

"  What  do  you  mean?  "  growled  the  sordid  em- 
ployer ;  "  everything  belongs  to  me.  I  want  you  to 
understand  that  nothing  belongs  to  you." 

The  terrified  darky  promised  to  comply  with  the 
request.  On  the  following  Sunday  the  boss  hap- 
pened to  meet  the  colored  menial,  accompanied  by 
a  chocolate-colored  female  pushing  a  baby-car- 
riage. 

"Was  that  your  baby  in  that  carriage?"  he 
asked  next  day,  quite  a  number  of  his  friends  being 
present. 

"  No,  boss,dat's  not  my  chile  ;  dat  is  yure  chile. 
I'se  nebber  gwine  ter  say  nuffin  belongs  to  me  no 
moah." 


As  Pat  and  Tim  one  wintry  day 

Stood  by  the  river  side. 
A  box  came  floating  on  the  stream, 

Which  Pat  at  once  espied. 
Says  he  to  Tim,  "  Ye  see  that  box? 

What  would  ye  take — come,  say- 
To  leap  in  there  and  bring  it  out 

Upon  this  freezing  day  ?  " 

Just  then  an  icy  blast  struck  Tim 

That  set  him  all  a  shake. 
He  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  stream, 

And  unto  Pat  he  spake  : 
'  What  wud  I  take  to  lape  in  there, 

An'  wid  these  hands  lay  howld 
Upon  that  box  an'  bring  it  out  ? 

Be  jab.ers,  I'd  take  cowld ! " 


A  gentleman  recently  met  an  old  acquaintance 
and  remarked  : 

"  Ah,  Jones,  I'm  sorry  to  see  you  with  that  limp  ; 
hurt  your  foot  ?  " 

"  Ko ;  there's  nothing  the  matter  with  it.  I'm 
booked  for  a  Sunday-school  picnic  to-day,  and  I 
suppose  they've  an  idea  they'll  use  me  for  a  mule, 
to  pack  wood  and  carry  water  and  put  up  swings, 
like  they  did  last  year,  but  they'll  get  left.  I'm 
lame.  Cut  my  foot  half  off.  Had  a  railroad  train 
run  over  it.  Got  it  caught  under  a  trip-hammer. 
I'm  going  to  sit  in  the  shade  and  have  'em  bring 
me  strawberries  and  cream." 


A  telegraph  messenger  boy  in  Chicago  has  been 
sent  to  an  insane  asylum.  Several  times  when  on 
an  errand  he  has  been  seen  to  run. 


"  De  fool  niggah  w'at  bites  his  fumb  at  me  is 
flingin'  graveyard  dirt  on  heesself,  for  a  fac'." 

"  Have  you  ever  been  in  Algebra  ?  "  "  Oh,  yes," 
said  the  boaster,  "  I  passed  through  there  on  the 
top  of  a  stage  coach  about  a  year  ago." 


"  Why  don't  you  get  up  as  early  as  you  used  to 
a  few  months  ago  ? "  angrily  asked  a  wife  of  her 
lazy  husband.  "  Because,  my  dear,  it's  sleep  year" 
— turned  over  for  another  snooze. 


SING  DEM   PRAISES. 


'Mong  de  po'  white  folks  dar  alius  is  er  b'lief, 

Oh,  sing  dem  praises,  David  ; 
Dat  de  ole-time  nigger  is  er  powerful  thief, 

Oh,  sing  dem  praises,  David. 
But  er  white  man'll  steal.     Ef  you  blebe  my  tale, 
Oh,  sing  dem  praises,  David  ; 
Oh,  sing  dem  praises  while  yer  kin. 
Hucher,  chucher,  hucher,  chucher,  ham  fat 
man ; 
Sing  dem  all,  den  sing  ergin, 
Hucher,  chucher,  hucher,  chucher,  ham  in 
de  Ian'. 

Er  man  what  prays  ain'  ap'  fur  ter  steal, 

Oh,  sing  dem  praises,  David ; 
'Cept  when  his  body  sorter  hon'ry  does  feel, 

Oh,  sing  dem  praises,  David  ; 
He  wouldn'  steal  er  coat  nur  he  wouldn'  steal  er  pants, 

Oh,  sing  dem  praises,  David  ; 
Ef  somebody  watched  an'  he  didn't  hab  er  chance, 

Oh,  sing  dem  praises,  David. 

Oh,  sing  dem  praises  while  yer  kin,  etc. 


A  marked  man — the  fellow  who  sits  down  on  a 
newly-painted  stoop. 

"  The  live  man  is  always  to  be  found  in  front  " — 
is  not  intended  to  apply  to  a  funeral  procession. 


The  United  States  Navy  is  a  terror  at  home  and 
abroad. — Midge  Avenue  Advocate. 


WW      CELEBRATED  ^1^ 


|^  fc  STOMACH^  ^ 

bitters 


The  feeble  grow  strong 
when  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  used  to  promote  as- 
similation of  the  food  and  en- 
rich the  blood.  Indigestion, 
the  chief  obstacle  to  an  ac- 
quisition of  strength  by  the 
weak,  is  an  ailment  which 
infallibly  succumbs  to  the  ac- 
tion of  this  peerless  correct- 
ive. Loss  of  flesh  and  appe- 
tite, failure  to  sleep,  and 
growing  evidence  of  prema- 
ture decay,  are  speedily 
counteracted  by  the  great  in- 
vigorant,  which  braces  up  the 
physical  energies  and  fortifies 
the  constitution  against  dis- 
ease. For  sale  by  all  Drug- 
gists and  Dealers  generally. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Toung,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  1b  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  In  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Buck,  Hips,  Head  or  Linihs.  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  Genera)  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Cfmslipatlmi,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh.  Piles,  Kpilepsv.  Ague,  Diabetes.  .Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOENE,  702  Market  St.,  Saa  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manulacturer- 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF  THE  HUMAN  BODY  ENLARGED,  DEVELOPED. 

STRENGTHENED.  Etc.,  is  ao  interesting  advertisement 


long  run  in  our  paper.    In  reply  toinquir: 
there  is  no  evidence  "  r  hnmbqg  about  thi9 


s,  we  willflnyth.it 
On  the  contrary. 


tho  advertisers  are  very  highly  ind^rsrd.  Interested  persona 
may  gctaealed  circulars  gtyingaHpartionlarajby  aiHrcsaing 
Y.v.ik  Miintcw,  Co.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.— Toledo  Evening  Bee. 


E.UPTURE 


HPositively    cured  in  60  days  by 
Sl>r.    Home 'h  Eiectro-AIiijrnetifl 
'  Bclt-TriiMH,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
«V>C"  generating  a  continuous  El?ctrio&  Mag- 
'netic  Oavretit.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  r>un  cured  in  s:i.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTKO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COIVLPASSTy. 
70a  JLakkht  sthkkt,  Bak  Francisco. 


LADY  AGENTS  permanent 
employment  and  good  salary 
■£■' selling  Queen  CitySbirtand 
BtocktugSuuportersetc*  Sum- 
pie  outfltfree.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  Co. ,  Cincinnati,  o. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
fasai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
^ Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California  Southern  Coast  limit. ■. 
Steamers  will  Bail  about  every  second  day  A.  M. 
lor  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
■very  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Unix,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barhar  .,  Centura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles,  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Colombia  nuil    llnskn  Route. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  L'.  S.  MailB,  sails 
trom  Portland,  Oregon,  m  ir  about  the  6th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townaend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  U'rangol,  Sitka  and 
HarrlBburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Hound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pugct    Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Hor  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  a.  M.,  on  Au<u*t  3d,  11th, 
19th,  27th  and  Sept.  •ith,  and  every  eighth  day 
thore\fter  for  Victoria,  6.  C,  Port  Pownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  oom  and  Olympin,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc. ,  for 
8kagit  River  and  Cassiar  -lines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  imp-ir- 
tant  points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  August  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  u.  on  August  4th,  12th,  20th,  28th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
8TATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— August  2d,  7th,  12th,  J7th, 
22d,  :7th  and  Sept.  1st,  ind  every  following  fiftn 
day  for  Portland  tDd  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  lluniboldt  Ray  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  Bails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Potnt  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Bteamer  YAQUTNA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
lor  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD 


Is  The  Old  Favohite  and  Principal 
Line  Feom 

OMAHA,     KANSAS     CITY,     ATCHISON 
and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  Eaat  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  111b 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8,011  A.M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  New-ark,  Ccn- 
■  OU  ton-Mo,  Alvieo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSK,  Los  Oatos,  Wrights,  Glen  wood,  Felton, 
Big  Tree*-,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2 .Qfl  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerviilo, 
Alvieo,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
GatOBand  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4  "Qfl  P"  M'l  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
•OU  and    intermediate    points.      SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

<tjr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>0  9Y.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 

8,flfl  A.    M-.    every    Sunday,   excursion    to 
•  UU  SAN  JOSE,  Bit;  TREES  and  SANTA 
CRUZ. 

fljrt   to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 
mi   yr  to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  J09E. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    AXA91EDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  $7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.80,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1)12.00,  12.30, 
•fl  00,  1.S0,  "12.00,  -2.30,  3.00,  8.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
fi.30,  0  00,  H.80,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  i  Mtiri  pen  i  h  ;i  ml  Webster  streets, 
Oakland- §5.30,  §«.00,  $6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
8.30.  9.00,  9.30.  10.00,  10.30,  HH-00,  11  30  A.  M, 
112.00,  12.30,«f|l.0n,  1.30,  2  00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.46  P.  M. 

From  High  Hired,  Alameda—  §5.16,  §5.46, 
66.16,  6  i6,  7.16,  7.46.  8.16,  8.46.  9.10.  9.46, 
10.16,  ^[10.46,  11.16,  111.46  A.  M.  12  16,  112.40, 
1.16,  1  46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.40,  4  16,  4.46,  6.16, 
6.40,  6.16,  6.46,  7.10,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

1  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  228 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 


L.  FILLMORE, 

Superintendent. 


R.  M.  GARRATT, 
G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


T     D.  McH. AY General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WH.     T.     COLEMAN     *fc    CO. 

Sole    Agents' 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
LoBt  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  JalNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ol 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollabs  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5 .  I-  ent  to  any  address. 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  \MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  nil  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  308  California  St. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strengtn 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debilitv  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicnl  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,'  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P>  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

42TFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


IHt.    I  II  UK.  - 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  l  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  it  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  Bystem. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Si, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ilr,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  charges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proaer  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  addrefs  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
jOT  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!e  re  h.  an  ts. 


AGENTS    FOE 

Bpreckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paehets, 

S.  s.  Hepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chlncH,  Heed's.  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Corerlng. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont, SAN  FRANCISC  i 


BILLIARDS. 


P.    LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

BOLK   AQKKT8    FOR  TUK   "M.Y    QBNPINH 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

Tbe  Mont  Elegant  Stock  or  Billiard  and 

Poul  Tables  on  I  In-  Pacific  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices    20    per   cent.   Lower  lima    any 

other  House  on  the  Coast. 

£&■   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "W. 


im*s  i  Stpncan  *3r  corks  with 

I  It  HggggP^  *Cl  I  I  \  TAINTY         N«r\Oil8 

llEiW^^P^\SI>l       and    Physical    De 

y^m-    ;1\V^VU     bility>  Vital  Ex' 

haustion,     Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
\^^Fi'W2$'/fflJ^  FVn       terrible  results'ol 
\ww'.'K%tK/M^mi\X\       excesses  and  india- 

iKV^WWwIlli    cretiona-  lt  pre- 

INuvehaIUII  7aVrs4g 

^^■■DMDmiMHBn  drains  the 

the  system.      Prrmanknt      tjrks    Guaranteed. 
1  rice  82.50  per  battle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00.. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  2Itt 
Kearny  street,  (■  an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
^uffici^nt  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILT  IAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     B  LOC  K, 
Junction    market    and    Pine    Streets^ 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGEXTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIX  8.  g„ 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ash  ton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

the  utest  just  received. 

1863.     Only  Pebble  Estab'm't.     1884. 

ft 


135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Hall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  hours  notice. 

The  Most  Complicated  Ca[cs  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


THE    WASP. 


THE        TWO        ORPHAN 


D.  W,  LAIRD,  Sao.  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST 

<l .-  I  tit  l  hill  It      18U3.) 


ST. 


03 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAM  I   t<   I  I  III\). 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard.  W.iltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

OrtlerH    by    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

ami  4'ureful  Attention,  i.iioUn  sent 

to  any  part  uT  the  Mute  or 

Territories 


FIRE.  MARINE.  :  ,  ?■  L  hotohimbon.         h.b  mann. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

The  Largest  Ptcfflc  Coast  Insurance  Co.  ISSUHANCM      AGENCY, 

\.  E.  t  ur.  t'ullforuln  and  SuiiHomr  fcta. 

0A8B  \S8ET8  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
w.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Ulnrk,  spool*!  Agents 
»ud     s.ljuKti  rs,    Oapt,    A.    U.    i  unih,    Marine 
■1'irvftynr, 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,     $2.50     AND     $3 

Euj'8  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex-  -#% 
istence;  $1,  50c.  and  25c  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spee-  I 
tacles  to  suit  the  various  condi-  <f  £_ 
tions  of  the  sight  a  speeialty.  NOdflLgtfS 
other  optician  has  o  can  eet  surh  v^w."". 
facilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  thi; 
establishment,  because  ihe  in- 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician. 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertlingto  Watry) 


*a\ 


-  ,"MHt  Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  ur  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self -treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Prke  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C-O.D. 

Address  DUPLE Y  «  *  LVANIC  CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


OF    C ALIFORM  IA, 

AS8KTS 8I.SU0.U00 

Home  Ofkioe:  S.  W.  cor.  Cat.  £■  Samome. 

SAN     MttMIMO,     ■    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staple*.  Prea.    Alpfibub  Btru,,  Vlce-Pree. 
VV'm.  J.  Dtmo.N,  Sec.    E.W.  CARPKNTBR.Ass'tSec 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


UgrSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
0  S  T  I  Wl  ARKED       WUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  BBS  ISSt  US 


6STBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  ofllre,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  in  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  II.  PAYIES,  fieneral  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Iscrbasb  over  Thirteen  Mill  ons. 

Surplus  above  Liaisilitirs  over  Ten  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $55.542 ,1)02. 72 

Total  Increase,  $l:f,CGI.350.4>G 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 

liberal  terms,  can   apply  to  A.    ii.  HAWErt, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  223  SAH60ME  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER. 

w  Montgomery   Street*  Han  FranclBCO. 


If.  L.  Dodge 
L  H.  Sweem 


.1.  R.  Kuggles, 

F.  \V.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,   SWEENEY   &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
<  omniission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "  Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby'8 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Uiipee's  Chicago  Hams." 

I'.  O.  Box  VU2. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   main  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE    ADVERTISEMENT    ON     DRAMATIC    I'AUE. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATTI,    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST   ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery    Street, San    Francisco 

Cnl.l    anil    Sliver    Rennery    and    Assay    Ofllec. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  1,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphuretg.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS    FOK 

HALLET,    DAVI-i    &    CO'S 


CELEHHATEfi 


PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  Siinsomc  Street.  S.  F. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  sec  our  largo  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 


Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

ail  A  BI3  <  ALIlOltMA  ST.,  S.F. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TUB 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS. 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 

our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing1  in  the  history 
of  our  world  eijualsthe  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Mngmclle  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  wo  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
addresB.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
100  post  stkeet, 
Han  Francisco,  Cal. 


Try  Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA     BITTERS. 

Office  and  Depot  : 
1735   &    1737    MARKET    ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Chas.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 

L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  A  42ft  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 

S.  W.   RAVE  LEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sanaonie,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan  Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


Agents 
for 


ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E. 


&(\(\        Music  Store, 
UU.    1210  Market  St 


r— ■- 


MORAGHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Mar¥et. 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUaH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET. 


Coal 


^LSk 


^.sk 


Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505   KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  ia  the  World. 

MADS   FROM   THE   CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    In    Excellence    and 

Purity.        It   is   Nutrition*  an«I 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  eauh  caae. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


IT  WILL  CURE    I  jtiftOt      j      For  Coughs,  Colds, 
CONSUMPTION.\^^M/WhoopingCoughsand 

P.   O.    Box,   1886.        ^i  ■  '     all    Throat  affections 
Address:  PaSSSa Pebtwb* it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE     HltSIIEE.     03;!  Washington  SI:,  cor.  Vim  oil,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,    Pans.    Ktc. , 

118    *rTTER     hTEKF,'. v.n    Frnnc.NfO,   fal. 


GIVE    THY     bUN    A     LIBcLh'^l-     LUUCaIION." 


DON'T  BUT 
a  DKIED-UP 
IMPORTED 

Ham  ess, 
when  you  cau 
purchase  are- 
liable  home- 
ma'"ehtrneia 
for  le  s  m.n- 

-  -~T--:~^J'  -   .<£  ." "  =-  y^^g^r**^^  cond,     chea 

'^^^-a^^^^^v-^--'-  ■-  for  Ko  15; 
price,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 75  set  psr  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40sets  pernunth.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  $10  to  §90 
for  single,  and  $20  to  $200  for  doul  >le  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 
SBND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Samples 
on 
application. 


-      -R5 

Dress  Pants,     .. 
Suits,     -    -   -    .    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


1        LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  j  HSEND  FOR 

I  ONLY  S70.         UF  CIRC 


AC  IUSII  ESS  ftOLLEGE 

320  pi^T 


SuEi 


In 


■flogU 


KOIILER  .t  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agonts  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Aleo  for  the 
FISCHEB,  the  BE1IEE   and  the   1SEIIX- 
INC  Piano*. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific    Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 
No*.  17  and  1!)  Fremont  Street,  S.  F/ 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATIHEW  NDNAN,   Prop. 

HOLM'     SOLD     IX 

30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED    FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 

530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEI_LK'S    INSTITUTE 


(Established    1852.) 


Tbc  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  1;  \  '  IIS  on  the  Pacific  Const.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  md.ui.  Ml  fill  ic  „r  niliMiilli  KATIIs  tor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.       All  on  the  (.round  Floor  (no  basement.) 

5  32    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    P.    F 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


WITII     PATEliT      EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


407  Kearny  St.,\| 

Near  PINE. 

Send    for   Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
IIOI'SF.        MEAH.        FOIMftlCV        ABTD 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

Retail    Trade    a    Specialty. 

ISO   III.  \  II'  STREET. 


PALACE  BYE  WORKS. 


HYING.     CLEANING, 

AMI    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office,    633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  310-213  RIDLEY  ST.  Oakland  Office.  1162  IIKOIini.il,  cor.  13lh. 

CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN.: 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PiERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 
Hnrdenbergh,  Chief  Clk.     M.  A.  French,  (ashler 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MTG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


2 
CD 


PFRRIFR'S  FRENCH  Restaurant. 


Private  Booms  for  Families.  | 
"Bancmet  Hall.  > 


19  &    \A.  O'FARRELL  ST. 

I  ^—    OC     I  near  Market  and  Dnnont.^__ 


VOLUME    XIII. 


NUMBER    7. 


Price  }■ 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    AUGUST    16,    1884. 


-!  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STOKE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

{  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

72454  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  7V«  s*.  .  r^J&^&Sr* 

Cabinet  Green  Seal. f "  Baskets.  Qnorts  and 

Bordeaux  Red  and  While  Wines  j1"  C'a°"Lw™&h°'""' A" 


CHARLES  MFINFCKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  S<jle  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,        -        $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,       -        Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 

PIUZE 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters, 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and   country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669  MISSION   STREET, 

BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  StreetI  ' 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Imtorters  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Oi.i>  Bolirhon  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Eonu  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,         SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de:  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Eeer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

&5T  ORDERS   FROM    DEALERS   PROMPTLY   ATTENDED  T0."t£3l 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  ^^dTKSSSSS11™ 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

COR.  I  Ol  KTII  A  BRTAVT  STS.,  S.  F., 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    A Hsortmcnt     Coustn lit  I  v    on 
Hand  ami  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Han  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man  Sansagea.  A.  KEUSCUE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 
Old  Table^ 
WINES.  % 

ZIMMMtl'.l.. 

<  i  wt i:  i's. 

HOCKS. 

PORTS, 

SHKRRIES.EIfalA  '     '.    4'\'"?\^SQi 

—  „  *j  ■  ;  ,  ■  ■ 

VAULTS:     ^/ <$$£*% 
417,  419  Monfery     L\ji 


Branch. : 
r  to  993  Mart 

UNDER  GRAND  ..^M 
CENTRAL   MARKET. 


^r 


Growers    aud    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery   and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7     AIQ    Montgomery   St , 

•Tlf  J       TU  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

439  *  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLET'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Sreatest 
lenUu 
town. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(Ileum's  -Extract), 

lie  woiierm  Hutmive 

ail  Mpratoi, 


(PTiopaiispliati), 

Tonic  foi  tie  Blood,  and 

Fool  lor  tie  Brain.' 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishine  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  aud  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  deary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND. 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom.  S.F. 


QANCRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERT, 

Capital    Stock, 


►  200,000 


OUK  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


"  JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


The     Favoiiie    of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


ifloore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 


B.  Hum, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE, 

IN  QUARTS 


AND 

PINTS. 


For  Sale 

ut  all 


H.   Clausen   &  Son    Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

BO.Ti.KD   BY   THE 

rim  \i\  botil[\<;  co„  new  york. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling;,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacillc  Coast. 

123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     !■. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


T<"1  D      GLOVER 


ALWAYS 
GIVE 
y    SATIS- 
FACTION 


PACTOBY  .    No.  110  IHJPONT  STBEET, 
Bet,  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBL,E"S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and   Bariiels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Cliinate- 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 
21S  DAVIS  STBEET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Rottle 
Guaranteed. 


ssr_ 


TRADE 


-^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  *■  ?■  °2°!L*",N- 
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THE    WASP. 


APRILS, 

'Twas  passing  sweet  to  cut  out  Brown, 
And  Johnston's  blank,  disgusted  frown 

Was  comical  extremely. 
Then  Smith  grew  pale  and  couldn't  speak 
Such  undisguised  emotion's  weak, 

Unmanly  and  unseemly. 

'Tis  true  our  picnic's  queen  preferred 
The  poet  to  the  common  herd, 

And  showed  her  liking  plainly. 
But  even  slighted  men  should  quell 
Their  jealous  rage — not  strut  and  swell 

And  scowl  and  sneer  insanely. 

And  yet — and  yet,  sweet  Ethel's  face, 
Her  witching  smile,  her  dainty  grace, 

Her  eyes — she  can  employ  them ! 
Might  madden  all  the  men  that  are. 
Did  I  with  Ethel  go  too  far 

In  striving  to  annoy  them  ? 

A  triumph  'twas,  I  can't  deny, 
To  bear  her  off,  'neath  ev'ry  eye 

And  row  her  up  the  river. 
So  far,  no  doubt,  'twas  very  well ; 
But,  oh  !  what  tales  this  rose  could  tell 

Of  what  I  gave  the  giver  ! 

There's  danger  in  the  setting  sun, 
When  hearts  are  beating  but  as  one  ; 

And,  when  the  moon  is  rising, 
That  summer  scents  and  song  of  birds 
Should  render  needless  spoken  words 

Is  really  not  surprising. 

When  round  a  lissome  waist  has  strayed 
An  arm  that  half  repulsed  has  stayed, 

Then  silence  sure  is  golden. 
What  need  of  eloquence  to  tell 
The  sweet  old  tale  that's  known  so  well, 

So  fresh,  although  so  olden? 

'Twere  sweet  forever  !     "Really,  Jack, 
I  think  it's  time  we  started  back  ; 

Mamma  will  feel  uneasy  !  " 
Oh,  what  a  nuisance  parents  are  ! 
And — well,  now,  have  I  gone  too  far? 

The  night's  grown  chill  and  breezy. 

MIRTHFUL   MEMORIES, 


-Judy. 


Ages  ago,  it  now  appears  to  me,  I  met,  at  a  watering  place  in  Maine,  a 
veritable  flesh  and  blood  Mrs.  Partington.  She  was  a  Mrs.  Godso,  according 
to  her  spelling  of  her  name,  probably  a  corruption  of  Godchaux.  Mrs.  G. 
volunteered  the  information  that  the  reason  her  husband  was  not  with  her, 
he  had  digestion  of  the  lungs,  and  worse  than  that  he  was  rupted  !  (had  a 
rupture?)  Possibly  I  stared,  for  she  went  on  "Yer  doan  un'erstan'  me,  I 
see.  Wall,  I  can't  talk  very  plain  with  this  horrid  temperate  set  of  teeth 
which  the  dentist  told  me  to  wear  till  he  got  mine  done. " 


One  summer  I  was  boarding  at  the  Burnet  House  in  Cincinnati.  One 
day  there  came  into  the  dining-room  and  sat  down  opposite  me,  a  lady  young 
and  beautiful,  whose  decollete  dress  attracted  all  eyes— outstripped  that  of 
Mrs.  Lome  when  she  shocked  the  staid  motherly  Cauadians.  I  was  looking 
with  all  my  eyes,  like  the  rest  of  the  curious,  when  a  gentleman  approached 
her  side  who  had  with  him  a  tot  of  a  boy.  As  he  lifted  the  child  into  the 
dining-chair  the  "broth  of  a  bye"  took  the  opportunity  to  pat,  most  tend- 
erly, the  young  lady's  bare  shoulders,  at  which  she,  of  course,  jumped. 

"  Robby  ! "  said  papa,  in  a  low,  reproving  voice,  "you  know  better  than 
that. " 

"  Yeth,  yeth,"  lisped  Robby,  whimpering,  "but,  papa"  (looking  bravely 
into  his  father's  eyes),  "I  do  love  low-necked  girls  !  " 

The  ruling  passion  strong  in  infancy  as  in  death.  Then  every  one 
seemed  to  smilingly  enjoy  their  dinner. 


On  my  way  home  at  twilight  one  night  lately  I  was  overtaken  by  one  of 
my  neighbor's  children,  a  mite  of  an  old-young  woman-child.  As  I  gave  her 
a  bow  she  looked  up  at  me  and  said,  solemnly  and  slowly  :  "  Everybody  is 
having  babies  now.  First,  there  is  my  mother,  she  has  just  had  one  ;  then 
there  is  the  woman  who  lives  next  door  to  you,  she  has  just  had  one."  And, 
in  reproving  tones,  she  added  :  "  She  thinks  you  ought  to  have  called  to 
see  her  before  this  time.     Now  her  baby  is  three  weekB  old." 

"  God  bless  your  soul,  child  !  I  was  not  aware  the  woman  had  a  baby; 
tell  her  so,  will  you  ? " 

"  Yes.     Then  there  is  my  aunt,  on  Folsom   street,  she  has  got  another 
baby  ;   she  brought  it  to  our  house  to-day.     They're  all  having  babies  !  " 

She  wended  her  way  home.  Poor  little  sad-eyed,  old-young  woman- 
child,  her  "dolls  are  all  filled  with  sawdust"  but  she  Btnells  a  mouse  of  a 
*( meat-baby"  a  mile  off. 


Once  upon  a  time,  in  Bloomington,  Illinois,  I  saw  an  instance  of  marital 
supremacy  in  a  woman  which  was  extremely  ludicrous.     At  the  hotel  where 


I  boarded,  there  was  a  railroad  conductor  whom  his  wife  called  "  Willie. J' 
He  had  lately  married  a  Kentucky  girl.  Her  conceit  was  colossal.  I  have 
often  heard  her  boast  about  "the  farm  paw  bought  for  Willie."  She  was 
not  tall,  about  five  feet,  I  think,  but  she  made  it  up  in  weight,  and  her 
breadth  was  appalling.  She  was  not  "a  fine  figure  of  a  woman"  to  dance, 
but  her  husband  was  fond  of  the  exercise.  At  the  fortnightly  "hops"  she 
would  plead  with  him  to  dance  near  where  she  was  sitting,  often  he  would 
promise  to  do  so,  but  once  he  thought  he  eluded  her  jealous  eyes.  He 
skipped  joyously  to  the  end  of  the  hall,  as  far  from  his  ducky's  watchful, 
irate  eyes  as  possible.  When  "  heigh,  presto,  change,"  Mrs.  Willie  slowly, 
but  surely,  made  her  way  in  and  out  between  the  couples  on  the  floor,  and 
coming  to  her  ducky  put  her  grip  on  his  disengaged  arm,  saying  loudly, 
screechingly : 

"  Willie  !  I  told  you  not  to  dance  with  that  woman,  and  you  shan't  I  " 
Like  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter  he  went  with  her — she  waddled  off  with 
her  ducky. 


Roving  from  state  to  state  in  almost  Arctic  weather,  I  stopped  at  a 
small  hotel  in  Aurora,  Indiana.  The  reception-room  was  cold  as  Green- 
land. I  ordered  "Fire,  more  fire,  immediately  !  "  In  answer  to  the  request 
came  a  slight,  frail-looking  female  with  her  arms  full  of  wood.  She  piled  it 
near  the  stove  and  began  to  put  in  all  she  could  possibly  get  to  go  in. 
Having  difficulty  in  getting  the  last  stick  into  the  now  well-filled  stove,  Bhe 
tugged  and  strained,  and  finally  burst  out  with  : 
"  Dog  on  it  !  " 

Then  she  exclaimed  :  "  There  !  I  promised  my  husband  I  wouldn't 
say  that  again,"  Still  kneeling  by  the  stove,  she  continued  :  "My  husband 
said  he  would  give  me  a  gold  bracelet  if  I  would  newer  say  that  again.  But  " 
(poutingly)  "he  says  '  Gee  whillikens  ! '  and  I  don't  see  why  I  can't  say 
'Dog  on  ic  ! '  " 


One  summer,  moving  about  leisurely,  I  missed  the  connection  of  the 
trains  at  Cairo,  Illinois.  Walking  up  and  down  the  platform  I  came  upon 
two  ladies  and  a  dude  (though  that  was  not  the  name  such  persons  were 
called  in  those  days  )  He  was  covered  from  head  to  foot  with  Conceit,  one 
could  not  fail  to  see  Conceit,  even  a  glance  at  his  meaningless,  smirking  face 
and  vegetable  nose  told  the  story.  As  I  passed  the  trio  I  heard  the  elder 
lady  thankiug  him  for  attention  to  their  wants  during  a  short  journey  they 
had  made  in  his  company. 

11  Oh — ha-ha  !"  he  replied  grinning,  showing  all  his  Carker-like  teeth  to 
the  young  lady.  "  If  you  think  me  agreeable  now,  I  don't  know  what  you 
would  think  if  you  knew  me  better  !  " 

Lifting  his  hat,  he  entered  the  car  which  bore  him  away.  The  ladies 
giggled  and  hugged  each  other  all  the  way  to  the  reception-room. 


One  day,  rambling  about,  enjoying  the  blessed  air  and  sunshine,  I  found 
myself  gazing  into  a  garden  where  there  were  large  syringa  shrubs  so  fully 
covered  with  white  flowers  one  could  fancy  they  were  mantled  with  snow. 
A  woman,  apparently  the  owner  of  the  fine  establishment,  was  "  puttering 
about  "  in  the  rear  garden.  She  saw  my  looks  of  admiration,  came  forward 
and  said  : 

"  Would  you  like  to  have  a  branch  from  my  swingler-bushes  ?  " 

Continuing  my  walk  I  saw,  in  a  front  yard,  a  woman  who  was  picking 
the  dead  leaves  from  her  plants.  By  her  side,  never  leaving  her  for  an 
instant,  was  a  most  beautiful  large  dog  whose  eyes  actually  looked  human. 
I  stopped  and,  speaking  first  to  the  animal,  I  said  to  the  woman  :  "  You 
have  an  exceptionally  fine  creature  there,  I  never  have  seen  a  handsomer 
dog." 

She  replied:  "An  entirely  respectable  dog — never  had  puppies  but 
once  ! "  Anol. 


TOOK   IT   FOR   A   BUSTLE. 


A  very  pretty,  modest  young  woman  came  shyly  into  "  Hawley's  "  yes- 
terday. Approaching  Henry,  she  pointed  to  a  baseball  catcher's  mask  in 
the  show-window,  and  with  a  demi-blush  timidly  said  :  "Please  let  me  ex- . 
amine  that."  *'C!   "a"'- 

"  Certainly,"  beamed  the  gallant  Henry.  Then  he  extricated  the  mask 
from  among  the  other  baseball  good,  while  he  whispered  to  a  Cincinnati 
Commercial  Gazette  reporter  :  "  One  of  the  female  nine,  sure  as  I'm  a  sinner. 
Didn't  know  they  were  in  town." 

The  young  lady  turned  the  mask  around  gingerly  in  her  daintly-gloved 
hands,  examined  it  critically  and  asked  with  a  pert,  upward  glance  :  "Isn't 
it  rather  short  ? " 

"  Oh,  no — they  come  in  that  size  always,"  smiled  the  blonde  chief  clerk. 

"I  never  saw  one  made  exactly  like  this  before — new  invention,  I  sup- 
pose ? "  ventured  she. 

"  Oh,  my,  no ;  been  in  use  three  years,  at  least,"  said  Henry. 

"  Indeed  !  How  strange.  Do  you  think  they  are  better  than  th>>se  made 
of  whalebone  ? " 

"  Undoubtedly,"  was  the  ready  reply,  though  he  mentally  asked,  "  who 
ever  heard  of  a  whalebone  mask  ? " 

"  And  the  strings  i  "  said  she,  turning  it  around. 

"  Strings?"  echoed  Henry  in  perplexity. 

"  That  is,  the  straps — the  fasteners — how  does  one  keep  them  on?" 

"  Let  me  show  you,"  said  Henry,  reaching  for  it. 

"  Oh,  don't  trouble  yourself,"  cried  she,  with  a  half  scream,  and  then  she 
turned  pale  as  death  while  Henry  took  the  mask  into  his  hands. 

As  he  stood  loosening  the  straps  preparatory  to  adjusting  the  affair,  the 
customer  seemed  paralyzed  with  deep  emotion,  and  on  the  verge  of  a  dead 
faint.  But  when  Henry  pulled  the  mask  over  his  face  the  color  returned. 
She  gasped  for  breath,  opened  wide  her  eyes,  and  panted  : 

"  Why,  what  in  the  world  is  it?" 

"  Why,  a  baseball  mask,  to  be  sure;  didn't  you  know?"  smiled  Henry 
through  the  wires. 

"  I — no — that  is— I  thought  it  was  a — oh,  dear  !  " 
Her  prostrate  form  was  laid  upon  the  counter. — Commercial  Gazette. 


THE    WASP. 
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LITTLE    JOHNNY. 


More  Politics— A   military  Demonstration  ends  with  the  Death  of  a  great  and 
good  Soldier—The  Slander  about  Mr.   Blaine's  Substitute  refuted  by  cold 

Recital  of  the  Facts— The  military  Record  of  Govt  r ■  ' "<  ia  land  during  the 

civil  War— How  General  Logan  cleaned  out  the  South  while  Grant  was 
spending  his  Time  bussing  around-  Our  young  Contributor's  Uncle  having 
inadvertently  blown  »p  ,(  domestic  Storm  allays  it  with  some  oftlie  current 
Literature  of  the  CSampaicpn. 


One  day  me  and  Billy  an  little  Sammy  Doppy,  the  wooman  wich  has 
got  the  red  head's  boy,  wo  was  a  playn  aoljers,  and  Billy  he  drod  his  wuden 
sord  and  sed,  "  Ime  Napolen  Bonypart,  wich  licked  the  Frenchmens  an  put 
em  all  to  deth  in  1842,  bully  for  me  ! " 

Then  Sammy  he  made  bleeve  for  to  shoot  of  his  gun,  an  hollerd  "  bang  " 
and  sed,  "Ime  Genel  Wolter  Tumble,  wich  srounded  the  Rootions  an  took 
em  all  prizners  an  made  em  give  him  all  the  candy  up  wich  thay  had." 

Then  I  wacked  off  the  top  of  a  weed,  reel  fritefle,  an  sed,  "  Ime  Generel 
Blaiu,  wich  give  the  Southers  their  belly's  ful  of  filing  and  slew  Jef  David 
with  his  own  hand  and  set  the  Repubcans  free." 

Then  Billy  he  sed,  "  That  aint  so,  cos  he  wasent  a  fiter,  and  wen  he 
waB  drafted  as  a  volenteer  he  got  a  substute." 

Wen  Billy  sed  it  I  was  real  fewrious,  like  1  was  a  dog  lite,  and  I  spoke 
up  an  sed,  "Then  Ime  the  Bubstute,  hooray  !  "  and  jobbed  my  sticker  in  to 
Genel  Tumble,  wich  fel  down  reel  ded  and  said  he  dide  for  the  Demcratic 
party. 

Wen  we  had  got  home  I  ast  my  father  was  it  tru  bout  Mister  Blain  not 
Hting  in  the  wor,  an  did  he  git  a  substute  for  to  repsent  him,  wile  he  staid 
to  home  1 

My  father  he  sed,  "Thats  jest  some  of  your  uncle  Edard's  gum  dasted 
Demcraticle  non  sense.  Course  it  aint  so,  not  a  werd  of  it.  You  see,  MiBter 
Blain  he  was  holding  a  importent  ofice  at  the  time,  and  he  cudent  go  to  the 
wor  for  to  lite  the  Demcrats  leBs  he  rezined.  So  he  hired  a  other  feller  to 
run  the  sojer  bisness,  wile  he  stuck  to  hia  duty  like  a  man,  and  puld  the 
country  thru.  No,  Johnny,  dont  you  take  no  stock  in  that  substute  yarn ; 
its  jest  got  up  for  pliticle  effeck." 

Then  I-sed  wich  aide  did  Mister  Cleevland  tite  on  in  the  wor,  an  my 
father  he  stomped  one  of  his  feets  and  sed,  "  Fite  be  blode,  there  aint  any 
tite  in  him.  Wile  Mister  Blain's  hired  man  was  galantly  chargin  an  maken 
the  whelkin  wring  with  the  rockits  red  glare  this  Cleevland  chap  was  jest 
loafing  round  Buflo,  a  showin  his  self  off  fore  the  sojers  whifes,  an  kissin  all 
the  girls  wich  wude  let  him,  an  studyin  The  Pirates  Own  Book  by  the  light 
of  a  taller  candle  wich  he  stole  from  the  skool  house.  Fite  nothin  !  Dem- 
crats dont  fite  less  thay  are  cornerd,  and  then  thay  wil  try  for  to  tair  down 
the  corner  first." 

Then  I  sed,  "I  thot  thay  fot  Mister  Blain's  hired  man  and  Genel 
Grant,"  and  he  thot  a  wile,  my  father  did,  and  then  he  aed,  "  Wei,  yes, 
thay  did  make  a  kind  of  a  show  of  resistence  wen  thay  had  set  up  a  Guvment 
in  wich  thay  held  all  the  offices,  an  our  boys  tride  for  to  break  it  up.  Yes, 
thats  a  fack,  give  Demcrats  plenty  of  ofices  and  plenty  of  wisky  an  thay  wil 
fite  wen  you  try  for  to  take  a  way  the  otices  and  tax  the  wiBky.  No  set  of 
men  is  bo  base  as  not  to  have  no  manly  quollitieB  at  all.  But,  Johnny,  you 
was  mistook  in  one  thing;  you  spoke  of  them  fiting  Genel  Grant.  Thats  jest 
like  the  Demcrats  their  ownselfs  tolks,  but  thay  kanow  mity  wel  it  was 
Genel  Logan  wich  thay  fot,  and  thats  wy  thay  got  so  gum  dasted  licked. 
Grant  he  dident  do  hardly  any  thing  only  but  jest  boss  round." 

After  a  wile  Uncle  Ned  he  came  in  an  sed,  "  Wot  was  the  subject  of  the 
few  feeble  remarks  with  wich  you  ben  eddifyiu  the  congation,  Robert  1  " 

My  father  he  sed,  "  I  gesa  a  man  has  got  a  rite  for  to  xpound  the  prin- 
cipples  of  conatutional  libberty  in  hia  own  houBe  to  his  own  son,  aint  he  (  " 

Uncle  Ned  he  spoke  up  an  sed,  "  Some  says  he  has,  an  some  says  he 
hasent ;  its  a  mity  mixt  quesion.  For  my  part,  Ime  no  extreemist :  I  take 
a  middle  opinion — I  think  he  has  if  he  is  a  Demcrat,  but  if  he  is  a  Repubcan 
he  hasent;  cos  you  know  when  impropper  sentments  is  implanted  erly  thay 
are  the  devil  for  to  get  out." 

My  father  he  was  reel  mad  and  after  he  had  kicked  Bildad,  thats  the 
new  dog,  he  sed,  "Edard  I  ben  a  good  brother  to  you,  an  ever  since  you 
come  back  from  Injy  my  hous  and  my  perse  has  ben  to  yure  diaposle.  You 
havent  had  any  thing  to  pay  for  pew  rent,  and  wen  yure  margings  on  stockx 
has  run  lo  Ive  put  up  the  mud  for  to  back  yure  judgment  agin  my  own. 
Ime  free  to  say  yure  sistem  law  an  the  childern  dotes  on  you>  and  you  got  a 
mity  arausin  way  of  tellin  a  fish  story,  but,  Edard,  if  you  dont  stop  Dem- 
crating  round  this  house  in  the  hearin  of  my  boys  I  bedam  if  I  dont  bounce 
you  1 " 

Uncle  Ned  he  had  pick  up  a  news  paper  an  dident  hear  wot  father  was 
a  sayn,  but  Billy  he  was  wite  like  a  sheet,  and  Moae,  wich  ia  the  cat,  snook 
under  the  sofy,  but  I  was  reel  brave,  an  only  cried  a  little  teeny  bit.  Bime 
by  Uncle  Ned  he  be  gun  for  to  read  in  the  paper  out  loud  : 

"  Posy  County,  Injiany,  Augst  4,  1884  :  Early  yestday  morning  a  ded 
boddy,  sposed  to  be  that  of  a  Demcrat,  was  found  in  a  ole  wel  on  the  premsea 
of  our  ateemd  towns  man,  John  Gole,  chair  man  of  the  Repubcan  county 
comitty.     Bleeved  to  have  ben  the  werk  of  an  incenjary. 

"  Later  :  The  body  haa  ben  dentified  by  its  teeths  aa  that  of  Mr.  Henry 
Gole,  father  to  our  distinkwished  towns  man.  The  elder  Gole  will  be  re- 
memberd  aa  a  diaputaahions  Demcrat.  The  throte  was  cut  from  year  to 
year,  the  skul  split  and  the  hart  ia  atil  missing.     He  doeth  all  things  wel. 

""  Letherhead,  Arkensaw,  Augst  2,  1884:  A  soot  for  divorce  was  begun 
yestday  in  Jedge  Drakes  court  by  Mrs.  Nory  Mowl,  on  the  grownd  that  her 
husben  ia  a  Repubcan  of  the  meanest  kind.  The  Jedge,  wich  is  one  of  our 
noblest  Demcrats  of  the  ole  sckool,  saya  he  wil  make  out  the  decree  to  nite 
and  hear  the-evdence  wen  he  geta  back  from  the  convenshion  at  Little  Rock. 
"  Bulbing,  Mishgan,  Augst  5,  1884  :  In  a  fit  of  anger,  the  other  day,  a 
rascly  Demcrat  named  Ofaherty  dashed  his  baby's  brains  out  aganst  a  stone 
wol  cos  some  good  man  had  tot  it  to  say  hooray  for  Blain.  That  may  have 
gratifide  Miater  Ofaherty'a  feel,  but  we  submit  that  it  ia  no  argment. 

"  Mudlarkvil,  Calforny,  Augst  7,  1884  :  An  ole  man  wich  has  long  ben 
spected  of  bein  a  cousin  of  Tom  Henricks,  the  Demcraticle  candate  for  Vice 


Presdent,  was  on  Tuesday  nottifide  for  to  skip,  but  he  had  the  miss  fortune 
to  treat  the  warn  with  silent  contempt.  Storms  may  houl  and  the  daisy 
may  raise  Ned — pollitice  may  rage  an  war  lift  his  offle  frunt — but  the  silench 
of  that  feller's  contempt  wil  never  be  broke.     He  sleeps  in  JefferBon. 

"  Deadman'a,  Calfornia,  Augst  7,  1884  :  Joe  Doman,  wich  cleand  out  the 
Repubcan  county  convenson  las  week  with  a  pick  handle  and  too  revolfers, 
was  to  day  nomnated  by  the  Demcrats  for  Bherritf  with  a  unannimousness 
wich  lef  nuthing  to  be  desired.  He  has  bot  Abe  Joneses  shot  gun,  an  wil 
be  gin  his  canvass  immejit. 

"  The  pliticle  pot  is  boiling  with  considdable  vigger,  party  apirrit  runs  hi, 
an  all  the  sines  indcate  a  stirrin  campane  in  wich  the  persnel  merits  of  can- 
dates  wil  be  sunk  out  of  site  an  lost  in  the  brodder  iBhewa  of  national  in- 
trpsts — quesiona  wich  wil  be  discust  with  intelgence  an  proffit  around  every 
harth  stone  in  this  vast  empire  of  states.  Now  is  the  time  for  to  get  nate- 
ralized  an  have  yure  names  put  on  to  the  grate  redgister.  Forwerd,  freamen, 
an  may  God  defend  the  right  !  Subscripshion  price  for  one  year,  one  dollar 
an  fifty  cents — down  with  dooda  !  " 

Fore  Uncle  Ned  had  stop,  my  father  he  was  laughfin  like  his  hart  was 
broke,  and  Billy  was  red  agin,  an  Moae,  wich  is  the  cat,  it  had  come  out 
from  under  the  sofy  and  lay  down  on  the  rug. 
Cats  cetchea  mice,  but  Repubcans  is  the  boas. 


THE    TRAGEDY   AT   SAUCELITO, 


The  awful  facts  in  this  matter  are  as  follows  : 

In  the  daily  newspapers  of  Monday  laBt  appeared  a  long  telegram  from 
London,  giving  what  purported  to  be  the  pith  of  an  article  in  Lloyd's 
Weekly,  Bupposed  to  have  been  inspired  by  the  Prince  of  Wales.  Lloyd's 
Weekly,  by  the  way,  is  a  workingman's  paper,  with  the  enormous  circulation 
of  something  like  a  half  million  copies,  and  is  edited  by  that  scholar  and 
gentleman,  Mr.  Blanchard  Jerrold,  son  of  the  famous  wit,  and  himself  an 
author  of  celebrity.  In  England  workingmen's  papers  are  not  conducted  by 
workingmen. 

In  the  course  of  the  article  "the  inspired  writer"  evidently  quotes 
Pope'a  famouB  linea  in  the  "  Essay  on  Man  "  : 

"  For  forms  of  government  let  fools  contest, 
Whate'er  is  best  administered  is  best." 

Now,  what  did  the  learned  night  editors  of  our  morning  papers  do  with 
this  as  it  came  off  the  wires.     We  shall  see  : 

The  Call  :  "Respecting  the  forms  of  government,  he  accepts  the  Pope's  dic- 
tion that  what  is  best  administered  is  the  best.  A  constitutional  monarchy  is  the  most 
economical,"  etc. 

The  Examiner:  "Respecting  the  form  of  government,  he  accepts  the  Pope's 
dictum  that  a  constitutional  monarchy  is  the  most  economical,"  etc. 

The  Chronicle:  "  Respecting  forms  of  government,  he  accepts  the  Pope's  dic- 
tum that  what  is  best  administered  is  a  constitutional  monarchy,  and  that  it  ia  the 
most  economical,"  etc. 

We  do  not  know  how  the  other  papers  had  it ;  we  have  not  had  the 
heart  to  look.     Let  us  hasten  to  the  close  of  the  dreadful  record. 

At  sunrise  on  the  morning  of  Tuesday,  August  12,  1884,  in  a  little 
natural  park  near  Saucelito,  shut  in  on  all  sides  by  trees,  three  men  with 
bandaged  eyes  knelt  upon  three  coffins.  In  front  of  them  a  platoon  of 
soldiers  stood  in  a  line,  with  leveled  rifles,  glancing  along  the  barrels.  The 
muzzles  of  theae  rifles  pointed  to  the  breasts  of  the  three  men.  A  little 
apart  at  one  side  stood  three  other  men,  whose  air  and  attire  showed  them 
to  be  proprietors  of  newspapers.  Their  looks  were  stern  and  pitiless.  They 
did  not  apeak.  A  pair  of  doctors,  with  cases  of  inatrumenta,  aat  upon  the 
grass  near  by.  They  did  not  look  aa  if  they  expected  their  aervices  to  be 
required,  but  rather  as  if  they  had  been  promised  subjects  for  dissection. 
They  displayed  aa  much  frivolity  as  was  consistent  with  their  dismal  pur- 
pose. The  captain  of  the  firing  squad  had  already  given  the  commands 
"Ready"  and  "Aim."  He  now  turned  to  one  of  the  doctors  and  said: 
"  A  night  editor  once  called  me  a  corporal  ;  my  task  ia  not  onerous."  Re- 
venge and  Duty  when  mixed  do  not  effervesce  ;  the  captain  was  impassibly 
tranquil.     He  now  nodded  and  exclaimed  "  Fire  !  " 

Each  soldier  drew  the  trigger  of  hia  rifle  ;  the  powder  was  ignited  and 
burned  quickly.  The  bullets  left  the  muzzlea  of  the  pieces  and  began  their 
journey  through  the  air. 

BASTIAR  A   LA   BAS, 


Mr.  Irving  M.  Scott  of  the  Union  Iron  Works  has  unbosomed  himself 
to  a  Chronicle  reporter  anent  the  tariff,  and  thinks  if  the  tax  waa  removed 
the  California  Iron  and  Steel  Company,  and  one  or  two  more  similar  works, 
would  be  ruined.  Mr.  Scott  Beems  to  have  wholly  forgotten  another  inter- 
eat,  that  of  a  numerous  claas,  let  us  hope,  who  buy  engines,  boilers  and 
other  such  work  from  his  establishment.  Why  these  people  should  be 
mulcted  in  $6. 75  a  ton  for  all  they  purchase  he  does  not  explain.  If  the  tariff 
is  a  condition  of  the  California  Iron  and  Steel  Works'  contriving,  it  would 
be  much  better  for  the  people  of  the  Pacific  coast  to  pension  them  off  at 
treble  their  present  wages,  owners  and  all,  and  thus  save  a  million  each 
year. 

The  statements  respecting  wages  in  Europe  can  be  passed  with  the  re- 
mark that  if  Mr.  Scott  will  furnish  to  the  Wasp  a  true  copy  of  hia  pay  roll, 
the  writer  will  see  what  can  be  done  matching  it  with  one  from  the  pauper 
district  abroad. 

The  proposition  that  wages  are  governed  by  the  amount  of  work  to  be 
done  and  the  scarcity  of  labor,  was  dangerous  ground  for  Mr.  Scott's  eco- 
nomics— he  saw  it  would  not  do,  and  immediately  concluded  "the  taking 
off  the  tariff  will  restrict  demand  for  manufactured  articles  and  laborers 
everywhere  would  be  out  of  work."  That  last  is  a  "settler."  Demand  or 
consumption  falling  off  because  prices  are  reduced  !  Of  such  are  all  theBe 
protection  arguments.     Oh,  Lord,  'how  long  !  Major  Domo. 


Old  Bibulous  generally  calls  a  pony  beer  an  Alderney,  because  it  is  a 
short  horn. 


THE    WASP. 


YhzWaSp 


VOLUME  XIII. 


NUMBER 


WHOLE  NUMBER, 


SATURDAY, 


AUGUST  16,  1884. 


PUBLISHED    EVEEY    SATURDAY,  AT   NOS.   540  AND   542   CALIFORNIA   STREET    BY 
E.  C.  MACFARLANE  &  CO., 

Proprietors  and  Publishers. 

Teems  to  Subsobibebs  : 
One  copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers  --------  $5  00 

One  copy,  six  months,  or  26  numbers -        -260 

One  copy  for  thirteen  weeks 125 

Postage  free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British  Columbia. 
To  all  other  countries  one  dollar  per  year  extra.  The  country  trade  supplied  by  the 
San  Francisco  News  Company.  All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive  subscriptions  and  advertisements 
for  the  Wasp  :  In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  counties,  Wm.  R.  MoQdiddt. 
D.  G.  Waldbon,  General  Traveling  Agent. 

Directions  to  discontinue  the  paper  should  be  given  in  writing. 

[Entered  at  the  Postoffice  at  San  Francisco  for  transmission  at  second-class  rates.] 

No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

That  the  political  ambition  of  Ben  Butler  could  ever  seriously  affect  the 
destiny  of  this  country  is  a  proposition  that  two  decades  ago  would  have 
been  thought  monstrously  and  undebatably  absurd.  North  and  South  the 
man  was  detested  with  a  lively  sincerity  that  would  have  embittered  the  life 
and  disposition  of  a  rattlesnake  ;  the  very  soldiers  who  had  followed  his 
brutal  blundering  to  unspeakable  defeat — traditionally  tender  tie  ! — abhorred 
him.  Abroad,  his  name,  like  that  of  a  certain  obscene  demon  in  Oriental 
mythology,  was  ignored  with  a  deep  and  reverent  abomination* :  he  was 
mentioned  as  The  Beast.  He  had  made  his  country  infamous  and  dimmed 
the  splendor  of  a  success  that  was  achieved  despite  his  assistance.  Openly, 
day  after  day,  men  stood  up  in  public  place  and  called  him  thief  and  worse 
than  thief.  He  was  an  incarnate  bad  odor  from  which  every  honest  nose 
averted  itself  with  such  a  sense  of  terror  as  noses  are  permitted  to  experi- 
ence. To-day  this  horrible  man's  ambition  to  be  President  is  a  disturbing 
energy  in  national  politics  and  may  have  a  determining  importance  in  the 
present  canvass.  This  year  it  may  elect  Blaine,  four  years  hence,  himself. 
The  rising  of  Ben  Butler  to  power  has  been  accurately  synchronous  and  cor- 
respondent with  the  sinking  of  national  morals.  The  people  of  this  coun- 
try are  as  much  worse  to-day  than  they  were  twenty  years  ago  as  Ben  Butler 
is  now  nearer  the  Presidency  than  he  was  then.  It  is  not  that  a  new  gen- 
eration has  grown  up  that  does  not  know  him  for  the  rascal  that  he  is,  but 
that  both  the  old  generation  and  the  new  regard  rascality  as  a  political 
virtue,  their  graded  esteem  of  all  rascality  tending  to  make  all  successful. 
Of  the  hundreds  of  intelligent  and  educated  men  who  to-day  op°nly  or 
covertly  support  Butler's  candidacy  ;  of  the  hundreds  of  thousands  of  voters 
who  will  cast  their  ballots  for  him  next  November,  not  a  dozen  believe  that 
he  cares  a  tinker's  imprecation  for  any  principle  or  policy  that  has  not  a  self- 
ish end  ;  that  he  has  a  conviction  which  he  would  not  readily  recant  at  the 
bidding  of  his  ambition  ;  that  he  has  the  interest  of  the  working  men  at  all 
at  heart ;  that  he  would  hesitate  to  confuse  the  counsels  of  his  country,  aug- 
ment its  ills,  debauch  its  conscience  and  whelm  it  in  anarchy  if  so  he  could 
better  pillage  its  coffers  to  fill  his  own,  gratify  his  impish  vanity,  or  wreak 
upon  men  of  birth,  worth  and  cultivation  the  vengeance  of  a  peasant  soul. 


For  some  years  a  cremation  society  has  dragged  along  a  hopeless  kind 
of  existence  in  this  city,  doing  nothing  to  justify  its  name  and  permitting 
itself  to  be  baffled  by  a  state  law  that  requires  all  dead  bodies  to  be  buried 
a  stated  number  of  feet  under  ground.  This  law,  we  believe,  it  has  made 
some  sickly  attempt  to  get  repealed  ;  but  in  all  things,  so  far  as  we  have  ob- 
served its  work,  it  has  itself  been  a  most  proper  object  for  cremation.  It  is 
now  announced  that  Dr.  Holland,  not  having  the  fear  of  the  law  and  the 
parsons  before  his  spectacles,  is  actively  engaged  in  importing  a  crematory 
that  will  efface  a  dead  body  in  an  hour,  leaving  only  a  few  ounces  of  ashes. 
No  doubt  he  will  encounter  the  customary  opposition  that  is  always  hot  to 
bestride  the  path  of  reform.  A  yappeting  and  yelling  pack  of  sentimental- 
ists will  endeavor  to  test  the  quality  of  his  calves  and  abate  the  free  play  of 
his  tendon  Achilles.  There  are  people  who  are  affected  with  a  sense  of  some 
intimate  and  necessary  connection  between  the  decay  of  the  body  and  the 
immortality  of  the  soul,  and  feel  that  they  will  never  "  see  God  in  the 
flesh  "  unless  the  flesh  shall  have  been  purified  in  the  digestive  apparatus  of 
worms  and  beetles.  A  still  smaller  but  noisier  class  openly  boasts  the  con- 
viction that  Omnipotence,  bent  upon  the  resurrection  of   the  body,   will 


.find  it  a  more  difficult  task  to  collate  particles  that  have  been  dispersed  by 
heat  than  to  get  together  those  scattered  by  the  form  of  decomposition  that 
custom  has  endeared  to  the  human  heart.  Indeed,  a  certain  Catholic  priest 
of  this  city  has  bitterly  denounced  cremation  as  a  sacrilegious  attempt  to 
thwart  the  divine  will.  Dr.  Holland  must  expect  this  entire  foolage  to  be 
down  upon  him  like  an  army  with  banners.  It  is  possible  that  he  does  not 
mind. 


The  Federal  courts  in  this  state  have  become  an  immitigable  nuisance. 
We  do  not  know  what  it  is  in  the  atmosphere  of  Federal  judicial  authority 
that  makes  its  possessor  a  fool,  but  there  appears  to  be  something.  As  the 
horse — most  useful  and  beautiful  of  animals  as  he  is — gives  off  some  subtle, 
immoral  emanation  that  debases  the  character  of  men  who  are  too  much 
about  him,  causing  them  to  wear  audible  apparel  and  carry  lady's-leg  canes, 
so  the  United  States  Bench,  we  are  convinced,  exhales  some  invisible  energy 
that  pervades  the  person  and  destroys  the  mind.  The  latest  decision  of 
Judge  Sawyer  (in  the  Chinese  habeas  corpus  case)  is  only  one  of  a  long  line 
of  illustrations  that  might  be  cited.  For  a  single  example,  take  Judge 
Hoffman's  decision  that  in  the  Chinese  restriction  act  the  word  "merchant" 
does  not  signify  merchant,  but  one  who  intends  to  become  a  merchant. 
Less  baldly  and  nakedly  idiotic,  but  more  intrepidly  outrageous,  is  this  pres- 
ent decision  of  Judge  Sawyer,  that  a  Chinaman  has  the  right  to  come  here 
on  parole  evidence  that  he  formerly  resided  here  but  left  after  the  treaty 
with  the  Chinese  Emperor  wa3  signed,  and  before  the  signing  of  the  first 
restriction  act.  Of  course  there  is  no  warrant  in  the  amended  act  for  any- 
thing of  this  kind-;  by  its  provisions  a  returning  Chinaman  can  be  admitted 
only  on  a  certificate  issued  by  the  Customs  authorities  and  given  him  at  the 
time  of  his  departure.  There  is  nowhere  in  the  law  any  recognition  of 
parole  evidence — nowhere  any  recognition  of  the  right  of  a  Chinese  laborer 
to  return  without  a  certificate.  In  order  to  make  the  contrary  appear,  Judge 
Sawyer  had  to  take  clauses  from  the  first  act  and  clauses  from  the  second  act 
and  ingeniously  fit  them  together,  leaving  out  such  words  as  did  not  suit  his 
purpose.  This  he  did  with  a  cunning  hardly  inferior  to  that  of  an  ordinary 
lunatic  engaged  in  convincing  the  Virgin  Mary  in  the  opposite  cell  that  twice 
two  are  a  Gothic  pig  with  a  scarlet  bowsprit.  We  speak  of  this  remarkable 
performance  as  Judge  Sawyer's  decision  because  it  was  delivered  by  him, 
but  it  represented  the  combined  wisdom  of  himself  and  Judge  Hoffman.  It 
requires  two  Federal  judges  to  find  grounds  for  a  decision  like  that — one  to 
throw  the  dice  and  another  to  miscount  the  spots. 


Republicans  have  been  waiting  with  some  impatience  for  their  National 
Central  Committee  to  perfect  the  evidence  in  the  matter  of  Mr.  Blaine's 
private  immorality.  For  weeks  Mr.  Cleveland's  popularity  with  the  sovereign 
electors  (and  their  sovereign  electrices)  has  been  steadily  augmenting  under 
the  charges  of  unchastity  that  his  supporters  had  the  forethought  to  bribe 
God's  people  to  disseminate  through  the  religious  press.  A  strong  popular 
pressure  has  been  brought  to  bear  upon  the  Republican  managers  to  give 
their  candidate  the  advantage  of  a  similar  recommendation,  but  until  a  few 
days  ago  Mr.  Blaine,  in  deference  to  his  wife's  invincible  prejudices,  refused 
to  put  them  in  possession  of  any  facts  upon  which  to  found  a  scandal  worthy 
of  the  man  and  the  hour.  In  the  meantime,  his  Democratic  opponents, 
justly  proud  of  their  own  "standard  bearer"  as  a  sad- dog,  and  exulting  in 
the  prospect  of  his  triumphant  election  on  "  the  old  Adam  "  issue,  were  piti- 
lessly pelting  the  " plumed  knight "  with  such  galling  epithets  as  "saint," 
"vestal  virgin,"  "Joseph,"  and  similar  terms  of  opprobrium  and  contempt. 
The  outlook  was  black  for  Republican  success.  At  last  Mrs.  Blaine  with- 
drew her  opposition  on  condition  that  her  husband's  peccadilloes  should  be 
alleged  to  have  occurred  at  a  date  not  later  than  thirty-five  years  ago — sev- 
eral years  before  their  marriage.  The  managers  urged  that  this  was  delib- 
erately throwing  away  all  the  advantage  of  having  a  married  candidate,  but 
it  was  the  best  they  could  do  and  they  accepted  the  terms,  and  were  supplied 
by  Mr.  Blaine  with  the  name  and  postoffice  address  of  a  young  woman  whom 
he  had  kissed  several  times  in  his  youth.  With  these  materials  they  set  to 
work  and  the  result  is  before  the  country.  It  is  not  as  good  a  scandal  as 
that  in  which  Mr.  Cleveland  rejoices,  but  by  ingeniously  inducing  several 
ostensibly  Democratic  papers  to  promise  further  developments,  its  authors 
have  for  the  present  stayed  the  formidable  "  bolt "  that  was  thinning  the 
Republican  ranks.     But  the  women  are  for  Cleveland,  to  a  man. 

Some  of  our  esteemed  though  Democratic  contemporaries  appear  to  be 
unduly  concerned  to  clear  the  character  of  Governor  Cleveland  with  refer- 
ence to  the  two  men  whom,  in  the  exercise  of  his  duty  as  sheriff,  he  hanged. 
It  is  hardly  necessary  for  our  contemporaries  aforesaid  to  say  anything  in 
disparagement  of  the  men  whose  thrapples  Mr.  Cleveland  constricted  ;  hia 
best  vindication  lies  in  the  death  warrant  directing  him  in  regular  form  to 
hang  the  men.  Had  they  been  as  pure  as  the  angels  he  could  hardly  have 
been  expected  to  spare  them.  That  one  of  them  had  killed  his  mother,  and 
that  the  other  was  a  notorious  Republican — these  circumstances  though  re- 
volting are  irrelevant  and  immaterial. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTL E . 


The  New  York  Tribune  and  other  Republican  journals  are  reproducing 
from  old  issues  of  Harper's  Weekly  its  cartoons  in  ridicule  of  Lincoln. 
Young  man,  do  you  get  on  to  it?  It  proves  that  Mr.  Blaine  would  make  a 
better  President  than  Mr.  Cleveland. 


'  Old  soldiers'  reunions"  for  weeks 

Have  afflicted  the  North  and  South  ; 
And  the  "orator"  commonly  speaks 
For  hours  with  his  mouth. 

O  what  are  these  gatherings  fur  ? 

And  when  will  this  amity  cease  ? 
For  what  are  the  horrors  of  war 

To  the  horrors  of  peace  ? 

To  the  cannon's  mouth,  when  it  sends 
Forth  its  flame,  I  can  saunter  and  sing  ; 

But  the  orator's  mouth— ah  !  my  friends, 
'Tis  a  different  thing. 


If  the  reporters  can  not,  or  will  not,  stop  saying  that  injuries  from  ac- 
cidents are  "sustained"  they  might  at  least  limit  the  misuse  of  the  word  to 
instances  that  are  not  fatal.  "  He  sustained  injuries  of  which  he  died  "  is  a 
locution  that  is  idiotical  altogetherly,  meriting  a  rare  and  nialiloquent  dis- 
esteem. 


A  fearless  journal  of  straight  forth  speech  is  better  than  an  apple  and 
more  charming  than  a  red  wagon,  and  the  Alia  is  that  way.  In  the  cold 
and  austere  judgment  of  that  sheet,  the  "bosses"  of  sailor  boarding-houses 
along  the  water  front  "  do  not,  as  a  class — whether  justly  or  not — rank  very 
high."  A  newspaper  affected  by  considerations  of  prudence  would  have 
commended  the  poisoned  chalice  to  their  lips  with  a  more  amiable  civility. 


It  is  gratifying  to  know  that  the  explanation  of  Governor  Cleveland's 
"  immoralities"  is  acceptable  to  Mr.  Beecher.  Mr.  Cleveland  has  now  only 
to  satisfy  the  devil  and  his  vindication  may  be  considered  complete. 


An  editor  man  in  his  office  chair 

Had  peace  in  hia  heart  and  ink  in  his  hair. 

The  printer  man's  devil  appeared — "Ho-ho  ! 
A  visitor  man  is  in  waiting  below." 

"  Show  him  up,"  the  great  man  said  with  a  drawl ; 
The  devil  evanished  him  into  the  hall. 

Then  up  from  his  chair,  with  a  spirited  bound, 
The  editor  sprang  and  spun  it  around 

(For  it  turned  on  a  screw — you  could  raise  it  or  low'r, 
Up  to  the  ceiling,  or  down  to  the  floor) — 

Spun  it  and  spun  it  with  might  and  main 
Till  it  wearied  his  arm  and  dazed  his  brain — 

Until  he'd  exalted  it  several  feet, 
And  made  it  a  truly  commanding  seat. 

Then  another  chair  for  his  guest  he  set 

And  turned  it  down,  down,  as  low  as  'twould  get — 

Tugged  at  it,  jerked  and  whirled  it  more, 
Till  it  stuck,  and  he  sweated  at  every  pore. 

"  Ha-ha  !  Mr.  man,  I  have  got  you  !    See  that/ 
Who  wrote  it?" — ferociously.     "  Sit,  please."    He  sat- 

Yes,  the  scene  to  prolong  ere  his  triumph,  that  chap 
On  humility's  stool  made  a  V  of  his  lap. 

While  the  editor,  throned  with  majestical  pose, 
Looked  tranquilly  down  from  each  side  of  his  nose, 

Which  rose  in  the  middle,  dividing  the  look, 
As  a  rock  parts  the  flow  of  a  stately  brook. 

There's  little  to  tell,  for  the  visitor  felt 
His  spirit  forsake  him,  his  confidence  melt. 

In  the  talk  that  ensued  he  had,  from  the  start, 
No  stomach  for  anger,  for  battle  no  heart, 

And  soon,  ere  he  knew  it,  he'd  stammered  and  grinned 
A  thousand  beg-pardons  for  having  been  skinned. 

Then  that  editor  said,  as  his  chairs  he  unspun  : 
"  Twill  beat  any  top-lofty  son  of  a  gun." 


It  is  submitted  that  the  political  course  of  the  New  York  Sun  commands 
undue  attention.  In  point  of  neither  ability  nor  circulation  is  the  Sun  in 
any  way  remarkable  among  daily  newspapers.  Mr.  Dana  is  not  a  very  good 
writer,  nor  in  respect  of  character  is  he  distinguished  above  his  contempora- 
ries. What,  then,  is  the  secret  of  this  consuming  anxiety  as  to  what  he 
means  to  do  1     It  is  very  simple — no  one  knows  what  he  means  to  do  until 


he  does  it,  nor  how  long  he  will  continue  to  do  it  when  he  has  begun.  By 
surrounding  himself  with  a  fog  he  magnifies  himself  many  diameters.  A 
man  in  the  dark  is  of  infinitely  livelier  interest  and  more  formidable  import- 
ance than  a  man  in  the  light.  He  may  sit,  but  we  fancy  we  hear  his  foot- 
falls ;  we  louk  behind  us  ;  we  invoke  imagination's  aid  to  the  disclosure  of 
his  personality  and  purpose.  Every  glimpse  of  him  startles,  and  his  vanish- 
ing disquiets  more  than  his  apparition.  We  may  not  expect  what  he  says 
to  be  wise,  nor  what  he  does  to  be  great,  but  if  we  at  all  care  to  hear  and 
observo  we  must  be  alertly  attentive.  So  long  as  Mr.  Dana  thinks  it  worth 
while  to  be  a  mystery  fools  will  think  it  worth  while  to  unveil  him. 


The  workmen  all  were  out  in  force — 
Their  foreman  was  to  leave  them  ; 

Loving  that  worthy  man,  of  course 
The  parting  could  but  grieve  them. 

Long  years  his  mild,  benignant  reign 
Their  welfare  had  promoted  : 

To  him  they  had  a  watch  and  chain 
Unanimously  voted. 

While  these  to  tender  was  the  aim 
And  object  of  their  massing, 

Their  foreman's  young  successor  came, 
And  sourly  scowled  in  passing. 

Then  rose  an  aged  workman  who 
For  baldness  was  respected, 

And  whom — for  he  was  toothless,  too — 
As  spokesman  they'd  selected. 

He  said  :    "  My  mates,  I've  got  a  plan 
For  to  propoge — I  think  its 

More  wiser  onto  that  young  man 
For  to  confer  them  trinkets." 


The  anonymous  author  of  A  California  Pilgrimage  is  "cracked  up"  by 
the  Chronicle  as  one  who  handles  "  the  English  hexameter  "  with  ease,  and 
"shows  unusual  resources  in  the  way  of  invention  and  technical  skill  to 
preserve  his  work  from  monotony. "  Now,  in  the  first  place,  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  "English  hexameter";  even  Longfellow's  "Evangeline"  being  in 
no  just  sense  hexametrical,  with  the  exception  of  rare  and  not  very  pleasing 
lines,  too  few  to  give  character  to  the  performance.  In  the  volume  under 
consideration  there  is  not  one  line  that  is  a  hexameter.  Take  the  specimen 
presented  by  the  Clvronicle  to  justify  its  praise,  break  the  lines  as  they  break 
themselves,  and  we  have  this  : 

To  Lone  Mountain's  height  ascending, 

Stood  the  Spaniards  in  amaze 
At  the  fair  Campina  spreading 

God's  good  picture  to  their  gaze  : 
At  their  feet  the  rippled  sand  dunes — 

Billowy  waves  far  up  the  shore, 
Piled  by  tireless  winds  that  drive  their 

Ocean  brothers  ever  more  ; 
Toward  them  swept  the  boundless  ocean, 

Tawny  'neath  autumnal  glow  ; 
Calm  its  waves  as  when  Balboa 
Named  it  El  Pacifico. 
If  these  commonplace  trochaics  become  hexameters  by  running  eight  of 
their  feet  into  a  single  line,  there  has  been  a  new  deal  in  prosody  since  Cali- 
fornia poets  began  to  illustrate  its  principles  by  violating  them. 

You  ask  me  why  this  bard  obscure 

And  critic  base  I'm  scoring. 
Observe  and  you'll  agree,  I'm  Bure, 

That  neither's  worth  ignoring. 


The  new  ambition  of  the  Call's  theater  reporter  to  cut  his  name  in  the 
bark  of  a  bay-tree  on  "  Fame's  eternal  camping  ground  "  by  writing  metrical 
epigrams  is  commendable  and  pleasing.  I  welcome  him  to  illustrious  com- 
pany. I  take  him  by  the  hand  and  lead  him  into  the  Happy  Valley,  where 
Hector  Stuart  doubles  himself  above  hiB  paper  and  makes  copious  protrusion 
of  tongue  ;  where  Theresa  Corlett  counts  disobedient  syllables  on  her  fingers 
and  toes  ;  where  Mr.  Pickering  walks  moodily  apart,  muttering  imperfectly 
evolved  Thou -art-gone -to- the-graves,  and  lesser  bards  abrade  their  tender 
fingers  on  the  lyre.  Enter,  bright  spirit,  and  be  one  of  us.  Mr.  Dam,  will 
you  kindly  chuck  one  of  those  Post-poets  into  the  River  of  Song,  and  make 
room  for  this  gentleman  on  the  bank  ? 

The  Caledonian  wit  who  writes 

The  Chronicle's  "  Undertones  " 
No  surgical  operations  invites, 

Yet  a  headful  of  jokes  he  owns. 

But  while  their  recital  makes  him  grin 

Their  meaning  is  still  in  doubt : 
The  knife  that  was  needless  to  get  them  in 

Is  needed  to  get  them  out. 
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THE    WASP. 


VARIATIONS, 


The  Philadelphia  Press  says  :  "An  incident  which  points  to  a  startling 
deterioration  in  the  value  of  girls  comes  from  Berks  county,  where,  by  the 
latest  estimate,  a  girl  seventeen  years  old  is  only  worth  ten  dollars.  The 
Poor  Directors  offered  this  reward  for  the  return  of  one  who  escaped  from 
the  Alms-House.  This  should  not  be  the  case,  and  all  such  attempts  to 
cheapen  our  girls  should  be  frowned  down." 

The  Press  need  not  be  alarmed.  In  most  places  girls  are  still  held 
dear. 


A  New  York  letter  states  that  women  no  longer 
that  "  the  reign  of  artificial  color  is  over." 
Yes,  all  over  the  country. 


-ouge  and  powder- 


WHAT  SHE  SAW  AT  THE  FAIR. 

Waltz ;     Over  Land  and  Sea.     Gungl. 
*  Far,  far  away,  where  Fusiyama's  snow-crowned  top  uprears." 

At  th'  Fair,  with  its  din  as  of  harvest  cicadas, 
A  bubble  full-blown,  all  agleam  and  aglow, 

I  watch  the  high  tide  of  the  blithe  promenaders, 
Or  spray  of  the  fountain  pulsating  below. 

"Society"  passes,  repasses,  "exhibited," 

For  there  goes  the  cynic,  here  comes  the  fool, 
Here  beauty,  there  money,  with  thousands  not  "  ticketed,' 
And,  as  in  Time's  whirligig,  change  is  the  rule. 

With  farmers  and  priests  mingle  soldiers  of  "  Ours," 
Grave  dandies,  gay  diplomates—  all  sorts  combined, 

Soon  lost  in  the  circling  crowd,  faces,  like  flowers 
Once  passed  in  a  wildwood,  bloom  on  in  my  mind. 

The  color  and  glitter,  strange  eyes  glances  hurling, 
The  wonders  of  science  and  treasures  of  art, 

The  breezes  of  perfume,  the  throng  idly  whirling, 
Can  only  chaotic  impressions  impart. 

Ah  !  Gungl's  weird  waltzes  !    Upwaf ted  I'm  flitting 
To  realm  of  enchantment  on  melody's  wing  ; 

I  leave  but  my  shape  in  the  balcony  sitting 
And  flee  like  an  arrow  from  loosened  bow-string. 

/  soar  and  I  soar  aver  leagues  of  wide  ocean 

To  bay  full  of  pyramids  green,  that  uplift 
Strange,  ancient,  white  temples  that  feel  the  cloud-motion^ 

O'er  columns  of  lava  far  inland  I  drift. 

Thin  vapors  ascend  from  the  mountains  on  picket, 
Through  forest  to  sea  their  long  water-falls  gleam  ; 

A  verdant  savanna  the  dense  bamboo  thicket, 

Where  o'er  bed  of  porphyry  flows  milk-white  stream. 

I  breathe  the  rich  scent  of  colossal  magnolias, 
Each  luminous  chalice  like  moonlight  made  real; 

Behold  the  cool  blossoms  of  lofty  camellias 
That  soulless,  like  Undine,  await  touch  ideal. 


In  this  sylvan  scene  comes  my  quest  to  blest  t 

Where  leafy  trail  winds  through  a  warm  twilight  dim, 

A  solitaire  horseman  his  slow  way  is  wending 
With  visions  of  one  who  is  dreaming  of  him. 

A  subtle,  svjeet  sense  of  her  earnest  remembrance 

Pervades  tlie  girVs  picture  concealed  in  his  breast, 
Invoked  by  the  spell  of  his  gaze  on  that  semblance, 

My  spirit  discerns  my  own  image  caressed  1 
#  *  *  *  * 

The  music  is  finished.     Above  the  confusion 

The  cynic  I  hear  as  he  carelessly  leaves — 
1  Yes,  all  things  must  end.     By  its  very  conclusion 

The  Fair  is  made  charming,  perfection  achieves." 

Ah,  no !    When  "  this  world's  fleeting  show  "  is  past  noting, 

In  harmony  blent  still  our  spirits  shall  be  ; 
Together  arise,  into  Paradise  floating, 

Through  space  and  through  time,  Over  Land  Over  Sea! 


Somebody  writes  to  the  Stockton  Mail  to  inquire  if,  upon  sitting  down 
in  company,  it  is  a  breach  of  etiquette  to  pull  up  the  trowsers  to  prevent 
their  bagging  at  the  knees.  It  is  a  double  breach — in  fact,  more  breeches 
than  etiquette.  Major  Key. 

POLITICAL  NOTES. 


A  life-like  photograph  of  John  A.  Logan  is  in  circulation  as  a  Democratic 
campaign  document.  No  political  organization  has  yet  taken  the  name  of 
"Cleveland  and  Hendricks  Detestables. "  The  implement  hitherto  known 
as  a  "jimmy  "  is  now  called  by  Republican  burglars  a  "  trover."  The  grand 
old  party — Tilden.  It  is  not  denied  that  when  Sheriff  Cleveland  hanged 
his  man  he  made  a  good  job  of  it ;  the  knot  remained  where  it  would  do 
the  most  good.  When  Blaine  was  drafted  he  furnished  a  substitute  so 
promptly  that  he  was  rewarded  with  the  title  of  "Colonel."  Hendricks 
belonged,  during  the  war,  to  a  military  company  of  Home  Guards,  whose 
constitution  provided  that  in  the  event  of  an  invasion  by  the  enemy  they 
should  disband.  A  woman  in  Ohio  declares  she  will  not  wash  her  face  till 
Cleveland  is  elected.  She  has  not  washed  it  since  Lincoln  was  elected.  The 
gospel  according  to  St.  John — Prohibition.  Secretary  Folger  is  confident 
that  Cleveland  cannot  carry  New  York.  Receivers  of  stolen  goods  in  Wash- 
ington are  unanimous  for  Butler. 


Two  instantaneous  cures  of  paralysis  are  reported  in  one  day's  dispatches 
— one  by  lightning  and  one  by  prayer.  We  may  expect  something  like  this  : 
Physicians  of  the  Future  (writing):  "R.  Three  deacons  every  half 
hour.  If  no  relief  in  twenty-four  hours,  expose  patient  to  a  cracking  thun- 
der storm  with  his  feet  in  a  tub  of  water  and  a  lightning-rod  in  his  hands 
held  against  his  stomach.     Repeat." 


A   VOICE   IN  THE  WILDERNESS. 


Mr.  J.  Richards,  the  President  of  the  San  Francisco  Tool  Company,  has 
published  a  pamphlet  entitled  Practical  Views  on  Protection.  In  his  prefa- 
tory remarks,  Mr.  Richards  explains  that  he  is  now,  and  for  twenty  years 
has  been,  "directly  interested  in  manufacturing,  here  and  in  England — 
under  a  tariff  [protection]  and  under  free  trade "  ;  that  he  has  been  "an 
exporter  from  America  and  an  introducer  of  American  manufactures  in 
Europe,"  and  has  sent  goods  "  into  the  leading  markets  of  the  world  from 
both  countries."  Certainly  he  ought  to  know  something  about  the  practical 
effect  of  protection — that  is  to  say,  the  effect  upon  manufacturing  industries 
and  the  exchange  of  commodities,  as  distinguished  from  the  effect  upon  the 
understandings  of  politicians  and  closet  "thinkers."  With  the  advantage 
derived  from  the  nature  and  scope  of  his  business,  this  author  is  able  to 
write  like  a  man  who  knows  exactly  what  he  is  talking  about.  We  have  not 
the  space  to  review  his  work  at  length,  but  in  the  interest  of  common  sense 
we  cannot  forbear  to  append  a  few  of  his  postulates,  referring  the  reader  to 
the  pamphlet  itself  for  their  justification,  and  assuring  him  that  he  will 
there  find  it  abundantly  set  forth  : 

"  A  tariff  on  imports  is  a  method  of  taxation  by  which  the  burden  falls  on  consump- 
tion instead  of  wealth  or  property." 

"  This  protection  is  not  against  foreign  imports,  but  against  other  untaxed  industry 
at  home  ;  the  import  tax  is  not  paid  by  the  foreign  shipper,  but  by  the  consumer 
here." 

"  The  Government  not  being  itself  a  producer  of  commodities,  and  without  power 
to  change  commercial  values,  can  '  protect '  one  industry  only  by  taking  from  another 
industry." 

"  The  enhanced  values  caused  by  a  tariff  appear  mainly  in  material  and  expense, 
scarcely  affecting  wages  ;  hence  the  main  burden  of  taxation  falls  on  the  poor." 

"  A  tariff  does  not  protect  from  foreign  importation;  if  it  did  there  would  be  no 
revenue." 

"  There  are  in  this  country  700,000  people  working  at  'protected '  industries,  2,000,000 
at  unprotected  industries,  and  7,500,000  engaged  in  unprotected  agricultural  pursuits. 
Thus  the  whole  benefit  of  '  protection,' granting  all  its  advocates  claim  for  it,  is  con- 
fined to  one  person  in  thirteen.  Thirteen  persons  pay  away  a  fourth  of  all  they  ex- 
pend to  provide  employment  for  one." 

((  The  honesty  and  fairness  of  such  a  tax  is  not  believed  in  by  any  one  " — too  strong 
a  statement,  we  think.  "  Travelers  by  the  transatlantic  lines  know  the  common  senti- 
ment among  American  passengers  respecting  smuggling No  people  have 

ever  regarded  import  duties  as  an  honest  method  of  taxation." 

"  There  is  not  at  this  time  living  any  man  of  eminence  as  an  economist  that  does 
not  condemn  protection  as  a  fallacy,  defeating  the  very  ends  for  which  it  is  adopted." 

We  have  nothing  but  commendation  for  this  work  ;  it  embodies  most  of 
the  views  that  this  paper  has  been  urging  for  years.  It  is  well  printed,  by 
Frank  Eastman  &  Co. ,  509  Clay  street,  San  Francisco. 


AN   EXCITED   INSECT. 


We  have  received  the  following  ebullition  of  ill-feeling  from  a  bee  which 
General  Barnes  may  sometime  have  brushed  away  in  his  path  through  life. 

A  speech  which  I  dreamed  I  had  the  audacity  to  deliver  before  that 
potentate  of  lawyerdom,  W.  H.  L.  Barnes : 

"  August  pomposity  !  I  bow  before  you.  With  the  shades  of  Webster, 
Clay,  Sheridan,  and  even  the  immortal  Daniel  O'Connell,  I  bend.  Indeed, 
you  are  great,  wonderful,  and,  in  your  military  uniform,  magnificent.  I 
confess  that  your  grandiose  eloquence  stupefies  me,  and  your  big  house  on 
Sutter  street  fills  me  with  admiration.  Nevertheless,  W.  H.  L.,  frown  not 
upon  me  if,  like  the  slave  behind  the  chariot  of  the  Roman  Emperor,  I  ad- 
dress a  few  words  of  warning  to  you  amidst  the  blaze  of  your  splendor.  All 
earthly  glory,  however  extensive  and  surpassing,  must  come  to  an  end. 
Babylon,  Carthage  and  imperial  Rome — each  in  turn  came  to  an  end  ;  and 
you,  William  H.  L.  Barnes,  will  one  day  be  carried  out  through  the  front 
door,  feet  foremost.  Even  the  ladies — ah  !  my  boy,  I  am  very  well  aware 
that  it  is  not  only  in  the  halls  of  Justice  that  you  are  accomplished  at  court- 
ing— even  the  ladies,  who  now  look  on  you  so  admiringly,  should  they  come 
into  too  close  contact  with  you  on  this  occasion,  would  pinch  their  offended 
nostrils  with  their  delicate  fingers  and  exclaim,    'Phew  ! ' 

"  After  all,  there  have  been  others  who  were  really  greater  than  you. 
You  have  not  yet  conquered  the  world,  like  Alexander,  Caesar  or  Napoleon, 
and  it  is  only  too  likely  that  the  steam  engine  and  telegraph  would  never 
have  evolved  from  your  brain. 

"  A  flying  machine  is  patiently  waiting  to  be  invented,  but  I  am  pretty 
sure  you  will  never  bring  it  to  light.  The  North  Pole  still  points  its  icy 
finger  at  you  in  cold  derision,  and  to  crown  all,  you  have  not  even  yet  been 
President  of  our  own  United  States.  Therefore,  W.  H.  Ell,  reflect.  Re- 
flect on  the  time,  3000  years  hence,  when,  perhaps,  a  party  of  geologists, 
making  excavations  on  Lone  Mountain,  will  come  across  your  conglomerated 
remains  and  bear  them  in  triumph  to  the  Academy  of  Sciences,  to  deter- 
mine what  sort  of  a  fossil  you  were."  Bumble  Bee. 


The  Peace  Conference  which  has  been  sitting  at  Berne  has  risen.  The 
result  of  its  deliberations  would  probably  have  been  the  abolition  of  war, 
but  unfortunately  a  distinguished  member  made  a  disagreeable  allusion  to 
the  illustrious  chairman,  and  that  person  replied  with  an  ink-pot.  There 
are  no  spittoons  in  Europe,  but  for  a  moment  the  air  of  the  hall  was  counter- 
vexed  with  cross-purpose  flights  of  unassorted  portables,  impinging  rudely 
on  peace-loving  pows.     The  nations  will  "learn  war,"  as  usual. 

Down  in  San  Bernardino,  the  other  day,  a  man  named  Peck — a  sociable 
cuss — met  an  ailing  friend  and  by  way  of  accentuating  his  kindly  regard  for 
him  struck  him  on  the  chest  quite  cordially,  uttering  a  hearty  salutation  in 
the  manner  of  his  kind.  The  friend  responded  with  a  gush  of  blood  from 
the  lips,  but  didn't  say  anything,  much — "my  God,"  or  some  light  remark 
of  that  kind — and  at  last  accounts  was  engaged  in  dying,  stonily  regardless 
of  the  wishes  of  Mr.  Peck,  whom  may  the  Lord  call  for  right  away,  together 
with  the  whole  idiotry  of  sociable  cussqs,  hearty  greeters  and  good  fellows 
generally. 

The  small  boy  who  hangs  around  the  parlor  and  makes  faces  at  his 
sister's  beau  should  be  punished  for  contempt  of  court. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   UNAPPRECIATED   ARTIST. 


All  great  musicians  must  succumb 
To  him  who  plays  the  kettle-drum  ! 

No  bigger  man  the  best  bands  know 
Than  he  whose  drum-sticks  jig-like  go. 

First  to  the  key-note's  anxious  hum 
He  tunes  the  kettle— turn?  turn?  turn? 

Then  pounds  away  in  greatest  heat, 
His  gaze  fixed  on  the  leader's  beat. 

Through  bars  of  re3t  he  folds  his  arms 
With  conscious  dignity  that  charms. 

But  when  great  armies  marching  come, 
How  wildly  bangs  his  bum  !  bum  ! !  bum  ! ! ! 

The  monster  drum,  and  cymbals  too, 
Have,  in  some  places,  work  to  do. 

Another  time — how  soft  and  sweet ! 
We  hear  hiin  on  triangle  beat. 

From  tambourine  and  Castanet 
The  baflct  toes  their  timing  get. 

What  vim  !  what  verve  !  he  must  be  spry 
Nor  let  the  chime  of  bells  go  by. 

Yet  all  unknown  this  genius  stays, 
Wins  no  applause  and  wears  no  bays  ! 

— Translated  from  the  German  hy  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


LV. 


Thursday,  August  7th. 
"  Fire  in  the  Wasp  office,  I  hear,"  said  the  Cynic,  late  and  incorrect  in  his 
information,  as  usual.      "  I  suppose  it  caught  from  the  Prattler's  productions 
and  was  put  out  with  yours." 

Saturday,  9th. 
I  wonder  if  Blaine  thought  how  he  was  committing  himself  on  the  tariff 
question  when  he  said  in  his  speech  to  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  that 
"North  and  South,  Ea3t  and  Wt*st  would  find  protection  under  the  flag." 

Sunday,  10th. 
He  was  not  good, 

She  felt  and  knew  it  in  her  wiser  mood  ; 
And  others  said  his  life  was  soiled  and  wild, 
But  purest  heaven  dawned  on  her  when  he  smiled. 

She  was  not  wise, 

He  might  have  read  her  whole  heart  in  her  eyes  ; 
But  just  because  his  love  was  otherwhere 
He  entertained  an  angel  unaware. 

She  was  not  kind. 

Though  she  was  thankful  that  he  was  so  blind, 

Since  he  cared  nothing,  so  she  often  said 

Keen,  mocking  words  at  which  her  own  heart  bled. 

When  he  was  dead. 

His  soul  made  free,  risen  from  the  grave's  dark  bed, 
Saw,  haply,  all  her  waywardness  made  plain — 
Saw  her  grown  stronger  by  love  given  in  vain. 

Monday,  11th. 
I  called  on  young  Mrs.  Poivrier  to-day.     She  is  a  lady  with  views  and  a 
temper.     I  ventured  to  apologize  for  not  having  returned  her  pleasant  visit 
sooner,  when  her  black  eyes  brightened  and  she  harangued  me  in  this  way  : 

"  Now,  please  don't  make  excuses,  and,  above  all,  don't  tell  me  how  often 
you've  tried  to  come  and  have  been  prevented,  for  it's  simply  the  most  aggra- 
vating thing  you  can  Bay.  I  like  my  friends  ;  I  like  to  call  on  them  and  I 
like  to  have  them  call  on  me— the  ofiener  the  better  ;  but  if  they  only  come 
once  a  year,  .why,  I  infer  that  good  and  sufficient  reasons  kept  them  away, 
and  since  there  they  are  I  know  it  was  no  lack  of  cordiality.  Only,  mind 
you,  I  have  lived  quite  long  enough  in  the  world  to  know  that  what  a  per- 
son wants  to  do  very  much  she  is  very  likely  to  accomplish,  and  the  aggra- 
vation lies  in  rubbing  it  in  that  calling  on  me  was  the  thing  that  was  easy 
to  put  off  for  the  things  that  you  really  wished  to  do.  I  don't  expect  to  be 
the  first  interest  of  all  my  friends,  but  I  don't  want  to  be  told  that  I'm  not. 
Neither  do  I  want  my  friends  to  consider  calling  on  me  one  of  those  grind- 
ing necessities  which  must  be  complied  with  at  the  sacrifice  of  pleasanter 
things.  I  and  my  door-bell  and  my  parlor  are  permanencies,  and  at  the  dis- 
posal of  my  friends  when  they  wish  to  make  use  of  them,  and  often  or  sel- 
dom.    Do  you  catch  my  meaning?" 

"  I  think  I  do,"'  said  I,  "  but  I  also  think  you  are  unju3t.  You  might  in- 
vite a  woman  to  dinner,  and  the  next  week,  when  etiquette  requires  her  call, 
her  husband  might  fall  down  stairs  and  break  his  nose  and  require  mustard 
plasters  every  fifteen  minutes  for  a  month  at  her  wifely  hands.  When  she 
finally  appeared  you  might  never  have  heard  of  her  lord's  disaster  and  you 
might  think  her  underbred,  when  she  was  only  unavoidably  detained.  I 
think  ahe  should  excuse  herself  and  that  you  should  receive  her  excuses." 

"  Not  at  all,"  bounced  Poivrier  ;  "I  know  what  women  on  my  visiting 
list  are  underbred,  and  they  would  be  so  if  they  returned  their  dinner  calls 
the  next  day.  This  suppositii  us  guest  might  say  in  the  course  of  conversa- 
tion,  l  Have  you  heard  of  my  husband's  accident?'  and  go  on  to  describe 


and  date  it  and  leave  my  great  mind  to  make  the  connection  between  his  ill- 
ness and  her  social  dereliction." 

When  anybody  says  supposititious,  just  as  if  she  had  toyed  with  it  in  her 
nursery,  it  always  leaveB  my  saile  of  conversation  flapping  limp  and  wind- 
lesB.  I  feebly  changed  the  Bubject  to  the  mezembryanthemum  and  odonto- 
glossum. 

Tuesday,  12th. 
Of  all  the  hideous  pictures 

That  hang  on  memory's  wall, 
My  present  breakfasts  and  dinners 
Surely  surpass  them  all. 

There  once  was  a  Chinese  steward, 

With  eyes  that  were  dark  and  deep, 
And  he  saved  me  a  splendid  breakfast 

While  I  had  my  morning  sleep. 

With  innocent  heart  and  confiding, 

To  dinner  I  always  was  late, 
Well  knowing  he  thought  of  my  comfort — 

Iced  the  water  and  heated  the  plate. 

Too  soon  did  he  flit  and  evanish, 

My  hours  I  can't  possibly  change, 
But  the  way  his  successor  neglects  me 

Would  an  anchorite's  stomach  derange. 

So  of  all  the  horrible  pictures 

On  memory's  wall  in  a  bunch, 
The  worst  are  my  breakfasts  and  dinners, 

Only  save  and  excepting  my  lunch. 


Jael  Dence. 


PICKED   UP   ON   THE   CAMPUS, 


Bob  Burdette  Attends  Several  Commencements. 


To-day  !  We  stand  on  the  threshold  !  We  stand  there  !  Waiting  ! 
To  be  asked  in.  Life  !  Is  a  river  !  We  meet  it  boldly  !  Hope,  courage, 
and  high  purpose  thrill  our  hearts  !  We  cannot  tear  aside  the  veil  that  hides 
the  future  from  our  view.  The  future  !  Is  before  us.  The  past  !  Is  be- 
hind us.  The  present,  however,  stays  right  by  us.  We  do  not  fear  it.  We 
press  bravely  on.  Onward  and  upward  !  The  hour  strikes  the  noontide  of 
the  world.  With  resolute  hands  we  grasp  the  shadows  on  the  dial.  Behind 
us,  is  the  school.  A  long  ways  behind  us,  the  most  of  it.  Before  us  lies 
the  world.  We  accept  it.  Grave  are  the  responsibilities  of  the  trust ;  espe- 
cially the  trust  fund.  But  we  accept  them.  Life  long  will  be  the  labor  of 
reform.  We  have  put  our  hands  to  the  plow,  and  we  will  never  look  back, 
until  we  get  to  Canada,  whence  we  may  look  back  in  safety,  and  become  lions 
and  ornaments  in  Canadian  society. 

As  the  years  roll  on,  which  they  will  probably  do,  we  will  never  forget 
our  Alma  Mater,  but  we  will  shake  things  up  on  the  street  ourselves,  and  if 
there  iB  any  re-hypothecating  to  be  done,  inquire  within.  Hoc  tempore,  the 
world  is  in  bad  form.  Vice  rules  the  world.  Banos  vivos  take  back  seats  in 
the  convention.  Lupus  sits  in  the  high  places  and  judges  of  the  people  in 
the  gates,  while  Agnus  ekes  out  a  precarious  existence  in  the  wool  business. 
Our  rulers  wallow  in  vice.  The  temples  of  commerce  are  as  dens  of  thieves. 
Mistrust,  guilt  and  suspicions  stalk  through  the  land,  nudus  membra.  All 
this  has  come  to  pass  while  we  are  at  college.  But  we  will  reform  all  this 
sort  of  thing  now.  Not  this  week,  because  this  week  the  gods  look  down 
from  high  Olympus  to  see  the  boat  race.  Next  week  the  world  holds  its 
breath  while  our  baseball  match  is  played,  and  week  after  that  the  sun 
stands  still  upon  the  Gibeon  and  the  moon  in  the  valley  of  Ajalon,  while  we 
play  the  closing  game  of  lawn  tennis  for  the  championship.  But  after  that 
we  will  mount  our  bicycles  and  go  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer. 

Life  is  an  ocean  !  Let  us,  then,  cleanse  its  Augean  stables  of  this  blight- 
ing leprosy  and  beard  this  lion  in  the  bud,  and,  in  the  gathering  gloom  which 
marks  the  footprints  of  decay,  throttle  it  in  its  cradle,  ere  yet  its  black 
wings  shall  strike  its  f*ngs  deep  into  the  soil  of  American  freedom  and  with 
a  Judas  kiss  betray  our  fondest  hopes  and  brightest  dreams  into  the  sand- 
swept  waste  of  this  sirocco- stricken  maelstrom  that  yawns  at  your  feet, 
waiting  for  some  self-sacrificing  Curtius  to  lay  the  axe  at  the  root  of  this 
deadly  upas  tree  that  shadows  all  the  land  with  the  lurid  light  of  its  basilisk 
eye,  which,  siren  like,  charms  with  its  delusive  song,  only  to  chill  into  pulse- 
less" stone  with  the  Gorgon  horror  of  its  icy  blast. 

A  CRUEL  JOKE. 


Ned  Buckley,  the  actor,  is  chock  full  of  conceit,  and  he  is  never  happier 
than  when  he  is  letting  people  know  that  he  is  the  leading  man  of  a  Union- 
square  company.  Once  he  was  traveling  with  the  company  on  an  Eastern 
railway,  and  Charlie  Frohman  and  Dive  Belasco  happened  to  be  with  the 
party.  Miss  Maud  Stuart  was  reading  a  little  book  of  poems,  and  called 
Mr.  Buckley's  attention  to  the  peculiar  beauty  of  certain  verses.  "  Stop  !  " 
cried  Buckley,  "  you  are  not  reading  those  verses  correctly  ;  let  me  show 
you."  And  with  that  he  took  the  book  from  Miss  Stuart,  stood  up  in  the 
aisle  of  the  car  and  commenced  reading  in  a  loud  and  impressive  tone.  Of 
course  he  attracted  the  attention  of  every  passenger  present.  A  hurried 
whispering  between  Frohman  and  Belasco  resulted  in  the  latter's  approach- 
ing Buckley  and  mysteriously  whispering  in  his  ear  :  "  For  heaven's  sake 
sit  down  !  You're  making  a  holy  Bhow  of  yourself.  There's  an  awful  rip 
in  your  pants  !  "  Poor  Buckley  turned  the  seven  colors  of  the  rainbow, 
broke  out  into  a  cold  sweat  and  dropped  limp  and  helpless  into  a  seat,  from 
which  no  inducement  could  tempt  him,  until  several  hours  later,  Frohman 
explained  that  it  was  all  a  joke,  and  that  his  apparel  was  in  a  sound  condi- 
tion. But  the  little  incident  served  to  keep  Buckley  in  a  state  of  unusual 
and  gratifying  reserve  for  a  whole  week. — CJdcago  Daily  News. 


11  He  is  the  Great  American  Artist." 
"  Indeed  ?     1  never  knew  he  used  the  pencil  at  all." 
"  Oh,  yes,  he's  fine.     Come  down  some  day  and  see  him  draw  his  salary. 
It's  the  best  thing  he  does." — Boston  Budget. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  HORSES  OF  THE  ANTIPODES, 


One  night  I  was  in  a  little  red  and  gold  parlor  after  a  dinner  with  inti- 
mate friends.  The  night  was  mild,  and  through  the  half-open  door  came  the 
perfume  of  flowers  in  the  little  garden— perfume  which  on  entering  the  room 
mingled  with  the  curling  smoke  of  the  Turkish  cigarettes  we  were  smoking. 
Around  the  card-table  the  calm  profiles  of  the  whist  players  were  darkly  de- 
fined against  the  light  of  the  lamps  helmeted  with  their  green  shades. 

While  the  cards  noiselessly  circulated  over  the  green  cloth,  where  the 
silver  markers  rang  discreetly,  we  chatted,  the  mistress  of  that  little  para- 
dise and  your  servant,  seated  opposite  each  other  in  comfortable  corners 
of  a  sofa. 

The  lady — a  pretty  woman,  rather  pensive  (digestion  ?  heart-ache  1  who 
knows  ! — who  will  ever  know  !) — told  me  in  a  low  voice  her  remembrances  of 
boarding-school. 

"  When  one  is  small,"  said  she,  "  one  has  very  singular  ideas.  Can  you 
understand  that  I  really  hop?d  to  make  pencils  grow  by  planting  them  on 
end,  first  carefully  fastening  some  of  my  hair  to  the  part  going  into  the 
ground,  to  begin  the  roots.     You  cannot  understand  that  1 " 

"  Bless  me  !  no." 

"  Nevertheless,  I  have  tried  that  kind  of  horticulture  more  than  a  hundred 
times.  It  never  yielded  good  results  ;  but  perhaps  I  had  not  enough  pa- 
tience?" 

"  Perhaps!" 

u  And  the  Antipodes  !  In  the  class-room  they  frequently  talked  to  us  of 
those  famous  Antipodes,  who  walked  with  feet  diametrically  opposed  to  ours. 
This  greatly  interested  us.  We  imagined  them  hanging  head  down,  and  we 
asked  each  other  what  they  did  not  to  lose  their  hats  off  at  once." 

"  The  problem  remains  unsolved,  madame  V 

"  Yes,  still  we  constantly  endeavored  to  extricate  the  unknown  sufferers. 
At  recess  there  were  always  two  or  three  of  us  who  got  sticks  and  dug  in  the 
garden  about  the  size  of  a  tea-napkin,  which  they  allowed  us  for  agriculture. 

"  We  thought  by  digging  in  this  way  we  could  one  day  see  at  the  bottom 
of  the  hole  the  soles  of  the  Antipodes. 

"  We  dug — we  dug  with  sticks  and  with  our  hands  until  they  were  blis- 
tered, and  when  we  judged  the  hole  sufficiently  deep  we  flung  our  noses  to 
the  ground  to  peer  anxiously  down. 

"Very  often  it  happened  that  the  poor  diggers  sprang  up  with  fright  and 
a  terrible  cry,  for  instead  of  the  soles  they  so  ardently  desired  to  see,  what 
they  too  frequently  perceived  at  the  bottom  of  the  hole  was  an  awful  earth- 
worm, frightful  beyond  expression,  with  its  mute  dilatation  of  its  purple 
skin. 

"  Sometimes  a  girl  would  carefully  lift  her  head,  after  long  applying  her 
ear  to  the  opening  of  the  hole,  and  would  say  to  the  friend  she  preferred  : 

"  '  Stoop  over,  my  dear  j  I  really  believe  that  I  hear  the  gallop  of  the 
horses  of  the  Antipodes.1 

"  The  friend  would  in  turn  prostrate  herself,  listen  intently  and  gravely 
answer  : 

"  '  Yes  !  yes  !  I  hear  them  at  last.  It  is  the  gallop  of  the  horses  of  the 
Antipodes.     Let  us  dig  some  more  !  ' 

(<  All  the  time  I  remained  in  the  boarding  school  I  believed  I  heard  that 
distant  noibe,  and  this  confirmed  me  in  the  idea  that  if  we  did  not  see  the 
Antipodes  themselves  it  was  because  we  did  not  dig  the  hole  deep  enough 
to  put  us  in  communication  with  those  mysterious  and,  doubtless,  charming 
beings  ! 

"  We  have  all  left  the  school.  We  are  nearly  all  of  us  married — there 
are  even  widows  among  us,  but  we  have  not  forgotten  the  Antipodes.  We 
still  often  think  of  those  unknown— those  strange  personages — of  those  in- 
dividuals whose  lives  have  nothing  in  common  with  ours,  and,  in  spirit,  we 
dig  the  hole  at  the  end  of  which  we  shall  one  day  see  them. 

"  Only — do  not  mention  it — the  Antipodes  take  to-day  a  different  form 
from  those  we  then  imagined. 

"  Our  Antipodes  now  are  perhaps — it  is  for  you  to  divine — they  are  our 
unfulfilled  hopes — our  secret  desires  unsatisfied — our  vague  dreams  of  love. 

"  And  when  you  perceive  in  a  parlor  women  whose  eyes  wander  in  the 
mist  of  their  inner  thought,  who  are  inattentive,  isolate  themselves  from  the 
general  conversation,  and  ia  the  corner  of  a  sofa  hold  their  ears  to  some  im- 
perceptible sound,  say  to  yourself  that  those  women  think  they  hear  the 
gallop  of  their  Antipodes — of  their  Antipodes  whom  they  adore  with  tender- 
ness uncommon  in  their  homes — whom  they  summon  with  all  their  hearts 
and  whom  they  never  see." 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


OUR   BITTER   HALVES. 


■     TEN  LINES   ON  TENNIS. 

My  heart  it  is  a  tennis  ball, 
And  gaily  do  you  whack  it ; 

I  strike— rebound  ;  I  fly,  I  fall — 
I  tumble  to  your  racket. 

O  lady  of  the  vernal  court ! 

My  heart  is  sore  entagled 
In  Cupid's  net,  whereto  in  sport 

Your  fair  arm  silver-bangled — 
Hath  struck  it  (a  poor  tennis  ball) 
To  play  another  at  its  fall ! 


—Life. 


"  Charley,"  said  mamma,  "you  have  been  a  very  naughty  boy ;  you  have 
been  playing  marbles,  and  you  know  that  I  told  you  that  you  mustn't,  for  it 
is  gambling,  and  gambling  is  very  wicked.  Now,  I  hope  you  will  never 
gamble  again."  Charley  promised  he  wouldn't  and  his  mamma  was  so  de- 
lighted that  she  took  him  to  the  church  fair  and  gave  him  the  money  to  take 
chances  in  almost  everything  there. 


Overset  from  the  Omnibus  :  A  man  looked  in  a  Vienna  cafe,  two  card- 
players  from  six  o'clock  p.  m.  until  the  next  morning  at  four,  with  the  great- 
est attention  and  with  expression  of  the  highest  satisfaction  too.     Finally 


fell  these  over  a  doubtful  case  in  a  lively  quarrel.  "  My  sir,"  turned  him- 
self the  one  of  the  players  to  him,  "  have  you  the  kindness  to  decide  who  of 
us  both  right  has. "  "Yes,  my  sir,  with  pleasure,  if  I  but  the  game  you 
play  understood."  "How,  to  the  devil!  you  know  the  play  not  at  all? 
Why  have  you  then  ten  hours  here  sat  I  "     "My  sir,  I  am  married  !  " 

Prospective  Bride  :     How  long  ought  a  honeymoon  to  last,  ma  ? 
Ma  :     They  usually  last  only  a  few  weeks,  but  I  knew  one  to  last  three 
months. 

How  delightful.     Who  was  the  bride  ? 


Prospective  Bride 
Ma  :     I  was. 
Prospective  Bride 
Ma  :     I  fear  not. 


Perhaps  mine  will,  too. 
The  country  is  not  troubled  with  sectional  issues 


now. 


Prospective  Bride  :     Why,  what  difference  does  that  make  1 
Ma  :     I  was  married  to  your  father  the  day  before  he  went  off  with  the 
three-months'  volunteers. 


She  twanked  a  tune  on  her  light  guitar, 
A  low,  sweet  jangle  of  tangled  sounds, 
As  blurred  as  the  voices  of  fairieB  are, 
Dancing  in  noonday  dales  and  downs ; 

And  the  tinkling  dip  of  the  strange  refrain 
Ran  over  the  rim  of  my  soul  like  rain. 

The  great  blonde  moon  in  the  midnight  skies 

Paused  and  poised  o'er  the  trellis  eaves, 
And  the  stars  in  the  light  of  her  upturned  eyes 
Sifted  their  love  through  the  rifted  leaves — 
Glinted  and  splintered  in  crystal  mist 
Down  the  glittering  string  that  her  finger  kissed. 

Oh,  the  melody  mad  !     Oh,  the  tinkle  and  thrill ! 

Oh,  the  ecstasy  of  the  exquisite  thing  ! 
The  red  rose  dropped  from  the  window-sill 
And  lay  in  a  long  swoon  quftering ; 
While  the  dying  notes  of  the  strain  divine 
Kippled  in  glee  up  my  spellbound  spine. 


"  I  never  lend  books  out  of  my  keeping,"  said  a  bright  woman  the  other 
day,  when  being  asked  the  loan  of  a  volume  ;  *'  for  no  one  ever  returns 
them.  As  a  proof,  look  at  that  row  up  there.  All  books,  my  dear,  and  all 
borrowed." 


"  Oh  yes,"  said  a  young  lady  of  one  of  the  capital  cities,  "  we  used  to  sing 
the  Moody  hymns  a  great  deal  when  we  were  at  my  aunt's  in  the  country. 
I  like  the  one  called  (  Hold  the  Fork.'  They  used  to  sing  it  very  spiritedly 
there  in  the  Sunday-school." 


Although  all  men  are  created  free  and  equal,  they  do  not  all  remain  so, 
for  some  marry  and  lose  their  high  estate. 


the  widow. 


Her  smiles  are  tempered  by  her  sighs  ; 

Her  garb  scarce  veils  her  glory ; 
The  tender  glamour  of  her  eyes 

Enshrines  her  and  her  story  ! 

No  greenling  girl,  nor  spinster  tart, 
She's  all  things  that  become  her  ; 

Her  life,  her  beauty,  and  her  heart, 
Are  in  their  Indian  summer  ! 


Speaking  of  the  three  Pennsylvania  judges  who  could  find  no  special 
provision  for  admitting  women  to  the  bar,  the  Butte  Record  says  neither  is 
there  to  admit  them  to  heaven. 


In  one  of  the  new  girls'  schools  the  inspector  arrives  to  make  an  ex- 
amination. "  I  wish  to  have  the  best  informed  young  lady  come  to  the 
blackboard,"  he  says,  solemnly.  No  one  moves.  "Then,"  says  he,  grace- 
fully, "  I  should  like  the  prettiest  one  to  come."     They  all  stand  up. 


A   WOMAN  NOT  WANTED, 


A  Legal  Construction  walked  into  a  court-room :  "  Did  you  send  for 
me,  Judge  ? " 

"  Yes.     Do  you  want  a  good,  easy  position  1 " 

"  Of  course  I  do." 

"  Well,  then,  go  and  stand  by  the  outer  door,  and  when  a  woman  with  a 
bandage  about  her  eyes  and  a  set  of  scales  in  her  hands  comes  about,  tell  her 
she  can't  come  in." 

"Is  that  all?" 

"  That's  all.  It's  a  pretty  soft  job.  I  don't  think  she  will  venture  to 
come  around  here,  but  if  she  should,  I'd  like  to  have  you  handy  to  shoo  her 
away." 

"  Who  is  she,  anyway,  Judge  ?     What's  her  name  1 " 

"Well,  it's  so  long  since  I've  heard  it,  blamed  if  it  hasn't  Blipped  my 
memory." 

BROKE   HER   PIPE. 


"  I  wancher  to  be  pow'ful  'tickler  wid  dat  pipe,"  warned  Aunt  Q  to 

Uncle  Sykes,  as  the  latter  picked  up  her  clay  pipe  and  limped  arouna<i.u  his 
favorite  place  against  the  chimney. 

He  had  been  gone  only  a  few  minutes  when  Aunt  Gincy  heard  a  terrible 
rumbling  on  the  outside,  followed  by  a  negro  woman  running  in  and  crying 
mournfully : 

"  Oh,  Aunt  Gincy,  de  dumbly  done  fall  an'  kill  ole  Uncle  Sykes  !  " 
With  pain-distorted  countenance  and  terror  blended  in  her  gaze,  Aunt 
Gincy  looked  passionately  up  and  moaned  : 

"  Dar,  now,  bress  de  Land  !  an'  I  bets  a  dollah  dat  hit  done  broke  my 
pipe  all  to  pieces  !  " 


THE    WASP. 
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CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS, 


"  Other  parties  sometimes  make  mistakes — the  DimocriBy  hez  a  weekniB 
for  crime.  It  perpetooally  wants  tu  commit  murder  without  any  reason  for 
it.  It  is  the  one  party  that  never  wuz  rite.  One  wood  suppose  it  mite  oc- 
casionally blunder  into  doin  the  proper  thins,  but  it  doesn't.  It  hez  the 
whisky  intiooence  at  its  back,  and  it  wood  court  Mormonism  ef  Utah  hed  a 
electoral  vote.  Ther  ain't  any  sin  wich  it  dueBn't  take  to  with  a  relish,  none 
wich  its  adherence  won't  stumick.  The  Dimekratic  Btumick  is  wuss  nor  au 
ostrich's  ;  the  ostrich  kin  digest  Bimple  stones— Dimocrisy  waxes  strong  on 
actooal  pizen.  It  can't  feed  on  grass,  and  sweet-corn  wood  turns  its  stumick. 
It  wants  still  slops  with  stricknin  into  it.  The  Dimekratic  party  is  like  a 
retreetin  army— it  alluz  hez  to  look  out  for  its  reer.  Its  biggest  enemy  is  its 
past.  It  hez  to  spend  its  entire  time  explainin  how  it  hezn't  been  reely  to 
blame  fur  bein  a  d d  fool.    It's ." — Nadnj. 


thus 


Before  the  war  there  was  a  popular  political  refrain  in  Virginia  that  ran 

John  (Sherman's  a  devil, 

John  Letcher's  a  saint ; 
John  Letcher's  a  Democrat, 

John  Sherman — ain't. 

For  just  such  doggerel  reasons  the   Higgmson-Codman-Curtia  bolters  leave 
the  house  of  their  fathers,  singing  : 

Jim  Blaine  is  a  devil, 

And  Cleveland's  a  saint, 
Mr.  Cleveland's  a  Democrat, 

And  Jimmy  Blaine — ain't.         — Sac.  Record-Union. 


Chester  A.  Arthur  :  I  tell  you  Jim  Blaine's  chances  are  slim.  Don't 
mention  it  to  anybody,  but  I  have  the  most  positive  information  that  J.  B. 
has  only  twelve  pairs  of  pants  !  Think  of  it,  Robert,  a  man  running  for 
President  of  a  country  like  this  with  only  twelve  pants  ! — Courier-Journal. 

"  Begorra,  I've  always  been  a  Dimmycrat,  but  I'll  vote  for  Logan  this 
toime,"  exclaimed  an  enthusiastic  Irishman.  "When  asked  his  reason  he  re- 
plied :  "  Shure  an'  the  papers  sez  he  murders  the  English,  an'  be  the  powers 
Oi'm  down  on  the  English !  " 


Says  the  Captain  to  Pat, 
"  Come,  I'll  have  none  o'  that !  " 
As  Paddy  of  whisky  was  drinking  his  fill. 

With  a  satisfied  sigh, 

As  he  finished  the  rye, 
Says  Paddy,  "  Be  jabers,  I  don't  think  ye  will." 

And  thus  stand  the  two  great  parties  in  regard  to  the  offices. — St. 
Critic. 


Louis 


Henry  Ward  Beecher  reads  the  prayers  "for  those  at  sea  "  with  special 
emphasis  now.  It  is  supposed  that  he  is  referring  to  the  Democrats. — 
Judge. 


If  Blaine  is  nominated,  we  suppose  the  curs-ed  hirelings  of  the  press 
will  dog  his  footsteps  and  hound  him  with  questions  whose  purp-ort  will  be, 
"  Did  you  ever  hear  Peruvian  bark  ?  " — Life. 


Joseph  Cook  calls  himself  a  pandenominationalist. 
ler  man. — Hartford  Post. 


He  must  be  a  But- 


Mrs.  Hendricks  urged  him  to  accept.     She  has  confidence  in  the  ticket. 
Mrs.  Joseph  E.  McDonald  :     Hurrah  for  Cleveland.     Hurrah  for  Cleve- 
land \—N.  Y.  Herald. 


It  will  take  just  thirteen  alibis  to  prove  Grover  Cleveland's  good  moral 
character. — St.  Louis  Globe- Democrat. 


Gwine  ter  stuff  de  tickets  wid  er  mighty  reckless  han'  sab, 

Gwine  ter  grab  de  votes  o'  de  Irish  an'  de  Dutch  ; 
Da's  howlin'  at  de  nigger  fur  ter  get  him  de  han',  sah, 

Bus'ness  am  so  crippled  till  she  almos'  needs  er  crutch. 

Gwine  ter  stuff  'em  in  de  box  wid  er  mighty  haw,  haw ; 

Gwine  ter  put  'em  in  wid  de  shobel  an'  de  spade. 
Wants  ter  ketch  de  yaller  nigger  right  behind  de  jaw,  jaw — 

Somebody's  gwine  ter  be  laid  out  inter  de  shade. 

— Ai-kansas  Traveler. 


If  you  can't  be  President  first  time,  buy,  buy  again. — Puck. 

"Madame,  may  I  kiss  these  beautiful  children?"  inquired  Uncle  Dick 
Oglesby,  as  he  leaned  over  the  front  gate. 

"  Certainly,  sir;  there  is  no  possible  objection." 

"  They  are  lovely  darlings,"  said  Uncle  Dick,  after  he  had  finished  the 
eleventh.  "  I  have  seldom  seen  more  beautiful  babes.  Are  they  all  yours, 
marm  ? " 

The  lady  blushed  deeply. 

"  0^  course  they  are — the  sweet  little  treasures  ?     From  whom  else  marm, 
could         i  have  inherited  these  limpid  eyes,  these  rosy  cheeks,  these  profuse 
curls,  L.^ese  comely  figures  and  these  musical  voices  1 " 
The  lady  continued  blushing. 

"  By  the  way,  marm,"  said  Uncle  Dick,  "  may  I  bother  you  to  tell  your 
estimable  husband  that  Richard  J.  Oglesby,  Republican  candidate  for  Gov- 
ernor, called  upon  him  this  evening." 

"  Alas,  good  sir,"  quoth  the  lady,   "I  have  no  husband  !  " 

"  But  these  children,  madame — you  surely  are  not  a  widow  1 " 

"  I  feared  you  were  mistaken,  sir,  when  you  first  came  up.  These  are  not 
my  children.     This  is  an  orphan  asylum  !  " — Chicago  News. 

"  Now,  let  me  see  if  I  understand  this  Presidential  election  at  Chicago/' 


said  a  blushing  bride  at  Niagara  to  her  spouse,  as  they  gazed  at  the  Niagara 

Falls,  after  they  had  enriched  the  hackman  for  life. 

' '  Blaine  and  Cleveland  were  chosen,  were  they  not,  my  dear  pet  ? " 

"  They  were  nominated  at  Chicago,  my  sweety  sweet — not  elected." 

"  When  will  they  be  elected,  my  angel  love  ? " 

"  Only  one  of  them  will  be  elected,  dove," 

"  Then  why  were  they  both  nominated  at  Chicago,  my  pretty  pet?  " 

"  You  see,  my  dear,  one  is  a  Democrat  and  the  other  a  Republican." 

"  Then  what  is  the  use  of  having  two  men  nominated  at  Chicago,  if  they 

can't  both  be  elected  ?     I  know  there  are  always  two  men  on  the  ticket. 

There  were  Tilden  and  Hendricks,  and  Hayes  and  Wheeler.     Pa  told  me 

80." 

"  Yes,  but  you  must  understand  that  there  is  a  Vice-President." 

41  Oh,  my  darling  of  darlings  !"  exclaimed  the  bride,  reproaching  herself 

for  her  doubts;   "  I  see  it  all  now.     Cleveland  iB  to  be  President  and  Mr. 

Blaine  Vice-President." 

Then  the  huBband  mortgaged  a  farm  of  his  and  took  his  bride  for  a 

drive  to  Whirlpool  Rapids  in  a  hack. — Puck. 


The  National  game — Politics. — Boston  Transcrifri. 


PERSONAL 


"  Greely  found!"  said  he,  as  he  heard  two  gentlemen  discussing  the 
rescue.  "YeB,  sir;  found  in  the  Arctic  ocean."  "The  h — 1  you  say  !  I 
thought  he  was  dead  long  ago."  Then,  after  a  pause  :  "I  voted  for  him 
onc't  but  d — d  ef  they  git  me  to  do  it  agin." 

The  death  of  Mr.  Pillot,  Madame  Janauschek's  husband,  recalls  how, 
when  Madame  Janauschek  arrived  in  Philadelphia  from  Europe  in  1881,  a 
manager  called  and  she  asked  about  a  leading  man  who  supported  her  two 
years  before,  and  heard  that  he  was  dead.  A  few  minutes  lator  she  inquired 
after  another  acquaintance,  and  learned  that  he  had  died.  With  a  despond- 
ent shake  of  the  head,  the  great  tragedienne  remarked  :  "  Everybody  dies 
but  Pillot." 

Anthony  Comstock  will,  it  is  feared,  lose  his  reason.  He  has  just  made 
the  horrifying  discovery  that  he  himself  came  into  the  world  without  any 
clothes  on. 


BUZZINGS. 


The  press  describe  Madam  Mandelbaum  as  "the  biggest  fence  in 
America."  How  about  Charles  Crocker's  fence,  whose  height  makes  even 
the  little  birds  dizzy  and  before  which  the  tomcats  lash  their  tails  and  howl 
in  despair  ?  Fencing  is  undoubtedly  a  high  art  with  Mr.  Crocker.  May  we 
conclude  that  he  would  make  an  expert  dueliBt  ? 


A  woman  who  strenuously  insisted  that  there  was  not  a  drop  of  Irish 
blood  in  her  family  was  summarily  silenced  on  being  reminded  that  her 
grandfather  had  a  cork  leg. 

How  is  a  carpenter  closely  allied  to  a  cook  in  his  occupation  ?  Because 
he  is  always  employed  in  boarding  houses.  Bumble  Bee. 


In  Abyssinia  every  man  fears  and  suspects  his  neighbor  and  dreads  the 
king.  His  name  is  literally  one  to  conjure  by.  To  swear  or  command  in 
the  name  of  Johannes  is  unanswerable  and  final.  One  continually  hears 
the  following  oaths:  "By  the  backbone  of  John!"  "By  the  God  of 
John  !  "  or  "  By  the  God  of  the  horse  of  John  !  " — London  Standard. 

A  clergyman  taught  an  old  man  in  his  parish  to  read.  After  his  lessons 
were  finished  he  was  not  able  to  call  for  some  time,  and  when  he  did  only 
found  the  wife  at  home.  "How  is  John?"  said  he.  "How  does  he  get 
on  with  his  reading?  "  "Oh,  nicely,  sir."  "  Ah,  I  suppose  he'll  read  his 
Bible  very  comfortably  now  ? "  "  Bible,  sir  !  Bless  you,  he  was  out  of  the 
Bible  and  into  the  newspapers  long  ago." 


STRICTLY  A  CALIFORNIA  PRODUCTION. 
The  production  of  the  best  Lager  Beer  in  the  world,  as  pronounced  by  all  connois* 
seurs,  is  that  brewed  by  the  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.    Try  the 
Fredericksburg,  Salvator  and  Kaiser  Beers  and  convince  yourself.     It  is  for  sale  at  all 
firstclass  saloons.     General  Office,  539  California  street. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  '*  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.    It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 

MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ^___ 

38  Cough  Mixture  has  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy  ;  other  remedies  are  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds.with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  sale  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co.^  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    Jt©"No  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 


12 


THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES, 


Ernani  was  one  of  the  successes  of  the  C.  S.  L.  Italian  Opera  company.  The 
audience  was  large  and  sympathetic,  if  not  in  the  hurrahing  mood  with  which  it 
greeted  Aida  and  Trovatore.  Can  any  one  whose  wretched  fortune  landed  him,  luck- 
less, at  the  Grand  Opera  House  last  New  Year's  night,  forget  the  dull,  dreary  per- 
formance of  Ernanz  hy  the  troupe  which  Baldanza  chiefly  ornamented.  It  is  hardly 
comprehensible  that  this  performance  at  the  California  could  be  the  same  opera,  trans- 
formed by  warmth,  romance,  good  acting  and  singing. 

Nothing  could  well  be  more  romantic  than  Ernani,  the  play  in  which  young  Victor 
Hugo  threw  down  the  gauntlet  to  the  classic  school,  and  at  whose  first  production 
The'ophile  Gautier  and  his  clique  rushed  down  to  the  theater  at  2  o'clock  p.  m.  and  held 
the  fort,  as  it  were.  The  romanticists  won  the  day.  The  spectacle  of  a  man  killing 
himself  on  his  wedding  day  because  of  a  promise  to  a  generous  enemy  was  likely  to 
please  the  French,  whose  notions  of  honor  are  as  quixotic  in  some  instances  as  they  are 
slantindicular — to  the  Say  on  eye — in  others.  The  blast  of  the  Silva's  horn  never 
thrills  me  as  much  as  I  expect,  but  the  whole  drama  has  been  set  to  music,  and  one 
horn  solo  more  or  less  is  not  so  impressive  as  if  the  emotions  had  been  declaimed. 

Ernani  is  a  great  opera  for  the  chorus,  and  the  chorus  did  better  than  usual. 
Dressed  well  they  always  are.  Nicolini  showed  "armor  as  was  armor"  when  he  sang 
"  Manrico,"  but  Signor  Vilmant  did  extremely  well  as  the  armed  "  Charles  V." 

It  was  a  pity  that  "Elvira's"  grand  air,  "Ernani,  fly  with  me,"  comes  imme- 
diately upon  her  first  entrance,  for  Signora  Peri  is  nervous  when  she  first  comes  out, 
and  only  gradually  gains  self-controL  She  was  a  very  pleasant  figure  as  the  much- 
beloved  "Elvira,"  and  sang  delightfully  in  the  second  act  with  Giannini,  where  "de 
Silva,"  surprising  them  together,  discovered  that  they  were  receiving  an  encore,  dis- 
creetly retired  up  and  in  time — not  quite  in  time — surprised  them  again. 

Giannini  has  precedents  among  the  great  for  rolling  out  his  pure,  effortless  phrases 
without  supplementing  the  passion  of  his  song  by  more  action  than  he  would  use  on 
the  concert  stage.  His  voice  entirely  satisfies.  Aida  on  Sunday  was  all  that  was  ex- 
pected and  more.  It  remains  the  C.  S.  L.'s  best  as  it  is  their  most  elaborate  produc- 
tion. ( 

La  Travmta  at  the  California  was  not  an  unqualified  success.  The  orchestra  had 
little  to  do.  The  singers  all  seemed  at  a  disadvantage.  The  chorus  was  spiritless,  the 
tenor  and  soprano  constrained.  Signora  Damerini  was  out  of  her  line  as  "  Violetta." 
She  worked  faithfully  ;  these  people  are  conscientious,  but  the  execution  requisite  for 
the  first  act  is  beyond  her.  Giannini  and  Signora  Damerini  gave  the  duet  in  the  last 
act.  "Parigi,  O  Cara,"  with  artistic  feeling.  Dam(Brini  sang  "  Addio  del  Passato  " 
extremely  well.  The  only  singer  thoroughly  at  ease  was  Vilmant  as  "  Germont  pere.'1 
He  was  in  splendid  voice,  aa  always.  "  Di  Provenza  il  May  "  gained  an  enthusiastic 
encore.     Vilmant  is  a  fine  actor. 

The  company  may  count  Rigolctto  among  their  successes.  From  the  opening  notes 
of  Wednesday  it  was  plain  that  every  one  was  in  his  best  mood.  Giannini  was  mag- 
nificent as  the  "  Duke."  His  singing  of  "  Questa  o  Quella  "  roused  instant  enthusiasm 
and  a  chorus  of  "  Bravo  !  "  His  greatest  triumphs  were  won  by  the  ever  popular  quar- 
tette and  the  "  Donna  e  Mobile,"  the  latter  creating  a  veritable  furor.  Giannini's 
superb  method  and  inexhaustible  lungs  are  a  constant  wonder  and  delight. 

Vilmant  as  "Rigoletto"  was  powerful  in  singing  and  acting,  as  usual.  Peri 
shared  the  honors  with  Vilmant.  Signora  Mestres,  who  was  not  in  the  printed  cast, 
sang  "  Maddalena  "  with  her  usual  amazing  chest  voice  and  eccentric  costume.  Serbo- 
lini's  manner  towards  her  as  "  Sparafucile,"  her  brother,  was  unnecessarily  brutal. 
The  opera  was  given  almost  entire.  A  pleasing  feature  was  the  bringing  out  of 
Gilda's  body  wrapped  in  her  mantle,  instead  of  the  ungainly  sack,  and  the  closing  duet 
between  "Rigoletto"  and  his  dying  daughter — unblushingly  omitted  by  Mapleson's 
troupe,  was  beautifully  rendered,  though  the  climax  made  by  Vilmant's  repeating  the 
fainting  fit  of  the  second  act,  and  at  some  distance  from  Peri,  is  not  as  impressive  as 
his  tearing  his  hair  over  his  dead  child. 

Beginning  with  Dreams  and  The  Tourists,  or  further  back,  with  Fun  in  a  Fog,  the 
lunatico-musical  farce  has  circled  down  through  Hobbies,  Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the 
Moon  and  A  Bunch  of  Keys  to  Fizz!  Bang  I  Boom  !  now  being  given  at  the  Bush- 
street  Theater  by  Gale  &  Spader's  Bohemians,  in  which  a  young  woman  goes  to  pick 
gooseberries  by  moonlight  in  a  ball  dress,  and  expresses  the  intensity  of  assent  by  "I 
should  waggle  my  ear,"  and  such  venerable  figures  of  speech.  There  is  a  shadow  dance 
reminiscent  of  Fanclwn,  a  song  "Oh,  my!  what  a  dreadful  thing!"  reminiscent  of 
Kate  Castleton's  famous  "  For  Goodness  Sake,"  a  serious  recitation  in  a  German  ac- 
cent about  the  boy  who  helped  an  old  lady  across  the  street,  on  the  entirely  unfounded 
presumption  that  he  is  somebody's  mother,  and  a  perfect  bore  of  a  recitation  from 
Richard  III.  Little  Miss  Kate  Foley  dances  well.  The  way  her  small  blue  satin 
boots  twinkle  in  the  three  or  four  steps  of  the  sailor  hornpipe  she  dances  is  very  tell- 
ing. Elle  a  du  Jlic-Jlac.  Fizz!  Bang!  Boom!  has  a  friendly  gallery,  whatever  the 
dress-circle  may  think.  A.  L.  T. 

"JULEPS,  THE  DRINK  OF  IMMORTALS." 

We  have  received  from  the  enterprising  firm  of  Naber,  Alfs  &  Brune,  at  413  Front 
street,  an  unusually  handsome  Catalogue  and  Bar-tender's  Guide:  "How  to  Mix 
Drinks."  This  elegant  pamphlet  is  profusely  and  finely  illustrated.  It  contains  por- 
traits of  the  three  members  of  the  firm  ;  directions  for  compounding  seventy  different 
kinds  of  drinks  ;  a  price-list,  in  colors,  of  wines  and  liquors,  occupying  fourteen  pages; 
a  full  list  of  groceries  required  to  open  a  first-class  store,  six  pictures  representing 
scenes  in  Chinatown ;  several  pages  of  comic  stories  in  English  and  German,  and  a 
large  map  showing  summer  resorts  and  surroundings  of  San  Francisco. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year -1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put ;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


FOUND  AT  LAST. 
A  pure  and  wholesome  preparation  for  dressing  and  promoting  the  growth  of  the 
hair,  for  allaying  and  preventing  inflammation,  alleviating  and  curing,  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  scalp  and  skin,  August  Koehncke's  Hair  Restorer ;  a  cure  and  pre- 
ventative of  premature  baldness.  It  is  a  purely  botanical  compound,  and  not  a  greasy, 
dirty  mess.  Totally  unlike  nearly  all  other  preparations  for  the  hair  and  skin.  It 
contains  neither  mineral,  chemical,  animal  nor  vegetable  poisons.  J.  J.  Mack  &  Co., 
9  and  11  Front  street,  San  Francisco,  Sole  Agent ;  or,  direct  to  A.  Koehncke,  manu- 
facturer, Watsonville,  Cal.     Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  $1 ;  six  bottles,  $5. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  §1. 10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  iSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish  i 
ment. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  TolenaB  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  aciiity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 

SACHS,     PRUDEN    &    OO'S 

FAMOUS     GIN0ER     ALE. 


The  Great   Family   Beveragre. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


Especially  recommended  as  a  Healthy  Table  Drink,  as  it  contains  no  Alcohol,  or  any  Intoxi- 
cating Ingredients.  It  iB  recommended  for  Ladies  and  Children  as  a  pleasant  and  stimulatine 
beverage.  Exhilarates  without  Intoxicating.  Invigorates  without  Reaction  as  with  alcohol. 
Assures  Healthful  Sleep  to  the  Worried  and  Anxious,  Repairs  Lost  Strength,  and  Imparts  Renewed 
Vigor.  Clears  and  Refreshes  the  Brain  of  the  Business  Man.  Renders  the  Thoughtful  Man  more 
Subtile  and  Reasoning,  and  Dispels  Lassitude  and  Fatigue. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Bottles.  When  bottles  are  opened  and  entire  contents  are  not  used,  they  can 
be  re-corked  with  Gum  Cork,  and  it  will  keep  until  used.  Sold  by  Grocers,  Druggists,  Hotels 
Restaurants  and  Bars. 

For  Sale  by 

LEBENRAFJI,     GOLDBERG     A     UrtWKX,  CLUFF    BKOS., 

C.     J.     IIAWn;\     A     CO.,  QITADE    A     SI  It  VI  T. 

Trade  Supplied  by  JOHN  T   CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agts. 

116    FRONT    STREET. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee for  Congress, 

2d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

J  AS.     A.      LOUTTIT, 

OF    STOCKTON. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee  for  Congress, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF    SUISUN,    SOLANO   COUNTY. 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 


TO  SUBSCRIBE   FOR 


T  JE3I  IE      "W.A.  S  IP. 


IT     IS    THE    ONLY 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

And  during  r  in  Cumpul^u  no  Expense  will  be  spared  lo  ninkc  It  (lie  most 
Interesting  and  popular  publication  of  tlic  day. 

ITS   CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Illustrating  all  tbat  Is  Evcntrul  and  Topical  In  National  and   Local  Polities. 
I  in-  Letterpress  will  be  up  to  Ha  usual  lilgU  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS 
Payable  in  Advance  ; 

Rcnill  by  Postal  Order  or  Check 


}-■■{ 


5  Monllis SI  25 

6  "      2  50 

IB        "      5  00 


Nineteenth 

INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION 

MECHANICS'   FAIR 

SAN    IKIMIMII,    1884, 

OPENS  AUGUST  5tu;  CLOSES  SEPTEMBER 
Otii.  MECHANICAL  PROGRESS,  IN- 
VENTION, ART  and  NATURAL  PRODUCTS 
will  be  represented  by  the  best  obtainable  ex- 
hibits on  this  coast.     An 

INSTRUMENTAL    CONCERT 

by  an  efficient  orche3tra  each  afternoon   and 
evening. 

PREMIUMS. 

Medals  of  gold,  silver  and  bronze,  diplomas 
and  cash  will  be  awarded  aa  premiums  to 
meritorious  exhibits. 

ADMISSION. 

Double  season  tickets,  $5  ;  single  season,  S3  ; 
apprentice  season,  $1.50;  child's,  §1,50;  adult 
single  admission,  50  cents;  child's,  25  cents; 
SEASON  TICKETS  TO  MEMBERS  OF  THE 
INSTITUTE  AT  HALF-RATES. 

Any  desired  information  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plication to  the  SECRETARY,  31  Post  Strbet. 
P.  B.  CORNWALL,  President. 

J.  H.  Ci'lver,  Secretary. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  337  MABKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         •        ■        ■        POTRERO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 
G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  II 13   MARKET   ST. 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

DPIRHsTTIEIR, 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    O  ders    S    lclted. 


THE 

HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

— OF— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 

GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 
SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOK  A  BOTTLE. 
CUNNINGHAM,  CCRTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF    THE 

"THE    WASP," 

(Bound    and    Unbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

NO.   II    Kl    VKN.     ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  aad  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcfreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  -;.  -tern  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  thiB  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  35.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26i  Kkarny  Strkbt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Veobtable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
yeara  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sockssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  Honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/"»00  KEAR- 
O/OO  NYSt 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Die- 
eases,  nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
Tbe  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
>.  ^  ,w  -  lV--The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hia  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  ho  effectB  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  OURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Gall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1967,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  /ETNA  SPRINGS. 


To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhcea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  General  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a,  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  jEtnas  at  5  p.  m. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  Wll.  ItlUMIl,  Snp't,  or  YfM. 
II.  LIDELL,  Proprietor,  Lldell  P,  O., 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty* 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  op  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
Buperior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
.^v  —  form,  put  up  in  pots; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TABRANT  &  CO.,  ' 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  Bt  All  Druggists. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soaps,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.    Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Boron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  Thetitle"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  nsed  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  con  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 
OoM9,Fencharch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale     by    RICHARDS     A 

HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
321    Market    Street, 

OWNEBB    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    Wasr>" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covera. 
PKICE 60     CENTS 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   218  SANSOME   ST..    BAN   FBANOISOO 


A  PRIZE.: 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
coBtly  boxof  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Trob  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine, 


SA  NT  IN  EM 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  31.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co«t  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 
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ME  AND   MARY. 


All  my  feelin's  in  the  spring, 

Gits  so  blame  contrary, 
I  can't  think  of  anything 
Only  me  and  Mary  ! 
"  Me  and  Maiy ! "  all  the  time, 
"  Me  and  Mary  !  "  like  a  rhyme, 
Keeps  a-dingin',  on  till  I'm 
Sick  of  "Me  and  Mary!" 

"  Me  and  Mary.     Ef  us  two 

Only  was  together, 
Playin'  like  we  used  to  do 

In  the  April  weather  !  " 
All  the  night  and  all  the  day 
I  keep  wishin'  thataway, 
Till  I'm  gittin'  old  and  gray 

Jest  on  "  Me  and  Mary  !  " 

Muddy  yit  along  the  pike 

Sence  the  winter's  freezin', 
And  the  orchard's  back'ard-like 

Bloomin'  out  this  season  ; 
Only  heerd  one  bluebird  yit — 
Nary  robin  nor  tomtit ; 
What's  the.how  and  why  of  it  ? 

S'pect  its  ,"  Me  and  Mary  !  " 

Me  and  Mary  liked  the  birds — 

That  is,  Mary  sorto' 
Liked  'em  first,  and  afterwards 

W'y  I  thought  I  orto. 
And  them  birds — ef  Mary  stood 
Right  here  with  me  like  she  should — 
They'd  be  singin',  them  birds  would, 

All  for  me  and  Mary. 

Birds  or  not,  I'm  hopin'  some 

I  can  git  to  ploughin' ! 
Ef  the  sun'll  only  come 

And  the  Lord  allowin', 
Guess  to-morry  I'll  turn  in 
And  git  down  to  work  agin  ; 
This  here  loaferin'  wont  win — 

Not  for  me  and  Mary  ! 

For  a  man  that  loves  like  me 

And's  afeard  to  name  it, 
Till  some  other  feller  he 

Gits  the  girl — dad-shame-it ! 
Wet  or  dry,  or  clouds,  or  sun, 
Winter  gone  or  jest  begun, 
Outdoor  work  forme  or  none — 

No  more  me  and  Mary  ! 

— James  W.  Riley. 


"  See  What  Cutlcura  Does  for  Me ! " 
JNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cdti- 
oura  Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  §1,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


^Positively    cured  in  60  days  by 
y'l»r.    Home's  Klectro-Mucnetlfl 
ImH-J  in--,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
J"  generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag- 
"netic  Ourrent,   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  500  cured  in  H3.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COAlFAOT. 
702  Habket  Street,  San  Fbamcisco. 


THE  NARROW   GUAGE. 


"Benefits  forgot "  :  Old  gentleman  (he  had  been 
chased  across  the  field  by  the  infuriated  animal  and 
only  just  scrambled  over  the  gate  in  time,  gasping 
for  breath) — "  You  in — fernal,  un— gra'ful  beast  ! 
An'  me — been  veg'tarian  all  m'life  !  " 


Some  girls  at  a  school  examination  were  asked 
the  meaning  of  scandal.  The  reply  of  an  eager 
pupil,  whose  family  had  evidently  suffered  from  the 
tongue  of  envy,  hatred  and  malice,  was  "  Nobody 
does  nothing,  and  everybody  goes  on  telling  of  it 
everywhere." 


"  The  mind  cure  may  be  all  right,"  said  Peajay, 
"  but  do  you  suppose  that  if  I  made  up  my  mind 
that  I  had  $b0  in  my  pocket  I  would  find  it  there  ? " 
— Boston  Post. 


"  Ah,  Mr.  Hebbleton,  I  hear  that  you  have  been 
called  to  the  ministry." 

"  Well,  I  can  hardly  term  it  a  call.  They  only 
offer  me  five  hundred  a  year.  Sort  of  a  whisper, 
you  understand." 


((  Do  you  know  every  rock  on  this  coast  ?  "  asked 
a  gentleman.  "  Yiz,  sorr,"  the  pilot  replied; 
"  there  ain't  a  rock  for  moiles  around  here  that  I 
don't  know — (just  at  that  moment  the  vessel  struck 
heavily) — and,  bedad,  sorr,  that's  one  av  thim  !  " 


A  countryman  went  into  a  saloon  for  a  lunch  the 
other  day,  and  while  he  was  swallowing  the  feed  he 
heard  the  telephone  bell  ring,  the  bar-tender  went 
to  the  telephone  and  began  to  converse  with  some- 
body in  a  loud  voice  in  the  German  language.  The 
countryman  opened  his  mouth  wide,  then  turned 
to  a  city  gentleman  at  the  same  table  and  said  : 
"  That's  the  first  Dutch  telephone  I  ever  heard." 
The  city  man  said  he  had  one  at  his  house  that  a 
Chinaman  could  talk  through,  and  the  countryman 
was  paralyzed. 

A  recent  advertisement  reads  as  follows  :  "  If 
the  gentleman  who  keeps  the  shoe  store  with  a  red 
head  will  return  the  umbrella  of  a  young  lady  with 
whalebone  ribs  and  an  iron  handle  to  the  slate- 
roofed  grocer's  shop  he  will  hear  of  something  to 
his  advantage,  as  the  same  is  the  gift  of  a  deceased 
mother  now  no  more  with  the  name  engraved  on 
it." 


Young  Lawyer  (much  excited) :  Mr.  Coke, 
congratulate  me.  You  know  I  told  you  I  had  a 
case.  Well,  sir,  I've  won  it.  Yes,  sir — won  my 
first  case. 

Coke  (an  old  lawyer)  :  You're  excusable  under 
the  circumstances,  but  with  a  little  experience  you 
may  yet  do  honor  to  your  profession. 

Young  Lawyer  :  Excusable  under  the  circum- 
stances !  I  don't  understand  your  meaning,  Mr. 
Coke. 

Coke  :  Don't  understand  !  Listen  :  If  you 
had  been  a  lawyer  of  experience  you  would  have 
lost  that  case  ;  then  you  would  advise  your  client 
to  appeal ;  and  if  skilfully  managed  it  might  have 
been  made  to  last  for  years,  or  at  least  as  long  as 
he  had  any  money.  But  you  have  won,  and  that's 
the  end  of  it.  Let  it  be  a  lesson  to  you  in  the 
future. 


Rural  hospitality  :  "  Do  take  some  more  of  the 
vegetables,  Mr.  Blood,  for  they  go  to  the  pigs  any- 
way. 


Jones  :  Hello  !  Where  were  you  all  last 
week? 

Smith  :     Down  to  the  seashore. 

Joites  :     Did  you  have  a  comfortable  time  1 

Smith  :  Oh,  yes  ;  I  made  friends  with  the 
cook  and  she  let  me  sit  by  the  stove. 


Yo'  kin  nebber  cl'ar  de  fores  wid  a  common  carbin'  knife, 
Nor  expec'  to  make  a  liben  courtin*  ob  yo'  nabor'a  wife. 

Dar's  no  shorter  road  to  heaben  dan  to  do  de  bes'  we  kin, 
Dar's  no  surer  way  ob  fallin'  dan  to  nebber  try  agin. 

Yo'  cayn't  do  a  squar'  day's  cartin'  if  yo'  stop  yo'  mule  to 

wait 
Fur  de  Lawd  to  sen'  an  angel  jea'  to  open  up  de  gate. 

Nebber  try  to  w'ar  de  slippers  cut  out  fur  yo*  marster's 

feet, 
Nor  to  keep  yo'sel'  fum  starbin'  watchin'  ob  yo'  nabor's 

eat. 


They  were  talking  about  ice  cream.     She  led  the 


conversation,  while  George  sustained  his  part  in  a 
monosyllabic  eort  of  way. 

"No,"  she  continued  brightly ;  "poor  icecream  is 
better  than  none  at  all." 

"Very  true,"  assented  George. 

"I  wouldn't  eat  ice  cream  unless  I  could  get  the 
best. " 

"Nor  I." 

"  Yes,  I  must  have  the  best  or  none  at  all.  Do 
you  know,  George,  where  the  best  ice  cream  is 
made  ? " 

"Oh,  yea,"  he  said. 

"Where?" 

"Europe." 


There  was  a  heated  discussion  in  a  Third  Ward 
hotel  the  other  night.  "  I  tell  you,  sir,"  said  one 
of  the  disputants,  "  I  tell  you,  sir,  there  is  no  law 
made  but  what  the  people  can  change."  "Yea, 
there  is,"  said  a  newcomer.  "There  is  one  law 
that  no  man — no  people  can  change."  "What  is 
that  ?  "     "  Mother-in-law." 


The  feeble  grow  strong 
when  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  used  to  promote  as- 
similation of  the  food  and  en- 
rich the  blood.  Indigestion, 
the  chief  obstacle  to  an  ac- 
quisition of  strength  by  the 
weak,  is  an  ailment  which 
infallibly  succumbs  to  the  ac- 
tion of  this  peerless  correct- 
ive. Loss  of  flesh  and  appe- 
tite, failure  to  sleep,  and 
growing  evidence  of  prema- 
ture decay,  are  speedily 
counteracted  by  the  great  in- 
vigorant,  which  braces  up  the 
physical  energies  and  fortifies 
the  constitution  against  dis- 
ease. For  sale  by  all  Drug- 
gists and  Dealers  generally. 


POWDER 


JS  a  s     BT  o     Equal! 

strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

hAS  JJ  BANCISCO  AND  SACRAMENTO. 


30  BAYS'  TRIAL. 

To  \  oung,  old.  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
KlectricBelt.  Electricity  la 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 

.       SO.iXW  cures  reported  in  1883, 

Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  In  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  NervouB 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica.  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Kpilepsv.  Ague,  niubetes.  Sendstamp 

tor  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  HOME,  702  Market  St.,  San  Pratt" 
Cisco,  Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF    THE    HUMAN   BODY    ENLARGED,    DEVELOPED, 
STRENGTHENED.  Etc.,  i9  an  interesting  advertisement 


r  paper.    Inrci 


l>'y_t 


inquiries,  wo  will aav  that 


there  is  no  evidence  of  humbug  about  this.  Oa  the  contrary, 
Ibe  advertisers  .ire  very  highly  indorsed.  Interested  persona 
may  gotaealed  oircnlarfl  civilian  particulars, by  addressing 
KniH  HkpicaiCo^  Buffalo,  N.  Y.—  Toledo  Evening  Bcc. 


C/^l     f%  by  watchmakers.  By  mail 25c. 


AND  NOT 

WEAB   OUT 

._.   Circulars 
DeySU.H.Y, 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
ai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
'Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
■Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
Iowa  : 

California    Southern    Count    Itoulc 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  sex-end  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Purl  Harford,  San  Luia 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Bar'"ir>,  Centura.  Hue- 
oeme,  Son  Pedro  Los  Angeles  avd  San  Diego. 

BritlHb  Columbia  and    Uaskn  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  r  about  the  6th  of 

each  month,  for  Port  Town-nd,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Uaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
aeod  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Paget    Sound   Boute.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDEK  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  August  8d,  nth, 
19th,  27th  and  Sept.  4th,  and  every  eighth  day 
there  liter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Taeoma,  Steila  oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Klines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  August  3d,  11th,  lflth,  27th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  August  4th,  12th,  20th,  28th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Koute.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— August  2d,  7th,  12th,  17th, 
22d,  ;7tn  and  Sept.  1st,  ind  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  *nd  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  lluniboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  Son 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  it  9  a.  a. 

Point  Arena  and  Slendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQULNA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cufley's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Ruaa  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  Fbom 

omaha,    kansas   city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  aB 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
£or  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T     D.   He  KAY, General  Agent 

Hanihal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  Side  at 

8,  Oft  A.  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■  OU  tervillc,  Alvieo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  Gatos,  Wrights,  Olcnwood,  Felton, 
Big  Trcec,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,ftft  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Loe 
GatoB  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRL'Z. 

4  .Art  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
•OU  and    intermediate    points.      SATCR- 
DAY8  and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

mc  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
q>0  fttt.SO  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 

n.ftft  A.    M.,    every    Sunday,  excursionjio 


SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 


$3 
$1.75 


to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 


to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

£6.00,  §6.30,  S7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1)12.00,  12.30, 
11  00,  1.30,  12.00.  2.30,  3.00.  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6  00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

Prom  Fourteenth  ami  Webster  street's 
Oakland  -  §5.30,  80.00.  S6.30.  §7.00,  7.30  8.00, 
8.30.  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  111.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
112.0O,  12.30,  11.00,  1.30,  2  00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.46,  11.45  P.  M. 

(•Voni  lltgli  street,  Alameda—  §5.10,  §5.40, 
66.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7.46.  8.16,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  110.46,  11.16,  111.46  A.  M.  12  16,  112.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.40,  3.16,  3.40,  4  16,  4.46,  6.16, 
6.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

1  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  223 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  QARRATT, 

Superintendent.  Q.  F.  &  P.  Art. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

» II.     T.    COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole    Agents' 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  lor 
Nervous  Debility, 
Loat  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  01 
the  University  of 
Pem-sylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivb  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  81,50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5.  t-ent  to  any  address, 
Conpidbntiallt,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  AMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  Bymptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  208  California  St. 


D  =  THOMAS   HALL 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  han  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pi  pshi  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£2rFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES'drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 

inc.  MhKH-.s 

WONDERFUL 
GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 
^7  The  greate  t  remedy 
**  for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  i  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  ij.  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  81,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DK.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  82;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  eases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  a9  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  prooer  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

tsar  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
"VTGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

JS/L  erchants. 

AGENTS     FOR 

Sprcckels"  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chine.*. Keed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  jioilcr  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont, SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

BOLB  AGBNT8  FOR  TUB  ONLY  G8NU1NB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tablet*  on  Hie  Pacific  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

PrlceH    20    per   cent.  Lower  than   any 

other  House  on  the  Coast. 

tS~    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "B* 


IST  Corks    with 

UNFAILING        C  B  R- 

TAiNTY  Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  VI- 
tality,  and  all  the 
ni'V/'i?  WaT%       terrible  results'of 

IIMr  Itfafc/MMWtlXK       excesses  and  indis- 
Kk  ^■"(IPPS'lIf!      cretione-     ^  pre- 

nNuvEflAiun  7at!.psstg 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.     j-krmani-nt     ureb   Guaranteed. 

J  rice  82.50  per  b-  ttle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 

To  be  had   only  of   DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 

Kearny  street,  [  an  FranciBco. 

TKIAL    BOTTLE    FREE. 
^ufficiont  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  Btating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILT  LAMS,  DIMOK  D  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK. 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Street*,, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  HAIL  S.  S.- 
Co. ;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nicb, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LATEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 


1863.     0nly  peDDle  EBtab'm't.     1884, 


135  MONTGOMERY  STREET. 
Near  Rush. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to- 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  hours  notice. 

The  Most  Complicated  Ca--es  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


— ^^^^— 


a 
n 

> 

CO 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST 

(ESTABLISHED     1803.) 


ST. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

MA\IKA«TI  Hl\«i 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTJER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    Wall    Mill   receive  Prompt 

itnii  Careful  Ailcuiloii,  tioodn  sent 

to  any  pnrt  of  tlie  Mate  or 

Terrllorh"- 


FIRE.  MARINE.    .  ?■ L  hittohimsok.         h.  b  mans. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

Tho  Largest  Pwrlflc  Coast  Insurance  Co.  INSU&ANCE     AGENCY, 

s.  r..  lor.  t'alirornla  and  Sun  bo  me  Hta. 

OASB  ASSETS  REPRESENTED.  $23,613,618 
W.  L,  CbsJmen,  Z.  P.  Clark,  special  Agents 
md   Adjuster*,    Capt.   A.   H.    Barns,   Marine 
^nrveyor. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex 
istencc;  $1,  50c.  and  '.'.".<-.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
fauilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  thi; 
establishment,  because  ihe  in- 
strument used  for  measuring  the 
Btrength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one'B  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  InoTITcte  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  .ire  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.- (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 

-mm)  Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dy8- 
pepsia,  Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
wor.Ii!>  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Prite  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  (.VLVIVK    CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  Snn  Francisco,  Cal. 


OF    CALIFORNIA, 

ASSETS, 81,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  <£■  Santvme. 
BAH     FBAJTCISCO,    -    CAL. 


D.  J.  Staplm,  Pres. 
VVm.  J.  DrrroN,  Sec. 


Alpiibds  Bull,  Vico-Prea. 

E.W.  CAR.PRSTKR.ABfl'tSeC. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


US^SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


M 


ODEL 

OST 


MUSIC  CTORE 
ARKED      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET,  J  Chas.S.  Eaton 
s-  r.  I  A.  M.  Benham 


££;  BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  Office,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  in  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  M.  D.1VIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over  Thirteen  Mm.L'ONS. 

surplus  above  llabilitirfl  over  ten  millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  *.r»5,543,!>03.J3 
Total  Increase,  $13,01*1. 3.>0.U0 

Those  widhiny  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.    C.  IIATVES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast, 220  Saxsome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

;  Montgomery   Street,   San  Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge.  J.  E.  Kuggles, 

L  H.  Sweeney,  F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
<  omuiission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "  Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.   O.   Box  1243. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and    Main   streets, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE    ADVERTISEMENT    ON     DRAMATIC     PA«E. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATTI.    GEISTER    and    DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole  Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416   Montgomery   Street, San    Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    Olllcc. 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gold,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.  Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS    in. 

HALLET,    DAVIS    &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
Wo.  13  Sapsonir  streel.  s.  F. 


BEFOKE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  sec  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 


Hall  s  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

VII  A  813  l    U.IMUIM  i   ST.,  S.F. 


GEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 
Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 
shipping    orders    a    specialty. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN     INK 

TREATMENT      OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
oar  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  c-uimot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  waariug 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT    BATTERIES 

\\  will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 

■'  truth  of  what  wo  say.     Try  a 

pair.     Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  an> 

addvess.   Send  forour  new  book, 

"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield    Co. 

10g  post  street, 

Sun  Francisco,  Cnl. 


Try  Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA     BITTERS. 

Office  and  Depot  : 
1735   &    1737    MARKET    ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Clias.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 

L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all-  kinds  of  Harness  Sl  Patent  Lbatiiers, 

433  A  431  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser  ^XT1  The  Louvre, 


JULIUS   GRUEN,    Proprietor, 

Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


Agents 
for 


ARION  »  PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  CO.  iKSeTIt 


MORAftHAN'ri  FROZEN  OY.STF.RS.  7fto.  ner  Can.  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET. 


Coal 


Throat, 


Catarrh,  Jjjj 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 


WADS   FROM   THE   CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    in     Excellence    and 

Parity.        It    is   Nutritious  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

front  all  Impurities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 

in  24  Packages  in  ea'-h  ease. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT- 


DOFT  BUY 

a  DRIED-UP 
IJU  OK  TED 

Ham  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  a  re- 
liable home- 
ma  "ehirnefS 
i\r  le  s  m  in- 
<y.  For  a 
cooo\    chea;i 


for  Ko.  15; 
price,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  thi-3  num- 
ber 75  set  p^r  montb.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  (races, 
Bcallored  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  §30.  Now  making  of  this  Dum- 
ber 40  sets  per  month.  Don't  buy  untilyou  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  $10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  §20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

■  W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SBKD  FOR  CATALOQUB. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor, 
D.J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


-      $5 

Dress  Pants,     ^ 

Suits,     -    -   -    .    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -  .-    35 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.   O.    Box,  1886. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address: 

\  \IENTINE     H4MSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


TRADEMARK.       ,+   h^H  Tin    pmial 
Patented  Feb  20,  1883.  lL   Ud,B   UO     tsqudj.. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

lakers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 
DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 
Clocks,  Opera-glasses,    Pans.   Etc., 

IIS     SITTER     STREET San    I  ranriseo,    <  al. 


GIVE    THY    &UN    A     L1BEH~L    tUUGAl  ION." 

ACIFIC  BUSSNESS  fiOLLEGE 


PACIFIC  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      j  |H 
ONLY  S70.  %jP 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR 


y  320^ 


ST. 


iBEnNlA       BREWERY,  MATrHEW  NUNAN,   Prop.  ' 


Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


> inotvr    Mini    in    IS83: 
30,000   Barrels. 


"  The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 

UNEXCELLED    FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS  \^g^  \  -^  ^°NLY  PR0DUCERS  °F 

Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

S30  WASHINGTON  ST  S.R  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEILE'S    IDS"STITTJTfC 

(Established    1852.) 

The  largest.  Airiest  and  Best  1! n  IIS  on  the  Paeifle  toast.  TIRKISH, 
BUSMAN.  siEAM,  Mt  I'll  I  it  or  illfcDIC  1TKD  KATIIs  ror  l.a.lits  and  Geutle- 
men.        All  on  the  Ground  Floor  luo  basement.) 

532    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    S.    F 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER. 


4Q7  Kearny  St., 

Near  PINE. 

Send    for   Catalogue. 


hlltl  tl  K  <fc  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

•       AIbo  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  ICEIIK  and  the  ISEHN- 
iXfi  PlanuH. 

Cash  or  iDstallmeDta.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific    Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F.1 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOiSE.        STEAM.        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail    Trade    a    Specialty. 

1911  KF.1I.E  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


DYING.     CLEANING, 

HO    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

in  the  City. 


Main  Office,    633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  310-212  RIDLEY  ST.  Oakland  Ofllce,  1KH  BROADWAY,  cor.  13lh. 

CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PiERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

B.  Harden hcrgh.  Chief  Clk.     M.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MT'G  COMPANY 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City.  


PFRRIFR'S  FRENCH  Restaurant 


""-. 


\ Private  Rooms  for  Families.) 

■Ran  mi  fit.  rTa.ll. 


19  Jh    ML  O'FARRELL  ST 

\  £m     Od     It*      near  Mar]«t_anAJ)nnonfc 


t 


VOLUME    XIII. 


NUMBER    8. 


Price  \ 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    AUGUST    23,    1884. 


-i  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

7241/  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Dei'TZ  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  Trite..  \*%l£7a7JhS£B*' 

Cabinet  Greeit  Seal. SIn  Baskets.  Quarts  and 

*  Pints. 

Bordeaux  Red  1 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CAPITAL  PAID   UP 


$3,000,000. 


Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street- 
Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Prcs.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.JTreas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         ■         $9=5,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  \V.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 
san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  J5HOE  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION   MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669  MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA'' 

Old  Bot'RivoN  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  i,         SAN  .FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  S7. 

Drink  Donald   McMillan's  Celery  Tonic  ! 

A.  S.  Hallioie,  Pres.  Henrv  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 

California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cluih,  Bird'Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS     BEER. 


OTTO    NORMAISiN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

jtST  ORDERS    FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO."tJ3l 


J 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NEC^uo^lnA^?Ns?r?2MERY 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COR.  MM  Rl  II  A   liHV  «\T  STS.,  S.  F., 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order- 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 

Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivere  i  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order-  Sole  agent  for  BUSSTAN 
OAVIAB  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCIIE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table<| 

WINES. 

ZIM   IMH'.I. 

CL  tut:  is. 
HOCKS, 
PORTS. 
sherries.eu 

VAULTS: 

117,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market      ■  '<f. 

UNDER   GRAND  aJ^M 
CENTRAL   MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 

PRINCIPAL     OFFICE: 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery  St , 

"Til  J       mTi%f  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

439  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Sreaiesi 
Serrae 
blown. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(LteUlg's  Extract), 

tie  WoDiernu  satrltlve 

ail  iOTltoiatoi, 


(Pyroiaosptiati), 

Tout  tor  tie  Blool,  ail 

Fool  lor  tie  Brail. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishins  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  posseBS  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  S  Anatomy 

751  Market  St, 

GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  811  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily    to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom.  S.F. 


CAN  f RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 

P    P    ¥    ¥    Y     ? 

OUR  LAGER  BEEB  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAB 
BANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OB  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MO  HE,  Secretary 


•'JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


[MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

jMarket  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 


1.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  aUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  "Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne  x& 

FROM  FRANCE,     -/MSSw*^ 

IN  QUARTS     J\*     *^«*  ■*   S 
and  -/Q 


The    Favorite     of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


For  Sale 

at  all 


H.  Clausen  &  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Laser     Beer! 

B01TLBD   BY   THE 

l'IMESIX  HOTrilN'i.  («.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  t-parkliog,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Beat 
Beer  for  Family  Use, 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacifie  Coast. 
123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.    F. 

For  Sale  EvcrywJiere. 


K"I  D      GLOVES 
T/Y£- 


SSfc 


FACTORY  ;    No.  119  MJPOXT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Casbs  akd  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 
318  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


"^  TRADE 


->~  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  COOK  &  SON> 


415     MARKET    STREET,     S.     1. 


SAN     FRANCISCO,     SATURDAY,      AUGUST     23,      1884. 


IN        HER        GREAT        ACT. 

Ring-master  :    Well,  Mr.  Beeoher,  what  will  the  lady  have  nextl 
Clown  :    She  says  she  will  have  the  balloon. 


THE    WASP. 


TO   "LYDIA   LANGUISH." 


II  me  faut  des  emotions. — Blanche  Amoet. 


You  ask  me,  Lydia,  "whether  I 
If  you  refuse  my  suit,  shall  die," 

(Now,  pray  don't  let  this  hurt  you) ; 
Although  the  time  be  out  of  joint, 
I  should  not  think  a  bodkin's  point 

The  sole  resource  of  virtue ; 
Nor  shall  I,  though  your  mood  endure, 
Attempt  a  final  water-cure 

Except  against  my  wishes  ; 
For  I  respectfully  decline 
To  dignify  the  Serpentine, 

And  make  hors-d'ceuvres  for  fishes  ; 
But,  if  you  ask  me  whether  I 

Composedly  can  go, 
Without  a  look,  without  a  sigh, 

Why,  then  I  answer — No. 

"  You  are  assured,"  you  sadly  say 
(If  in  this  most  considerate  way 

To  treat  my  suit  your  will  is), 
That  I  shall  "  quickly"  find  as  fair 
Some  new  Neaera's  tangled  hair — 

Some  easier  Amaryllis." 
I  cannot  promise  to  be  cold 
If  smiles  are  kind  as  yours  of  old 

On  lips  of  later  beauties ; 
Nor  can  I  hope  to  quite  forget 
The  homage  that  is  Nature's  debt, 

While  man  has  social  duties  ; 
But,  if  you  ask  shall  I  prefer 

To  you  I  honor  so, 
A  somewhat  visionary  Her, 

I  answer  truly— No. 

You  fear,  you  frankly  add,  "  to  find 
In  me  too  late  the  altered  mind 

That  altering  Time  estranges  " ; 
To  this  I  make  response  that  we 
(As  physiologists  agree), 

Must  have  septennial  changes; 
This  is  a  thing  beyond  control, 
And  it  were  best  upon  the  whole 

To  try  and  find  out  whether 
We  could  not  by  some  means  arrange 
This  not-to-be-avoided  change 

So  as  to  change  together  ; 
But,  had  you  asked  me  to  allow 

That  you  could  ever  grow 
Less  amiable  than  you  are  now — 

Emphatically — No. 

But — to  be  serious— if  you  care 
To  know  how  I  shall  really  bear 

This  much-discussed  rejection, 
I  answer  you.     As  feeling  men 
Behave,  in  best  romances,  when 

You  outrage  their  affection  ; 
With  that  gesticulatory  woe, 
By  which,  as  melodramas  show, 

Despair  is  indicated ; 
Enforced  by  all  the  liquid  grief 
Which  hugest  pocket-handkerchief 

Has  ever  simulated ; 
And  when,  arrived  so  far,  you  say 

In  tragic  accents,  "  Go," 
Then,  Lydia,  then— I  still  shall  stay, 

And  firmly  answer  no. 

MIRTHFUL   MEMORIES, 


— Austin  Dobson. 


One  evening  I  visited  the  refined,  intelligent  and  very  beautiful  wife  of 
one  of  California's  millionaires.  We  were  having  a  pleasant  time  together 
when  the  husband  came  in  and  remained.  By  way  of  saying  something  to 
especially  please  him,  I  spoke  admiringly  of  his  horses  and  his  skill  in  driv- 
ing them  tandem  or  four-in-hand.  He  replied  complacently  : 
"  Yea,  it  is  the  effluvium  that  goes  from  me  to  my  horses  !  " 

On  account  of  pity  for  his  wife  I  forced  myself  to  say.    "  I  think  it  is 
strength  and  skill. " 

He  added,   "And  silk." 

I  did  not  dare  to  look  her  way,  for  I  felt  she  muBt  wish  the  earth  would 
open  and  swallow  all  three  of  us. 


I  used  to  know  very  well  two  women  in  Massachusetts.  One  was  a  deli- 
cate, cadaverous-looking  creature,  who  seemed  to  be  near  death.  She  was 
a  widow,  had  some  money  and  married  a  second  time— a  good  man,  I  be- 
lieve—a  very  good-looking  man,  I  am  sure.  She  used  to  say,  "  When  I  die 
I  must  be  buried  near  Joseph  (her  first  husband) ;  F.  S.  can  be  buried 
wherever  he  likes— by  his  first  wife,  if  he  chooses."     Mrs.  S.  invariably  men- 


tioned her  second  by  the  first  letters  of  his  name.  She  had  a  Hfe-size  por- 
trait of  her  first  husband  made  (from  one  she  always  wore  in  a  locket)  to 
present  to  her  second  on  a  birthday.  I  asked  her  if  Mr.  F.  S.  was  pleased 
with  his  present.  She  replied,  "  He  said  '  Humph,'  and  put  it  down  face  to 
the  wall."  Mrs.  S.  resembled  a  vampire,  and,  strange  to  say,  was  wild  to 
go  to  every  funeral  there  was  in  the  place.  If  she  was  out  of  town  at  the 
time  she  required  Mr.  F.  S.  to  send  her  a  telegram.  This  appears  to  be  fic- 
tion, but  is  every  word  true  as  Gospel.  Her  husband  knew  what  must  be 
done  to  keep  peace  ;  he  did  it.  Mrs.  S.  first  came  to  the  town  on  a  visit  to 
an  intimate  friend — a  Mrs.  V.  She  was  then  a  widow.  In  a  case  of  photo- 
graphs on  exhibition  in  the  waiting-room  she  singled  out  one  for  her  "next 
husband,"  as  she  sportively  said  to  Mrs.  V.,  who  met  her  there.  Mrs.  V. 
introduced  the  original  of  the  picture.  The  widow  went  skating  with  him. 
She  had  no  mittens.  He  "  held  her  hands  to  keep  them  warm,"  he  said. 
They  were  married ;  but  Mrs.  V.  had  previously  enjoyed  flirting  with  the 
good-looking  widower  and  the  women  grew  cold  toward  each  other.  Mrs. 
V.  was  tall,  stout,  healthy  —  was  always  on  hand  to  prepare  a  corpse 
for  burial.  She  was  in  great  request  on  that  account.  She  could  be  made 
useful,  although  ignorant  as  a  Hindoo.  One  day  she  came  to  me  fwe  were 
all  boarding  at  the  same  hotel),  saying  : 

"If  you  know  what  is  the  matter  with  Mrs.  S.,  do  tell  me;  I  have 
nothing  against  her."  She  went  on  plaintively  :  "  If  she  should  die  to- 
morrow I  would  lay  her  out  with  pleasure  I " 

Many  years  ago  I  was  making  my  way  very  slowly  through  one  of  the 
Western  States.  At  one  of  the  way  stations  three  very  pretty  girls  came 
into  the  car,  who  had  such  looks  as  plainly  said  they  had  been  on  a  frolic  at 
a  picnic,  or  quilting,  or  something  of  the  kind.  They  were  all  plump  as 
partridges  and  pink  as  peaches,  looking  good  enough  to  eat.  They  came 
noisily  in,  thrust  themselves  all  three  into  one  seat — laughing,  pushing, 
squeezing  each  other.  Naturally  everybody  stared  at  them.  In  less  than 
two  minutes  the  beauty  in  the  center,  with  violent  efforts  to  extricate  her- 
self from  the  uthers,  squealed  out :     il  O,  I  am  scrouged  !  " 


At  the  Buinet  House  in  Cincinnati  I  saw  a  very  funny  thing.  At  din- 
ner one  day  there  came  in  with  other  tranbient  guests  a  very  large  middle- 
aged  woman,  with  a  small  young  man  who  seemed  to  be  her  son.  After 
having  eaten  her  dinner  she  arose  from  her  chair,  which  the  servant  imme- 
diately removed.  The  lady  fancied  she  must  drink  some  water,  and  intend- 
ing to  sit  down  in  her  chair  again  for  a  moment,  sat  down  with  a  fearful 
thud  on  the  floor.  The  young  man  took  her  by  the  arm  to  help  her  up  and 
did  not  let  go  until  he  had  led  her  from  the  dining- hall.  Some  of  the  gueBts 
tittered  at  the  poor  woman's  mishap.  One  who  wns  especially  guilty  in  that 
respect  received  his  pay  instantly.  A  waiter,  trying  to  see  what  caused  so 
many  smiles,  stumbled  with  a  dish  of  hot  peas  and  they  were  poured  on 
this  gentleman's  head  and  neck,  much  to  his  astonishment  and  vexation. 


Another  day,  at  the  same  hotel,  I  saw  a  rustic  who  had  ordered  cham- 
pagne, open  it,  and,  in  his  amazement  at  the  fizz,  try  to  stop  it  by  putting  the 
palm  of  his  hand  over  the  bottle.  It  was  of  no  use.  The  wine  went  in  every 
direction  over  him  and  all  who  sat  near  him,  instead  of  into  the  glasses. 


I  used  to  meet  ; 
worth  " — who  said  : 
abused." 


very  tall  man  in  Chicago — tall  as  "  Long  John  Went- 
"In  an  emergency  my  legs  will  never  see  my  body 


An  old  railroad  contractor,  who  had  recently  married  a  young  wife,  com- 
mitted a.  faux  pas  at  the  dinner-table  one  day  at  a  hotel  in  Haverill,  Mass. 
His  wife  immediately  reprimanded  him,  precisely  as  she  might  have  cor- 
rected a  child.     After  dinner  a  friend  said  to  him  : 

"  I  think  your  wife  should  keep  such  things  to  say  to  you  in  private." 

The  old  man  said  :  "  She  did  just  right.  Do  you  suppose  I  want  all 
those  people  to  think  we  are  both  fools  1 " 


A  female  acquaintance  once  said  with  a  malicious  grin  : 
((  My  husband  said  to  me  this  morning  your  daughter  had  a  soul-face  (what- 
ever that  is),  and  must  be  a  very  talented  girl.  I  told  him  he  was  a  fool, 
and  what  he  said  justBhowed  how  easy  it  was  for  Mm  to  be  mistaken."  The 
woman  herself  was  the  fool.  She  was  taking  lessons  in  penmanship  from  a 
man  whom  I  knew,  and  he  told  me  she  often  came  for  a  lesson  bedecked  fore 
and  aft  with  diamonds. 


Charles  P ,  an   Eastern  man,  a  laborer  employed  by  me,  used  to 

amuse  by  his  funny  way  of  saying  thingB.     One  day,  telling  me  the  under- 
gardener  was  untruthful,  he  said  : 

<(  Beegumsirhewillliesirwhenthetruthwoulddosir  !" 

One  day,  talking  of  two  friends  of  his,  he  said  : 
"  John  has  the  best  wife  by  half,  but  Louisy  has  the  best  husband  by 
whole." 

Of  his  boarding-house  keeper,  a  very  dark,  elderly  woman,  when  he  saw 
her  wearing  a  new  bonnet,  he  said  : 

(t  She  looks  like  a  black  sheep  under  a  new  shed."  Anol. 


PARSON  PEPPER'S  VERDICT, 


In  Montana  a  local  vigilance  committee  one  day  had  occasion  to  sepa- 
rate a  man's  feet  from  the  ground  to  cure  him  of  a  mania  for  negotiating 
from  travelers  at  the  muzzle  of  a  pistol.  The  foreman  of  the  coroner's  jury 
was  a  minister  known  as  "  Parson  Pepper,"  The  parBon  made  out  the  ver- 
dict, which  was  duly  signed  by  the  jurors,  and  when  it  was  opened  by  the 
proper  authorities  it  was  found  to  read  : 

"  We  find  that  the  deceased  came  to  his  death  through  his  inability  to 
touch  the  ground  through  six  feet  of  space  with  a  pair  of  three-foot  legs. 
There  is  rest  in  heaven." 


Long-winded  preachers  may  not  be  very  musical,  but  they  are  great 
composers. 


THE    WASP. 
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PROSTRATED. 


O  Porter  Ashe,  I  think  it  quaint  and  queer 
That  you  who've  had  such  wild  and  weird  escapes 
And  vanquished  danger  in  so  many  Bhapes — 

To  whom  a  smash-up  in  a  train  is  dear 

And  rescued  ladies  are  not  things  to  fear — 
Who  overcome  in  jungles  giant  apes 
And  strangle  polar  bears  on  lonely  capes, 

Should  so  ignobly  end  your  bright  career. 

O  irony  of  Fate  !    The  warrior  bold 
Survives  a  hundred  battles  ;  at  the  Last 
He  yields  his  spirit  to  a  donkey-stroke  ! 

A  bottle  knocks  out  Sullivan  !     Behold 
Muldoon  by  a  banana  peeling  grassed, 
And  you,  my  hero,  downed  by  poison  oak  ! 


SOCIETY   A    LA    MODE. 


M.  le  Baron  Bonnemains  has  assured  his  large  circle  of  devoted  creditors 
that  he  will  return  to  San  Francisco  and  renew  the  festivities  of  fashionable 
life  as  soon  as  he  gets  ready.  M.  le  Baron,  however,  was  always  rather 
tardy. 

Mrs.  the  Hon.  Zhock  Songculot  has  taken  the  residence  formerly  oc- 
cupied by  the  Stuccups,  and  will  give  a  series  of  brilliant  deceptions,  com- 
mencing next  Wednesday  evening.  It  has  been  aptly  remarked  that  to 
attend  one  of  this  charming  lady's  entertainments  is  as  good  as  a  circus. 

Among  the  overland  passengers  on  Monday  last  was  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Chasuble  Genuflex,  who  comes  among  us  in  obedience  to  a  call  from  the 
church  of  the  Holy  Temptation.  He  is  one  of  the  most  eloquent  exponents 
of  sin  in  America  and  mostly  unmarried.  Sixteen  fashionable  young  ladies 
belonging  to  our  best  families  have  already  been  converted  by  looking  at  his 
photograph,  and  will  be  confirmed  as  soon  as  the  likeness  is. 

The  camping  party  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Voluptua  Celerity  has  returned 
after  an  absence  of  only  two  days.  The  gentlemen  of  the  party  appear  to 
have  been  singularly  inattentive  to  the  young  ladies. 

Old  man  Kermudge  complains  bitterly  in  the  columns  of  our  esteemed 
contemporary,  The  Social  Detestable,  of  the  treatment  he  receives  at  the 
hands  of  his  wife  and  daughters.  He  avers  that  whenever  he  says  anything 
in  the  presence  of  their  fashionable  friends  the  wife  of  his  bosom  looks  down 
at  her  toes  and  all  the  girls  smile  feebly  but  nobody  replies.  This  is  the 
first  time  that  we  have  ever  known  the  downcast  looks  and  feeble  smiles  of 
ladies  to  be  deemed  a  grievance  of  sufficient  importance  to  justify  an  appeal 
to  the  public  press.  Perhaps  the  fault  is  in  Mr.  Kermudge's  private  system 
of  grammar. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  Porcqueur  Munniglut  to  Miss 
Sappie  Hifii.  Both  parties  are  well  known  in  San  Francisco  society  and  it 
is  hoped  the  wedding  presents  will  be  numerous  and  costly.  A  gold  medal 
will  be  awarded  to  the  giver  of  the  most  expensive,  and  a  premium  of  ten 
dollars  for  the  most  artistic.  The  ceremony  will  be  performed  by  Justice 
Field,  of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court,  the  fair  bride  being  determined 
that  the  holy  bonds  shall  be  as  strong  and  authoritative  as  they  can  be 
made. 

The  festivities  at  the  wake  of  Miss  Bridget  O'Faherty  were  marked  by 
the  utmost  good  humor  and  delicate  decorum,  and  all  would  have  been  en 
regie  but  for  the  presence  of  a  reporter  for  a  suciety  journal,  who  insisted  on 
examining  the  hose  of  the  corpse.  He  explained  that  it  was  necessary  for 
the  public  to  know  if  they  were  of  the  new  and  popular  shade  known  as 
"dried  mud";  but  a  large  male  relative  of  the  remains  misunderstood  him 
with  a  fire-poker  and  the  police  shortly  graced  the  occasion  with  their  pres- 
ence. 

At  a  recent  fashionable  wedding  at  Grace  Church,  as  the  unhappy 
couple  passed  up  the  aisle  to  take  their  medicine,  the  organist  had  the  in- 
discretion to  play  "The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me."  The  groom,  being  locally 
famous  for  the  number  of  times  he  had  broken  off  former  betrothals,  was 
naturally  disconcerted  and  was  seen  to  swoon  several  times. 

A  clever  mot  is  attributed  to  Miss  Tartle  Sharp.  She  said  the  other 
evening  that  when  she  was  ready  to  marry  she  meant  to  find  some  man  who 
did  not  suspect  her  intention,  and  take  him  right  away  from  his  business 
and  marry  him  alive.  "  When  I  invite  a  man  to  the  altar,"  she  added,  '*  I 
don't  wish  to  give  him  a  chance  to  plead  a  previous  engagement." 

The  society  editor  of  the  Chronicle  was  a  king  in  his  own  country. 

The  Haybunker  and  Sunbummer  families  have  composed  the  differences 
that  have  for  so  long  a  time  separated  them.  It  will  be  remembered  by  the 
select  circle  of  the  elite  that  has  had  the  advantage  of  enjoying  their  hospi- 
tality and  feuds  that  the  original  cause  of  dispute  was  the  assertion,  made 
by  Miss  Sunbummer,  that  Miss  Excrusia  Haybunker  took  soup  from  the 
point  of  her  spoon.  Miss  Excrusia  retorted  that  Miss  Sunbummer  had  been 
seen  to  tear  the  meat  from  a  chicken-bone  with  her  teeth.  In  the  course  of 
the  coolness  that  naturally  ensued  between  these  distinguished  families  of 
the  haut  ton  several  of  the  male  members  of  each  were  shot  and  the  Sun- 
bummer pug  was  irreparably  ham-stringed.  It  is  hoped  that  the  reconcilia- 
tion which  has  now  been  effected  through  the  friendly  intervention  of  the 
Chief  of  Police  will  last  as  much  as  a  week. 

When  visiting  cards  are  left  in  person  all  the  corners  are  now  turned 
down  and  fastened  with  wax.  To  turn  down  but  one  corner  suggests  haste, 
which  is  not  genteel.  It  is  unnecessary  to  state  that  the  wax  must  be  im- 
pressed with  a  seal. 

The  society  editor  of  the  Argonaut  has  ordered  a  new  suit  of  clothes. 


This  was  rendered  necessary  by  the  sociable  familiarity  of  the  crows,  which, 
whenever  he  took  a  strull  in  the  country,  settled  upon  him  thickly,  fighting 
for  the  choice  seats  about  his  person,  by  way  of  showing  their  contempt  for 
the  shallow  devices  of  the  husbandman. 

Mammy  Pleasance's  last  tea  was  very  select — no  one  invited  but  Mr. 
George  W.  Tyler  and  Mrs.  Sarah  Althea  Sharon.  The  evening  was  passed 
delightfully  in  discussion  of  Mr.  Sharon's  resurrected  Bhirt-flap,  concerning 
which  Mrs.  Sharon  composed  the  following  elegy,  Mr.  Tyler  afterward  sing- 
ing it,  with  solemn  and  touching  effect,  to  the  tune  that  threw  Muldoon  : 

Though  early  cut  off,  yet  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 

Deficient  habiliment,  remnant  divine  ! 
For  Barnes  to  the  light  at  the  last  shall  restore  thee 

To  flutter  forever  on  memory's  line. 

The  society  editor  of  the  Examiner  is  the  author  of  a  novel  and  effective 
plan  to  put  our  Nob  Hill  people  at  their  ease  in  one  another's  company  and 
make  their  entertainments  truly  enjoyable.  When  the  guestB  are  all  as- 
sembled the  hostess  is  to  say  something  like  this  :  "  My  friends,  real  gentle- 
men and  ladies  need  no  artificial  restraints  to  hamper  and  worry  them  in 
their  social  intercourse.  The  rules  of  good  breeding  will  now  be  suspended 
while  you  remain  under  this  roof."  The  advantage  of  laying  off  one's  man- 
ners with  one's  wraps  is  obvious  ;  we  regard  this  innovation  as  the  first  step 
toward  the  abolition  of  company  manners  altogether. 

(<  Her  Finger-nails  in  Mourning  "  is  the  title  of  a  new  ballad  now  very 
popular  in  our  drawing-rooms.  The  piano  accompaniment  is  commonly 
played  in  character. 

The  Misses  Lardidar,  attended  by  their  mother,  will  September  in 
Milpitas. 

The  Mechanics'  Fair  at  the  Pavilion  is  the  attraction  that  is  keeping 
everybody  in  town  ;  the  summer  resorts  are  now  frequented  only  by  people 
who  have  not  the  half  dollar  that  is  exacted  for  admittance  to  this  Elysium 
of  the  elite. 

Mrs.  Publicia  Blazitabrod  has  removed  from  No.  197,  Little  Kneedeep 
street,  to  No.  195. 

Mr.  Abraham  Isaacs  has  gone  East  to  buy  goods. 

John  Smith  is  very  low. 

School  Directors  Grabbit  and  Snatchup  are  rusticating  in  Oakland. 

The  family  of  the  Hon.  Pulwire  Muffe,  the  eminent  statesman  of  Jack- 
ass Gap,  had  a  magnificent  omelette  souffle'  for  dinner  one  day  last  week. 
It  was  got  up  at  the  Leper-street  Restaurant  and  reflected  great  credit  on 
that  elegant  eaterie. 

Mrs.  Proliffe  and  her  sixteen  (16)  daughters  are  variously  conspicuous. 

Mrs.  Inspector  of  Brickwork  for  the  New  City  Hall  Robinson  is  at  the 
Palace. 


VARIATIONS. 


A  Sunday  paper  states  that  "  the  real  secret  of  woman's  aversion  to 
exercise  in  the  country  is  the  fact  that  she  does  not  care  for  scenery,  or  the 
woods,  or  the  sea,  as  a  man  careB  for  all  these.  There  niuBt  be  a  man 
mixed  with  these  things,  or  she  fails  to  appreciate  them." 

Indeed  !  Why  does  a  man  in  personifying  Nature,  or  Night,  or  Soli- 
tude invariably  say  of  either  one  "she"  and  "her"?  and  always  allude 
to  his  Bhip,  or  his  gun,  or  his  wagon  in  the  same  way  ? 

A  United  Presbyterian  church  in  Xenia,  Ohio,  has  voted  to  withhold 
contributions  to  the  Missionary  Boards  so  long  as  they  give  aid  to  "congre- 
gations using  instruments  of  music  in  the  worship  of  God." 

Fiddle  "D.  D."  ! 


TKA-TIME. 


"  The  tea-kettle  !  Nothing  cheerier  ;  it  will  sing  for  you  just  the  same 
the  world  over,  whether  you  banish  it  to  the  kitchen  or  bring  it  to  your 
familiar  hearth  and  weave  over  it  thoughts  as  deep  and  mysterious  as 
Medea's.  It  will  sing  for  a  gypsy  if  it  is  hung  on  two  sticks  in  the  wilder- 
nesB,  or  for  the  fine  lady  making  tea  at  a  dainty  breakfast-table.  The  tea- 
kettle sings  for  all  but  is  itself  unsung." 

The  kettle  sings  a  sweet  and  ancient  rune, 
Gives  gurgling  feint  of  not  recalling  tune, 

Tries  diverse  keys,  to  then  ere  long  begin 

A  hum  like  giant  top  in  dizzy  spin, 
Not  sad  like  cricket's  fife,  or  wind's  bassoon — 

Or  what  the  fire  may  roaring  importune 
Of  mine  and  forest  till  it  fall  a-swoon — 
Our  cares  float  from  us  in  its  vapor  thin, 

The  kettle  sings— 

With  arm  akimbo,  cap  awry,  buffoon 

Of  merry  hornpipe  mien,  and  jolly  croon, 

No  hint  of  room  outside  the  pane,  wherein 

Move  mockingly  our  mystic  shadow-kin, 
But  home  and  mother's  smile,  this  blessed  boon 
The  kettle  sings. 


A  novelty  in  courtship  has  been  introduced  in  France.  The  Parisian 
"masher,"  having  little  opportunity  to  meet  his  beloved,  except  in  the 
presence  of  her  parents  or  duenna,  now  consoles  himself  by  carrying  her 
portrait  on  his  thumb-nail,  fixed  by  chemicals  so  that  it  will  not  wash  off. 

A  perpetual  game  of  "  Simon  says  :    '  thumbs  up  ! '  " 

It  is  well  that  the  "  Old  Ladies'  Home,"  projected  by  one  of  our  dead 
millionaires,  should  at  last  be  given  some  attention.  It  has  too  long  had 
nothing  but  a  Lick  and  a  promise.  Major  Key. 
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We  have  had  the  advantage  of  reading  in  The  San  Francisco  Merchant  a 
part  of  the  report  of  a  convention  of  vine  growers  in  Fresno.  The  subject 
of  most  engaging  interest  to  these  people  was  the  proposed  protective  duty 
on  raisins  which  should  enable  them  to  compete  in  the  New  York  market 
with  foreign  raisin  makers.  Opinion  as  to  the  amount  of  this  duty  was 
divided,  but  five  to  five-and-a-half  cents  a  pound  appeared  to  be  the  favorite 
figure.  What  sum  the  convention  eventually  agreed  on  we  have  not  the 
happiness  to  know  :  to  us  the  significant  thing  was  the  cause  that  made  the 
duty  desirable.  It  appears  that  it  costs  thirty-nine  cents  to  transport  a 
twenty-pound  box  of  raisins  to  New  York,  and  a  considerable  indignation 
was  rather  mutely  expressed  at  this  outrageous  charge  by  the  railroad — 
mutely  because  Mr.  Arpad  Haraszthy,  the  wine  merchant,  who  acted  as 
chairman,  choked  it  off  as  much  as  possible  with  the  avowed  object  of  secur- 
ing the  friendly  alliance  of  the  railroad  in  demanding  of  Congress  the  pro- 
tective duty.  This  is  humor  itself — rare,  fruity,  crusty  and  very  superior 
old.  The  railroad  bleeds  these  people  until  they  cannot  place  their  wares  in 
competition  with  foreign  producers  unless  every  man,  woman  and  child  in 
the  country  will  put  hand  in  pocket  and  give  them  alms.  But  the  railroad 
must  not  be  asked  to  abate  its  exactions.  It  must  be  kept  good  humored  so 
that  it  will  stand  in  and  assist  them  to  make  up  from  others  the  losses  that 
its  own  rapacity  has  inflicted  on  them — which  we  should  think  it  could 
hardly  have  the  heart  to  refuse  to  do.  The  plain  meaning  of  all  this  is  that 
foreign  raisins  are  to  be  made  expensive  in  order  that  that  young  and  prom- 
ising home  industry,  the  railroad,  may  take  all  the  profit  of  the  business. 
It  is  not  surprising  that  a  member  of  the  convention  said:  "I  think  it 
"  pertinent  to  the  subject  to  ask;  If  we  get  this  protective  tariff  where  we 
"  want  it  what  guarantee  will  we  have  that  it  will  remain  with  us  1  We  are 
' '  paying  a  tribute  to  corporations  now  of  36  cents  a  box.  Their  rule  is  to 
"  tax  the  freight  what  it  will  bear.  Now  if  the  present  rate  of  freight  is  36 
"  cents,  and  we  increase  our  tariff  by  40  cents  a  box  of  20  pounds,  will  not 
"the  railroads  increase  their  freight  rates  by  that  amount,  and  so  keep  us 
"  where  we  are  now?"  Another  gentleman  defined  his  position  feelingly 
as  follows  :  "  I  shall  always  feel  like  seceding  if  Congress  will  not  do  some- 
"  thing  to  alleviate  our  condition  and  aid  our  endeavors  to  build  up  our  in- 
' '  dustry. "  We  hope  this  person  will  not  secede,  but  if  he  does  the  expense 
of  the  war  for  his  subjugation  ought  to  be  borne  by  the  corporation  that  has 
made  all  the  profit  out  of  his  grievance. 


The  Yahoos  appear  to  be  about  equally  divided  between  the  two  polit- 
ical parties.  For  some  time  it  looked  as  if  Cleveland  alone  would  suffer 
from  their  unpleasant  missiles,  but  at  last  the  defiling  storm  has  broken 
upon  Blaine  and  makes  him  compress  the  nose  of  him  with  a  mighty  loath- 
ing. We  do  not  know  that  he  is  deserving  of  much  sympathy  in  this  matter. 
For  weeks  his  supporters  were  working  upon  the  pelt  of  Cleveland,  covering 
him  fathoms  deep  with  the  filthy  riddances  of  their  imaginations  unrebuked 
by  their  chief.  Mr.  Blaine  cannot  plead  that  he  had  not  the  power  to  stop 
it ;  a  word  of  deprecation  from  him  would  at  any  time  have  called  off  his 
dogs.     It  is  no  secret  that  he  is  personally  directing  his  canvass ;  his  ener- 


getic hand  is  everywhere  felt  in  any  contention  that  concerns  him.  By  de- 
claring his  disbelief  in  the  ribald  accusations  against  his  opponent,  or  affirm- 
ing their  unfairness  and  irrelevancy,  he  could  have  silenced  the  unmanly 
clamor  or  deprived  it  tff  all  effect.  At  the  same  time  he  would  have  done 
much  to  elevate  the  discussion  of  political  expediency  to  a  higher  plane  of 
decency ;  and  this  would  not  only  have  won  the  admiration  of  all  decent 
men  but  secured  immunity  for  himself  from  similar  villification.  He  did 
not  speak  the  word  and  the  inevitable  consequence  has  ensued  :  he  is  him- 
self assailed  in  retaliation  and  suffers  for  the  sins  of  his  followers.  His 
characteristic  promptness  in  his  own  defense  is  worthy  of  commendation  ; 
no  man  of  clean  intelligence  but  wishes  that  the  rascally  libeler  may  be  made 
to  disgorge  abundant  shekels  and  be  pushed  into  prison  ;  and  if  in  his  peni- 
tential retirement  his  solitude  might  be  intensified  and  debased  by  the  so- 
ciety of  every  scurril  parson  and  every  brutal  editor  who  has  assisted  to 
spread  the  Cleveland  gossip  the  world  outside  would  be  the  sweeter  and 
better  for  it.  The  course  of  the  press  has  been  even  unusually  infamous  in 
this  matter.  There  is  probably  not  a  newspaper  in  the  land  that  has  not 
over  and  over  uttered  shrill  pipings  of  editorial  deprecation  against  partisan 
calumny  and  personal  detraction.  All  the  same,  nine  in  ten  of  them  have 
eagerly  seized  the  opportunity  to  foul  their  news  columns  with  the  horrible 
literature  that  they  hypocritically  condemn.  They  could  give  points  to  the 
author  of  Sudibras — they  do  not  compound  for  sins  they  are  inclined  to  by 
damning  those  they  have  no  mind  to,  for  such  have  not  been  invented,  but 
by  damning  the  very  ones  that  they  are  in  process  of  committing. 


The  man  who  next  November  shall  cast  his  vote  for  the  Prohibition 
candidates  for  President  and  Vice-President  may  justly  boast  him  a  shining 
light  in  the  constellation  of  fools.  To  vote  is  either  a  privilege  or  a  duty — 
people  to  whom  God  has  denied  reason  commonly  affirm,  with  some  heat, 
that  it  is  both.  If  it  is  a  privilege  one  should  make  the  most  of  it ;  if  a  duty 
it  should  not  be  misperformed.  To  vote  for  Prohibition  is  to  vote  without 
effect.  Messrs.  St.  John  and  Daniels  are  no  doubt  worthy  men  ;  proof  of 
the  purity  of  their  private  lives  is  found  in  the  fact  that  no  one  has  thought 
it  worth  while  to  charge  them  with  immorality.  This  ought  to  be  accepted 
as  conclusive  ;  men  of  so  conspicuous  and  overtopping  insignificance  could 
hardly  afford  to  ask  the  suffrage  of  their  fellow  citizens  if  anything  in  their 
"records"  would  imperil  their  obscurity.  Let  us,  then,  frankly  concede 
the  fitness  of  Mr.  St.  John  to  give  temperance  dinners  in  the  White  House, 
and  of  Mr.  Daniels  to  fondle  a  glass  of  cold  water  as  presiding  elder  of  the 
Senate.  Nevertheless,  either  Mr.  Cleveland  or  Mr.  Blaine  is  going  to  be 
elected  President,  along  with  the  Vice-President  appertaining  to  his  ticket. 
One  of  these  men  is  better  fitted  for  the  office,  represents  better  principles 
and  is  supported  by  a  better  party,  than  the  other.  Which  of  them  it  is 
every  Prohibitionist  in  whom  the  spark  of  intellect  is  not  wholly  extinct 
thinks  he  knows.  If  his  interest  in  good  government  is  of  the  lively  sort 
implied  by  his  hopeless  zeal  in  the  cranky  crusade  that  has  enlisted  his  pas- 
sion, patriotism  and  common  sense  alike  require  that  he  vote  for  that  man. 
If  he  will  not  he  is  altogether  fool  and  partly  knave.  The  cause  he  has  at 
heart,  like  all  the  interests  with  which  it  is  inseparably  connected  will  be 
injured  by  election  of  a  bad  President,  and  to  that  disadvantage  the  waste 
of  his  ballot  exposes  it.  But  he  will  show  his  strength,  the  good  abstainer — 
he  will  appall  the  rum-fiend  with  a  tally  of  cold  noses  that  shall  paralyze  the 
traditional  man-in-the-gutter,  afflict  the  jug-hugging  snow-bunker  with  an 
added  unhappiness,  make  the  misguided  jim-jamist  hesitate  to  perform 
another  convulsion,  and  the  wicked  wine-grower  labor  in  the  sides  like  a 
sun-soaken  lizard.  He  will  show  that  he  can  muster  three  hundred  thou- 
sand votes.  And  this  is  what  he  is  pleased  to  call  his  "strength."  Why, 
bless  the  little  heart  of  him,  we  will  concede  him  a  round  million  if  he  will 
forsake  his  lonely  tarn  and  vote  like  a  white  man. 


Mr.  James  A.  Johnson  objects  not  unnaturally  to  his  removal  from  the 
office  of  Registrar  of  Voters.  The  energy  of  his  objection  may  be  graphic- 
ally described  in  the  forthright  diction  of  the  gentle  vulgarian  :  he  kicks 
like  a  steer.  Having  a  whole  newspaper  in  which  to  get  as  "mad"  as  he 
wants  to  be — and  he  is  pleased  to  be  very  mad  when  indignant — he  will 
probably  entertain  us  with  a  measureless  and  incalculable  volume  of  tart 
procacity.  He  demands  from  the  Governor  a  statement  of  the  reasons  for 
his  removal.  Of  course  this  demand  is  made  in  the  name  of  the  public,  Mr. 
Johnson  having  fallen  into  the  customary  error  of  mistaking  the  sore  spot 
of  his  head  for  a  popular  disaster.  We  are  unable  to  see  that  the  Governor 
is  bound  to  give  any  other  reason  for  removing  him  than  that  there  was  none 
for  appointing  him.  The  man  is  destitute  of  ability,  but  has  as  much  con- 
science as  is  consistent  with  a  love  of  sin.  Within  the  limits  of  hi3  narrow 
capacity,  his  efforts  to  serve  the  Railroad  and  thwart  the  Governor  have  been 
strenuous  and  unceasing.  A  suitable  inscription  for  his  political  headstone 
would  be  :  "  Here  sleeps  in  Crocker  all  that  is  moral  of  James  A.  Johnson. 
"  Born  the  Lord  knows  when  and  why.  Henced  with  dispatch  August  15, 
"  1884.     Compressiotiem  perdidit." 


THE    WASP. 


P  R  ATTL  E. 


Why,  yea,  they  ate  themselves— what  then  ?  Is  it  not  better  that  a 
dead  man  become  food  than  a  living  man  become  dead  1  Homer  speaks  of 
11  the  sacred  rage  of  hunger,"  and  Homer  was  an  expert  in  hunger,  begging 
his  bread  through  seven  cities  that  knew  not  bread.  These  poor  devils  ol 
explorers,  pent  in  their  wilderness  of  ice,  where  Nature  stonily  stares  at  mau 
yet  sees  him  not,  orders  herself  without  reference  to  him,  bleak,  pitiless  and 
implacable  and  imperturbable—were  they  bound  to  die  that  our  fat-fed 
sentiment  might  net  be  shocked — that  we  might  rise  from  our  comfortable 
dinners  without  a  disquieting  thought  of  the  broad  sirloins  and  mottled 
rounds  that  ourselves  would  yield  Lo  the  cleaver  ?  You  contemplate  yourself 
in  mastication  of  a  tiger  ;  the  fancy  is  painful  but  not  revolting.  Is  it  worse 
to  be  sepulchered  within  the  even  valves  of  a  human  tomb  than  behind  the 
snaggy  portals  of  a  polar  bear?  Reverse  the  picture — fancy  yourself  the 
bear.  How  qualraless  then  the  thought  of  lifting  out  tangles  of  tendons 
and  dollops  of  fat  from  him  who  is  now  your  neighbor,  while  the  bloody 
slaver  drips  from  your  hairy  jaws  !  Once  more:  You  are  yourself,  your 
dead  neighbor  a  bear.  How  the  waters  of  desire  drench  the  recesses  of 
your  mouth  at  the  prospect  of  dining  off  his  joint ! — how  your  stomach 
holds  up  its  hands  for  the  benefaction  !  There  is  fire  in  water  and  gold  in 
wind.  The  woodman's  axe  is  dulled  by  constant  cleaving  of  diamonds  and 
in  the  Btone  that  restores  its  edge  there  is  bone  and  leaves  of  weeds. 
Nothing  is  itself,  but  itself  plus  everything  else.  Eating  or  eaten,  you  are 
partly  polar  bear.  The  north  wind,  loaded  with  bear-gas,  is  blown  into  the 
growing  vegetable  that  you  digest.  Shall  you  devour  oxen  and  not  be  beef, 
sheep  and  be  no  mutton,  pigs  and  your  bones  be  destitute  of  pork  ?  You 
are  the  sum  of  your  dinners  and  the  dinners  of  your  ancestors.  You  are 
good  to  eat.     If  hungry  shall  I  be  too  good  to  eat  you  ? 


Nay,  they  should  have  died,  these  miserable  outcasts,  with  a  stainless 
record  and  fair  fame.  Should  they  1  In  dying  they  would  have  relinquished 
their  stainless  record  and  renounced  their  fair  fame.  What  kind  of  "price- 
less possession  "  is  that  which  one  must  abandon  to  obtain  ?  The  fame  of 
dead  Greely  were  no  longer  Greely's — ours  for  what  it  is  worth,  but  his  no 
more  forever.  When  you  are  dead,  my  illustrious  friend,  your  fame,  so  far 
as  you  are  concerned,  is  the  same  as  if  you  lived  and  all  others  had  died  ; 
then  there  would  be  no  fame — now  there  is  no  you.  The  fame  that  survives 
you  might  as  well  be  known  as  Jones's  fame,  or  Smith's,  or  as  that  of 
379,430.  The  earth  will  one  day  fall  into  the  sun  and  be  effaced,  with  all 
its  monuments  and  memories.  No  vestige  shall  be  left,  no  trace  of  its  ex- 
istence ;  not  the  faintest  line  of  lumiuation  shall  survive  against  the  im- 
perishable black  of  interstellar  space  to  show  the  other  orbs  that  here  it 
wheeled  its  tiny  circle  among  their  unthinkable  curves.  To  you  when  you 
are  dead  this  will  have  occurred.  From  your  death  to  the  world's  extinc- 
tion the  millions  of  centuries  will  pass  as  a  Hash  of  lightning  :  he  who 
should  die  to-day  and  revive  then  would  think  he  had  barely  closed  his  eyes. 
Is  it,  then,  profitable  to  him  that  he  died  a  hero  ?  His  last  breath  putted 
away  the  universe.  O  fat  Jack  Falstaff !  thou  alone  didst  know  the  true 
nature  of  honor,  and  equally  may  I  be  damned  when  I  respect  not  thy 
philosophy  and  when  I  practice  it. 

Over  the  man  the  street  car  ran, 
And  the  driver  did  never  grin. 
"  0  killer  of  men,  pray  tell  me  when 
Your  laughter  means  to  begin. 

"  Ten  years  to  a  day  I've  observed  you  slay, 
And  I  never  have  missed  before 
Your  jubilant  peals  as  your  iron  wheels 
Were  spattered  with  human  gore. 

"  Why  is  it,  my  boy,  that  you  smother  your  joy, 
And  why  do  you  make  no  sign 
Of  the  merry  mind  that  is  dancing  behind 
A  solemner  face  than  mine  ?  " 

The  driver  replied  :    "I  would  laugh  till  I  cried 

If  I  had  Bisected  you  ; 
But  I'd  like  to  explain,  if  I  can  for  the  pain, 

Tis  myself  I  have  cut  in  two." 


Among  the  names  of  directors  in  the  new  Society  for  the  Suppression  of 
Vice,  I  am  accounted  worthy  to  discern  that  of  Mr.  A.  L.  Bancroft.  May 
I  aBk  Mr.  Bancroft  what  particular  vice  has  had  the  misfortune  to  incur  his 
treason  ?  If  dishonesty  and  falsehood  can  no  longer  command  his  allegiance 
I  wish  to  direct  his  attention  to  certain  books  published  in  this  city,  pur- 
porting to  be  written  by  one  H.  H.  Bancroft,  who  is  notoriously  destitute 
of  literary  skill  to  write  an  advertisement  of  a  loBt  dog.  He  or  his  pub- 
lishers (A.  L.  Bancroft  &  Co.)  pay  money  to  newspapers  to  praise  these  books 
and.  say  that  he  wrote  them.  In  this  belief  an  Eastern  institution  of  learn- 
ing honored  him  with  a  degree  such  as  is  conferred  on  distinguished  scholars. 
He  could  not  read  the  diploma.     These  books  have  been  placed  on  the 


market  by  various  kinds  of  petty  and  dishonorable  trickery,  one  method  of 
which  was  exposed  in  this  journal  a  few  weeks  ago.  If  Mr.  A.  L.  Bancroft 
has  the  traditional  zeal  of -a  new  convert,  virtue  can  be  unspeakably  ad- 
vanced by  his  aid  in  the  prosecution  of  this  vicious  man  and  his  vicious  pub- 
Ushers. 


Vice  is  a  monster  of  so  hideous  mien 
That  A.  L.  loved  her  when  she  first  was  seen  ; 
But  she,  familiar  with  H.  H.'s  face, 
Endured  and  pitied,  but  would  not  embrace. 


It  cannot  be  too  often  repeated  that  this  is  an  age  of  religious  tolera- 
tion— the  Jews  in  Russia  and  the  Mormons  in  America  will  attest  the  fact. 
The  entire  history  of  the  latter  people  is  an  illustration  of  the  ll  softened 
spirit"  of  this  era  of  "liberality."  There  is  not — there  never  has  been  a 
more  inoffensive  people  in  the  world.  We  began  persecuting  them  when 
they  were  insignificant  in  point  of  numbers,  whipped  their  women,  shot 
their  "  prophets,"  burned  their  houses,  drove  them  into  the  desert  to  starve. 
They  grew  prosperous  and  powerful  and  could  no  longer  be  persecuted  by 
private  enterprise  ;  the  Government  undertook  the  unholy  business — sent 
among  them  rascally,  lying  officials,  corrupted  their  legislatures  and  courts, 
put  them  under  the  heel  of  a  military  despotism.  Congress  passed  laws 
making  one  of  their  practices  a  crime  where  it  had  previously  been  legal, 
and  where  it  could  injure  no  one  but  themselves.  The  whole  course  of  our 
Government  and  people  toward  these  harmless  fools  has  been  a  religious 
persecution,  pure  and  simple.  "  But  they  are  polygamists,"  it  is  urged. 
"  These  heretics  deny  the  actual  presence  of  the  body  and  blood  of  Christ 
in  the  sacrament  of  the  Eucharist,"  said  the  exterminators  of  the  Albigeois. 
"The  Mormons  murder  apostates  and  travelers,"  protests  the  Gentile. 
"  The  Jmwb  devour  Christian  babies  and  bathe  in  the  blood  of  Christian 
girls,"  affirms  the  pious  Ivan  Ivanovich.  There  is  never  a  lack  of  pretext ; 
even  religious  bigotry  does  not  persecute  wantonly  those  to  whom  it  does 
not  object. 


The  other  day  in  Tennessee  a  mob  of  thirty  or  forty  masked  men,  who 
objected  to  Mormonism  but  had  no  antipathy  to  murder,  broke  into  a  Mor- 
mon's dwelling,  where  a  peaceful  il  meeting  "  was  going  on,  and  assassi- 
nated a  half  dozen  persons,  besides  wounding  a  woman  and  child.  For 
five  years,  it  seems,  these  "  meetings  "  had  provoked  no  opposition,  nor  was 
anything  alleged  against  the  morals  of  those  who  held  them.  It  was  simply 
a  pious  butchery  for  the  greater  glory  of  God.  Religious  tolerance,  my 
friends,  means  nothing  but  religious  equality  in  point  of  power.  Presby- 
terian dominance  to-day  would  be  followed  by  Methodist  wailing  to-morrow, 
and  when  the  Episcopalian  sits  in  the  seat  of  judgment  the  land  will  smoke 
with  Baptist  blood. 


Truly  the  Alta  is  a  fair-minded  journal  :  though  pained  by  the  libeling 
of  Cleveland,  it  sets  its  face  like  a  flint  against  the  counter-libeling  of  Blaine, 
who,  it  says,  is  "  a  bad  and  sinful  man,  but  his  sins  are  of  a  political  na- 
ture." It  adds,  evidently  with  charitable  reluctance,  that  "he  is  the  rep- 
resentative of  a  cause,  the  embodiment  of  a  doctrine  which  we  believe  to  be 
pernicious,  and  which  we  believe,  if  carried  to  full  fruition,  will  destroy  our 
republic,  and  we  believe  he  means  it."  He  is  not  a  rake  ;  0  dear,  no,  not  a 
rake  ;  he  is  only  a  traitor  to  his  country. 


The  following  are  extracts  from  The  Shorter  Political  Catechism : 
What  is  a  party  1 

A  number  of  persons  whose  leaders  all  think  alike. 
What  is  a  Democrat  % 

One  who  believes  that  the  Republicans  have  ruined  the  country. 
What  is  a  Republican  ? 

One  who  believes  that  the  Democrats  would  ruin  the  country. 
What  is  a  candidate  1 

A  man  who  is  willing  to  serve  the  public — right. 
Why  is  he  so  called  1 

The  word  is  from  a  Latin  one,  meaning  white. 
Is  the  candidate  white  ? 

Yes,  after  the  election,  when  he  has  scraped  the  mud  off. 
What  is  the  elective  franchise  1 
The  right  of  A  to  vote  for  the  man  of  B's  choice. 
Can  he  exercise  the  elective  franchise  in  no  other  way  1 
Yes,  he  can  vote  for  the  man  of  C's  choice. 
What  is  a  platform  / 

An  elaborate,  exhaustive,  minute  and  accurate  statement  of  a  candi- 
date's political  beliefs. 
Does  he  write  it  1 

0  no  ;  it  is  published  before  it  is  known  who  he  will  be. 
What  is  the  intelligent  voter  ? 
A  man  who  knows  beans  when  the  bag  is  open. 
Is  there  anything  the  intelligent  voter  does  not  know  1 
He  does  not  know  enough  to  take  the  beans. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   "WASPS"   NOTE-BOOK, 


for  the 


Alfred  Gleason  writes  what  he  calls  "a  poem  with  a  moral' 
Detooit  Chaff,  and  calls  it  "  Our  Average  Troubles  "  : 

One  summer  evening  long  ago, 

There  came  a  bird  that  none  did  know, 

And  the  G-inko  Tree  said  "  Woe  is  me  !  " 
"  'Tis  the  Woggly  Bird,"  said  the  Ginko  Tree — 
"  Ah,  me  !  ah,  me  !  and  woe  is  me  !  " 
"  'Tis  the  Woggly  Bird,"  said  the  Ginko  Tree. 

Under  the  shade  of  the  tree  it  sat, 
And  built  its  nest  in  the  Ginko  hat ; 
And  the  eggs  were  laid  that  seemed  to  he 
The  eggs  of  the  foe  of  the  Ginko  Tree  ; 
Ah,  me  !  ah  me  !  they  seemed  to  he 
The  eggs  of  the  foe  of  the  Ginko  Tree. 

"  It's  most  absurd  !  it's  most  absurd  ! 

I'll  not  be  fooled  by  the  Woggly  Bird," 

The  sad  tree  sang,  and  "  Woe  to  me  ! 

Why  was  I  born  a  Ginko  Tree?" 
"  Ah,  me  !  ah,  me !  and  woe  to  me  ! 

Oh,  why  was  I  born  a  Ginko  Tree  ?  " 

"  Revenge  is  sweet !  "  the  Ginko  cried, 
To  stand  upon  his  head  he  tried ; 
But  failed,  for  he'd  not  been  taught 
When  young  to  posture  as  he  ought ; 
Ah,  me  !  ah,  me  !  he'd  not  been  taught 
When  young  to  posture  as  he  ought. 

So  now  the  little  Wogglets  roost 
(At  least,  a  year  ago  they  used) 
Upon  the  branch— if  branch  there  be, 
The  branch  of  the  ill-used  Ginko  Tree. 
Ah,  me  !  ah,  me  !  if  branch  there  be, 
They  roost  on  the  branch  of  the  Ginko  Tree. 

MoraL 

There's  no  such  thing  as  the  Ginko  Tree, 
There's  no  such  thing  and  ne'er  will  be  : 
It's  also  true — though  most  absurd — 
There's  no  such  thing  as  a  Woggly  Bird. 
Ah,  me  !  ah,  me  I  it's  most  absurd, 
But  there's  no  such  thing  as  a  Woggly  Bird ! 

Mr.  Gleason  cannot  dispose  of  our  average  troubles  in  this  way.  The 
Gingko  tree  exists.  Not  only  where  it  is  a  native,  in  China  and  Japan,  but 
Bostonians  are  familiar  with  one.  It  stands  opposite  Joy  street,  at  the 
head  of  "  the  long  path  "  running  southward  across  the  Common  to  Boylston 
street,  where  the  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast-table  and  the  school-mistress 
liked  to  walk.  It  was  beside  the  Gingko  tree  that  he  asked  her  the  mo- 
mentous question.     He  says  : 

I  felt  very  weak  indeed  (though  of  a  tolerably  robust  habit)  as  we  came  opposite 
this  path  on  that  morning.  I  think  I  tried  to  speak  twice  without  making  myself  dis- 
tinctly audible.  At  last  I  got  out  the  question  :  "  Will  you  take  the  long  path  with 
me?" 

"  Certainly,"  said  the  school-mistress,  "  with  much  pleasure." 

"  Think,"  I  said,   "before  you  answer  ;  if  you  take  the  long  path  with  me  now,  I 
shall  interpret  it  that  we  are  to  part  no  more  !  " 

The  school-mistress  stepped  back  with  a  sudden  movement,  as  if  an  arrow  had 
struck  her. 

One  of  the  long  granite  blocks  used  as  seats  was  hard  by,  the  one  you  may  still  see 
close  by  the  Gingko  tree.     "  Pray,  sit  down,"  I  said. 

"  No,  no,"  she  answered,  softly,  "I  will  walk  the  long  path  with  you." 


A  rival  to  "  mugwump. "  The  New  York  Sun  called  E.  H.  Cowles,  the 
editor  of  the  Cleveland  Leader,  a  hebetudinous  crank.  This  new  epithet  has 
made  a  sensation  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic.  Puck  has  verses  describing 
the  supposed  sensations  of  Cowles  upon  making  the  horrible  discovery  : 

"  I  know  that  I  never,  no  never  on  earth, 

Can  rival  that  awful  word— 
The  meanest  and  newest  and  cussedest  cuss 

That  a  mortal  has  ever  heard. 
So  take  me  away  and  plant  me  deep, 

Where  the  pattering  pine  cones  drop, 
And  the  ages  that  roll  will  cover  my  bed 

With  strata  of  coal  on  top. 
And  savants  to  come,  as  they  dig  me  out 

From  fossilized  foliage  rank, 
Will  explain  to  the  world  what  it  is  to  be 

A  Hebetudinous  Crank." 

In  the  London  Illustrated  News,  Mr.  George  Augustus  Sala  discusses, 
with  the  ingenuity  which  he  devotes  to  questions  in  philology,  the  meaning 
of  the  phrase,  a  hebetudinous  crank.  He  thinks  he  has  discovered  "  a  brand 
new  Americanism,"  and  one  that  "sounds  more  sweet  than  '  a  profligate 
parallelopipedon,'  or  'an  irresponsible  ryphophagon. '  " 


PERSONAL, 


When  Governor  Pattison  of  Pennsylvania  was  a  few  years  ago  accident- 
ally elected  to  the  gubernatorial  chair  of  Pennsylvania,  he  proudly,  but  with 
painful  expression  of  regret,  remarked  to  a  member  of  his  family,  in  Alex- 
andria, just  prior  to  Hancock's  nomination:  "  It  is  the  fault  of  circum- 
stances that  I  am  not  President.  Had  I  been  born  earlier,  I  would  have 
been  the  choice  of  the  Nation  for  its  first  place,  but  unfortunately  the  Con- 
stitution precludes  the  possibility  of  any  one  less  than  thirty-five  becoming 
President,  and  I  am  only  thirty- three."  Pattison  has  come  of  age  by  this 
time,  but  it  seems  to  have  been  forgotten. — Hatchet. 

"Are  you  manager  of  the  cable?"  "I  am,  sir."  "Well,  I  am  Dr. 
Hamilton  Griffin,  stepfather  and  business  manager  of  Miss  Mary  Anderson, 
the  promising  young  Kentucky  actress."  "  Sit  down,  sir;  what  can  we  do 
for  you  to-day  ?  "  "I  would  like  to  have  you  send  a  small  item  to  the 
American  papers,"     "  Certainly,  with  pleasure.     Is  Miss  Mary  about  to  join 


a  nunnery,  or  is  she  engaged  towed  a  British  juke? "  "Neither;  those 
tickets,  I  regret  to  say,  are  played  out.  I  think  you'd  better  announce  that 
she  has  eloped  with  Melrose  Abbey,  brother  of  Westminster  and  Henry  E. 
Abbey.  And  here,  by  the  way,  are  a  couple  of  matinee  tickets  for  you." — 
Cldcago  News. 

The  poet  Browning  is  being  painted  by  his  son,  in  all  the  glory  of  his 
scarlet  Oxford  doctorial  gown,  for  Balliol  College,  of  which  he  is  a  fellow. 
This  may  be  all  right,  but  it  seems  rather  ungrateful  for  a  young  man  to 
paint  his  father  red. — Boston  Post. 

It  was  his  first  appearance  here  and  th-a  church  was  literally  packed. 
Brother  Harrison,  the  "boy  preacher,"  came  quietly  in  and  took  a  seat  in 
the  pulpit  before  the  arrival  of  the  other  minister,  when  an  old  lady,  after 
looking  at  him  intently,  walked  up  to  the  pulpit  and  beckoning  to  him  said  : 
"My  boy,  come  down  here  and  sit  with  me;  that's  the  place  for  the 
preacher." — Evansville  Argus. 

Grant  &  Ward's  assets  were  only  nominal,  while  their  liabilities  were 
phenomenal. 

Alexander  H.  Stephens,  speaking  of  old  Orth,  of  Indiana,  said  that 
after  Orth  got  back  from  Austria,  where  he  had  been  our  representative,  he 
seemed  to  be  oppressed  by  his  own  greatness,  and  gradually  sunk  in  the 
political  stream.  "And  there  he  would  have  remained,"  continued  Ste- 
phens in  his  clear,  thin  voice,  "if  some  foolish  Democrat  had  not  revived 
those  fooliBh  Venezuelan  claim  frauds.  It  was  just  like  cannonading  for  a 
dead  body  over  a  river.     Orth  came  right  to  the  top." — The  Georgian. 

The  new  song,  "I  Am  Nobody's  Darling,"  was  not  written  by  Dr.  Mary 
Walker. 

What  a  sight  for  the  gods  it  must  be  to  see  David  Davis  tripping  around 
the  room  on  his  hands  and  knees,  with  baby  riding  "hossy  "  on  his  back. — 
Texas  Siftings. 

"SASS"   OR   "SOSS." 


The  other  day  a  Bismarck  gentleman  was  coming  up  from  Standing 
Rock  and  stopped  to  see  a  man  who  lives  near  the  Cannon  Ball  river.  In 
response  to  his  knock  on  the  door  he  heard  a  shrill,  sharp  "Come  in  ! " 
and  upon  entering  found  a  sharp-faced,  angular  woman  sitting  in  the  room 
under  an  open  scuttle-hole  leading  into  the  loft  above,  with  a  shot-gun  on 
her  knee. 

"  Is  the  gentleman  of  the  house  in  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Yes,  sir,  he  air." 

"  Can  I  see  him  a  moment  ?  " 

"  No,  sir,  you  can't  see  a  hide  nor  hair  of  'im  !  " 

"  Why  can't  I,  madame  ?     I  would  like  to  speak  to  him  on  business." 

"  If  you  was  a  dyin',  and  Jim  war  the  only  doctor  in  Dakoty,  you  couldn't 
sot  an  eye  on  him  till  he  gives  in  an'  talks  decent.  At  dinner,  a  while  ago, 
he  told  me  to  pass  'im  the  apple  soss,  an'  I  tol'  him  it  wasn't  soss,  but  sass, 
an'  he  said  he  knowed  better,  it  was  soss,  an'  I  tol'  him  that  when  he  tuke  a 
notion  that  a  apple  sass'd  feel  soothin'  to  his  stomach  to  say  so,  an'  he  said 
he'd  have  that  soss  or  die.  Then  I  tol'  him  I'd  defend  that  sass  with  my 
life,  an'  made  a  break  for  the  shot-gun,  an'  he  made  a  break  up  through  the 
scuttle  inter  the  loft.  When  his  senses  come  to  him  an'  he  gives  in  that 
sass  is  sass,  he  kin  cum  down  ;  but  if  he  makes  a  break  afore  that,  oft*  goes 
the  top  of  his  head.  Thar  sets  the  sass,  stranger,  an'  thar's  Jim  up  in  the 
loft,  an'  that's  the  way  the  matter  stands  just  now,  an'  I  reckon  you'd  better 
mosey  along  an'  not  git  mixed  into  the  row  !  " 

As  the  gentleman  moved  away  he  heard  her  voice  saying  :  "  Jim,  when 
you  git  tired  o' yer  foolin'  an' want  this  sass,  jest  squeal  out!"  And  a 
gruff  voice  from  the  darksome  garret  responded:  "Soss!" — Bismarck 
Tribune. 

A  DREADFUL  CALAMITY, 


A  What,  escaping  from  its  keepers,  was  walking  down  the  street,  and 
occasionally  mingling  in  a  feeble  way  with  the  Human  Beings  who  jostled 
by,  when  it  met  a  lonely  It,  surrounded  by  a  Newmarket. 

"  Ah,  deah  boy,"  said  the  What,  "  'tevah's  mattah  with  you?  Twousahs 
bag  like  a  sailahs,  don't  y'  know  ?  " 

"  Alas,"  replied  the  heart-broken  It.  "Dweadful,  isn't  it?  Y'  see,  they 
came  home  new  lawst  night,  don't  y'  know,  and  my  valet,  he  pulled  them 
on  the  tongs  to  stwetch  them  and  he's  made  perfect  bags  of  them,  don't  y' 
know  ?     An'  I  juBt  want  to  die,  deah  boy,  'pon  honnah,  I  do  now." 

And  shedding  a  tear  as  large  as  a  pea,  the  unhappy  It  was  drowned  in 
its  briny  depths. — Hawkeye. 


"  I'm  sometimes  not  myself,"  says  Neilson. 
Some  lucid  intervals  come  even  to  you. 


True; 


Over  the  water  from  Canton  comes  the  disquieting  news  that  while  a 
foreigner — presumably  an  American — was  walking  through  the  streets  of 
that  pagan  city  a  Chinaman  approached  and  deliberately  spat  in  his  face. 
It  is  not  stated  if  the  foreigner  wiped  away  the  spittle  and  blessed  God  that 
he  had  no  queue  to  cut,  or  left  it  on  his  face  and  showed  it  to  the  American 
consul.  Nor  are  we  told  if  that  functionary  directed  his  attention  to  the 
soothing  circumstance  that  Chinamen  walking  the  streets  of  San  Francisco 
are  kept  pretty  busy  wiping  away  the  cobble-stones  and  all  manner  of  handy 
portables  with  which  their  faces  are  favored  by  native  Christians. 

An  escaped  inmate  of  the  Concord  Summer  School  of  Philosophy,  find- 
ing himself  at  large, "fled  West  and  lectured  in  Cheyenne  on  the  exceeding 
"  Beanfulness  of  the  Bean."  "Simple  psychological  phenomena,"  he  said, 
"the  intellectual  activities  of  mental  faculties,  as  distinguished  from  inani- 
mate forces  of  nature  or  the  irrational  impulses  of "     And  here  the 

audience  arose  and  drove  him  forth.  They  were  a  plain,  simple  folk,  they 
said,  but  no  man  could  come  down  from  Boston  and  use  such  language  as 
those  in  a  room  full  of  ladies.  — iV.  T.  Star. 


THE     WASP. 


B  WIE   DES   MONDES   ABBILD   ZITTERT," 


As  in  the  great,  fierce  ocean 

The  moon's  reflection  shakes, 
While  she,  in  calm,  sure  motion, 

Her  course  through  heaven  takes — 

Thus,  0  Beloved  !  sweep, 

Serene,  secure,  afar. 
Though,  in  my  soul's  great  deep, 

Thine  image,  like  a  star, 

Stirs,  as  in  agitation 

Of  tide  that  makes  us  part, 
'Tis  but  the  palpitation 

Of  my  own  restless  heart. 

—Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


LVI. 


Tliursday,  August  ljfth. 

One  of  the  highest  tests  of  wit,  Emerson  said,  was  to  live  well  with 
who  had  none.  I  should  sny  that  the  most  difficult  thing  for  any  one  to 
learn  is  the  gauge  of  the  cleverness  of  his  world,  that  is,  to  determine  by  the 
divine  power  of  tact  when  th^  people  he  is  with  are  densely  idiotic  and  when 
they  are  apprehending  clearly  and  even  -speaking  with  some  degree  of 
brightness. 

At  Emaiti  the  other  evening,  when  the  fatal  horn-blast  agitates  the 
lovers  and  presently  "de  Silva"  strides  into  view,  I  heard  a  man  say  to  his 
wife,  "Is  that  the  man  who  blew  the  horn?"  To  which  she  replied  with 
elaborate  patience,  "No,  that  horn  solo  is  played  in  the  orchestra,  but  de 
Silva  is  supposed  to  blow  the  horn." 

As  the  poor  husband  was  somewhat  over  seven  years  old,  as  I  believe  a 
current  slang  phrase  expresses  matured  experience,  his  features  made  a 
beautiful  study,  but  he  answered  with  a  patience  fully  as  laborious  as  that 
shown  by  his  wife  :  "  I  suppose  so,  but  I  thought  the  King  was  the  man 
that  doomed  Ernani  to  death,  instead  of  Serbolini,  de  Silva  What'a-his- 
name," 

11  Oh  no,  it's  de  Silva,"  said  madame,  complacently,  continuing  her  gaze 
through  her  opera  glasses. 

I  heard  a  youth  evolve,  after  careful  preparation  of  his  audience's  mind, 
this  significant  parody  of  the  well-known  couplet : 

"  Better  fifty  years  of  Paris 
Than  a  cycle  of  Calais." 

But  the  attention  of  one  of  his  hearers  was  afar,  and  her  ear  caught  by  a 
familiar  jingle,  she  thoughtfully  corrected  him,  saying,  "Cathay,  Tom,  that 
word's  Cathay."  He,  inly  smarting  at  her  lack  of  appreciation,  only  said, 
"Ah,  I  believe  you're  right,"  in  such  a  tone  that  the  sense  that  something 
was  wrong  pierced  even  her  abstraction,  and  a  pleased  listener  told  her  how 
delightful  she  had  been. 

Friday,  15th. 
I  Bee  that  our  singing  friend,  Miss  Ellen  Coursen,  has  been  laying  up 
treasure  for  herself  in  Los  Angeles,  where  she  has  been  winning  the  golden 
opinions  of  the  press  by  her  performance  in  an  entertainment  given  at  the 
Opera  House  of  that  stirring  young  city. 

It  appears  that  the  Rajah  company  has  also  had  a  recent  bout  at  Los 
Angeles,  which  accounts  for  sporadic  cases  of  "  Buttons  "  and  Miss  Burroughs 
at  theaters  and  on  Market  street  in  early  August — they  were  preparing  to 
invade  the  outlying  dependencies. 

Saturday,  16th. 
I  was  told  a  delightful  story  of  a  little  girl  who  came  running  to  the 
window  of  the  hotel  at  a  watering  place  and  shrieked  shrilly  to  her  small 
brother  whom  she  saw  wrestling  in  the  gripe  of  another  urchin,  "  You  stop 
fighting,  Tommy  Smith,  or  I'll  tell  mother.  Don't  you  let  him  get  both 
your  shoulders  to  the  ground  !  "     All  in  one  squeal. 

Sunday  7 17th. 
The  German  poet  sang 
That  his  heart  was  like  the  sea, 
NWith  storm  and  ebb  and  flood, 
And  pearls  in  its  depths,  sang  he. 

Your  heart  is  like  a  peach, 

So  luscious  the  outer  part, 
But  a  stone  and  a  bitter  kernel, 

These  are  your  heart  of  heart. 

Supposed  to  have  been  written  by  the  bitter  Colonel. 

Monday,  18th. 
I  don't  know  why  I  should  be  surprised  at  people's  little  ignorances,  see- 
ing to  err  is  human,  but  just  the  mysterious  way  in  which  their  minds  move 
their  wonders  to  perform  is  each  time  as  thrilling  a  surprise  to  me  as  the 
birth  of  spring  in  a  snowy  country.  The  average  man  was  at  hand  to-day, 
and  in  illustrating  his  average  conversation  he  remarked,  "'Here's  rich- 
ness ! '  as  Roscoe  Conkling  says." 

The  Worldling,  a  confirmed  Dickens  reader,  pricked  up  the  ear  of  de- 
bate at  this  credit  and  said  with  asperity,  "Roscoe  Conkling  quoting  Mr. 
Squeers  in  Nicholas  Nickleby." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  average  man  as  crossly  as  civility  would 
permit,  "  '  Here's  richness '  is  known  as  Roscoe  Conkling's  all  over  the  state 
of  New  York." 

"  The  state  of  New  York  is  in  grievous  error,"  said  the  Worldling. 
There  was  gloom. 

Tuesday,  19th. 
"  How  novels  always  end  everything  !  "  mused  my  friend  Kate  holding  a 
Seaside  Library  specimen  that  she  had  just  finished.     "Real  people  live  on 
and  on  and  drift  along  and  are  juBt  as  much  at  sea  married  as  they  were 


single.  Nobody  dies  opportunely  or  revenges  himself  signally  or  has  a  for- 
tune left  him,  while  in  a  story  everyone's  little  fate  is  'bound  off'  and  has 
a  neat  fancy  border  crocheted  around  it  like  a  finished  piece  of  knitting. 
Fiction  is  ever  so  much  stranger  than  truth."  Jael  Dence. 


FRENCH   GOLD   AND   GERMAN   SILVER, 


French. 

Young  Man  (with  -pretty  girl  on  his  arm,  before  a  restaurant,  to  a  friend 
whom  they  meet  there) :  No,  come,  no  humbug  ;  you  are  going  to  dine  with 
us. 

His  Friend  :     Impossible,  I  tell  you  ;  I  am  waited  for. 

Young  Man  (in  his  friend's  ear)  :     Then  lend  me  some  money. 

11  I  have  a  friend  whose  sight  is  so  bad  that  he  sleeps  in  his  spectacles. 
Why  ?  Because  without  that  precaution  he  could  see  nothing  in  his 
dreamB. " 


First  Young  Lady  :    Doesn't  your  beau  stammer  ? 
Second  Youno  Lady  :     Oh  !  yes,  even  in  writing. 


"  Madam,  you  have  all  the  graces,  infinite  wit  and  a  great  fortune;  you 
must  have  enjoyed  every  happiness;  tell  me,  I  beg,  what  do  you  consider 
the  best  day  in  life  ? " 

"  YeBterday,"  she  answered. 

German. 

The  father  of  the  family  has  beer  on  the  table  and  is  the  only  one  who 
drinks  it. 

"  Can't  we  have  any  apple-tarts  for  supper?"  the  children  ask  impa- 
tiently. 

"  No,"  their  father  replys.     "Beer  and  apple-tarts  don't  go  together." 


Stammerer  (at  the  swimming-school) ;  I  w-w-want  to  1-1-learn — y-y-you 
know,  d-d-diving 

Master  :     All  right.     (Seizes  him  and  plunges  him  in  the  water.) 

Stammerer  (after  he  has  been  ducked  seven- or  eight  times):  D-d-d-div- 
ing 

Master  :     Shan't  do  it  another  time.     Strongest  man  couldn't  bear  it. 

Stammerer  :    D-d-diving 

Master  (angrily) :     No  !  you  won't  go  under  again. 

Stammerer  :    D-d-diving  was  forbidden  b-by  my  d-d-doctors  ! 


"  Don't  lie  to  me,  child,  I  can  read  it  in  your  eye."     "  No,  mamma,  that 
stays  there  since  yesterday. " 


Child  :     Aunt,  did  you  send  a  goose  to  the  Fair  ? 
Aunt  :     A  goose  ?     No,  my  child.     Why  ? 

Child  :     I  heard  papa  tell  mamma  yesterday,  when  he  came  from  the 
Fair,  that  "  the  old  goose  of  an  aunt  was  there  too." 


Teacher  :  Now,  Levi,  can  you  tell  me  what  troubled  Joseph's  brethren 
after  they  sold  him  ? 

All  the  scholars  are  silent,  the  teacher  asks  a  second,  a  third,  no  one 
answers  ;  he  turns  to  little  Jacob  :  "  Now,  Jacob,  what  was  it  that  troubled 
them  1 " 

Jacor  :    They  had  sold  him  too  cheap. 

—Translated  by  E.  F.  D. 


THE   POWER    OF   CARTOONS. 


Caricature  is  a  powerful  weapon  in  the  hand  of  Truth.  Mr.  Delane 
wielded  in  England  an  influence  unrivaled  in  his  day  in  shaping  public 
thought  and  directing  Ministerial  policy ;  but  even  the  strongest  leader  in 
his  great  journal  was  weak  in  comparison  with  the  political  cartoons  in 
Punch.  For  a  whole  generation  the  masters  of  English  caricature  have  been 
at  work,  and  their  power  has  steadily  increased.  Mr.  Tenniel's  pencil  is  a 
great  force,  of  which  sagacious  statesmen  have  to  take  account  in  their  fore- 
casts of  the  movements  of  public  opinion.  A  few  months  ago  the  grand 
figure  of  General  Gordon  standing  behind  an  earthwork  at  Khartoum  and 
looking  across  the  desert  for  a  glimpse  of  red-coats  touched  the  hearts  of 
Englishmen  and  swayed  their  judgment.  That  cartoon  was  more  effective 
than  the  best-reasoned  arguments  of  party  journals  or  the  fiercest  denuncia- 
tions of  the  orators  in  Opposition.  The  secret  of  its  power  was  its  inherent 
truthfulness.  This  is  the  element  which  has  imparted  to  nearly  all  the 
cartoons  in  Punch  their  characteristic  vigor  and  has  steadily  enlarged  their 
influence.  They  do  not  misrepresent  political  situations.  They  are  neither 
unjust  nor  unfair.  They  are  grounded  upon  the  truth  ;  and  for  that  reason 
they  can  be  subjected  to  the  unerring  test  of  time.  A  few  years  ago  a  long 
series  of  these  cartoons  was  reprinted,  and  in  no  instance  was  injustice  ap- 
parent. It  was  a  complete  satirical  history  of  the  recent  politics  of  that 
country,  and  withal  honest  and  truthful. — N.  Y.  Tribune. 


"  Yes,  gentlemen,"  said  the  professor,  "there  is  a  great  deal  of  truth  in 
what  you  say.  The  unfortunate  animals  have  to  suffer  a  great  deal,  but 
science  is  doing  away  with  the  necessity  of  slaughtering  animals  for  human 
food." 

"  How  is  that  done,  professor?"  asked  Gus  de  Smith. 

"  The  extract  of  beef  is  coming  into  general  use,  and  after  a  while  it  will 
entirely  take  the  place  of  the  different  kinds  of  raw  meat,  thus  doing  away 
with  the  necessity  of  slaughtering  the  poor  animals." 

"  What  kind  of  sauce  will  you  have  with  your  steak  1 "  asked  the  waiter 
of  a  diner  in  a  restaurant  wiere  the  condiments  were  served  with  the  orders. 
"  If  the  steak  is  as  tough  as  yesterday's,  a  couple  of  circular  saws  will  be 
best." 


THIM 


SP 


HE        FAMILY 
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THE    WASP. 


AN  IMITATION, 


Between  the  gate  post  and  the  gate 
I  lingered  with  my  love  till  late  ; 
And  what  cared  I  for  time  of  night, 
Till  wakened  by  the  watch-dog's  bite 
And  thud  of  leathery  bos-toed  fate 
Between  the  gate  post  and  the  gate. 

Between  the  seaside  and  the  sea 
I  kissed  my  love  and  she  kissed  me ; 
But  rapturous  day  was  gravesome  night, 
And  what  is  love  but  bloom  and  blight? 
And  what  is  kiss  of  mine  to  thee 
Between  the  seaside  and  the  sea? 

Between  the  sunshine  and  the  sun 
I  saw  a  face  that  hinted  fun  ; 
Eut  what  is  fun  and  what  is  face 
When  driven  at  life's  killing  pace  ? 
I  simply  say  that  I  have  done 
Between  the  sunshade  and  the  sun. 

Between  the  bumble  and  the  bee 
Full  many  a  soul  has  had  to  flee  ; 
And  what  is  love,  may  I  inquire, 
When  asked  to  build  the  kitchen  fire? 
Or  who  would  not  leap  in  the  sea 
Between  the  bumble  and  the  bee. 

Between  the  tea  store  and  the  tea 
There  is  a  wide  immensity  ; 
A  dollar  twenty-five  a  pound, 
And  not  a  nickel  to  be  found  ; 
Then  what  has  fate  in  store  for  thee 
Between  the  tea  store  and  the  tea? 

THE  IDOL   OF  THE   GIRLS, 


-JR.  W.  CrisiueU. 


That  year,  at  the  boarding-school — the  grave  Madame  Z.  said  to  me- 
lt was  the  fashion  to  be  in  love  with  monsieur  the  abbe.  It  took  possession 
of  us  all  like  a  longing  to  waltz. 

Before  the  vacation  the  grand  passion  of  all  the  little  idiots,  myself  in- 
cluded, had  been  for  yellow  mask-veils.  We  had  saved  from  our  pocket- 
money  and  each  had  secretly  bought  one.  But  they  had  forbidden  us  to 
wear  them.     Oh  !  how  unhappy  it  made  us  ! 

Then,  monsieur  the  abbe,  that  year  came  in  triumph  to  replace  the 
yellow  veils  in  our  souls.  Everyone  of  us  had  palpitation  of  the  heart  at 
the  mere  sight  of  him,  in  his  long  gown,  crossing  the  church  with  all  the 
prismatic  colors  from  the  stained-glass  windows  scattered  over  his  immense 
and  glistening  head.     For  his  forehead  extended  to  the  back  of  his  neck. 

I  remember  that  I  was  once  angry  for  live  days  with  my  best  friend, 
Hermance  Goguelu,  because  she  told  me  that  she  was  the  favorite  with 
monsieur  the  abbe.     We  were  all  ferociously  jealous. 

Monsieur  the  abbe  had  no  appearance  of  suspecting  the  timid  adoration 
of  the  troop  of  little  ninnies  he  guided  toward  heaven,  and  if  it  had  been  a 
question  of  going  to  martyrdom  to  merit  one  of  his  glances,  none  of  us  would 
have  been  left  behind.  We  invented  sins  so  as  to  go  and  confess.  We  went 
over  the  list  in  the  catechism  aud  chose  the  mortal  sins  which  seemed  to  us 
the  most  worthy  of  our  noble  father's  severity.  I  believe  I  accused  myself 
of  all  the  blackest  crimes,  over  and  over.  To  hear  him  reprove  us  was  a 
celestial  joy  for  us. 

This  was  in  fashion  a  whole  year.  The  pins  with  gilded  ball-heads  then 
commenced  to  weigh  in  the  scale  against  the  cold  and  insensible  abbe. 

Meanwhile,  we  were  yet  "  in  love  "  with  him,  and  resolved  to  bear  away 
a  souvenir  of  him,  an  imperishable  souvenir. 

We  decided  to  buy  silver  lockets  in  which  to  place  that  precious  me- 
mento. Oar  economy  toward  that  end  was  surprising.  For  my  part  I  de- 
prived myself  of  chocolate-drops  to  accumulate  the  necessary  sum.  When 
each  of  us  had  her  locket  suspended  from  her  neck  and  mysteriously  con- 
cealed under  the  gathered  waist  of  our  short  dresses,  we  had  a  grand  con- 
sultation about  what  we  could  get  to  put  in  it. 

We  all  desired  a  lock  of  our  hero's  hair,  but  many  reasons  prevented 
our  accomplishing  this  fine  project.  The  first,  which  was  not  the  least,  was 
that  monsieur  the  abbe  had  a  shaven  poll.  Our  perplexity  was  immense. 
It  was  Hermance  Goguelu  who  relieved  our  embarrassment.  With  the  ut- 
most gravity  she  proposed  that  we  should  piously  shave  the  abbe's  vast  hat 
(the  edge  of  which  seemed  furnished  with  black  eye-lashes)  while  he  was  in 
the  confessional. 

This  was  done,  and  we  departed  for  the  vacation  with  our  lockets  con- 
taining a  priceless  relic  !— some  hairs  from  the  hat  of  monsieur  the  abbe. 

There  were  fifty-two  of  us.  Our  idol's  hatter  could  never  understand 
that  sudden  shearing  of  a  new  hat. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


LITERARY. 


At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Johns  Hopkins  Literary  Society  in  Balti- 
more, poems  were  recited  in  Latin,  modern  Greek,  Danish,  Norwegian, 
Japanese,  Chinese,  and  nine  other  languages.  A  strong  guard  of  police  and 
a  competent  ambulance  corps  were  in  attendance,  and  no  persons  under  the 
age  of  35  were  admitted.  Owing  to  these  precautions  no  fatal  results  were 
reported,  and  most  of  the  participants  in  the  violent  exercises  are  doing  well 
and  will  be  able  to  stand  up  on  their  elbows  and  take  a  little  light  nourish- 
ment, something  like  Greek-root  tea,  in  a  day  or  two.  At  one  time  during 
the  contest  between  a  pad  riding  Chinese  poem  and  a  bare-back  romance  in 


ancient  Chaldee,  the  Governor  threatened  to  call  out  the  troops,  but  all 
danger  was  averted  before  this  desperate  step  was  necessary.  The  Johns 
Hopkins  Literary  Society  has  since,  in  its  enfeebled  condition,  been  cap- 
tured and  placed  in  a  strong  iron  cage  ;  but  it  is  one  of  those  things  that 
are  liable  to  break  out  at  almost  any  time,  and  there  is  no  telling  what  it 
may  not  do  when  it  gets  loose.  It  ought  to  be  muzzled  during  the  warm 
weather,  anyhow. 

The  burglar's  romance  :     Chapter  I — He  tried  to  get  the  shekels.    Chap- 
ter II — He  got  the  shackles. 


Interviewee  :  I  should  like,  Mr.  Whitman,  to  have  your  theory  of 
poetry. 

Walt  Whitman  :  Poetry,  sir,  is  the  soul  of  thought ;  the  upward  heav- 
ing of  divine  inspiration. 

Interviewer  :  But  I  am  referring  more  to  the  mechanical  details  of 
versification — rhyme  and  rhythm,  for  instance. 

Walt  Whitman  :  Well,  sir,  the  rhythm  should  be  as  undulating  as  the 
sea  and  the  rhymes  should  be  as  perfect. 

Interviewer  :  But  in  your  last  poem  you  make  glorious  rhyme  with 
hedge  fence. 

Walt  Whitman  :  Oh,  no  ;  you  are  mistaken.  Glorious  rhymes  with 
the  word  notorious. 

Interviewer  :     But  there  is  no  such  word  in  your  poem. 

Walt  Whitman  :  No ;  not  in  that  poem.  It  was  in  another  poem, 
published  some  time  ago. 


Ahoi  I  is  the  apt  title  of  a  yachting  magazine  just  begun  to  be  pub- 
lished in  Berlin. 


"  What  shall  I  write  about?"  asked  a  young  reporter  of  the  managing 
editor.  <(0h,  write  about  the  first  thing  that  comes  to  hand,"  was  the 
brief  order.  The  scribe  drew  his  pay  that  night  for  an  article  on  "door 
knobs. " 


A  New  York  paper  mentions  "  a  wonderful  imitation  of  French  Alex- 
andrines, named  "  An  Epic  of  Eternity,"  and  quotes  : 

A  star  an  atom  is,  an  atom  is  a  star  ; 
Angels  are  higher  worms,  and  worms  low  angels  are. 
All  that  is  woman's  man's,  all  that  is  man's  is  his  ; 
Whatever  shall  be  was,  whatever  has  been  is. 


Prevalent  journalistic  distemper  (peculiar  to  the  season) — Rumortism, 


A  book  publisher  announces  :     "In  press — A  pretty  Girl. "     She  is  often 
in  that  pleasant  predicament — and  the  work  is  to  be  continued  next  week. 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


The  question  is,  which  will  call  a  man  the  quickest — a  horn  or  a  belle  ? 


"Pa,"  asked  Walter,  "what  is  a  Buddhist  ?  "  "A  Buddhist,  my  son," 
replied  pa,  "  is  a — well — a  sort  of  horticultural  chap — you've  heard  of  bud- 
ding fruits,  you  know." 


When  the  dentists  have  a  convention  they  ought  to  pull  together. 


*-  Will  you  have  some  of  the  dessert,  Mr.  Dumley?"  inquired  the  land- 
lady. 

Dumley  politely  allowed  that  he  would. 

"  Do  you  know,"  he  remarked,  as  he  gazed  at  the  very  narrow  little  piece 
of  whortleberry  pie  which  was  sent  him,  "that  I  would  hardly  call  this  a 
dessert." 

"  No,  what  would  you  call  it  1 "  she  demanded. 

"  An  oasis." 


Close  quarters — Those  in  the  hands  of  a  miser. 


How  is  it  we  know  that  our  common  mother,  Eve,  did  not  belong  to 
the  High  Church  party  1  Why,  because  Adam  used  t(i*say  she  was  Eve- 
angelical. 


In  business  on  his  own  hook — The  butcher. 


Posing  for  effect — A  goat  ready  to  butt. 


A  military  man's  favorite  sport — Sword-fishing. 
A  high-toned  man — A  tenor. 


LEX  TALIONIS. 

He  offered  me  his  heart  and  hand, 

Whereat  I  laughed  and  said  him  nay ; 
But  found  too  late  that  when  he  went 

He  took  my  happiness  away. 

And  so  I  wrote  a  note  : 
"  Dear  Jack,"  it  asked,  with  sweet  design, 
(  In  love  is't  fair  to  change  one's  mind  ?  " 

Said  he  :     "  It  is — and  I've  changed  mine  !  " 

—M.  E.  W.  in  "Life." 


Behind  the  bars — The  singer  that  doesn't  keep  up  with  the  accompanist. 


"  Were  you  ever  caught  up  in  a  sudden  squall  ? "  asked  an  old  yachtsman 
of  a  worthy  citizen.  "Well,  I  guess  so,"  responded  the  good  man.  "I 
have  helped  to  bring  up  eight  babies." 


THE    WASP. 
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CAMPAIGN  COCKTAILS. 


V\  e  must  have  a  picture  of  Blaine's  birthplace  on  the  first  page  to-mor- 
row, remarked  the  editor.  "But  we  have  no  cut,1'  said  the  foreman. 
Aocut!  cried  the  editor.  "Why,  ain't  you  got  that  axle-grease  ad  i 
haw*  ott  the  wagon  and  leave  the  hurses'  two  heads  sticking  over  the  fence- 
it  11  make  it  more  natural.  Name  it  '  Cradle  of  Greatness,'  by  our  special 
artist."— PxtUburg  Chronicle. 


For  Cleveland— The  Erie  Railroad.—  In. 

In  alluding  to  William  Walter  Phelps,  the  New  .Jersey  Congressman 
Representative  Relford,  the  big  red-headed  Coloradoan,  says  :  "No  man 
who  wears  bangs  will  be  permitted  to  run  the  Republican  party." 

The  campaign  has  begun— First  Citizen  :  What  are  you  doing  now? 
bEcoNo  Citizex  :     Nothing;  I'm  a  Workingman.— J) er  Opinion. 

Mil.    CLEVELAND    PROTESTS, 

Oh,  I  am  the  head  of  the  ticket,     • 

As  any  one  plainly  can  see. 
But  the  tail  is  the  biggest,  though  I  am  the  dog, 

So  the  tail  keeps  a  waggiug  of  me  ; 
Can  it  be  ? 

I  may  howl,  but  the  tail  it  wags  me. 

He  knows  that  I  used  to  be  Sheriff, 

And  Mayor  of  Buffab,  too  ; 
And  for  him  to  be  wagging  a  dog  like  that, 

It  isn't  the  thing  for  to  do  ; 
Now  you, 

Know  that  it  shouldn't  be  so,  but  it's  true. 

When  he  was  Governor  I  was  a  boy  ; 

And  a  Senator  learned  was  he  ; 
When  he  ran  for  Vice-President  I  couldn't  vote, 

And  that's  why  he  goes  and  wags  me ; 
You  see, 

He  makes  weight  with  his  long  pedigree. 

I  would  like  to  show  men  I  am  grateful; 

I  would  prance  and  exult  in  my  glee; 
In  pantomime  joyous  my  tail  I  would  wag, 

But  the  tail — it  gets  up  and  wags  me  ; 
You'll  agree, 

He  wags  me  though  I  ought  to  wag  he. 

So  I  sit  on  my  haunches  and  wonder, 

And  I  really  wish  that  I  knew — 
Whether  I  am  the  watch  dog  they  say  that  I  am, 

Or  a  blooming  long-tailed  kangaroo ; 
For  I  do 

Look  more  like  a  big  kangaroo.  —Robert  J.  Burdettc. 


"  New  parties  are  not  made— they  grow,"  exclaims  the  Boston  Herald. 
The  same  may  be  said  of  mushrooms. — Boomerang, 


The  Washington  Hatchet  burlesques  Puck's  caricature  of  Blaine  by  pre- 
senting Blaine  and  Logan  standing  on  the  Republican  platform.  Blaine  is 
draped  with  the  mantle  of  Garfield,  Logan  wears  the  American  flag.  One 
of  Blaine's  arms  bears  the  inscription  ■■statesmanship,"  the  other  "experi- 
ence and  wisdom,"  on  one  fore-leg  is  "author,  statesman,  patriot,"  on  the 
other  *' magnetism  and  success."  On  one  of  Logan's  legs  is,  "1  marched 
through  Georgia,"  while  the  other  says  "Me,  too." 


Jim  and  Jack  are  on  the  track 

To  try  a  race  with  Grover, 
But  Jim  is  lame  and  Jack's  the  same, 

So  Grover  will  walk  over.        — Austin,  Tex.,  Statcsmaji. 


A  whaling  big  Stalk  of  Corn  was  talking  politics  with  a  consumptive 
Grasshopper:  "  We  are  going  to  elect  Cleveland,"  said  the  Grasshopper, 
"and  institute  an  Era  of  Reform." 

The  Corn  waved  its  leaves  in  disdain  and  replied:  "If  there  were 
4,000,000  more  of  you,  and  you  had  a  Drouth  to  back  you  up,  then  you 
might  talk.  But  when  I  feel  well  I'm  a  Rustler  ;  and  this  year  I  feel  well. 
A  big  corn  crop  means  a  Republican  President. " 

Hearing  this  the  Grasshopper  drew  his  cloak  over  his  head,  fell  on  a 
Canada  Thistle  and  Expired.  — N.  Y.  Star. 


General  Butler  is  not  expected  to  contribute  greenbacks  to  the  Cleve- 
land canvass,  but  he  may  give  it  a  check. — Boston  Traveler. 


Miss  Susan  B. 

Anthony,  she 
Has  fallen  in  love  with,  J.  G.  B. 

For  Anthonee, 

She  thinks  that  he 
"Would  whoop  up  with  vigor  the  policee 

Without  which  she 

This  aged  fe- 
Male  thinks  the  country  ain't  worth  a  D. 


— Life. 

An  exchange  characterized  the  Chicago  convention  as  "  a  body  of  the 
rarest  mental  giants  this  country  ever  beheld."  The  "rarest!"  Well,  we 
should  say  so.     They  were  not  half  baked. — Philadelphia  Call. 

"  It's  a  cold  day  when  Blaine  gets  left,"  remarked  an  enthusiastic  Re- 
publican, waving  his  hat  frantically  in  front  of  the  New  York  Tribune  office. 
"Yes,"  replied  a  Democrat,  "  you're  right,  and  he'll  be  a  confounded  bad 
chilblain  before  he  gets  through."     The  crowd  laughed. 

A  sort  of  balloon  beverage  is  getting  up  a  reputation  in  Mexico.  It  is 
called  pluque,  and  a  few  drinks  of  it  so  exaggerate  a  man's  estimate  of  his 


own  importance  that  he  fancies  he  can  cross  a  mountain  range  at  one  step, 
and  feels  that  he  will  have  to  descend  a  telegraph  pole  to  take  off  his  shoes. 
This  beverage  is  recommended  for  Cleveland's  advocates. — Boomerang. 

JONBS  :     We're  going  to  run  Blifkins  forjudge  this  fall. 

Smith  :     Blifkins  !     What  doeB  he  know  about  law  ' 

Jones  :  Nothing  at  all.  He  never  saw  a  law-book.  That's  the  reason 
we  are  going  to  run  him.  Wo  think  that  if  he  is  ignorant  of  law  we  may 
get  a  little  justice. — i>.  iwer  "/" "■ 


THAUEDIAN    LOGAN    AS    "  0OBIO&AN1 

t  First  Appearand .  » 

B'hoy  !     You  lie  ! 
If  you  can't  savey  nothin'  like,  'tis  thar 

|  PracnU  ft  !!•  r  of  acceptance.  \ 
That,  like  a  pole-cat  up  a  back  wall,  I 
Have  dumb  that  cussed  tree  of  graumiavy  ! 
Alone  I  done  it !     B'hoy  ! 


-Pack. 


"  Is  the  Democratic  party  for  free  trade  or  protection  ?  "  is  the  question 
now  being  asked  by  the  plain  people  in  the  country.  "Is  the  earth  round 
or  Hat  J  "  was  once  asked  of  a  country  school-teacher.  "  Oh  !  I'm  not  par- 
ticular," was  the  reply.  "  Somo  likes  it  round  and  some  likeB  it  flat ;  I 
teach  either  way." — Tribune. 


"  Did  ye  ever  hear  of  Gineral  Blaine?"  inquired  my  inebriate  friend.  I 
replied,  "No;  what  did  he  do?"  "  Phat  did  he  do?"  my  friend  replied. 
"Yes,  what  did  he  do?"  I  asked.  "I'll  tell  ye  what  he  did,"  said  he. 
"  On  the  battle  field  at  Manassas  Gap,  whin  Gineral  Robert  E.  Lee  said 
'Gineral  Blaine,  surrender  up  your  sword,'  what  did  he  do?  Gineral  Blaine 
towld  him  '  No,  I  am  d — d  if  I  will  ! '  There's  gineralship  for  ye." — Hvans- 
mUe  Argus. 


The  Boston  Star  is  at  a  loss  to  know  how  it  is  that  Cleveland  had  a  city 
named  after  him  before  he  was  born. 


DOMESTIC  WEATHER    REPORT. 


"  By  Jove  !  but  your  weather  here  in  Washington  is  pleasant,"  remarked 
Judge  Petard  of  St.  Louis,  as  he  inhaled  his  mint-julep  with  Mr.  Paycash. 
"The  days  are  actually  cool,  though  its  midsummer." 

"  Yes,  but  the  nights  are  almost  too  frigid,"  replied  Paycash,  dubiously. 

"  Oh,  no — not  at  all — juBt  cool  enough." 

"  Ah,  dear  boy,  you  don't  know  my  wife,"  sighed  Paycash.  "  With  me, 
when  I  tackle  home  about  2  g.  m.,  it's  scold  night  every  time.  It's  scold 
enough  to  freeze  all  the  alcohol  in  me." — Hatchet. 


PREPARING   FOR   AN   EMERGENCY. 


Young  Man  to  Druggist  :  I  want  to  get  some  arnica,  Russian  salve, 
carbolic  acid,  Empress  relief.  King  of  Spain,  Radway's  Ready  Relief,  Davis's 
Pain  Killer  and  a  package  of  sticking  plaster. 

Druggist  :     All  right,  sir,  all  right.     Anybody  got  hurt  ? 

Young  Man  :     Oh,  no  ;  I've  just  bought  a  bicycle. — Somerville  Journal. 


THE  "GERMICIDE  SYSTEM"  AND  "THE  GERM  THEORY"  OF 
DISEASE. 
The  first  practical  attempt  yet  made,  here  or  abroad,  to  publicly  introduce  an 
efficient  deodorizer  and  disinfectant  into  houses,  is  by  the  "Germicide,"  a  small, 
neatly-finished  walnut  case,  easily  attached  behind  the  lid  of  water-closets,  and  re- 
maining the  property  of  the  company.  This  brings  continuous  chemical  disinfection 
by  automatic  action,  needing  no  attention  beyond  that  given  monthly  by  the  com- 
pany's uniformed  inspectors.  A  supply  of  a  solution  of  chloride  of  zinc  steadily  flow- 
ing into  the  trap  and  thence  to  the  sewer,  destroys  the  life  of  all  germs.  All  offensive 
gases  are  neutralized  by  thymol,  now  much  used  instead  of  carbolic  acid,  which  is  less 
powerful.  The  vapor  is  agreeable  and  harmless  to  inhale.  Germicide  companies  have 
been  formed  in  many  of  our  great  cities.  Mr.  W.  H.  Boothe  is  manager  of  the  com- 
pany here,  which  gives  hundreds  of  references  to  prominent  people  in  various  cities. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St,,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham   &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 

38  Cough  Mixture  ha3  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy ;  other  remedies  are  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds  with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  salj  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     JlSTNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  op 
last  page  of  cover. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES. 


The  reign  of  the  melodrama  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting.  One  is  half 
ashamed  at  being  bored  by  it,  for  that  is  saying  that  you  *re  bored  by  distressed 
young  love  and  confounded  villainy,  and  that  is  impugning  your  appreciation  of  sim- 
plicity that  we  are  all  so  proud  of. 

In  the  Hanks  at  the  Baldwin  is  what  one  understands  by  a  gallery  play. 
Virtue  and  vice  are  strongly  contrasted,  more  feeling  than  intelligence  is  de- 
picted, and  the  feelings  are  the  fundamental  feelings  of  all  human  nature. 
The  incidents  are  so  thickly  crowded  that  one  hardly  feels  acquainted  with 
young  "  Drayton  "  until  after  he  enlists,  but  rush  of  incident  was  never  a  fault  to  be 
very  seriously  bewailed.  There  only  exist  a  certain  number  of  combinations  in  each 
human  brain,  and  Sims  and  Pettitt  are  such  prolific  writers  that  naturally  there  is 
something  of  likeness  between  their  minor  occurrences.  The  shooting  of  "  Colonel 
Wynter  "  in  Dingley  Dell  recalls  the  killing  of  the  squire  in  the  Lights  o'  London  and 
the  comedy  between  "  Joe  Buzzard  "  and  his  mother  in  the  present  play  is  like  that  of 
"  Scotty  "'and  his  mother  in  the  Romany  Rye,  "  Scotty's  "  devotion  to  the  old  drunk- 
ard resembling  "  Joe's  "  for  "  Ned  Drayton,"  to  the  point  of  going  to  sea  in  the  case 
of  the  former  and  enlisting  in  the  case  of  the  latter.  The  strength  of  In  the  Ranks  is 
its  scenery  and  mechanism.  "Heal  water"  has  rarely  been  made  more  effective  or 
more  tinklingly  musical.  The  unfolding  of  scene  within  scene  in  Acts  V  and  VI  is  as 
precise  and  yet  involved  as  an  East  Indian  puzzle  cabinet,  to  follow  a  man  with  the 
eye  from  prison  cell  to  street  and  from  street  to  distant  garret  in  the  same  time  that  it 
would  take  him  to  go  from  one  to  the  other  is  like  jugglery.  Simms  and  Pettitt 
know  their  London,  and  as  they  gave  us  the  bird-shop  in  Queer  street  in  Romany  Rye, 
they  give  us  the  painfully  realistic  scene  in  the  guard-house  in  In  the  Ranks.  The 
village  bridal  scene,  with  the  hurrahing  peasants  and  little  tots  scattering  flowers,  is 
like  a  page  out  of  a  dozen  English  novels  ;  we  knew  it  looked  like  that,  and  it  does. 

Decidedly  Tuesday  night  was  a  bad  night  for  weddings.  Poor  "Ernani" 
was  compelled  to  stab  himself  on  the  very  threshold  of  happiness  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  poor  "  Ned  Drayton  "  arrested  for  murder  coming  out  of  church  at  the 
Baldwin,  and  poor  "Lanciotto"  at  the  California  summoned  to  put  down  a  revolt 
just  after  the  benediction,  and  worse  still,  leaving  his  bride  in  the  guardianship  of  a 
man  who  was  in  love  with  her.  It  is  an  intellectual  rest  and  recreation  to  see 
Lawrence  Barrett  and  his  company  acting  the  classic  story  of  Rimini.  The  high 
seriousness,  the  literary  interest,  the  scholarly  language  hold  one  entranced  and  satis- 
fied. The  flaws  are  very  slight.  "  Malatesta  "  is  not  stately  enough— does  not  live  up 
to  his  robe — and  "  Pepe,"  the  jester,  sometimes  seems  too  rough  and  familiar  even  for 
a  chartered  fool ;  his  name,  too,  "  Beppo  Pepe  " — the  Italian  and  Spanish  diminutives 
for  Joseph— is  not  quite  intelligible,  and  "  Pvitta,"  the  maid,  is  too  pert  to  the  vener- 
able Lord  of  Kaxenna  ;  but  these  are  crumpled  rose  leaves. 

It  is  late  in  the  day  to  praise  Barretts  voice  and  delivery.  His  voice  grows  more 
mellow  and  flexible— more  capable  of  rare  and  touching  inflections  with  every  season 
that  passes  over  that  student  head.  His  mannerisms,  which  madden  some  of  his  critics 
to  crime,  grow  less  with  time. 

This  season's  production  of  France-sea  da  Rimini  differs  from  the  former  render- 
ing in  the  richness  of  the  costuming,  which  is  beyond  anything  San  Francisco  has  seen 
for  historical  accuracy  and  richness  of  tint  and  texture  on  minor  and  major  characters 
alike.  An  unimportant  interview  between  the  Lord  of  Ravenna  and  a  Cardinal  has 
been  cut,  and  Marie  Wainwright  has  suppressed  that  line  or  look  by  which  she  inti- 
mated that  it  was  her  determination  to  match  deceit  by  deceit,  which  prompted  her  to 
accept  '*  Lanciotto"  after  he  had  offered  her  her  freedom  and  the  peace  of  Ravenna 
also.     This  omission  is  regrettable. 

Mr.  F.  C.  Mosley,  who  plays  "Count  Paolo,"  the  brother,  whose  graces  of  face 
and  figure  are  constantly  alluded  to  in  the  lines,  is  as  handsome  as  it  is  given  man  to 
be,  and  manly  withal,  wearing  his  gorgeous  silks  and  brocades  without  foppery,  and 
redeeming  his  sin  by  his  well-acted  remorse.    ■ 

The  beautiful  costumes  designed  by  the  Hon.  Louis  Wingfield  will  be  used  by  Mr. 
Barrett  in  his  production  of  Rimini  in  London  next  season. 

Yorictfs  Love,  in  preparation  at  the  California,  will  be  produced  with  new  scenery 
by  Mr.  Hawes  Craven,  scenic  artist  of  Henry  Irving's  Lyceum  Theater  in  London. 
The  new  play  Barrett  brings  with  him  this  season  is  Charles  Osborne's  Thomas  a 
Beeket.  In  the  haughty  archbishop's  character  Barrett  will  have  a  chance  to  strike  a 
far  different  note  from  the  pathos  and  heartsickness  that  make  the  harmonies  of  Rimini 
and  YoricWs  Love. 

The  performance  of  Un  Ratio  in  Maseh&'a  at  the  California  Theater  was  a  brilliant 
one,  though  the  audience  was  one  of  the  poorest  of  the  season.  It  made  up  in  en- 
thusiasm, however,  what  it  lacked  in  numbers,  and  the  enthusiasm  was  well  deserved. 
That  Giannini's  voice  will  always  thoroughly  please  and  satisfy  is  a  foregone  con- 
clusion now,  but  occasionally  when  a  part  suits  him  he  warms  into  a  good  actor. 
Witness  his  "  Ruy  Bias,"  his  "Duke"  in  Riyoletto  and  his  "Count"  in  the  Ballo. 
His  acting  in  the  great  ensemble  of  the  second  act  was  a  revelation  of  his  powers 
in  that  direction,  as  well  as  the  peculiar  effects  he  introduced  into  his  singing, 
which  carried  the  house  with  him  into  sympathetic  laughter.  The  gallows  scene  was 
the  next  in  interest  and  finish,  the  chorus  being  very  spirited.  Little  Peri  was  a  dis- 
appointment as  the  Page,  for  she  lacks  dash  and  lightness,  has  not  a  glimmering  of 
comedy  in  her  composition,  and  needs  a  train  and  a  scena  to  bring  her  out. 

Of  the  JBarbiere  the  less  said  the  better.  It  was  pervaded  with  gloom.  Signora 
Damerini  is  entirely  unsuited  in  voice,  figure  and  manner  to  the  espieglc  Rosina,  and 
the  tenor  wishes  only  to  be  known  as  Signor  Giannini's  brother.  We  hope  Francesco 
appreciates  the  fraternal  devotion. 

On  Tuesday  the  company  opened  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  with  a  repetition  of 
Ernani.  It  was  a  better  performance  than  the  first  one,  except  that  the  large  stage 
threw  into  painful  relief  the  small  size  of  the  chorus,  who,  however,  did  wonders. 
The  ensemble  singing  is  the  feature  of  Ernani,  but  among  the  soloists  Serbolini  carried 
off  the  honors,  as  Giannini  petrified  again  into  a  singing  automaton.  Has  any  one 
noticed  how  like  Serbolini's  head  is  in  profile  to  an  antique  Roman  head  on  a  medal  ? 
It  was  striking  as  the  conspirator  in  the  Ballo,  though  less  marked  as  "Da  Silva." 

And  where  are  the  promised  L'Ebrco  and  II  Gruarani  ?  A.  L.  T. 


HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 


YOUNG  MEN!— READ  THIS. 
The  Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  of  Marshall,  Mich.,  offer  to  send  their  celebrated  Electro- 
Voltaic  Belt  and  other  Electric  Appliances  on  trial  for  thirty  days,  to  men  (young  or 
old}  afflicted  with  nervous  debility,  loss  of  vitality  and  manhood,  and  all  kindred 
troubles.  Also  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia,  paralysis,  and  many  other  diseases.  Com- 
plete restoration  to  health,  vigor  and  manhood  guaranteed.  No  risk  is  incurred  as 
thirty  days  trial  is  allowed.     Write  them  at  once  for  illustrated  pamphlet  free. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  (marts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  ffSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish  i 
ment. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  anv  other  on  the  Coast 


STRICTLY  A  CALIFORNIA  PRODUCTION. 
The  production  of  the  best  Lager  Beer  in  the  world,  as  pronounced  by  all  connois- 
seurs, is  that  brewed  by  the  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.     Try  the 
Fredericksburg,  Salvator  and  Kaiser  Beers  and  convince  yourself.     It  is  for  sale  at  all 
firstclass  saloons.     General  Office,  539  California  street. 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,   cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


Who  desire  to  keep  the 
Covers.     Price,,  Fifty  Cents. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
1  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 


SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    CO'S 

FAMOUS     GINGER     ALE. 


The  Great   Family   Beverage. 


Especially  recommended  as  a  Healthy  Table  Drink,  as  it  contains  no  Alcohol,  or  any  Intox  - 
eating  Ingredients.  It  is  recommended  for  Ladies  and  Children  as  a  pleasant  and  stimulating 
beverage.  Exhilarates  without  Intoxicating1.  Invigorates  without  Eeaction  as  with  alcohol. 
Assures  Healthful  Sleep  to  the  Worried  and  Anxious,  Repairs  Lost  Strength,  and  Imparts  Renewed 
Vigor.  Clears  and  Refreshes  the  Brain  of  the  Business  Man.  Renders  the  Thoughtful  Man  more 
Subtile  and  Reasoning,  and  Dispels  Lassitude  and  Fatigue. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Bottles.  When  bottles  are  opened  and  entire  contents  are  not  used,  they  can 
be  re-corked  with  Gum  Cork,  and  it  will  keep  until  used.  Sold  by  Grocers,  Druggists,  Hotels 
Restaurants  and  Bars. 

For  Sale  by 

LERENRATM,     GOLDBERG     A     ROWEN,  ('LITE     RROS., 

C.     J.     UAWLEY    A    CO.,  O.I  ARE     A     STRUT. 

Trade  Supplied  by  JOHN  T   CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agts. 

116    FRONT    STREET. 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 

TO  SUBSCRIBE   FOR 

"  T  131  IE      ~V\T^.  s  up." 


IT    IS     III!     ONLY 

Cartoon  Paper   Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

And  during  (lie  Cuiiintilxu  no  Expense  Mill  be  spared  (o  make  II  Hie  niOMt 
Interesting  mitl  popular  publication  of  the  day. 

ITS   CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Illustrating  all  tliat  Is  Eventful  and  Topical   in   National  and   Local  Politics* 
The  Letterpress  will  lie  up  to  its  usual  ulgli  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS     \ 
Payablt  in  Advance:  ) 


5  Monllis SI  25 

6  ••      2  5U 

IS        "      5  00 


lli-mil  by  Postal  Order  or  Cheek. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee for  Congress, 

2d    (  <>\l.ltr.Sslc>\  II.     DISTRICT, 

J  AS.      A.      LOUTTIf, 

OF    STOCKTON. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee  for  Congress, 

3d     CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF    SI'ISI  \,    SOLANO   COUNTY. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 
G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

(II.-,  and  (117  MARKET  ST. 

HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOR  A  BOTTLE. 
CUNNINGHAM,  CURTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF.    THE 

"THE    WASP," 

(Bound    and    IHiliound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


E.   C.   HUGHES, 

ZPIRIZ^TIEIR, 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  home  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuiaine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 


REFINERY, 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS .Prerident 

J    D.  SPREOKELS Vice-President 

A'.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1    KKAltXY    ST., 
Tnata  all  *  liroulr  ami  Special  Dlsca-.ru 

yoi  n<.  nor. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  anions  young  men  : 

Lobh  of  Memory  and  Knorgy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forditwi.  1'nrcfrcshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  HomlUff, 
Losm  of  Appetite)    Palpitation  of    the    Bean, 

DeepOndcmy,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Fast, 
Appn.'heiirjlona  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  prcferonue  for  Bolltudl  .  and 
many  others.     These  are  the  results  of  youthful 

fuiii.-.s  or  Indiscretions,  and  those  Bufferuig  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them* 
selves  of  this,  thu  greatest  boon  over  laid  at  the 
altar  of  aufferiiiK  humanity.      DB.    SPINNEY 

til  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  ease  of  any 
kind  or  character  whiuh  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  thu  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  <1  incises  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  o(  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8,  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  S5.     Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  &.  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISI'EXSAJKY, 

•26J  Kkarxy  Strkkt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXI*EEET  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOirXC  .HEX 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vkoktablb  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  suckssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  tuobquguly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  SI, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

20  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/-*  O  O     KEAH- 

O^O   NYSt 

San  Francisco — Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently 0DRRD, 
The  Bick  and  afflict- 
.^ed  should  not  fail 
M^.j^to  call  upon  him. 
vN^^^^^^^^^^^The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  thOBe  in  need  of 
his  services,  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  mate  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  AH 
communications  Btrictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
P.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  /ETNA  SPRINGS. 


To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhcea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  General  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  A.  M.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  /Etnas  at  5  p.  M. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  WM.  BKKXELL,  Sup'l,  or  WM. 
II.  LIDELL,  Proprietor,  Lldcll  P.  O., 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT ' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  ib 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
i*  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendati'  >n 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  otherH 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  ooth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  ami  onoapeBt  Meat  Fla- 
vnaring  Slock  for  Soups,  Mtide  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,UO(J,0U0  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
PresB,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Earon 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title  "  Baron  Licbig"and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  bo  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
GroccrB  and  OhemistB.  Sole  AgentB  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.  ,9,  Fen  church  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sol*    wholesale    toy    kichauds    a 
II  HUM  SOX,    San    Francisco. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  1).  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
321    .ilnrkct    Street, 

OWNEKS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  nonoluln. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    Wasp" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50     CENTS 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   218   SANSOME   ST..    BAN   FHANOISOO 


A  PRIZE- 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  boxof  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusts, Maine. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  §1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 
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THE    WASP. 


MY   SWEETHEART, 


0  Moses,  Ikey,  Abraham  ! 
Come  lisden  to  my  tale, 

TJnd  learn  for  w'y  my  rosy  sheeks 

Vos  grown  so  t'in  un'  pale. 
Oh,  hear  der  shtory  of  a  man 

Whose  prain  is  in  a  virl, 
Vere  love  is  valtzing  mit  a  dream 

Of  Solomon's  eldest  girl ! 

1  don't  take  no  more  joy  in  nix, 
Who  used  to  be  so  gay — 

I'm  aebsent-minded  mit  my  sales — 

I  gif  dem  bints  away. 
I'd  trade  der  best  vot'a  in  der  shop, 

For  shoost  one  sinkle  curl 
Dot  nestles  in  der  heafenly  bang 

Of  Solomon's  eldest  girl ! 

Her  hair  is  shoost  as  black  as  night, 

Un'  lies  in  shining  locks  ; 
Her  lips  are  ret  as  shtrawberries 

At  sefenty  schents  a  box. 
She's  fit  to  be  die  plushing  pride 

Of  a  shenooine  Enklish  earl — 
Oh,  shee's  too  high-up  priced  for  me  — 

Is  Solomon's  eldest  girl ! 

I  lofe  her  for  her  shparkling  eyes, 

Dot  makes  her  di'monds  dim, 
Un'  her  hair  as  plack  as  dem  noo  bants 

I  sold  her  broder  Shim. 
I  lofe  her  for  her  shell-like  ears — 

Her  teeth  as  vite  as  pearl — 
But  I  kess  I  lofe  her  solidest 

'Cause  she's  Solomon's  eldest  girl. 

— Puck. 


(uticura 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKIN  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


§^\V>  PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

TTCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
-*-  Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Eeautifler  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Bcautiflers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents  ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  $1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

*  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


THE  NARROW   GUAGE. 


Why  is  a  Chinese  gong  like  some  of  our  big  men  ? 
Because  it  makes  a  frightful  noise,  and  that's  all 
there  is  of  it. 


Burgundy  isn't  a  good  thing  to  drink  ; 
Young  man,  I  beseech  you,  consider  and  think, 
Or  else  in  your  nose,  and  likewise  in  your  toes, 
You'll  discover  the  color  of  Burgundy  rose, 
Burgundy  rose,  Burgundy  rose — 
A  dangerous  symptom  is  Burgundy  rose, 

'Tis  very  nice  wine,  and  as  mellow  as  milk ; 

'Tis  a  very  nice  color,  in  satin  and  silk  ; 

But  you'll  change  your  opinion  as  Boon  as  it  shows 

In  a  halo  around  the  extreme  of  your  nose. 
Burgundy  rose,  Burgundy  rose — 
'Tis  a  very  bad  thing  at  the  end  of  your  toes. 
—  William  Black. 


"I  was  passing  your  house  last  evening,"  he 
went  on,  "  and  stood  at  the  gate  for  a  moment  to 
hear  you  play.  I  think  you  are  improving — if  any 
improvement  is  possible,"  he  added,  politely, 

"  Last  evening?  "  she  asked. 

"Yes  ;  about  9  o'clock." 

"  You  are  mistaken.  I  was  at  the  opera  last 
evening,"  she  said,  in  a  strained  voice,  as  she  ac- 
cepted an  invitation  to  dance  from  another  gentle- 
man. "It  was  the  man  tuning  the  piano  you 
heard." 


Mrs.  Demming  asked  Matilda,  the  house  servant, 
a  few  nights  ago  ; 

' '  What  dreadful  scratching  is  that  out  in  the 
kitchen  ?  It  must  be  the  dog  trying  to  get  in.  I 
never  heard  anything  like  it  in  my  life. " 

"  Dat's  no  dog  scratchin  de  doah.  Dat's  de  cook 
writin  a  lub  letter  to  her  honeysuckle,  who  works 
down  in  de  ice  factotory." 


People  go  to  the  seaside  resorts  for  change,  but 
as  far  as  our  observation  and  experience  go,  they 
don't  come  back  with  it. 


John  Jones  lived  in  Cleveland.  While  milking 
he  tied  the  cow's  tail,  as  the  flies  k^pt  that  append 
age  flopping.  After  he  was  taken  three  times 
around  the  cow  pasture  on  his  back  he  remarked 
"  I  recognize  my  mistake.  I  should  have  tied  her 
tail  to  her  own  leg  instead  of  mine." 


TANTALtJS, 


"  Did  you  come  down  on  a  street  car  this  morn- 


ing v 


asked    Jones   of  old   man    Hunter. 


[No, 


sir ;  I  came  down  on  a  darned  innocent-looking 
banana  peel,"  was  the  reply  as  the  old  fellow 
limped  along. 


TO   A  TIP-UP. 


B:  e*,  s     3NT  o     E  ct  xi  a  1  I 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  by  the 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


photos 


of  Actresses  (4-}  x  iS\,  for  gentsl,  20,  dif- 
ferent, S1.00  ;  4,  different,  25  cts.  (silver). 
F.  M.  TYACK,  Poole's  P.  0.,  N.  C. 


Slim,  unbalanced  bird 

A-tip  upon  the  sands, 
Here's  a  friendly  word, 

A  mental  shaking-hands. 

Ludicrous  enough, 

But  not  more  so  than  I  ; 
Of  such  teet'ring  stuff 

Is  all  mortality. 

Put  a  bill  on  man, 

We'd  pass  for  twins,  I  think  ; 
So  since  time  began 

He's  bobbed  it  on  the  brink. 

Fellow,  here's  your  mate, 
Poor  puppet  with  his  strings — 

Twitching  threads  of  fate 
For  champion  curvetings. 

—J.  V.  Cheney  in  "  Tlie  Critic." 


Scene — The  outside  of  a  park  railing  :  "I  shay, 
stranger,  'slongest  front  fence  ever  shaw.  Been 
pashing  it  for  two  hours.     Wasser  matter  ?  " 


Teasing  Bud  :  Oh  !  do  you  like  my  friend, 
Miss  Ingenue?  lam  so  glad!  Don't  you  think 
that  she  is  very  comme  il  faut  ? 

Amiable  Gentleman  (not  to  be  outdone  in  poly- 
glot admiration) :  Yes  ;  and  then,  too,  there  is 
something  so  very  passee  about  her  ! 

Wonders  after  a  time  whether  distinguee  was  not 
the  word  which  he  meant  to  use. — Life. 


il  See  here,"  he  said  to  his  clerk,  "I  don't  mind 
letting  you  off  a  day  now  and  then  to  attend  your 
grandfather^  funeral,  but  I  think  you  ought  to 
have  the  courtesy  to  send  a  few  of  the  fish  around 
to  my  house." 


Abraham  was  not  a  poker  player,  so  far  as  we 
have  any  profane  record,  but  the  Bible  mentions 
the  fact  that  he  beat  four  kings. 


He  discourses  on  astronomy  with  very  best  intention, 
And  discloses  many  matters  I've  not  previously  known  ; 

But  for  some  especial  reasons,  I  am  not  inclined  to  men- 
tion, 
I  should  much  prefer  the  garden  with  Matilda  all  alone. 

It  is  well,  of  course,  to  know  about  these  subjects ;  the 
propriety 
Of  telling  which  is  saturn  and  the  distance  to  the  moon 
Ib  obvious  ;  it  gives  a  certain  standing  in  society  ; 
But  somehow,  on  this  evening,  I've  a  great  desire  to 
spoon. 

The  balmy  air  is  odorous  with  perfume  of  the  flowers, 
And  the  moonlight  on  the  terrace  is  most  beautiful  to 
see ; 

But  professor  is  excited  and  I  know  he'll  talk  for  hours, 
While  Matilda's  in  the  garden,  I  suppose,  expecting  me. 

0  moon  !  O  stars  !    O  milky-way  !     I  care  not  for  your 
density 
Tour  perigee  and  apogee  possess  no  charms  for  me. 
Look  down,  look  down  in  pity  from  your  silent,  vast  im- 
mensity, 
And  I'll  study  you  more  fully  when  I've  grandsons  on 
my  knee.  — Life. 


"General,"  said  the  Senator's  private  secretary, 
"  they  say  it  is  all  nonsense  about  your  being  a 
Greek  scholar.  Here's  a  paper  that  says  you  don't 
know  a  Greek  root  from  a  double  harness." 
"  Humph  !  Them  fellers  only  shows  their  igno- 
rance "  ;  but  all  the  same  he  stepped  iDto  the  next 
room  and  asked  Mary  if  the  trees  in  Greece  had 
different  roots  from  those  in  this  country. 


&i¥rEfts 


The  feeble  grow  strong 
when  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  used  to  promote  as- 
similation of  the  food  and  en- 
rich the  blood.  Indigestion, 
the  chief  obstacle  to  an  ac- 
quisition of  strength  by  the 
weak,  is  an  ailment  which 
infallibly  succumbs  to  the  ac- 
tion of  this  peerless  correct- 
ive. Loss  of  flesh  and  appe- 
tite, failure  to  sleep,  and 
growing  evidence  of  prema- 
ture decay,  are  speedily 
counteracted  by  the  great  in- 
vigorant,  which  braces  up  the 
physical  energies  and  fortifies 
the  constitution  against  dis- 
ease. For  sale  by  all  Drug- 
gists and  Dealers  generally. 


30  BAYS"  TRIAL. 


Kan. 


n  rPTBir  a   \        A  ''leemcjieic.    t 

■f.     -        -'^  "■'■*  -  U"'1!  '■"''■ :iml  !l  '"'-'*' 

^WKSt A  rectify  to  its  prl< 

£  ."^ f  SU.iiOO  cures  repo 


cisco,  Cal.    I: 


Voting,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
exes,— scop  drugging, 

in-  yourself  witli  DR. 
IK'S  (New  Improved) 
'nBclt.    Elft-tricityla 
c-A-of  ItisDis- 
ith.    Thousands 
rlceless  value. 
.  reported  in  1833, 
Belt-    Cures  without  medf- 
i  the  Back,  Mips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 

ibago, ml  Debility,  Illieumatism,  Par- 

:|._  i.  .-■  '.  i.--i.  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
riilcl  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
oiss-Liliul-i'in,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Kup- 
Pili's.  Kmlcpsv.  \mw.  Dirtbi-t.es.  Send  stamp 
.  W.  J.  KCillTE.  702  Market  St.,  San  Frar 
veniui',  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OP  THE  HUMAN  BODY  ENLARGED,  DEVELOPED, 
STOEgGTgfiNBD,  Btc^  ia  an  interesting  advertisement 

jfl5g*ran  iu  our  paperj  Irm;|.ly  ti.iiii'Hiirit-a.  we  will  Bay  that 
there  is  do  evidence  of  humbng  about  this.  Op  the  contrary, 
the  advertisers  nrc  very  highly  indorsed.  Interested  persona 
may  get  sealed  circolars  giving  all  pftrtioolara,  by  addressing 
Ewb  Mbotcai,  Co.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.— Toledo  Evening  Boo. 


RUPTURE 

31  Positively    cured  in  60  days  by 
vOr.    HorW'n  Elci'tro-Mugnctia 
'  Itelt-Ti-unN,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
.J"  generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag- 
fnelic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  *u0i;im-din  s:t.  Send  I'm-  piiiupMet 
KLECTKO-3IAGMKTIC  TRUSS  COMPAJiry. 
702  makk-kt  street,  San  Fbancisco. 


„  LADY  AGENTS  permaSSnt 

-employment  and  good  salary 
>' selling  Queen  City  Ski'taud 
Stocking  Supporters  etc.  Sum- 
pie  ontfltfree.  Address  Queen 
U  it v  Suspender  Co- ,  Cincinnati,  o. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
»sai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
,  Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
•  Oregon,    Washington  and  Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

Iowa  : 

Callfonilii    Southern    Coant    Route- 

Bteamt-rs  will  sail  about  every  eecend  day  a.  m. 

lor  the  following  ports  (exceptlog  Bm  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Crux,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucoe,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gavlota,"  Santa  Bar  ir>,  ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  &ngelen  asd  San  Diego. 

Bntl*h  Columbia  jiihI    ilu»kn  Itoutc. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  earn  lug  U.  S.  Maila,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  i  t  -\bout  the  5th  Ol 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
fcnd  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  VVrangel,  Sitka  and 
HArrlsburg,  Alaska,  oodoi  Xing  at  Port  Town- 
tend  with  Victoria  and  1'  ....  t  <ound.  Steamer 
learim:  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  anil  Paget   Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  August  3d,  11th, 
10th,  27th  and  Sept  4th,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila:oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  August  Sd,  lltli,  inth,  -27th,  and 
even,-  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  ii.  on  August  4th,  12th,  '10th,  28th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Koule.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  tho  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steomsh  ips 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, earning  the  United  States  Mail. 
Balling  day.H— August  2d,  7th,  12th,  17th, 
22d,  :7th  and  Sept.  1st,  ind  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  uid  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Uookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  x,  m. 

Point  Arenn  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'a  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Ruas  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  k  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pbinoipal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T     D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
street,  South  .Suit.-  ;tt 

8,Qn  A.  M.,  daily,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
■OU  tervulu,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAN 
JOSE,  Los  GatOi,  Wrights,  Glenwood,  Felton, 
Big  Trees,  SANTA  CRUZ  and  all  Way  Stations. 

2,Qfl  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Expri 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Ccnterville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,    Santa  Clara.  SAN  JOSE,    Los 
Gatos  and  all  statiou  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4t  rt  (1  P.  M. ,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
•OU  and    intermediate     points.       SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

<|>r  EXCURSIONS  TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
3)0  #3.50  to  SAN  JOSE,   on  SATURDAYS 

and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 

8.  ft  ft  *■  M--   overs   Sunday,  excursion  to 
•  UU  SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 


$3 
$1.75 


to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 

to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.S0,  S.00,  8.30,  0.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1J12.00,  12.30, 
«[1  00,  1.30,  12.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
5.30,  6.00,  0.30,  7.00,  7.30,  B.80,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland— §5.30,  §6.00,  sc.30,  §7.00, 7.30.  s.oo, 

8.3».  9-00,  9.30,  10.011,  10.30.  ■,  11. 'Hi.  1130  A.M. 
1T12.00,  12.30,  *I1.00,  1.30,  2  00,  2.30,  3.00,3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  0.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.46  P.  M. 

From  High  xtreet,  Alameda- §5.16, §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.16,  7-40.  8.16,  8.46.  0.16.  9.46, 
10.16,  «I10.46,  11.16,  111.46  A.  M.  12  16,  112.40, 
116,  1.40,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7  16,  9.16,  11.81  P.  M. 

<j  Sundays  excepted. 

*fl  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  323 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

L.  FILLMORE,  R.  M.  OARRATT, 

Superintendent.  G.  F.  &  P.  Airt. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.    COLEMAN    A    CO. 

Sole   Agents* 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollap3  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
trealmer.t)  will  not  cure.  Price  §1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  t-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FRE.fi,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms, 
and  agr      ' 


Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  or  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  20S  California  St. 


DJTHOMAS  HALUS    BILLIARDS. 


w 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Atfue,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  niedicul  qualities  cxccIb  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Franciwco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P<  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francinro, 


DB.  LIEBIC'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR. 
The  greatei-t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdipcretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permaneLtly  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEEIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
Special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets. 
S.  S.  Hepwortu's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines. Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Holler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


P.   LIESENFELD.  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED     is.vi. 

BOLB   AOKSTS   FOB  TUK  ON'LY   OBNITNB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years, 

Tbe  Host  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  T11  IiIch  ou  tbe  raclllc  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 


Prices  20   per   cent,  tower  than '  any 

other  House  on  the  Coast. 

1ST    SEND     FOR    A    CATALOGUE,    "ffii 


13T   Cukes    with 

I'N  TAILING        C  K  R- 

taintv  Nervous 
and  Physical  Da 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  tbe 
terrible  results'of 

WmMmm.  sssrw 

ntJlfiiSAlUn   75.  "ESSES 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.     !krmax>nt  oures   Guaranteed. 

nee  82,50  per  b'-ttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 

Kearny  atreet,  i  an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WTLI IAMS,  DIMOK  D  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  .HAIL  S.  g. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Stcnm  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LATEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     0nly  Pebble  Estab'm't.     1884. 


136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Busli. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Atteudcd  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

llonuted  to  order  at    wo  lionrs  notice. 

The  Moat  Complicated  Ca*es  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


THE    WASP 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

■  I  M  ll.l  Islll  n     is,:::. i 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSUCE&CO. 

MtXlFACTIKIVl; 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    Mull    will    receive   l'ronipt 

lliid  i  n  ri'  fill    t  f  leu  ( lit  ii,   (. N   Miii 

to  any  pari  of  the  Mute  or 
Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND    S3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  95c  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  Bight  a  specialty.  No( 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilities  as  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  the  in- 
strument used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  eight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELTNG,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


R*JKCut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 

The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervou-j  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  ui  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  tiik  best  in  tub 
world  It  is  adapted  to  self -treatment  and  cure 
at  home  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Price  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
810.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  IHI'SIA  f.HUMi  CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  t'al. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Urgest  P«dOc  Cowt  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

4SSET8 8I.JOO.000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Col.  <t  Saiuomc. 
SAX     l  I:  im  |s<  •>.    .    CAL. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &.  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
.%.  C.  tor.  California  and  Snusoiut  sin. 

i   OABB  ASSETS  BEPBE8ENTED.  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  cnaJuiorfl.  Z.  P.  OUrk,  apeclsl  Agent. 
tnd  Adjusters,  C.pt.  A.  SI.   Barns,  Usrlne 
Snrvejor. 


D.  J.  Staples,  Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Duttos,  See. 


Alpukub  Bm,L,  Vlco-Pres. 

E.W.  CARPRSTBR,A8B'tSca 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


jg  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  CTORE 
ost  IwIarked    Ouccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  HK& 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


H^BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


"CTSE 
Dr. 

HENLEY'S 


BITTERS 


The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Ticket  Ofllce,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  I, 

CHICAGO  &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  W.  I>AVIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

Surplus  above  Liabilities  over  Tex  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     •  $55,549,902.73 
Total  Increase,  813,66 1. 350.66 

Those  wishing  a.  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to   A.    <i.  HAWK-*, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  San&ome  St.,  S  .F. 


^^^^*  \\\9  I'llWlw^i^'^ 

PHOTOGRAPHER . 

8  Montgomery  Street.  San  Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L  H.  Sweeney, 


J.  E.  Rugfjles, 
F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,   SWEENEY  &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 

•  ominission    Merchants, 
114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1343. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main  streets, 
SAlf   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     B  AN 


SEE      ll>»i;itllsl.!li:vi      o\      IIKAHI1K      1'lt.i:. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used    by   PATH,    GEISTER   and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole  Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416    Montgomery   Street,      .......     San    Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Beflncry    and    Assay    Ofllce 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  1,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also.  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY.    Superintendent. 


Badger, 


W.   G 

SOLE   AGENTS    KOR 

HALLET,    DAVIS   & 


CELEBRATED 


CO'S 

pi^isros. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  I:;  Bafjaonie  Mrecl.  S.  F. 

BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

Ill  A  813  C4LIFOKM4  ST.,  S.F. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SIIirPIN'C     llltlll  IC~     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TUB 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS. 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 

oar  Times. 

T>  HEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
1X  and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  .  Try  a 
pair.  Price  j(tl,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
10g  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Try   Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA    BITTERS. 

Office  and  Depot  : 
1735   &    1737    MARKET    ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Chas.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R,  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS   OP 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kindb  of  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
v:i  A  43i  Battery  Street. 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,        San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


2&U. 


TCllHwpicOT*    °n  D,rauSht     TVlO     T  nilVPP      JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
L>  UU  W  tJlbUI  only  at  1  II U      ljUUVIt/,  Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


Agents 
for 


ARION 


and  other 
.Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E. 


&Pfl        Music  Store, 
UU.    1210  Market  St 


MORAGHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NEC^THKlnAdR^?NsS?2MERY 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

(OR.  FOKBTH  A  BKYA.VT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    oil 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

Germaji  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  FranciBco. 
FTesh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  BEUSCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table 

WINES. 

ZIXFAJVOEL. 

CLARETS, 
HOCKS, 
FORTS, 

SHERBIES.Etc 

VAULTS: 

417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market      '■  '^Vf 

UNDER   GRAND  ;4J^M 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PKFNCIPAl    OFFICE: 

ZLI7    AIQ.    Montgomery   St  , 

"TI  I  J       TI*J  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW    LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

139  .V  431  BATTERY  ST.,  9.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
Herrme 
Known. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(lleMu's  Extract), 

tie  WomerraJ  Namtive 

ani  Mjoratoi, 


(PyrojaospMB), 

limit  toi  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  tor  tie  Brain. 

- 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  loealitv  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shov>-n  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and'  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 
537  (Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Geary  Strqet.     Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Sgcond  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


I  CRANCISCO 


S 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATR. 


rew: 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 


Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

D.  B.  Html. 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE, 


IN  QUARTS 

and         /■>£ 
FISTS      /  *>-* 


The    Favorite     of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


For  Sale 

at  all 


H.   Clausen   &.  Son    Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

BOTTLED   BY   TUB 

1'IHE.MX  KOTTLI.VC  CO.,  NEW  YORK.. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADIjNG  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  l'acilic  Coast. 

123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.    F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


T<~1  D      GLOVER 

-  **//K 7*    SATIS- 


FACTORY :    No.  119  IMPOST  STBEET, 

Bet.  Geary  unl  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(Ix  Cases  akd  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 

218  DAVIS  STBEET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


JS\  TRADE 


KA  A  DU' 


-^  STANDARD  LEATHER  RELTTTCfr    A-  °-  CQOK  &  son. 


SAN     FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,      AUGUST     30,      1884. 


THE        MODERN        ST.         PATRICK 


THE    WASP. 


EDUCATIONAL   COURTSHIP, 


She  was  a  Boston  maiden,  and  she'd  scarcely  passed  eighteen, 

And  as  lovely  as  an  houri,  but  of  grave  and  sober  mien  ; 

A  sweet  encyclopedia  of  every  kind  of  lore, 

Though  love  looked  coyly  from  behind  the  glasses  that  she  wore. 

She  sat  beside  her  lover,  with  her  elbow  on  his  knee, 
And  dreamily  she  gazed  upon  the  slumb'ring  summer  sea, 
Until  he  broke  the  silence,  saying,  "Pray,  Minerva,  dear, 
Inform  me  of  the  meaning  of  the  Thingness  of  the  Here. 

'  I  know  you're  just  from  Concord,  where  the  lights  of  wisdom  be, 
Your  head  crammed  full  of  bursting,  love,  with  their  philosophy— 
Those  hoary-headed  sages,  and  maids  of  hosiery  blue — 
Then  solve  me  the  conundrum,  love,  that  I  have  put  to  you." 

She  smiled  a  dreamy  smile  and  said,  "The  Thingness  of  the  Here, 
Is  that  which  is  not  past  and  hasn't  yet  arrived,  my  dear; 
Indeed,"  the  maid  continued,  with  a  calm,  unruffled  brow, 
'  The  Thingness  of  the  Here  is  just  the  Thisness  of  the  Now. 

A  smile  illumed  the  lover's  face,  then  without  any  haste 
He  slid  a  manly  arm  around  the  maiden's  slender  waist, 
And  on  her  cherry  lips  impressed  a  warm  and  loving  kiss, 
And  said,  "  Love,  this  is  what  I  call  the  Nowness  of  the  This." 

— Somerville  Journal. 


MIRTHFUL    MEMORIES, 


Among  stories  my  grandmother  used  to  tell  us  children  before  we  were 
old  enough  to  be  sent  to  school  was  this  one  :  She  said  when  she  was  young 
she  heard  a  sermon  against  idleness.  In  the  most  emphatic  manner  the 
preacher  told  the  women  of  his  congregation  that  rather  than  be  idle  they 
had  "  better  sew  and  imsew  !  "  A  boy  who  had  been  intently  listening  sud- 
denly screamed  out : 

"  But  who  the  devil  will  find  the  thread  ?  " 


One  summer,  traveling  through  the  southern  portion  of  Illinois,  often 
called  Egypt,  I  found  farmers  who  owned  thousands  of  acres  of  land  who 
used  no  sheets  upon  their  beds,  and  no  butter  upon  their  tables.  One  of 
these  men  told  me  one  day  to  help  myself  to  cherries  from  two  trees  stand- 
ing near  his  house.  I  did  so.  Suddenly  a  very  tall,  thin  woman,  clad  in  a 
very  short  striped  calico  gown,  came  out  of  the  house  to  say  to  me  : 
' '  The  cherries  on  those  trees  we  reserve  to  preserve  !  " 


In  Eoston  I  was  talking  to  a  gentleman  who  was  calling  on  me  accom- 
panied by  his  young  son.  I  spoke  of  the  unexampled  success  and  prudence 
with  which  his  wife  had  reared  his  family  of  boys,  they  were  such  well- 
behaved  children,  perfect  little  gentlemen.  His  wife  had  been  left  to  do 
this  alone  as  he  was  a  sea-captain  and  absent  most  of  the  time.  Did  the 
stingy  creature  damn  his  wife  "  with  faint  praise  "  ?  No,  he  replied  grandly 
("only  this  and  nothing  more")  : 
"  My  children  are  naturally  good  !  " 


"  The  Horses  of  the  Antipodes  "  in  a  late  Wasp  reminded  me  of  incidents 
of  my  childhood.  When  I  was  old  enough  to  go  to  school  I  was  sent  in  charge 
of  another  child.  As  we  were  toiling  up  the  hill  toward  the  school-house, 
a  man  who  was  just  ahead  turned  to  look  at  us.  We  both  screamed  pite- 
ously — he  had  a  wild  rose  between  his  teeth  but  no  nose  !  His  face  is  plainly 
before  me  now  after  forty  years.  At  recess  my  little  companion  made  me  go 
with  her  into  the  pine  grove  near  by  the  school-house  to  hunt  for  a  baby  ! 
She  said  her  mother  told  her  the  doctor  found  their  baby  under  a  large  stone 
in  the  woods.  We  looked  under  every  stone  we  could  move  until  the  school- 
bell  rang  for  us.  Apropos  to  this,  I  have  a  friend  in  this  city  who,  when  ques- 
tioned by  her  little  daughter  about  where  the  babies  came  from,  would  not 
lie  to  the  child  but  put  her  off  by  saying  :  "  When  a  baby  comes  the  mother 
is  sick."  The  little  girl  appeared  satisfied.  Soon  afterward  company  came 
to  dinner.  There  had  been  some  conversation  about  a  very  aged  lady  who 
was  ill  and  probably  near  dying.  Then  there  was  a  solemn  pause,  when  the 
child  suddenly  electrified  them  all  by  asking  the  gentleman  visitor : 

"  Was  it  a  boy  or  a  girl  1 " 


Some  years  since,  living  in  Boston,  I  was  well  acquainted  with  one  of 
the  literati,  a  lady  who  is  now  in  London.  We  met  often  at  her  house  or 
my  own,  but  I  seldom  saw  her  when  she  was  not  hugging  a  grievance  to 
her  soul.     She  once  said  : 

"  I  never  see  a  lovely  woman,  one  I  think  really  beautiful,  when  I  do  not 
have  to  swallow  a  great  deal  of  Mad  before  I  am  able  to  talk  with  any  com- 
fort. With  my  weight,  my  tip-tilted  nose  and  what  my  husband  calls  my 
elephantine  movements,  I  am  Mad.  Why,  even  my  little  child  asks,  '  Ma  ! 
Ma  !  why  don't  you  be  handsome  as  the  ladies  that  come  to  see  you  1 ' 
Then,  you  know,  I  suffer." 

"Nonsense!"  I  replied.  "'Fair,  fat  aud  forty,'  plumpness  like  yours 
does  not  look  like  suffering.  Situated,  as  you  are,  in  the  midst  of  plenty, 
surrounded  by  everything  the  heart  desires,  you  should  be  content  and 
happy." 

She  clenched  her  little  fat  fists,  saying  :  "  Ugh  !  ugh  !  I  do  believe  I 
thrive  on  suffering  !  " 


We  had  been  idling  about  New  England  for  some  weeks  one  summer 
when  I  decided  to  "  take  mine  ease  in  my  inn  "  for  a  while.  It  was  at  a 
quiet  little  hotel  in  Henniker,  New  Hampshire,  where  we  stopped.  The 
first  thing  I  noticed  in  the  reception-room  was  a  very  large  round  bunch  of 
the  most  magnificent  peacock  feathers  I  had  ever  seen.  They  were  very 
long  and  altogether  a  wonderful  sight  as  I  said  to  Mr.  Bell,  the  hotelkeeper. 
"  Ah  !  '  thereby  hangs  a  tale,'  "  he  replied.      "  My  little  daughter  had  a 


peacock  sent  to  her  for  a  birthday  gift.  It  was  the  delight  of  her  heart. 
Near  us  lives  an  Orthodox  deacon  and  his  wife.  The  peacock  used  to  often 
stray  into  their  barn-yard,  to  the  woman's  extreme  annoyance,  but  I  knew 
nothing  about  it.  One  day  she  found  the  bird  there  and  chaBed  him  into 
the  barn,  closed  the  doors,  caught  him  and  chopped  off  his  wings  as  near  to 
his  body  as  she  could,  and  then  letting  it  go,  set  her  dog  on  it.  The  poor 
bird  was  lost  for  weeks,  in  its  distress  and  shame  it  hid  in  the  woods  and 
did  not  come  in  sight  till  its  feathers  began  to  grow  again.  Inquiry  and 
search  developed  the  fact  that  a  neighbor  had  seen  part  of  the  fracas.  I 
went  to  the  woman  who  had  saved  these  feathers  and  made  her  give  them 
to  me.  Then  I  went  to  the  deacon,  asked  why  no  complaint  had  been  made 
to  me  so  I  might  have  kept  the  peacock  at  home,  and  told  him  what  I 
thought  of  his  wife.     I  ended  by  saying  : 

"  '  I  don't  believe  there  is  another  woman  in  town  who  would  be  guilty 
of  such  cruelty  to  a  bird  ! ' 

"  The  deacon,  pleased  at  what  he  considered  his  wife's  superiority,  re- 
plied with  a  complacent  chuckle  : 

"'No,  there  is  not  another  woman  who  would  have  the  fortitude  to  do 
it.'  " 


I  boarded  for  years  at  one  of  the  largest  hotels  in  Ohio,  where  there 
was  a  thin,  haggard-faced,  middle-aged  gentleman  whom  the  other  regular 
boarders  privately  nicknamed  "Miss  Nancy,"  he  was  so  precise.  Day  after 
day,  week  after  week,  month  after  month,  we  heard  him  order  his  breakfast 
of  the  gravely  listening  waiter,  and  this  was  the  invariable  conclusion  : 
"  Buckwheat  cakes,  well  browned,  small,  round  and  all  of  a  size."- 

AtJOL. 


OUR  BITTER  HALVES, 


As  the  cool,  rippling  breezes  of  summer  go  coquetting  across  the  bearded 
and  side-whiskered  wheat,  and  the  plashing  of  the  meadow  brook  mingles 
with  the  rustling  leaves,  the  fair  school  teacher  rejoices  in  her  heart  of 
hearts — the  ace — and  hies  away  to  the  rural  resort,  where  she  has  many 
poor  relatives  who  are  glad  to  have  her  spend  her  holidays  with  them.  And 
when  she  gets  there  she  takes  the  children  out  under  the  spreading  tree  and 
hurls  great  bucketfuls  of  sunshine  into  their  sweet,  uncheckered  lives  by 
presenting  them  with  jackknives,  tops  and  other  indispensable  articles  of 
boyhood  that  she  has  taken  from  her  pupils  during  the  past  year. — Boston 
Globe. 


"  The  moon  is  waning,"  Elfrida  said,  sitting  a  little  closer  to  Ethelred  to 
keep  off  the  malaria.  "Yes,"  said  old  Sir  Marmalade,  her  sire,  who  crossed 
the  piazza  at  that  moment ;  "  and  the  swain  is  mooning.  Haw,  haw,  haw !  " 
and  he  was  gone.  Ethelred  shuddered  and  drew  Elfrida  to  his  side  until 
she  had  to  breathe  in  her  mind. 


A  FABLE  OF  TWO   LIVES. 

The  Rose  aloft  in  sunny  air, 
Beloved  alike  by  bird  and  bee, 

Takes  for  the  dark  Root  little  care, 
That  toils  below  it  ceaselessly. 

I  put  my  question  to  the  flower  : 
"  Pride  of  the  summer,  garden  queen, 
Why  livest  thou  thy  little  hour?  " 
And  the  Rose  answered,  "  I  am  seen." 

I  put  my  question  to  the  Root  : 
"  I  mine  the  earth  content,"  it  said, 
'  A  hidden  miner  under  foot ; 
I  know  a  rose  is  overhead." 


-John  James  Piatt. 


Don't  buy  a  coach  in  order  to  please  your  wife  ;  it  is  much  cheaper  to 
make  her  a  little  sulky.  It  is  still  more  economical  to  marry  a  woman  who 
possesses  a  graceful  carriage. 


"  No,  indeed  !  I  wasn't  afraid  of  the  bug,"  said  Miss  Fussanfeather  after 
she  had  recovered  from  her  fainting  spell  at  the  church  pic-nic  the  other 
day  ;  "  but  I  knew  such  a  horrible  shade  of  green  wouldn't  harmonize  with 
my  new  pink  dress." 


"  My  dear,"  said  Mrs.  to  her  husband,  "I  wish  you  would  meet  me 

to-day  in  front  of  Morrison's  book  store  about  four  o'clock."     "Yes,  love," 

replied  her  husband.      "And,  Henry,"  continued  Mrs.  ,  "incase  you 

should  get  there  before  me  you  can  make  a  chalk  mark  on  the  pavement, 
and  if  I  get  there  before  you  I  will  rub  it  out,  that  you  may  know  I  was 
there." — Life. 


If  all  the  women  were  in  heaven, 

And  all  the  men  in  hell, 
'Twould  make  the  women  happy,  then, 

And  make  the  men — ah,  well ! 

But  if  the  angels  had  all  flown 

From  face  of  this  creation, 
I  rather  think  we'd  be  alone 

In  a  state  of  dull  stag-nation. 


-The  Judge. 


"  I've  seen  forty  women  at  a  time  making  their  way  through  the  streets 
on  twin  calves,"  said  Blinn  at  the  last  meeting  of  the  Press  Club. 

"When?     Where?"  inquired  several  of  the  boys. 

"  Why,"  continued  Blinn,  "I  saw  a  woman  go  through  Broadway,  New 
York,  once  on  a  pair  of  very  pretty,  pink  twin  calves." 

"  Pink  !     You  mean  sorrel,  don't  you  1 " 

u  No,  I  mean  pink.  Every  woman  with  two  legs  goes  on  twin  calves  in 
Cincinnati. " — Through  Mail. 


A  young  man  blackened  his  moustache  with  a  lead  comb  and  then  took 
his  girl  out  for  a  moonlight  stroll.  When  the  fair  one  appeared  in  the 
bright  light  of  the  family  circle  a  couple  of  hours  later,  her  face  looked  like 
a  railroad  map. 


THE    WASP. 


A   BORN   FIGHTER, 


A  Serious  Discourse  suggestod  by  a  Foolish  Text. 

(ieneral  Hazen  is  only  a  weather  hero.  He  has  no  other  distinction.  Thi>  mili- 
tary title  is  a  little  bit  hazy  and  that,  perhaps,  is  natural.  -San  Francisco  Examiner. 

(ieneral  W.  15.  Hazen  was  educated  at  the  West  Point  Military  Academy, 
and  has  been  a  soldier  all  his  life.  While  a  lieutenant,  some  twenty-live  or 
thirty  years  ago,  he  won  unusual  distinction  on  the  frontier  as  an  Indian 
fighter,  and  in  one  of  his  many  battles  with  the  Redskins  received  a  severe 
wound  from  the  effects  of  which  one  hand  is  to  this  day  partially  disabled. 

When  the  civil  war  broke  out  in  1801  he  was  a  captain,  but  was  ap- 
pointed colonel  of  Volunteers,  and  with  his  regiment,  the  41st  Ohio  Infantry, 
entered  the  field,  serving  continuously  at  the  front  during  the  entire  war, 
during  which  period  he  rose  through  all  the  successive  grades  to  colonel  in 
the  Army  and  Major-General  in  the  Volunteers.  In  command  of  a  brigade, 
a  division  or  a  corps,  he  fought  in  the  great  engagements  of  Shiloh,  Stone 
River,  Chickamauga,  Missionary  Ridge,  Atlanta  and  all  the  fierce  battles 
incident  to  the  campaigns  of  which  these  were  the  culminating  struggles. 
His  command  was  in  Sherman's  famous  "march  to  the  sea,"  and  it  was  by 
his  striking  military  exploit  of  the  capture  of  Fort  McAllister,  with  its  whole 
garrison,  that  communication  was  opened  between  that  expedition  and  the 
Federal  fleet  at  Savannah. 

By  General  Hazen's  stubborn  defense  at  Stone  River  in  the  first  day's 
battle — the  day  of  Federal  disaster— General  Rosecran's  army  was  saved 
from  irreparable  rout :  the  front  of  Hazen's  command,  where  he  lost  one- 
third  of  his  mon,  was  at  night  the  only  part  of  the  original  line  that  had 
been  maintained  against  Bragg's  assaults;  the  army  had  swung  back  upon 
it  as  a  pivot,  and  had  its  Hank  to  the  enemy.  Another  famous  exploit  of 
Hazen  was  opening  communication  between  the  cut-off  army  at  Chattanooga 
and  the  relief  column  of  General  Howard.  This  he  accomplished  by  em- 
barking his  men  in  twenty-five  huge  pontoons  and  floating  silently  down  the 
Tennessee  at  dead  of  night,  past  the  enemy's  batteries  at  the  base  of  Look- 
out mountain,  surprising  one  of  his  postB  and  holding  it  until  the  head  of 
Howard's  column  arrived,  which  after  a  spirited  struggle  passed  over  the 
bridge  that  Hazen  had  constructed  with  his  pontoons,  entering  Chattanooga 
in  triumph.  By  the  route  thus  opened  and  held,  Chattanooga  was  provi- 
sioned, and  by  that  route,  later,  Sherman's  forces  came  ;  the  battles  of  Mis- 
sionary Ridge  and  Lookout  Mountain  immediately  followed,  and  the  enemy's 
routed  army  was  pushed  out  of  Tennessee. 

During  the  Franco-German  and,  later,  the  Turko-Russian  war,  Hazen 
was  sent  by  our  Government  to  observe  these  contests  in  the  interest  of 
military  science  and  practical  warfare,  and  his  reports  are  among  the  most 
valuable  contributions  to  military  literature  that  exist  in  the  archives  of  the 
War  Department.  On  his  return  from  the  former  mission  he  published  a 
book  which  by  its  unsparing  criticism  of  our  military  methods  and  organiza- 
tion, particularly  with  reference  to  the  monstrous  corruption,  inefficiency 
and  perversion  of  the  staff  departments,  converted  the  entire  quartermaster, 
subsistence,  pay  and  medical  services  into  an  organized  literary  bureau  for 
his  defamation  ;  and  from  then  till  now  this  pitiless  conspiracy  has  pursued 
him  in  the  newspapers,  in  Congress  and  before  courts-martial,  with  a  ferocity 
and  tireless  malevolence  absolutely  without  a  parallel  in  the  history  of  per- 
secution. Nothing  that  he  does,  and  nothing  that  he  does  not,  escapes  mis- 
representation and  censure,  the  charges  ranging  from  cowardice  in  the  field 
to  peculation  in  the  office.  In  succeeding  to  the  command  of  the  Army, 
Grant,  Sherman  and  Sheridan  have  succeeded  to  the  traditional  animosity 
against  Hazen,  and  he  has  beaten  them  in  turn. 

Promoted  to  the  rank  of  Brigadier-General  in  the  Army  and  entrusted 
with  the  important  duties  of  the  Signal  Office,  Hazen  has  made  that  service 
the  admiration  of  the  world,  extending  its  advantages  to  agriculture,  com- 
merce and  science,  until  it  requires  an  effort  to  conceive  the  magnitude  of 
the  evils  that  would  follow  its  relegation  to  the  position  it  held  when  he  be- 
gan to  organize  its  powers.  And  all  this  he  has  accomplished  despite  an  op- 
position whose  bitterness  can  be  but  faintly  imagined  by  those  who  have 
not  had  the  misfortune  to  be  dedicated  by  nature  and  disposition  to  the 
service  of  truth  and  duly.  Outside  or  inside  the  Army  there  is  not  an  in- 
competent, a  drunkard,  a  time-server,  a  self-seeker,  an  incumbent  of  a  sine- 
cure, who  having  knowledge  of  General  Hazen's  existence  does  not  hate  him 
with  an  intensity  that  transcends  expression.  His  management  of  the 
Greely  expedition  and  the  three  relief  expeditions  it  entailed  has  called  out 
the  same  reckless  censure  and  inspired  the  same  relentless  efforts  to  break 
him  down  that  have  followed  every  other  act  of  his  later  life  ;  but  in  a  letter 
dated  the  14th  inst.,  now  before  us,  this  born  tighter  writes  :  "  I  am  not 
out  of  my  rows  yet,  but  now  I  have  the  authorities  on  my  side.  As  usual,  I 
shall  beat." 

He  has  not  always  beaten.  For  eight  years  he  was  kept  in  exile  at  an 
isolated  frontier  post.  When,  after  a  tedious  and  disheartening  coi.teBt  for 
vindication,  he  succeeded  in  procuring  General  Stanley's  conviction  for 
slandering  him  in  every  city  in  America  and  every  camp  in  Europe,  and  that 
officer  was  sentenced  to  be  reprimanded  in  general  orders  from  the  head- 
quarters of  the  Army,  the  reprimand,  as  delivered  by  General  Sherman,  was 
a  little  harder  on  Hazen  than  on  Stanley.  A  court-martial  recently  censured 
him  for  mismanagement  of  the  Garlington  expedition.  But  he  is  commonly 
"  on  top,"  and  no  sooner  does  he  recover  his  breath  from  his  latest  "tussle" 
than  he  casts  his  eyes  about  for  an  opportunity  to  demand  the  exact  and  in- 
telligent performance  of  duty  from  some  subordinate  with  a  political  back- 
ing, some  peer  with  a  social  influence,  or  some  powerful  and  haughty  supe- 
rior. The  best  evidence  that  we  have  of  Mr.  Robert  Lincoln's  conscientious 
and  efficient  administration  of  the  War  Department  is  the  fact  that  Hazen 
has  not  tackled  him.        __^ 

A  local  contemporary  ventures  to  suggest  the  name  of  "  Colonel"  Fred. 
Crocker  for  election  to  the  United  States  Senate.  It  will  not  do ;  the  gal- 
lant gentleman  is  not  abreast  with  the  spirit  of  the  time ;  he  lives  too  much 
in  the  future,  for  on  the  death  of  his  illustrious  father  he  will  come  into 
possession  of  a  misfortune  estimated  at  several  millions.  Then  let  the  bon- 
fires blaze  I 


SOCIETY  A  LA   MODE, 


Miss  Prudia  Vinning,  who  has  been  summering  in  Santa  Cruz,  will  fall 
in  Monterey. 

The  mid-summer  ball  given  by  the  Salamander-Browns  was  in  every  re- 
spect a  success.  The  sweat-room  was  a  charming  fancy  that  commended 
itself  as  much  by  the  novelty  of  its  conception  as  by  its  comfortable  utility. 

A  very  effective  dye  for  poodles  can  be  made  by  dissolving  a  pound  of 
soot  in  a  quart  of  carmine  ink.  It  is  to  be  taken  internally  and  show 
through. 

Miss  Dubia  Sage  wishes  us  to  announce  her  engagement  to  a  gentleman 
whose  name  she  refuses  to  disclose  This  is  the  third  time  we  have  an- 
nounced this  lady's  betrothal  to  dark  horses  and  nothing  has  come  of  it.  If 
Bhe  is  to  be  a  chronic  fiancee  she  may  as  well  say  at  once  that  she  is  engaged 
to  the  Unknowable. 

Cards  have  been  issued  for  the  wedding  of  Miss  Nosie  McSnuffle,  daugh- 
ter of  the  celebrated  catarrh  doctor,  and  Mr.  Corny  Bunyan,  son  of  the 
chiropodist  to  his  Majesty  the  King  of  Samoa.  Both  parties  are  away  up 
in  our  best  society,  and  Uncle  Harris  has  made  a  blind  offer  of  eight  dollars 
for  the  bridal  presents. 

The  society  editor  of  the  Examiner  will  be  one  hundred  years  old  on 
the  first  of  November  next. 

Frog-bolly  bids  fair  to  be  the  most  popular  shade  of  pure  white  this 
season. 

It  has  been  discovered  by  M.  Pasteur  that  leprosy  originated  in  and  is 
imparted  by  the  perspiration  of  pug  dogs,  which  all  have  it  in  the  liquid 
form.  The  discovery  is  interesting  to  ladies  who  may  wish  to  make  a  study 
of  the  disease,  yet  feel  a  certain  delicacy  about  taking  observations  on  the 
Chinese  cook. 

Mr.  Scavenge  Dump  was  married  last  Thursday  to  Miss  Wharfia  Sun- 
basker  by  the  Rev.  Helshrique  Haybuuker,  of  the  Salvation  Army.  The 
ceremony  took  place  at  the  foot  of  Washington  street  and  was  attended  by 
the  Wife,  of  the  vicinity.  After  the  holy  bonds  had  been  tied  an  elegant  col- 
lation was  about  to  be  served,  consisting  of  catsmeat  and  swipes,  but  the 
police  ensued,  and  the  festivities  were  concluded  with  an  elegant  and  tasty 
rush  for  magnificent  places  of  concealment  under  the  palatial  wharves. 

A  foundling  asylum  to  be  established  in  this  city  by  an  association  of 
Democratic  ladies  is  to  be  called  "  The  Cleveland  Baberie. " 

It  is  supposed  that  when  Dr.  Holland  has  successfully  carried  out  his 
great  project  nearly  all  fashionable  weddings  will  take  place  in  the  mortu- 
ary chapel  of  the  new  crematory.  Instead  of  merely  wishing  the  couple  a 
life  of  happiness,  the  friends  can  then  do  something  toward  securing  it  by 
incinerating  the  bride's  mother. 

Sow  to  Write  a  Letter  is  the  title  of  a  large  4to  volume,  of  1290  pages, 
that  our  society  ladies  are  being  asked  to  subscribe  for.  Concerning  this 
book  we  have  received  the  following  communication  from  one  of  our  most 
prominent  and  popular  ladies,  whose  name  we  are  not  permitted  to  give  : 

Mr.  Editor,  pleas  let  me  say  in  your  news  paper,  that  the  felo  who  is  asking  we 
ladies  to  subscripe  for  how  to  write  a  Letter  his  book  isnot  neaded  in  the  least,  respect- 

fuly,  '  

Of  course   it  is  not  ;  the  ladies  of  our  upper  circles  write   the  most   ele- 
gant letters  in  the  world. 

The  party  last  Wednesday  evening  at  the  Shopkins  palatial  shebang  was 
nifty. 

Slowman  Skobbles,  Esqr.,  has  been  honorably  conspicuous  in  a  great 
variety  of  ways  since  our  last  issue. 

The  society  editor  of  the  Chronicle  has  false  teeth. 

Bridget  Geohagan,  the  lady  who  cooks  for  the  woman  at  No.  35,  Helio- 
trope, street,  has  given  a  month's  -  warning.  Too  much  Protestant  com- 
pany. 

Mrs.  Scandelia  Backbite,  who  has  been  afflicting  a  fever,  iB  now  danger- 
ously well  and  has  gone  to  Auburn.  She  will  return,  we  fear,  with  the  back 
bitten  all  off  her. 

Messrs.  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry  will  leave  for  the  Geysers  next  week  and 
will  remain  in  that  charming  place  a  whole  day. 

Mrs.  Contractor  for  Supplying  the  United  States  Mint  with  Coal  Peter- 
son is  registered  at  the  Palace  Hotel. 

The  society  editor  of  the  Call  was  taught  to  dance  when  very  young  by 
being  placed  bare-footed  on  a  moderately  heated  stove. 


Mr.  Mike  de  Young,  of  the  Chronicle,  who  has  recently  and  most  un- 
fortunately returned  from  Europe,  where  he  has  been  making  a  study  of 
American  politics,  undisturbed  by  propinquity  of  the  facts,  has  forecast  the 
result  with  a  certainty  that  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired  but  the  assent  of 
events.  In  the  opinion  of  this  eminent  publicist,  "Blaine  will  be  elected 
by  an  overwhelming  majority,  and  Cleveland  will  cut  a  very  poor  figure  in 
the  fight.  He  will  be  the  worst  beat  man  [the  grammar  is  Mr.  de  Young's] 
that  ever  run  for  the  Presidency."  It  is  fairly  inferrable,  though  Mr.  de 
Young  does  not  mention  it,  that  this  is  the  judgment,  also,  of  that  far- 
seeing  stateswoman,  Mdme.  Adalina  Patti,  whose  acquaintance  he  has  the 
honor  to  enjoy,  although  she  doesn't  particularly  enjoy  his. 


The  new  German  name  for  a  sausage  is  ' l  saucissenbreisauerkrautkrany- 
wurst."  The  English  tourist  is  hereby  warned  that  any  attempt  on  his  part 
to  tackle  "  the  new  German  name  for  a  sausage  "  can  only  lead  to  his  being 
saucissenbreisauerkrautkranywursted  in  the  encounter. 
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With  a  hope  in  his  heart  and  an  office  in  his  eye,  the  simple-souled  Re- 
publican ie  executing  his  quadrennial  prank  of  claiming  the  Irish  vote.  In 
the  pursuit  of  this  alluring  advantage  his  zeal  is  unabated — age  cannot  wither 
nor  custom  stale  the  fascination  of  the  chase — disappointment  cannot  tame 
his  alacrity.  At  each  recurring  campaign  he  sees  a  new  and  cogent  reason 
for  believing  that  the  prize  is  at  last  within  his  grasp  :  the  Irish  pig,  done  to 
a  turn,  the  knife  and  fork  protruding  from  its  back,  is  lazily  passing  down 
the  Republican  front,  saying  :  "Who'll  ate  me  ? "  but  somehow  the  festiv- 
ities of  its  dismemberment  occur  always  in  the  Democratic  camp.  The  Re- 
publicans present  grounds  of  hope  are  simple  but  ingenious  :  the  Democ- 
racy is  no  friend  to  American  manufacturers — which  maintain  as  many  as 
three  Irishmen  in  comparative  comfort,  Mr.  Cleveland  is  no  friend  of  the 
wurrukingman  and  The  Irish  World  is  no  friend  to  Mr.  Cleveland.  Where- 
fore, Teddy  O'Flaherty  is  confidently  expected  to  do  violence  to  his  con- 
science, unsettle  the  relations  of  his  parts  and  commit  the  unnatural  crime 
of  voting  for  the  party  in  power.  The  defection  of  the  Irish  press  from  the 
Democracy  merits  attention,  for  the  sons  of  Erin  can  many  of  them  read. 
Not  only  has  The  Irish  World,  with  a  large  circulation  among  the  British 
police,  irrevocably  ratted,  but  several  Roman  Catholic  organs,  supported  by 
voluntary  contributions,  both  pecuniary  and  literary,  have  followed  its  lead. 
It  is  useless  to  understate  the  advantage  to  the  Republicans  :  in  securing 
the  services  of  these  journals  the  National  Committee  purchased,  not  merely 
their  editorial  influence,  but  the  actual  votes  of  every  member  of  the  edi- 
torial staff,  numbering,  not  fewer,  all  told,  than  thirty  persons.  It  is  not  to 
be  denied  that  herein  is  just  cause  of  rejoicing  iu  the  grand  old  party  :  if 
but  nine-tenths  of  these  gentlemen  violate  their  contract,  the  other  one- 
tenth  will  certainly  vote  for  Blaine.  Even  if  twenty-nine  of  the  number 
should  have  the  heartlessness  to  refuse  an  equivalent  for  the  money  paid, 
the  ballot  of  the  thirtieth  could  with  greater  grammatical  accuracy  be  called 
"  the  Irish  vote  "  than  if  there  were  two.  Pending  the  determination  of 
the  struggle,  it  is  interesting  to  observe  the  civility  and  consideration  that 
the  Irishman  commands  from  the  .Republican  press.  His  religious  faith  is 
no  longer  brutally  attacked ;  his  merits  as  a  modest  and  peace-loving  citizen 
are  dwelt  upon  with  perhaps  greater  enthusiasm  than  the  facts  warrant. 
"  The  most  distressful  country  "  is  credited  with  a  superior  quality  of  dis- 
tress, and  the  Pope  is  conceded  to  be  a  very  good  fellow.  Even  Frank  Pix- 
ley  has  "gone  to  Canossa." 


In  another  column  of  this  paper  a  writer  not  specially  distinguished  for 
the  sweetness  of  his  disposition  expresses  by  affirmation  and  implication 
his  conviction  that  all  the  candidates  for  President  and  Vice-President  are 
unworthy  of  preferment  through  indulgence  in  the  detestable  vice  of  flattery 
for  gain.  But  if  such  are  the  candidates,  what  are  their  supporters.  Let 
the  facts  answer.  Since  the  first  nominations  at  Chicago,  up  to  the  present 
time,  the  country  has  been  ringing  with  debate.  Orators,  writers  and 
statesmen  in  private  life  have  expounded  their  political  preferences  and 
pointed  out  the  foundations  of  them ;  have  stated  with  elaboration  and 
particularity  the  grounds  of  their  dissent  from  the  principles  and  policies  of 
their  opponents  ;  have  displayed  the  merits  of  their  own  candidates  and  ex- 
posed the  unworth  of  all  the  others,  until  the  intellectual  atmosphere  has 
been  luminous  with  the  light  of  their  wisdom  and  ablaze  with  the  heat  of 
their  zeal.  After  such  attention  as  we  have  been  able  to  give  to  the  debate 
and  such  reflection  as  we  have  had  the  leisure  to  bestow  upon  the  statements 
made  and  arguments  adduced,  we  are  constrained,  in  all  seriousness,  to  say 


that  not  one  speaker  to  whom  we  have  sat,  not  one  newspaper  that  we  have 
read,  not  one  beer-barrel  oracle  of  the  corner  grocery,  accentuating  his 
opinions  with  his  swinging  heels,  has  scorned  to  lie  in  statement  and  cheat 
in  argument.  We  know  no  political  journal  that  does  not  habitually  mis- 
represent, slander,  garble  and  distort;  no  politician  whose  "rousing"  (or 
"  ringing  ")  speeches  are  not  stupid  with  ignorance,  base  with  prejudice  and 
consciously  dishonorable.  The  literature  of  the  canvass,  distributed  by 
"committees"  under  the  name  of  "campaign  documents,"  is  rascally. 
These  facts  are  appalling.  They  mark  a  state  and  stage  of  political  degrada- 
tion that  justifies  the  coldest  sneer  that  ever  a  European  observer  leveled  at 
our  institutions  and  our  people.  They  disclose  in  public  affairs  so  hideous  a 
destitution  of  brain,  and  heart,  and  manners  as  to  presB  upon  the  truest 
patriots  and  wisest  thinkers  an  unwelcome  doubt  if  a  republican  form  of 
government  can  be,  or  ought  to  be,  permanently  maintained — a  doubt  that 
the  extraordinary  recent  development  of  military  methods  and  uniformed 
organizations  in  politics  is  not  likely  to  allay.  Whatever  may  be  the  ulti- 
mate outcome  of  this  incredible  debauchery,  it  is  plain  that  in  the  present 
situation  gentlemen  have  retired  from  the  conduct  of  affairs  and  take  no 
part  in  their  public  discussion. 


We  are  but  indifferently  sentimental  and  not  over-given  to  gush.  As 
the  wisest  and  wittiest  of  Frenchmen  predicted  that  we  would,  we  find  in 
the  misfortunes  of  our  friends  something  that  is  not  entirely  displeasing ; 
in  those  of  our  enemies  we  discern  matter  of  ardent  jocosity.  Esteeming 
France  our  friend  and  regarding  China  as  a  nation  worthy  of  our  hatred,  we 
contemplate  the  prospect  of  a  war  between  them  with  a  mixed  feeling  of 
satisfaction  and  delight.  This,  however,  is  an  innocent  and  disinterested 
sentiment,  wholly  unconnected  with  sordid  considerations  and  the  hope  of 
commercial  advantage.  The  gratification  derived  from  taking  thought  of  a 
Frenchman  spitted  on  a  Mongolian  pike  and  clamoring  a  multitude  of  oaths 
in  the  dialect  of  his  province  ;  the  joy  engendered  by  the  mentograph  of  a 
pigtailed  heathen,  cloven  accurately  in  twain  by  the  Gallic  sabre  and  fitly 
surprised  at  the  mischance — these  are  higher  and  holier  feelings  than  flow 
from  expectation  of  augmented  trade.  By  so  much,  therefore,  as  we  ex- 
perienced the  more  creditable  emotion  and — having  nothing  invested  in 
trade — disdain  the  other,  our  merit  is  manifest  and  unquestioned  ;  and  that 
of  our  contemporaries  who  are  affected  by  the  baser  sensation  is  conspicu- 
ously pregnable  to  disproof.  This  endows  us  with  a  moral  advantage  that 
it  were  prodigal  extravagance  not  to  utilize  in  the  utterance  of  abundant 
preach.  And  truly  the  selfish  hilarity  of  our  sinful  contemporaries  concern- 
ing the  expected  influx  of  filthy  lucre  is  most  reprehensible.  They  are 
possessed  of  their  cupidity  all,  and  some  there  be  who  are  pleased  to  blas- 
pheme, hardily  affirming  that  God  has  wrought  this  war  for  the  furtherance 
of  American  interests,  particularly  in  the  sale  of  weapons  to  quell  the 
French.  Repeatedly  we  have  in  this  journal  maintained  the  thesis  that  wir 
is  innocuous  and  beneficial ;  that  its  horrors  are  inferior  to  those  of  peace  ; 
that  it  takes  no  lives  not  already  forfeit  to  disease,  accident  and  senility ; 
yet  it  is  not  to  be  denied  that  it  is  a  nasty  business,  this  killing,  and  we  pro- 
test that  as  a  matter  of  taste  it  were  better  even  to  counterfeit  a  pious  dep- 
recation than  exultantly  to  furbish  up  our  dies  for  the  coinage  of  our 
brothers'  blood  into  drachmas.  In  one  profitable  result  of  the  impending 
struggle  we  may  decently  rejoice  :  it  will  notably  augment  the  death-rate 
among  the  merchants,  students  and  persons  of  curiosity  who  have  so  mys- 
teriously displaced  the  coolies  in  Chinese  treaty  ports. 


We  hope  Jim  Johnson  feels  good.  He  has  shot  off  his  mind  at  Gov- 
ernor Stoneman  through  three-and-a-half  columns  of  his  absurd  newspaper, 
and  although  the  Governor  was  not  disturbed  by  the  missile,  he  was  not  him- 
self seriously  injured  by  the  recoil,  and  has  the  satisfaction  of  contemplat- 
ing the  cloud  of  smoke  and  reflecting  that  he  made  it  all.  Not  having  the 
advantage  of  a  Philadelphia  lawyer's  traditional  acumen  for  the  interpreta- 
tion of  Mr.  Johnson's  private  system  of  saying  things,  we  are  unable  to 
state  what  it  is  that  his  explanation  explains  which  would  not  have  been 
made  equally  lucid  by  merely  printing  the  words,  "  James  A.  Johnson,  ex- 
Registrar  of  Voters."  If  he  is  cherishing  any  other  grievance  than  that 
whereas  he  was  Registrar  now  he  is  not,  and  is  ambitious  to  bring  it  to  the 
attention  of  his  fellow  men,  he  should  employ  to  state  it  for  him  some  per- 
son as  skilful  in  the  use  of  the  quill  as  he  is  himself  prolific  of  its  growth. 
As  nearly  as  we  can  make  out  from  his  confused  and  strolling  sentences,  he 
means  to  affirm  that  he  stood  by  the  Governor  in  the  whole  extra  session 
matter — a  proposition  so  obviously  and  monstrously  false  that  one  hardly 
knows  whether  it  is  intended  as  a  brand-new  species  of  humor,  designed  to 
provoke  a  mechanical  cackle  without  agitation  of  the  diaphragm,  or  an  in- 
genious kind  of  pathos,  calculated  to  affect  the  bowels  of  compassion  with 
an  inexplicable  complication  of  sympathetical  kinks.  However,  at  the  end 
of  his  ' '  political  history "  Mr.  Johnson  consents  to  leave  the  matter  to 
the  judgment  of  the  people ;  and  whatever  differences  of  opinion  there  may 
be  about  the  cauBe  of  his  removal,  there  can  be  nothing  but  the  liveliest 
unanimity  of  assent  to  the  removal  of  his  cause. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE 


It  is  hoped  that  a  court-martial  may  be  convened  to  inquire  into  the 
Tallapoosa  disaster  and  ascertain  who  is  responsible  for  a  vessel  of  the  United 
States  Navy  being  afloat  in  deep  water. 


The  Democratic  party  will  meet  with  such  a  defeat  at  this  election  as  it  has  never 
experienced.  Blaine  will  carry  all  the  doubtful  and  half  doubtful  atates.  He  will  be 
•lected  by  a  majority  that  has  not  occurred  within  these  later  years.—  Frank  Pixhi/, 

The  "campaign  liar,"  all  agree 

By  turns  to  execrate  and  be  — 

The  campaign  idiot  escapes 

Attention  in  a  thousand  shapes, 

But  in  the  prophet's  deep  disguise 

Prefers  to  fuddle  folly's  eyes. 

But  still,  as  reverend  he  stands, 

The  sacred  symbols  in  his  hands, 

Before  the  veil,  his  awful  mind 

To  utter  of  what  lies  behind, 

His  pointed  head  and  vacant  stare, 

His  character  too  well  declare. 

O  Pixley,  do  you  think  we  think 

You  write  with  consecrated  ink  ? 

Are  men  such  fools  as  to  suppose 

God  lets  you  poke  your  curious  nose 

Into  the  Chamber  of  Intent 

That  you  may  blab  each  crude  event 

Before  it  rightly  has  been  planned 

And  shaped  by  the  creative  hand  ? 

My  friend,  when  God  again  equips 

A  mortal  with  prophetic  lip3, 

No  doubt  it  will  be  you — till  then 

Please  keep  your  mouth  to  suck  your  pen. 


As  a  moral  reformer  in  large  practice,  I  venture  to  suggest  to  the  De- 
mocracy that  they  take  down  their  man  and  put  up  somebody  who  has  not 
been  found  out. 


The  patriot's  love  is  unspeakably  great 

For  his  native  State,  I  guess; 
And  'tis  well  that  it  is,  for  one's  native  state 

Is  a  state  of  nakedness. 
And  that's  what  each  brotherly  patriot  band 

That  he  meets  will  reduce  him  to, 
As  he  jocundly  goes  through  his  native  land 

And  is  himself  gone  through. 


It  is  the  opinion  of  General  Logan  that  "  this  is  the  grandest  republic 
ever  given  to  man"  (it  will  be  observed  that  republics  are  made  in  Heaven 
and  presented  to  the  meritorious)  and  that  "it  stands  in  advance  of  all  other 
countries  in  all  that  makes  a  people  great."  When  General  Logan  shall 
have  learned  to  think  as  much  as  he  speaks  and  read  as  much  as  he  writes,  we 
may  reasonably  hope  that  he  will  have  learned  these  several  things.  First : 
The  people  of  every  country  believe  their  country  to  be  the  foremost  in  point 
of  civilization  and  ' '  greatness. "  Second  :  This  cannot  be  true  of  all,  and  is 
not  true  of  any.  Third  :  The  only  man  who  is  competent  to  utter  judgment 
in  a  matter  of  this  kind  is  he  who, 

11  with  comprehensive  view, 

Surveys  mankind,  from  China  to  Peru" — 
which  General  Logan,  lacking  the  advantages  of  learning  and  travel,  has 
never  done.     Fourth : 

That  land  full  surely  hastens  to  its  end 

Where  public  sycophants  in  homage  bend 

The  populace  to  flatter,  and  repeat 

The  doubled  echoes  of  its  own  conceit. 

Lowly  their  attitude,  but  high  their  aim, 

They  creep  to  eminence  through  paths  of  shame, 

Till  fixed  securely  in  the  seats  of  pow'r, 

The  dupes  they  flattered  they  at  last  devour. 


The  telegram  suggesting  the  foregoing  paragraph  gives  further  partic- 
ulars. The  sycophancy  of  a  demagogue,  it  appears,  fulfills  the  requirements 
of  infinity  :  its  circumference  is  nowhere,  its  center  everywhere.  Observe  : 
"  General  Logan  spoke  of  the  reputation  of  Michigan  City  [by  a  remarkable 
coincidence  the  speech  was  made  at  Michigan  City — a  miserable  and  obscure 
village  in  the  darkest  corner  of  Indiana]  and  the  just  cauBe  on  the  part  of 
its  citizens  for  pride  in  their  homes,  the  position  their  place  had  gained  and 
the  results  of  their  endeavors  in  the  diversified  interests  of  their  state  " — 
which  consist  mainly  in  promoting  the  hickory  hoop-pole  and  the  wedge- 
headed  hog.  After  such  an  evidence  of  statesmanship  as  this,  it  does  not 
surprise  that  "  at  the  conclusion  of  his  speech  the  multitude  gave  hearty 
cheers  for  Logan  and  eagerly  jostled  against  each  other  in  the  effort  to  take 
him  by  the  hand,"  nor  that  "  the  General  extended  both  hands  for  the  pur- 


pose."    Having  as  many  hands  as  Brianeus  he  would  doubtless  have  ex- 
tended them  all. 


He  is  no  worse  than  the  others.  Before  the  close  of  the  canvass  they 
will  all  have  uttered  incalculable  infamies  of  servility — damned  themselves 
deeply  and  irreparably  with  a  reptilian  suppleness  of  spine — groveled  at  the 
reeking  feet  of  nasty  multitudes  hurrahing  downward  in  payment  of  the 
performance.  No  heathen  grassing  himself  before  his  wooden  deities,  no 
Christian  fawning  and  slavering  at  the  throne  of  grace,  no  muliebrated  vo- 
luptuary knuckling  down  upon  his  trembling  marybones  to  impetrate  a 
purchasable  favor,  did  ever  execute  so  bottomless  abasement  as  thest;  pro- 
fessional political  mendicants  do  not  crimson  to  commit.  Support  one  of 
them  ?  Give  sanction  of  assent  to  the  detestable  principles  of  his  villain 
"platform,"  the  tendinous  platitudes  of  his  speeches  and  the  sore  affliction 
of  himself?  Reward  his  prostration  with  preferment  ?  Assist  him  to  plunge 
his  arms  shoulder  deep  into  the  common  treasury?  No,  my  good  friends  ; 
gullet  their  cajolery  if  you  find  it  sweet  and  pay  with  power,  but  I  will  stand 
apart  nor  deliver  my  dignity  to  the  contagion  of  a  reasonless  and  discredit- 
able enthusiasm  whose  periodicity  marks  it  a  disease. 


I  beg  your  pardon,  worthy  patriot — did  I  rightly  understand  you  to  ask 
what  would  become  of  the  country  if  all  felt  as  I  ?  By  the  rules  of  debate  I 
am  not  required  to  answer  a  hypothetical  question  :  you  might  as  well  ask 
what  would  be  the  consequence  of  a  suspension  of  the  law  of  gravitation — it 
would  have  as  great  relevancy  and  press  as  imperiously  for  solution.  Is 
there  a  present  peril  of  my  convictions  being  universally  adopted?  Are 
there  symptoms  of  general  abstention  from  party  politics?  Does  the  great 
register  show  that  nobody  is  likely  to  vote  in  November?  Whenever  these 
things  are  so,  the  question  what  I  ought  to  do  shall  receive  thoughtful  at- 
tention. On  one  point,  however,  I  will  waive  my  right.  If  all  felt  as  I  it 
would  be  expedient  to  nominate  gentlemen  to  office,  for  it  would  be  possible 
to  elect  them. 


I  suppose  that  the  parents  who  are  naming  their  callow  males  in  honor 
of  the  Democratic  Vice-President  mean  well,  but  away  down  in  Indiana  sits 
a  solemn  gentleman  with  his  elbows  on  his  knees  and  his  chin  in  his  hand, 
prolonging  his  vision  into  the  future  and  seeing  a  time  when  these  youths 
will  be  explaining  to  inquisitive  friends  :  "  Hendricks?  O  that's  a  family 
name — relative  of  my  mother,  I  believe.  Lived  somewhere  in  Texas."  And 
not  one  soul  shall  ever  be  asked  why  he  was  not  named  Hendricks  ! 


The  Governor  of  Utah  has  addressed  an  impertinent  official  letter  to 
the  Governor  of  Tennessee  respecting  the  recent  religious  assassination  of 
Mormons  in  that  pious  Christian  state.  You  would  suppose,  naturally,  that 
its  object  was  to  urge  his  Excellency  of  Tennessee  to  punish  the  murderers 
of  people  holding  the  same  faith  as  those  over  whom  his  Excellency  of  Utah 
is  appointed  to  exert  his  benign  sway.  On  the  contrary,  while  hypocritic- 
ally deploring  the  crime,  his  Excellency  of  Utah  iB  pleased  to  point  out  that 
such  outrages  are  partly  due  to  the  failure  of  Tennessee's  representatives  in 
Congress  to  assist  in  the  extermination  of  Mormonism  in  Utah.  If  the 
Governor  of  Tennessee  has  not  the  manliness  to  resent  the  intrusion  of  this 
brutal  bigot  into  the  affairs  of  another  commonwealth,  he  is  unfit  to  main- 
tain the  honor  of  a  community  of  thugs,  and  I  hope  that  Heaven  will  afflict 
him  with  the  terrors  of  his  own  respect. 


When  the  history  of  religious  persecution  in  America  is  written  I  ask 
no  better  fame  than  to  be  mentioned  as  one  who  occasionally  spoke  a  feeble 
word  in  indignant  deprecation  of  the  meanest,  basest  and  most  cowardly 
crueade  that  a  dominant  faith  ever  undertook  against  a  weak  one.  The 
Mormons'  religion  is  nowise  more  absurd  than  that  of  their  canting  oppres- 
sors, and  their  lives  are  incomparably  cleaner.  Directly,  obviously,  indis- 
putably, the  Mormon  religion  has  fed  and  clothed  tens  of  thousands  of  men, 
women  and  children  who  but  for  its  benefactions  would  have  lived  out  their 
miserable  lives  hungry  and  naked.  As  a  means  to  persecution  I  know  that 
polygamy — a  mere  incident  of  the  Mormon  faith — has  been  made  a. crime 
but  I  know  not  if  it  is  sin.  Probably  not  one  perBon  in  a  million  of  all  who 
have  been  born  into  the  world  ever  heard  of  any  other  system.  If  only 
those  who  do  not  now  habitually  practice  it  in  another  and  more  objection- 
able form  cried  out  against  it,  the  chorus  would  be  mostly  soprano,  mezzo- 
soprano  and  contralto.  And  there  would  not  be  enough  of  it  to  stun  the 
ears  of  angels,  either. 

Name  o'  God,  let  'em  polygam  !  They  do  not  force  upon  others  a  plu- 
rality of  wives.  What !  do  you  fear,  good  monogamer,  that  they  will  per- 
suade you  to  the  practice?  Dare  you  not  trust  yourself  to  the  temptation 
of  having  relays  of  mothers-in-law  and  a  shoreless  sea  of  cousins  by  mar- 
riage ?  It  were  more  becoming  in  you,  my  fine  friend,  to  observe  the  vows 
that  you  have  taken  than  to  shrill  and  thunder  at  those  you  are  not  required 
to  take. 


THE    WASP. 


SOCIETY  UNDERTONES, 
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The  pleasure  of  your  company 
is  requested  at  a 

Serenade  Entertainment 

to  be  given  on  Thursday  Evening 
next,  August  21st,  in  honor  of  my 
return  from  Europe. 

M.  H.  DE  YOUTH. 

Nob  Hill,  Aug.  18th. 


%x 

Who  can  forget  that  night  of  nights.  Sensuous  music  floated  through 
the  air,  and  the  drifting  fogs  occasionally  paused  to  listen  and  then  broke 
away,  the  fragments  scudding  athwart  the  sky.  It  was  the  birthday  anni- 
versary of  Mr.  De  Youth.  The  men  and  women  assembled  could  allure  the 
gods  or  raise  the  devil.  They  came  from  many  countries  and  represented 
many  pursuits.  The  club  people  were  conspicuous  among  the  wealthy  and 
intelligent  throng.  Like  the  Roman  soothsayers,  they  smiled  when  they 
met  each  other,  and  they  smiled  when  they  met  the  hash  and  thought  of  the 
invitation. 

The  band  was  stationed  in  a  foliage-covered  arbor  some  little  distance 
from  the  conservatory  veranda,  and  the  gentle  night  winds  wafted  the  strains 
of  sweet  music  to  the  couples  who  were  loitering  about  and  in  undertones 
explaining  why  they  happened  to  be  there. 

There  waB  a  commotion  near.  The  guests — even  the  ladies — were 
startled  to  silence.  "  Bring  on  the  wines,"  shouted  the  host,  "and  damned 
be  she  who  first  cries  hold,  De  Youth."  He  comes — the  gallant  host.  Ad- 
vancing in  slow,  haughty,  but  unmeasured  steps  he  swings  high  his  club  and 
thus  rends  himself  to  the  delight  of  the  brilliant  and  appreciative  assembly  : 

"  A  cuff  for  those  who  hate  me, 
A  puff  for  those  who  love, 
Respect  for  those  who  fear  me, 

and  a  club  with  a  big,  big  C  for  any  fellow  who  had  an  invitation  and  did 
not  come  to  the  party."  The  applause  which  followed  had  to  be  suppressed 
by  the  servants. 

"  Pair  off,"  said  the  host,  and  then  the  ladies  went  one  way  and  the 
gentlemen  the  other.  Low  and  subdued  was  the  talk  as  the  guests  strolling 
through  the  grounds  admired  the  taste  of  the  gardener  and  the  progressive 
enterprise  of  the  owner. 

Dr.  ,  popular  among  his  fellows,  reasonably  well  to  do,  with  fair 

future  prospects,  said  to  a  rising  young  merchant,  ' '  How  does  it  happen 
that  you  were  not  here  at  the  Patti  reception  1  "  The  response  was  quick 
and  thus,  "  I  was  a  little  embarrassed  then — the  affairs  of  the  house  were 
not  in  position  exactly  to  suit  me,  but  since  I  have  thought  it  proper  to 
mingle  more  with  the  social  world.  De  Youth,  who  is  an  observing  fellow, 
impressed  upon  me  the  necessity  for  diversion  from  what  we  call  exacting 
business  pursuits.  But  how  does  it  happen  that  you  are  going  out  into  so- 
ciety % " 

"Oh,"  said  the  Doctor,  "I  don't  go  around  much.  I  had  the  indis- 
cretion, by  the  way,  to  send  some  letters  to  a  patient  which  I  would  like 
to  receive  again,  and  was  told  that  they  would  be  delivered  to  me  this  even- 
ing." 

The  merchant  hummed,  "Yes,  I  know,  that  is  so." 
In  a  distant  part  of  the  garden  Miss and  Mrs. exchanged  con- 
fidences.    "  How  do  you  like  your  position  in  the  Department  ?  "  said  Mrs. 

.     ' '  You  know  that  is  secure  so  long  as  your  deportment  in  society 

reaches  a  fair  percentage." 

"  I  am  fully  aware  of  that  fact,"  responded  Miss ,  "  but  the  relations 

between  the  Board  and  Mr.  De  Youth  are  not  as  harmonious  as  I  would  like, 
hence  I  fear  for  my  place." 

"  That  is  all  talk,  dear  girl,"  said  the  matron;  "take  my  advice,  and  if 
any  trouble  comes  ask  Mr.  De  Youth  to  give  you  a  letter  to  the  leading 
Directors.  Get  him  to  write  it  on  the  paper  that  has  a  picture  of  his  build- 
ing. He  can  write  a  nice  letter  now,  having  been  abroad  and  corresponded 
with  the  Queen." 

"  Oh,  I  thank  you  so  much  for  the  hint.  What  did  the  Queen  say  when 
he  was  presented  ? " 

"  Oh,  the  Queen,  who  from  excessive  modesty  had  not  spoken,  said : 
'  Oh  dear,  I  must  go  and  get  my  shawl  for  I  am  getting  nervous  and  cold. 
Don't  mind  my  leaving  you  so  abruptly,  dear  ;  the  Superintendent  will  see 
your  name  in  the  list  of  guests.'  He  reads  more  than  is  found  in  the  text- 
books." 

"  Good  evening,  Colonel.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  looking  so  well."  That 
was  the  salutation  every  one  heard  within  a  block  of  the  sideboard.  The 
waiter  who  for  an  instant  had  forgotten  his  position  and  condescended  to 
deliver  this  hearty  welcome,  quickly  recovered  and  maintained  a  show  of 
dignity  during  the  rest  of  the  evening. 

There  were  many  celebrities  at  the  party,  among  them  two  aspiring 
singers  of  the  fair  sex  who  exchanged  notes  and  compared  adventures  : 

"  De  Youth  does  a  great  deal  to  promote  art,"  said  Miss  Soprano. 


"Indeed  he  does,"  remarked  Miss  Contralto.  "The  managers  fully 
understand  it,  and  a  girl  can  be  made  a  prima  donna,  if  she  is  not  a  slave  to 
society." 

"  Yes,  but  it  is  expensive  when  you  think  of  people  you  meet  in  society," 
sighed  the  seraphic  soprano. 

The  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  presence  of  De  Youth,  who 
said  in  his  most  fascinating  manner,  "  Come,  girls,  we  are  going  to  feed. 
Hunt  up  your  partners. " 

ENGLISH   USE  OF  THE  WORD   NASTY, 


A  writer  in  the  Washington  Capital  gives  three  admirable  illustrations 
of  the  happy  use  of  the  word  "  nasty  "  by  natives  of  our  mother  country  : 
"  Some  years  ago  we  were  honored  with  a  visit  to  this  poor  country  by 
Lord  and  Lady  Amberley,  his  lordship  being  the  eldest  son  of  Earl  Russell, 
late  Prime  Minister.  A  superb  dinner  was  given  in  Newport  to  the  dis- 
tinguished couple,  at  which  were  many  cultivated  and  well-bred  guests. 
Lady  Amberley  accepted  a  plate  of  soup  to  begin  with,  and  seeing  that  her 
husband  at  the  other  end  of  the  table  had  refused  his,  she  called  out  to  him 
so  loudly  as  for  a  moment  to  drown  all  conversation  :  '  Amberley,  Amber- 
ley, take  some  of  this  soup  ;  I  assure  you  it's  not  at  all  nasty.'  A  Boston 
gentleman  named  Homer  made  the  tour  of  Canada  not  long  ago,  carrying 
letters  of  introduction  which  gave  him  deserved  admission  to  the  best  so- 
ciety of  the  capital.  Some  time  afterward  a  friend  of  mine  met  at  a  dinner 
party  the  beautiful  wife  of  the  Deputy  Governor-General  of  Canada,  a  lady 
to  whom  Mr.  Homer  had  made  himself  particularly  agreeable.  Imagine  the 
gratified  surprise  with  which  my  friend  listened  to  the  following  question  : 
'Oh,  Mr.  D.,  do  you  know  a  Mr.  'Omer,  of  Boston?  He  visited  Canada 
last  Bummer,  and  I  met  him  frequently  in  society.  Do  you  know,  I  found 
him  by  no  means  nasty  1 '  Lady  Amberley  was  at  a  dinner  in  Boston  in  her 
honor.  For  some  reason  or  other  many  of  the  dishes  failed  to  please  her 
particular  taste,  and  as  the  servants  offered  her  one  after  another  she  sent 
them  away.  But  now,  did  she  turn  her  back,  shrug  her  beautiful  shoulders, 
knock  the  dishes  out  of  the  servant's  hands,  or  in  some  similar  way  shock 
the  sensitive  feelings  of  her  hoBt  while  waiving  his  proffered  hospitality  ? 
Wo.  Her  only  remark  was — and  I  invite  attention  to  its  exceeding  delicacy 
— £  No,  my  man  ;  no.     Take  it  away,  it's  nasty. '  " 


Apropos  of  Mr.  Matthew  Arnold's  proposed  "book  about  us,"  the 
Examiner  says  : 

It  is  worth  something  to  find  out  how  he  can  write  about  America  and  omit  any 
mention  of  California.     It  is  like  the  play  of  Samlet  with  "  Hamlet "  left  out. 

We  venture  to  remind  Mr.  Greathoueo  that  the  violets  left  upon  his  desk 
daily  by  some  lady  Democrat  are  impesting  the  whole  Examiner  atmosphere 
with  the  basest  kind  of  editorial  modesty. 


Farmers  near  military  posts  complain  that  their  cattle  are  killed  by  the 
target  practice  of  the  soldiers.  If  they  would  put  up  a  watering  trough  at 
the  foot  of  the  target,  and  scatter  some  lumps  of  rock  Bait  about  there,  the 
cattle  would  keep  out  of  danger.  By  the  way,  this  reminds  us  o&a  little 
story.  During  the  civil  war,  when  the  Federal  army  was  cooped  up  in 
Chattanooga,  Generals  Gordon  Granger  and  Phil.  Sheridan  had  a  dispute  as 
to  which  was  the  better  gunner,  both  having  served  with  the  artillery.  To 
settle  it,  a  target  of  the  size  and  shape  of  a  man  was  put  up  about  a  half 
mile  outside  the  works  and  they  agreed  to  fire  three  shots  each  at  it  with  an 
eighteen-pounder  gun  that  stood  at  one  of  the  embrasures.  A  grizzled  old 
corporal  was  sent  out  to  stand  by  and  repair  the  target  when  it  was  hit.  He 
prudently  stationed  himself  about  a  hundred  yards  on  one  side  and  Granger 
let  the  gun  go.  The  shot  covered  the  corporal  with  gravel  and  he  hastily 
absented  himself  an  additional  fifty  yards.  The  next  Bhot  passed  close  to 
his  ear  and  again  he  changed  his  position  and  increased  his  distance  from 
the  target.  As  the  third  globe  came  tearing  through  the  air  and  the  wind 
of  it  wafted  his  hat  off,  he  ran  like  a  deer  past  the  target  and  placed  himself 
on  a  little  hill  some  two  hundred  yards  away.  After  some  delay  another 
cloud  rose  from  the  embrasure,  and  a  fourth  shot  passed  right  between  the 
legs  of  the  target.  "  I'm  all  right  now  for  a  quiet  smoke,"  said  the  corporal, 
producing  his  pipe  and  tobacco ;  "  Little  Phil,  is  at  the  gun.  He  has  mis- 
taken his  target  and  is  firing  at  me." 

The  Examiner's  European  correspondent — which  the  honored  name  of 
him  it  is  Hendy — is  a  chivalrous  gallant  whose  comprehensive  reverence  for 
the  fair  sex  does  not  stop  at  the  female  of  his  species,  but  broadens  down  to 
the  inclusion  of  universal  femininity.  This  person  writes  from  Munich  that 
the  extravagances  of  King  Ludwig  have  brought  the  evils  of  poverty  on  his 
subjects  ;  and  adds,  with  all  the  indignation  that  italic  letters  can  convey  : 

Just  now,  during  this  hot  weather,  out  upon  the  broad  fields  of  Bavaria  women  are 
reaping  by  hand  the  grain  and  the  hay,  and  cows  are  hauling  it  to  the  barn ! 

This  is  truly  sad.  It  touches  the  masculine  tender  cord  and  picks  out 
of  it  a  melting  melody.  We  seem  to  see  the  familiar  Bavarian  field,  with  its 
ripening  harvest  of  standing  barley  secreting  beer — the  maltster's  cottage 
with  beetling  gables,  the  distant  brewery,  the  flat-backed  fra/uen,  the  fair, 
Bweet  cows.  Our  eyes  grow  lachrymose,  our  spirit  is  whelmed  with  a  sense 
of  female  wrongs.  0  Hendy,  Hendy,  lay  thy  wizard  hand  again  among  our 
heart-strings  and  twankle  the  woful  strains  till  the  rock  of  pride,  smitten 
with  the  rod  of  compassion,  Bhall  gush  a  flood  of  sympathetic  tenderness. 
And  come,  thou  roaring  bull,  let  us  fall  upon  one  another's  neck,  and  with 
tears  in  one  another's  eyes  indulge  the  softer  sentiments  of  our  mutual 
manhood !  

"A  new  disease  has  broken  out  in  Siberia,  which  the  Russians  call 
1  Miry achit. '  The  peculiarity  about  the  malady  is  the  fact  that  the  person 
afflicted  appears  to  be  compelled  to  imitate  anything  he  hears  or  sees."  In 
other  words,  he  tumbles  to  the  'ryachit. 

A  Philadelphia  youth  who  got  acquainted  with  a  girl  who  is  dreadfully 
fond  of  lemonade,  calls  her  his  sour  mash. 


THE     WASP. 


"ICH   WAR    IN   DEINEM    STUbCHEN." 


I  went  up  to  your  little  room 

But  you  had  just  gone  out, 
I  wandered  up  and  down  the  floor, 

And  hunted  all  about. 
At  last  I  found  a  Bible  big, 

I  turned  its  leaves  unknown — 
Bt-hold  !  it  said  there  'tin  not  good 

For  nian  to  he  alone  ! 
And  then  I  left  for  you  this  scribbling, 

Shut  in  your  book  divine. 
Now— if  you  ever  read  your  Bible — 

O  come  at  half-past  nine  ! 

— Translated  from  tht  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A   WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


LVII. 


Thursday,  August  21st. 

No  crescendo  sung  by  any  member  of  the  Gamboge  Burnt,  Sienna  and 
Lampblack  opera  company  could  equal  in  graduated  power  and  olimax  that 
chanted  by  the  audience  about  the  wonderful  tenor  Giaunini.  When  he 
first  appeared  the  ladies  said,  "  What  a  pity  that  such  a  lovely  voice  should 
belong  to  such  an  ugly  man  !  "  On  second  hearing  they  said,  "  With  such 
a  voice  arid  such  a  handsome  figure,  what  a  pity  that  he  could  not  have  a 
handsome  face  !  "  Later  they  said,  "  It  is  almost  too  exacting,  but  what  a 
pity  that  such  a  handsome  man,  possessed  of  such  a  divine  voice,  should 
have  no  talent  as  an  actor  ! "  Now  they  say,  "  Was  it  not  true  that 
Giannini  had  all  the  gifts  of  the  gods  i  His  voice  was  honey  and  fire — he 
was  wonderfully  fine-looking,  and  such  a  splendid  actor  !  "  What  says  the 
bard  t  — 

"  The  devil  has  not  in  his  quiver's  choice 
An  arrow  for  the  heart  like  a  sweet  voice." 

Friday,  22d. 

Frank  tells  a  strange  story  of  the  evening  he  took  Bloudine  to  the 
opera — a  story  which  she  denies  in  toto.  He  says  that  he  observed  her 
struggling  unsuccessfully  with  several  full  sized  yawns,  and  that  he  remarked 
sympathetically,  "'Are  you  very  tired,  Blondine?"  To  which  he  declares 
that  the  lady  replied  with  spirit,  "Tired?  I  should  think  I  was!  You'd 
be  tired  if  you  were  in  my  place."  A  statement  of  which  the  shuddering 
escort  dared  not  demand  a  more  explicit  explanation  than  the  one  all  too  un- 
flattering to  himself  which  natural  inference  murmured  in  the  ear  of  vanity. 
Apropos  of  that  word  "explicit."  Swinburne  printed  at  the  end  of  his 
early  lurid  poem  on  the  Tanuhauser  legend,  " Explicit  Laus  Veneris,'* 
which  means,  as  far  as  my  Ains worth  will  enlighten  me,  "  Here  ends  the 
praise  of  Venus,''  a  medieval  way  of  saying  "  The  end."  I  was  once  in  a 
book  store  with  a  severe  maiden  lady — the  only  one,  by  the  way,  that  I  ever 
knew  who  really  put  her  hair  in  curl  papers  — and  she  picked  up  a  volume  of 
Swinburne's  poems  and  read  the  (t  Laus  Veneris"  with  strong  disfavor 
written  on  her  face.  When  she  reached  the  Latin  legend  she  said  drily  : 
"Explicit  ?     I  should  say  so.     A  great  deal  too  much  so  ! " 

Saturday,  23d. 

The  lady  got  her  divorce,  but  the  gentleman  got  the  children.  "  He  got 
the  law  and  she  got  the  profits,"  said  the  feminine  world  looking  on. 

Sv/iiday,  24th. 

In  Napa  Valley — land  of  the  grape — conversation  is  much  of  the  native 
wine,  its  peculiarities,  excellences,  age  and  bouquet.  At  a  dinner  party  at 
a  lady's  country  house  near  the  valley,  one  of  the  guests  told  of  a  trick 
played  on  a  man  who  was  very  proud  of  his  fine  French  imported  wines. 
A  certain  clique  conspired  to  affect  disgust  and  surprise  at  the  wine  he 
poured  for  them,  and  discomfit  him  by  pushing  aside  their  glasses  and  look- 
ing at  each  other  with  puckered  disdain  as  soon  as  they  had  sipped  and  in- 
haled the  fragrance  of  the  famous  vintage.  As  the  raconteur  warmed  to  his 
Bubject  he  suited  the  action  to  the  word  by  raising  his  own  wine  glass,  filled, 
in  fact,  with  California  wine,  and  pantomiming  the  gestures  of  the  jokers. 
Instantly  his  hostess's  attentive  Chinese  butler,  mistaking  the  illustration 
for  a  genuine  manifestation  of  present  distaste,  and  being  quite  conversant 
with  the  diversity  of  tastes  about  valley  wine,  glided  up  behind  him  and 
took  the  wine  glass,  saying,  "Velly  bad;  too  new!"  The  effect  of  this 
tribute  to  his  powers  as  a  mimic  produced  too  much  laughter  to  permit  of 
the  story  being  finished. 

Tuesday,  26th. 

For  the  last  two  seasons  the  chicken  incubators  at  the  Fair  have  at- 
tracted more  attention  than  any  one  exhibit.  Not  only  is  it  charming  to 
surprise  Nature  at  one  of  her  prettiest  processes — the  escape  of  the  bird 
from  the  shell — but  the  newly- hatched  chickens  are  such  round  little  morsels 
of  yellow  down,  and  so  comically  pathetic  in  their  "  cheeps  "  for  the  mother 
they  never  had — how  mortifying  to  discover  that  your  mother  is  known  by 
crowds  of  people  to  be  only  some  strips  of  felt  and  a  kerosene  lamp  !  I 
heard  of  a  fair  lady  of  the  city  who  expended  much  treasure  on  costly  eggs 
and  incubators,  and  having  hatched  out  many  scores  of  chickens,  was  known 
to  have  reared  but  three.  "  I  think  it's  the  coal  oil,"  she  said  one  day  to  a 
friend.  "  The  coal  oil  ?  "  he  echoed,  interrogatively.  "  Why,  you  see,  as 
soon  as  the  chickens  begin  to  run  about  they  pick  at  their  feathers,  and  I 
was  told  that  coal  oil  would  kill  the  little  insects  that  annoy  them,  but  I'm 
afraid  it  hurts  the  chickens,  too.     Look  here." 

She  led  her  friend  to  the  room  where  the  incubators  were,  and  there, 
side  by  side,  and  feebly  breathing,  lay  thirty  chickens,  their  down  literally 
drenched  with  coal  oil.  Instead  of  rubbing  one  drop  under  each  wing,  the 
enthusiastic  insectophobe  had  given  the  youthful  fowls  a  bath  of  coal  oil. 

"I  can't  help  thinking  it  isn't  good  for  the  chickens,"  said  her  friend, 
having  examined  the  wretched  little  victims,  "  but  I'm  sure  there  isn't  a 
live  insect  on  them.     Can't  be." 

Wednesday,  27th. 

Last  week,  on  the  opening  night  of  In  the  Ranks,  the  villain,  in  choking 


the  heroine,  loosened  her  wig  so  much  that  when  her  lover  arrived  and  took 
her  in  his  arms  the  traitor  wig  quite  came  off  and  she  threw  it  on  a  chair. 
Only  the  people  at  the  side  saw  the  accident,  for  the  heroine  has  good  hair 
of  her  own  and  instantly  began  unbinding  it  by  passing  her  hand  wildly 
over  her  bang,  in  the  nervous  way  sacred  to  people  who  have  been  drugged, 
choked  and  rescued.  For  those  who  did  see  the  mishap  it  was  very  funny 
that  the  lover's  first  words  should  be,  "  Heavens  !  How  you  are  changed." 
Nor  less  amusing  that  all  the  ladies  on  the  right  side  should  furtively  push 
in  a  hair-pin  or  a  comb  or  steady  a  bonnet,  as  the  wigless  but  self-possessed 
fair  one  was  carried  away  in  the  arms  of  "  Ned  Drayton." 

Jael  Denoe. 

THE   LUCKLESS   CANDIDATE, 


My  son,  this  is  a  glorious  country,  and  this  is  the  golden  age  of  the 
world,  and  the  purchasing  power  of  a  dollar  in  one  hundred  cents,  and  a 
copper  cent  in  New  England  is  tossed  about  as  recklessly  and  extravagantly 
as  a  quarter  in  Colorado.  In  this  golden  a^e,  and  in  this  glorious  republic, 
there  lived,  and  there  still  lives,  a  man.  He  was  tall  and  comely;  his  sta- 
ture was  the  stature  of  a  man.  He  stood  well  in  society.  He  was  honest 
and  trustworthy.  His  name  was  good  at  the  bank ;  his  indorsement  of  a 
note  turned  that  note  into  gold.  He  waB  educated,  talented,  public  spirited. 
People,  irrespective  of  age,  rank,  previous  condition  of  servitude,  color  or 
politics,  bowed  to  him,  accosted  him  with  profound  respect,  invited  him  to 
their  homes,  were  honored,  and  so  expressed  themselves,  if  he  accepted,  and 
they  esteemed  it  yet  a  greater  honor  to  be  invited  to  his  house.  Everybody 
called  him  "Mister."  Even  his  enemies — for  such  a  man  always  has 
enemies — esteemed  him  for  his  many  excellent  qualities  of  head  and  heart. 
His  character  for  truth  and  veracity,  his  honesty,  his  high  standing  as  a  citi- 
zen and  a  member  of  refined  society  were  established  beyond  a  shadow  of 
doubt. 

One  day  he  was  nominated  for  President  of  the  United  States. 

The  next  morning  he  was  in  the  mouths  of  nearly  twenty  millions  of 
people  as  a  liar,  thief,  rogue,  swindler,  trickster,  arch  traitor,  sordid  wretch, 
greedy  spoiler,  blustering  iliot,  arrant  humbug,  wily  speculator,  bookless 
booby,  weak  ignoramus,  faithless  renegade,  shuffling  impostor,  juggling  char- 
latan, bundle  of  claptrap,  cheap  swashbuckler,  Machiavelian  jockey,  schem- 
ing demagogue,  shameless  time-server,  dissembling  hypocrite,  unprincipled 
politician,  and  a  self-worshiped,  debased,  ignorant,  weak,  ambitious  un- 
scrupulous knave,  a  villain  without  heart,  brains  or  honor,  a  being  too  vile 
to  walk  erect  and  mock  the  name  of  a  man,  whose  election  would  ring  the 
death-knell  of  the  republic  and  entail  ten  millions  of  uncounted  woes  upon 
the  human  race  for  all  future  ages. 

It  is  the  proud  privilege  of  every  American  citizen  to  be  nominated, 
possibly,  for  President.  I  do  not  intend  to  avail  myself  of  this  privilege  of 
citizenship.  I  may  like  mud,  Telemaqhus,  but  I  do  not  long  to  become  a 
walking  brick-yard.  You  say  you  had  some  thought  of  taking  the  stump 
this  fall  yourself  ?  My  boy,  when  men  go  into  politics  in  these  golden  days, 
they  do  not  take  the  stump.     They  take  a  dredging  machine. — Bicrdette* 


"  Dear  me,"  gasped  Mrs.  Kuoawl,  "here  is  a  terrible  item  in  the  paper. 
My,  how  the  poor  man  must  have  suffered  " 

"  What  is  it  i "  asked  her  husband  coming  to  her  side. 

"  Why  one  of  these  poor  walking-match  fellows  swallowed  a  sponge." 

"  Whst ?     Let  me  see." 
After  carefully  reading  the  article,    Mf.    K.    threw  the  paper  down 
growling  : 

"You  women  ain't  got  a  grain  of  sense;  it  don't  say  he  swallowed  a 
sponge." 

"  I  know  it  don't  in  those  exact  words,"  answered  his  wife  ;  then  brightly 
continued,  "but  how  could  he  throw  up  the  sponge  if  he  didn't  swallow 
it?" — Atlanta  Constitution. 


Bridget  :  Is  there  anything  in  the  paper,  mum,  about  Policeman  Fitz- 
haussenwasser  1 " 

Mistress  :  I  have  not  noticed  any  such  name  as  that.  What  did  he 
do? 

Bridget  :  "Why,  mum,  he  is  the  villain  wot  Bhot  Mrs.  O'Flaherty's  dog 
and  she  made  complaint  against  him. 

Mistress  :     Well,  let  me  see.     Oh,  yes,  here  is  an  item  about  him, 

Bridget  :     And  phat  did  they  do  to  him,  sure  ? 

Mistress  :     The  paper  says  he  was  exculpated. 

Bridget  :     Sarved  him  right,  the  ould  spalpeen. — Philadelphia  Call. 


Students  in  our  colleges  have  now  laid  aside  their  text  books  and  are 
confining  their  attention  to  the  serious  work  of  the  year — baseball  and  boat- 
ing.   

Yes,  Althea,  you  look  very  charming  in  that  hammock.     It  become 
you,  and  you  become  the  hammock.     But  that  is  not  the  way  to  catch  the 
young  men.     They  will  never  appreciate  you  in  that  attitude,  Althea.     And 
why  not?     Why  not?     Well,  just  because  they  want  the  hammock  them- 
selves, dear. — Puck. 

Beneath  a  shady  tree  they  sat ; 
He  held  her  hand,  she  held  his  hat  j 
I  held  my  breath  and  lay  right  flat  j 

They  kissed— I  saw  them  do  it. 
He  held  that  kissing  was  no  crime  ; 
She  held  her  head  up  every  time  ; 
I  held  my  peace  and  wrote  this  rhyme, 

While  they  thought  no  one  knew  it. 


Keeping  a  record  of  the  eggs  laid  by  each  particular  hen  in  a  flock  is  the 
lay-teBt  freak. 

Ella  Wheeler  asks  :  "Is  there  anything  higher  than  a  boy's  ambition, 
that  wingeth  away  to  the  sun-riven  skies  ?  "  Yes,  Ella  ;  most  emphatically, 
yes  ;  and  it  is  the  price  of  an  eight-by-ten  room  at  a  fashionable  summer 
resort. 
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Thib  Certifies  &<rf  James  G.  Blaine  is  o  graduate 
the  Little  Kook  and  Fort  Smith  Medical  College 
the  author  of  the  following  letter  ; 

"  Augusta,  June ! 

"  Mt  Bear  Mr-  Fisher  :  Tour  offer  to  admit  me  to  a  parti* 
tion  in  tbQ  new  railroad  enterprise  is  in  every  respect  as  generoui 
as  I  could  expect  or  desire.  I  -thank  you  very  sincerely  lor  it,  JH 
in  this  connection  I  wish  to  make  a  suggestion  of  a  somewhat  seU- 
ish  character.  Tou  spoke  of  Mr.  Caldwell  disposing  of  a  shureoi 
his  interest  to  me.  If  he  really  designs  to  do  so,  I  wish  he  would 
make  the  preposition  definite,  so  that  I  could  know  just  what  tc 
.depend  on.  Perhaps  if  he  waits  till  the  full  development  of  tht 
-enterprise,  le  might  grow  reluctant  to  part  with  hin  share ;  and  J 
do  no*  by  this  mean  any  distrust  of  him. 

"  I  do  not  feel  that  I  shall  prove  a  deadhead  iu  the  enterprise  If 
I  once  embark  in  it.      I  see  raricus         ~J     al       channels  1b 

hit  h  1  know  I  ran  he  useful.    Very    ^S*  hastily  and 

sincerely,  your  friend,  ^aEBlfcafe-  BLALNRj 

"  Mr.  Pisher,  India  St ,  Boston  " 
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THE    WASP. 


ONE   BACHELOR   OF   MANY, 


There's  one  thing  to  the  ladies  I  plainly  wish  to  say  : 
I'm  a  man  of  no  pretenses  ;  I'm  fifty,  if  a  day  ; 
I'm  neither  gay  nor  amiable,  I'm  fussy,  and  I'm  plain  ; 
But,  girls,  you  needn't  plot  for  me— all  plotting  is  in  vain. 

I  can  sew  on  my  own  buttons,  my  stockings  I  can  mend, 
And  women's  hands  around  my  room  are  not  what  I  intend  ; 
I  want  no  knitted,  netted  things,  no  traveling  bags,  no  wraps, 
No  slippers  and  no  comforters,  no  painted  plaques,  no  caps. 

I  buy  the  things  that  I  require  ;  so,  ladies,  hear  me  say, 
All  such  attentions  spent  on  me  are  simply  thrown  away ; 
So  shake  your  curls  and  give  your  gifts,  bewilder  all  you  can, 
But  just  remember,  if  you  please,  that  I  am  not  the  man. 

I've  heard  there's  twenty-one  old  maids  consider  me  their  "fate," 
And  clever  widows  five  or  six  that  wish  with  me  to  mate ; 
There's  pretty  school-girls  who  insist  I  "must  have  had  some  loss," 
And  say  I'm  "so  romantic,"  when  I'm  only  tired  or  cross. 

But,  ladies,  all  attentions  from  this  date  I  hope  will  cease  ; 
The  only  favor  that  I  ask  is  to  be  left  in  peace  ; 
For  I  consider  one  thing  sure  as  anything  can  be — 
I  will  not  marry  any  girl,  and  none  shall  marry  me. 

#  *  *  *  *  *      ...  * 

That's  just  exactly  what  lie  said  about  a  year  ago. 
Now,  if  you  could  but  see  his  rooms,  they  are  a  perfect  show 
Of  netted  things,  and  knitted  things,  and  painted  plaques  and  screens, 
Of  photographs  of  famous  men  and  ^Beauty's  living  queens  j 
While  on  the  hearthstone  sits  his  wife — she's  sweet  and  good,  I  know. 
And  if  you  tell  him  of  the  words  he  said  a  year  ago, 
He  answers  you,  without  a  blush,  "Oh,  that's  the  usual  way  ; 
No  one  believes  a  single  word  old  bachelors  may  say; 
When  the  right  angel  comes  along,  they  marry  any  day." 

— Harper's  Magazine. 


ONE  WOMAN'S   CURIOSITY, 


In  old  times,  at  the  chateau  of  Valenciennes,  otherwise  called  the  Val- 
aux-Cygncs,  there  was  a  young  princess  named  Beatrix,  sole  heir  of  the 
kingdom  of  Lillefort.  Now,  the  misfortune  was  that  a  neighboring  monarch 
usurped  Lillefort,  after  murdering  king,  queen  and  children. 

Escaped  alone  from  the  massacre,  Beatrix  was  received  by  her  uncle,' 
the  Governor  of  Valenciennes.  Despite  her  name,  the  princess  was  un- 
happy.    She  thought  constantly  about  her  lost  kingdom. 

"  Ah  ! "  she  often  said,  "  if  some  one  would  return  me  my  crown,  who- 
ever he  was  and  wherever  he  came  from,  I  would  marry  him  without  asking 
his  name." 

She  went  once  to  consult  a  sorceress,  who  predicted  that  she  would  re- 
gain her  throne  through  a  swan.  After  this  she  leaned  at  her  chamber  win- 
dow and  eagerly  watched  the  flooded  vale,  and  when  she  saw  a  great  white 
bird  alight  afar  off  in  the  reeds  she  murmured  an'  old  song,  yet  sung  in 
Flanders : 

"  Swan,  swan,  0  great  white  swan,  come  soon  ! 

When  wilt  thou  touch  the  lake?" 
"  To-morrow,  at  the  stroke  of  noon, 
When  green  the  turf  and  brake." 

This  is  an  incantation  ;  but  alas  !  the  morrow  came,  midday  sounded, 
the  turf  and  brake  grew  green,  but  the  princess  always  waited. 

Once,  at  dawn,  she  dreamed  that  the  swan  so  much  desired  approached 
the  chateau — that  he  suddenly  changed  to  a  fine  knight,  and  said  ; 

"  If  I  restore  your  throne,  0  loveliest  of  lovely  girls,  will  you  marry  me  1  " 

(<  I  will,"  she  answered,  thinking  less  of  her  throne  than  of  the  knight. 

"  Should  you  have  the  courage  never  to  ask  about  my  home  or  my  birth '? " 

"  I  have  that  courage,"  she  said. 
She  was  aroused  by  the  sound  of  a  distant  horn.  She  ran  to  the  win- 
dow. What  was  her  surprise  to  see  in  the  eastern  sky  six  fine  swans,  wear- 
ing gold  collars  and  sailing  toward  the  chateau.  They  respectfully  sur- 
rounded a  larger  swan,  who  drew  a  small  boat.  In  this  stood»a  young  man 
like  the  one  in  her  dream — a  gold  sword  in  his  hand,  a  hunting-horn  on  his 
shoulder,  a  precious  bracelet  on  his  wrist.  He  bore  a  red  shield  with  silver 
escutcheon. 

"  What  do  you  desire  1 "  cried  Beatrix. 

"  Your  happiness,  queen  of  beauty.  I  come  to  restore  your  throne  to 
you." 

"  Who  are  you,  fine  knight,  to  undertake  such  an  adventure  ?  " 

"  They  call  me  Hellas,  the  Knight  of  the  Swan." 

14  Where  do  you  come  from  and  what  is  your  origin  'i  "  the  curious  girl 
asked,  already  forgetting  her  promise. 

"  He  that  sent  me,"  the  unknown  gravely  responded,  "  has  forbidden  me 
to  tell  you.  If  I  espouse  your  cause  you  must  never  ask.  Do  you  accept 
that  condition  1 " 

<(  I  accept  it,"  she  quickly  replied. 

She  waked  her  uncle,  who  ordered  the  bridge  lowered,  the  portcullis 
raised,  the  portals  opened,  and  seeing  the  stranger's  noble  air,  he  graciously 
received  him. 

The  knight  having  landed  with  his  swans,  they  removed  their  gold 
collars  and  were  transformed  into  knights  with  white  armor.  Only  the  swan 
who  drew  the  boat  returned  to  the  country  whence  he  came. 

Captivated  by  the  valiant  mien  of  Helias,  the  uncle  of  Beatrix  lent  him 
a  thousand  archers,  three  hundred  lancers,  five  hundred  slingers  and  one 
hundred  of  his  best  knights.  At  their  head  He'lias  triumphed  over  the 
usurper  and  killed  him  with  his  own  hand. 

The  beautiful  Beatrix  had  not  waited  for  this  mighty  deed  to  love  him 


deeply,     She  married  him.     Then  he  put  their  gold  collars  on  his  knights, 
who  resumed  their  former  shape  and  flew  away  in  the  clouds. 

So  far  Beatrix  had  resisted  her  curiosity,  but  the  day  after  the  wedding, 
judging  the  moment  favorable,  she  said  to  her  husband,  embracing  him  : 

"  Now  that  I  am  your  wife,  will  you  not  confide  where  you  came  from  and 
what  your  origin  is  ?  " 

11  You  have  promised  not  to  ask  that  question,"  said  He'lias.  "  Never  re- 
new it  or  I  shall  be  forced  to  leave.  This  was  ordered  by  him  who  sent  me." 
Despite  the  mystery,  Beatrice  was  happy.  He'lias  had  restored  her 
crown.  He  loved  her — he  was  bravest  of  knights ;  he  seemed  a  superior 
beiDg,  diffusing  happiness  around  him.  In  his  presence  the  world  appeared 
more  delightful.  It  was  said  he  came  from  the  terrestial  paradise.  This 
felicity  lasted  seven  years,  during  which  Beatrix  had  three  children.  One 
morning,  going  to  mass,  Beatrix  overheard  two  grooms  wrangling.  One 
said  : 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  nobody's  son  !  You  are  like  King  He'lias — no  one 
knows  where  you  came  from  !  " 

"It  is  true,"  she  thought,  "He'lias  is  the  best  of  knights,  but  no  one 
knows  whence  he  came,  and  it  is  shameful  for  wife  and  children." 

This  so  tormented  her  that  on  the  eve  of  a  tournament  she  hazarded  a 
murmur  in  his  ear  :  "The  judges  will  be  embarrassed  in  proclaiming  the 
name  of  the  victor." 

"  Do  you  hear  those  cries?"  he  said.  "  My  swans  pass  above  and  call 
me.     Another  question  and  I  shall  be  obliged  to  follow  them." 

"  If  I  learn  without  his  telling  me,"  she  thought,  "  He'lias  will  not  have 
to  leave."  She  secretly  consulted  the  old  sorceress,  who  said,  "Ask  the 
swans  who  brought  your  husband.  Take  this  ring  with  a  pink  pearl.  Turn 
the  stone  and  you  will  comprehend  the  bird's  language." 

Beatrix  watched  for  the  swans  and  cried  :  "  White  birds  who  fly  in 
the  clouds,  have  you  seen  six  swans,  wearing  gold  collars  1  Ask  them  about 
He'lias. " 

The  swans  did  not  6nd  them.  She  vainly  asked  in  turn  the  cranes,  the 
geese  and  the  wild  ducks.  She  consulted  the  sorceress,  who  said  :  "  Which 
wa3T  did  He'lias  come  when  he  first  appeared?" 

"  From  the  east." 

"  Then  it  is  the  storks  that  you  must  ask." 

Beatrix  implored  the  storks  to  seek  those  swans,  but  they  could  not  find 
them,  She  asked  swallows,  gold-finches,  nightingales,  quails  and  ortolans — 
they  knew  not.  They  promised  to  inquire  of  winged  brethren  in  remote 
countries,  and  asked  quadrupeds  and  fish,  who  questioned  trees  and  rocks, 
desert-sands  and  sea-sands.  Soon  there  was  nothing  animate  or  inanimate 
not  troubled  about  those  swans.  Beatrix  could  not  walk  in  the  woods  with- 
out hearing  birds  gossip. 

"  Poor  queen  !  "  said  the  turtle-dove,  "  why  does  her  husband  conceal  his 
origin  ?  If  he  comes  from  a  terrestial  paradise,  why  not  carry  her  there  1 " 
'■  Does  he  blush  for  his  wife  ?  "  inquired  the  bulfiinch.  "  Has  he  committed 
crime  in  his  country  2  "  asked  the  magpie.  'l  Has  he  another  wife  there  ?  " 
cried  the  crow.  She  soon  had  but  one  idea — to  know  about  her  J^usband. 
Her  health  failed.  They  went  to  the  chateau  of  Valenciennes.  Beatrix, 
beside  He'lias,  was  leaning  at  her  window  and  thinking  Badly  of  thirteen 
years  before,  when  she  accepted  the  unknown  knight  as  lord  and  master. 
Her  daughter  entered,  saying,  "  Mother,  is  it  true  that  father  came  in  a 
boat  drawn  by  a  swan  ?— where  did  he  come  from  ?" 

Instead  of  silencing  her,  Beatrix  quickly  answered,  "  Aek  him." 
He'lias  hushed  the  child,  but  Beatrix,  out  of  patience,  said  sharply,  "  It 
is  hard  ;  you  will  never  tell  me.     Will  you  not  tell  your  children  V* 

"  You  have  succumbed,"  said  He'lias,  sadly.  "  Turn  and  look  !  " 
Beatrix,  terrified,  turned  and  glanced  through  the  window.  She  looked, 
as  she  had  gazed  thirteen  years  before,  across  the  valley  toward  the  eastern 
sky  where  came  floating  six  white  swans  wearing  gold  collars.  They  escorted 
a  larger  swan  who  drew  an  empty  boat.  Beatrix  turned  pale  and  threw 
herself,  weeping,  in  the  arms  of  He'lias. 

"  Unhappy  woman  that  I  am  !  "  she  cried.  "  Because  I  could  not  restrain 
my  silly  curiosity  must  I  lose  my  happiness  i  Oh  !  do  not  leave  me,  my 
adored  husband." 

"  It  must  be  !  "  answered  He'lias,  pale  but  firm.  He  had  brought  to  him 
his  red  shield  with  silver  escutcheon,  his  gold  sword,  his  hunting-horn  and 
bracelet.  He  gave  the  gold  sword  to  his  eldest  son,  the  hunting-horn  to  the 
youngest,  the  bracelet  to  his  daughter.  He  embraced  for  the  last  time  wife 
and  children  and  despite  their  despair  descended  toward  the  swans  who  beat 
their  wings.  He  entered  the  boat  and  fixing  on  them  a  long,  sad  look,  he 
withdrew  slowly,  slowly,  and  disappeared  at  the  horizon  with  his  fleet  of 
swans. 

It  was  thus  that  he  departed  and  he  did  not  return.  His  wife  waited  a 
year,  ten  years,  twenty  years,  hoping  that  he  would  return  and  he  never 
came  back.  And  the  blonde  daughters  of  Flanders  wait  yet,  the  daughters 
of  Germany  also  wait,  and  those  of  England,  and  those  of  the  whole  world, 
but  in  vain  ! 

It  is  the  handsome  enchanted  prince  of  whom  girls  dream.  One  woman 
alone  has  possessed  him.  She  had  not  power  to  keep  him.  That  is  why  he 
does  not  come.  — Translated  from  tlie  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


"  Auf  a  dramp  cooms  along  unt  vants  to  hire  me  out  on  my  varm,"  said 
old  Sweitzercase,  "  I  oxamin  his  clodings,  more  pardicular  his  bantoloons. 
Auf  dey  vas  batched  in  vront,  unt  I  some  vork  haf,  I  gif  him  a  chob,  but 
auf  dey  vas  batched  behint  on  der  sot  down  blace  of  his  preeches,  I  told  him 
I  don't  no  vork  got  at  bresent,  but  he  can  a  leedle  vood  sawn  vor  his  preak- 
faBt.  Oh,  I  told  you,  de  man  who  hart  vorks  don't  vear  oud  his  preeches 
pehint.     You  chust  put  dot  in  your  bipe  unt  shmoke  it." — Peek's  Sun. 

Edith  :     What  a  funny  little  jellyfish.     It  has  such  a  small  body  and 
such  long,  thin  feelers. 

George  :     That  is  not  a  jellyfish. 

Edith  :     Isn't  it  ? 

George  :     No ;  it's  a  dude  in  bathing. — Philadelphia  Call. 

It  ain't  so  mutch  ignorance  that  worrys  the  world,  az  it  iz  knowing  so 
mutch  that  ain't  so.- 


THE    WASP. 
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CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS, 


Ghost  of  G.  W.  to  J.  G.  B.  :  "I  can  not  tell  a  lie ;  therefore  I  admit 
having  appropriated  some  of  the  phrases  of  your  letter  of  acceptance  in  the 
preparation  of  my  own  Farewell  Address." — Puck. 


The  San  Francisco  Call  utters  this  bold  prediction  ;  "A  great  battle  is 
now  being  fought  between  Mr.  Blaine  and  Governor  Cleveland,  one  of 
whom,  according  to  the  matter-of-fact  reasoning,  will  certainly  be  the 
victor." — Salinas  Inch  e. 


Ah,  Lawd,  how  de  parties  am  er  flingih'  o'  de  mud, 

.Tea'  lissen  at  de  p'litical  stew  ; 
Tryin'  for  ter  kill  all  de  chances  in  de  bud, 

Jes'  lissen  at  de  p'litical  stew. 
Clevelan'  is  er  hangman  an*  Blain'  he  am  er  thief, 

Jew'  lissen  at  de  p'litical  stew  ; 
Ob  all  de  heartless  liars,  oh  de  party  man's  de  chief, 

Jes'  Hssen  at  de  p'litical  stew. 
Ef  it's  dat  a  man  whut  11  lie  will  steal, 

Jes'  lissen  ter  de  p'litical  stew  ; 
We'se  cot  thieves  ernutf  fur  ter  fill  de  biggea'  fiel', 

Jes'  lissen  ter  de  p'litical  stew  ; 
Wants  no  word  from  de  Dem'  ur  de  Rep', 

Jes'  lissen  ter  de  p'litical  stew  ; 
One  alius  wuz  er  stealin'  when  de  udder  one  slep', 

Jes1  lissen  ter  de  p'litical  stew.  — Arkanxaic  Traveler. 


A  man  in  Pennsylvania,  while  out  in  the  woods  the  other  day,  was  at- 
tacked by  seven  large  polecats.  He  must  have  felt  like  a  presidential  candi- 
date at  the  height  of  the  campaign. — Chicago  Times. 


The  Pittsburg  Telegraph  advises  the  Prohibitionists  to  go  to  work 
"soberly.'1     Such  advice  iB  little  less  than  an  insult. — Texas  Sif tings. 

It  is  now  in  order  for  Mr.  Blaine,  following  the  example  of  his  illustrious 
competitor,  to  declare  :  first,  that  he  did  not  do  it ;  second,  that  he  was  a 
boy  when  he  did  it  ;  third,  that  he  did  it  for  a  married  friend  ;  and  fourth, 
that  three  other  fellows  were  in.  the  same  boat. — Nevada  State  Journal. 


A  politician  named  Drinkwater  has  been  forced  to  resign  as  a  member 
of  the  Democratic  State  Central  Committee  of  Massachusetts.  There  was 
nothing  obnoxious  about  him  but  his  name. —  York  Tribune. 


Hurrah  for  Cleveland  and  Hendricks  ;  Cleveland  and  Maria  Halpm  ; 
Cleveland  and  Nellie  Porter  ;  Cleveland  Reform  ;  Cleveland  aud  the  Buffalo 
boys ;  Cleveland  and  the  Buffalo  gals.  Hurrah  for  the  great  presidential 
masher.  —  Yreka  Journal. 


THE  SLOGAN    OF   LOGAN. 

"  Now  fall  in  line,  Enoch  and  Susie  and  Cyrus ; 

Stick  forth  your  chest,  Sammy,  and  face  about,  Dan  ; 
Your  toes  turn  out,  Tucker.     Eight  dress  !     There,  Cornelius, 
Viola  and  Mary,  go  thump  the  big  pan." 
For  this  is  the  slogan 
Of  Logan,  of  Logan — 
The  slogan  of  Logan, 
Of  Logan,  his  clan  : 
Let  all  his  relations 
Grab  Government  rations 
And  fattest  of  stations 
Wherever  they  can ! 

"  Fours  right !     Forward  march  !     With  your  best  foot  out,  Mollie, 
Your  eyes  on  the  clerkships,  John,  Taylor  and  Ned. 
Civil  Service  reform  !    That's  all  Pharisee  humbug. 
What's  Uncle  Sam  for  but  to  butter  your  bread?" 
So  shout  the  bold  slogan 
Of  Logan,  of  Logan — 
The  slogan  of  Logan, 
Of  Logan,  his  clan  : 
Let  all  his  relations 
Grab  Government  rations 
And  fattest  of  stations 
Wherever  they  can ! 

"  But  listen,  dear  Enoch  and  Susie  and  Cyrus ; 
Unfurl  your  ears,  Samuel— Johnny,  my  son  ; 
What  I  shudder  to  think  is,  if  I'm  not  elected 
You're  sure  to  be  fired  out — bounced,  every  one  !  " 
Then  groan  the  sad  slogan 
Of  Logan,  of  Logan— 
The  slogan  of  Logan, 
Of  Logan,  his  clan  : 
"  If  he's  not  elected 
We'll  all  get  ejected — 
Yes,  each  one  projected 
By  Cleveland's  hrogan  I "  —Puck. 

The  Blainists  can  howl  as  much  as  they  please  to  the  contrary,  but  they 
would  wave  the  bloody  Schurz  if  they  could. 

What  kind  of  official  would  Butler  make  1  Well,  to  strain  a  point,  we 
should  say  very  Benny-ticial. — Life. 

"  I  think  it's  outrageous,"  said  Mrs.  Sparrowgrasa  :  "  Here  it  says  in  the 
paper  that  St.  John  has  been  nominated  for  President.  It's  bad  enough 
making  fun  of  live  people,  but  when  they  begin  lugging  in  the  apostles  it 
certainly  is  too  much." — Boston  Post. 

For  the  benefit  of  our  readers  we  have  prepared  a  brief  account  of  the 
charges  made  by  a  Buffalo  newspaper  against  Governor  Cleveland.     It  seems 

that  some  years  ago when there  was,  and, 

perhaps,    is   yet,    a ,    but   inasmuch ,  therefore,  . 

Now,  the  truth  of  the  whole  matter  is  that what- 
ever nevertheless.     Of  course •     It  would  not  be 


.     The  testimony  relating  to  his with  this  person,  and  

is  unfit  for  publication.     At  any  rate,  when .     ThiB  story  of 

we  hope  will  prove  satisfactory,  and  as  it  is  rather  a  delicate 

matter,  relating  as  it  does  to ,  and  we  think  it 

best  to  drop  it  right  here.— St.  Louis  ( biHe. 


PERSONAL, 


Eli  Perkins  writes  from  England  that  he  has  seen  no  pretty  girls  there. 
That  is  easily  accounted  for.  The  pretty  girls  saw  Eli  brat.— Christian- at- 
Work. 

Rev.  Dr.  DeLisle,  one  of  the  old  "Western  circuit  riders,"  went  to 
Hardin  county,  Ohio,  and  a  crowd  numbering  thousands  gathered  to  hear 
hiin.  When  it  came  to  a  collection  between  34  and  $5  were  raised.  Glanc- 
ing at  the  battered  coins,  buttons,  etc.,  the  preachor  yelled,  "The  Lord  will 
never  damn  the  souls  of  Hardin  county  singly,  but  he'll  put  about  forty  of 
them  in  a  box  and  damn  the  box." — Atchison  Champion. 

When  Hubert  O.  Thompson  first  secured  a  position  under  the  city  gov- 
ernment he  wore,  so  the  story  goes,  two  pairs  of  spectacles.  One  pair  was 
on  his  nuse,  the  other  on  the  broadest  part  of  his  threadbare  pantaloons. 
Now  he  wears  double  convex  lenses  and  is  a  member  of  the  National  Com- 
mittee.— N.  Y.  Star. 

The  admirers  of  Frank  James  have  presented  him  with  a  fine,  blooded 
horse,  and  now  again  with  a  saddle  and  a  buggy.  The  halter,  overdue  for 
some  years,  has  somehow  failed  to  connect. — Pittsburgh  Times. 

John  L.  Sullivan  is  undoubtedly  behaving  himself,  as  nothing  is  said 
about  him.  This  unfortunate  man  is  never  Bpoken  of  unless  he  is  drunk  or 
fighting. — N.  (J.  Picayune. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  routs  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI. 10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 

It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  bent  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  (formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout, 
flails  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpets  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  SSTno  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish! 
ment. 

STRICTLY  A  CALIFORNIA  PRODUCTION, 
The  production  of  the  best  Lager  Beer  in  the  world,  as  pronounced  by  all  connois- 
seurs, is  that  brewed  by  the  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.     Try  the 
Fredericksburg,  Salvator  and  Kaiser  Beers  and  convince  yourself.     It  is  for  sale  at  all 
firstclass  saloons.     General  Office,  539  California  street. 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner°Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S   ABLETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietehe  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.    It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs    J     Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and   Second   streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of   fine  old  table  wines,   their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 

HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell.  t_ 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents.  

38  Cough  Mixture  has  no  equal.  While  taking  38  Cough  Mixture  you  can  con- 
tinue your  usual  avocation.  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  your  cold  quicker  than  any 
other  remedy ;  other  remedies  are  good,  but  38  Cough  Mixture  will  cure  any  and  all 
kinds  of  colds  with  less  trouble  than  any  other  kind.  For  sale  by  all  druggists.  B.  J. 
Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Joae,  Cal. 

J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 

style.     flSTNo  retail  in  our  factory.     _______ 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover.       .  ..  , 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES, 


Like  all  great  novels,  Jane  Eyre  does  not  dramatize  well.  It  is  the  struggle  in  two 
great  souls — the  man's  darkened  by  sin,  the  woman's  by  misery  and  repression— that 
makes  the  tremendous  force  of  Charlotte  Broute's  novel,  and  the  indescribable  power 
with  which  the  reader  is  made  to  feel  that  these  two  stormy,  eccentric  creatures,  each 
trying  to  veil  the  volcanic  element  under  brusqueness  and  conventionality,  belong  to 
each  other  by  an  irresistible  affinity  of  flesh  and  spirit — an  affinity  that  lesser  lights 
have  striven  to  portray  and  only  succeeded  in  indicating  a  sensuousness  tinged  with 
vulgarity  and  dark  with  the  shadow  of  coming  satiety.  You  never  dream  that 
"Jane"  and  "  Rochester  "  could  tire  of  each  other. 

However  such  elemental  passion  is  made  comprehensible  in  the  book,  on  the  stage 
it  is  simply  impossible.  There  we  must  have  occurrences,  not  states  of  mind  ;  so  ac- 
cordingly, Miss  Thompson,  in  her  version  of  Jane  Eyre  at  the  Bush-street  Theater, 
gives  us  the  book  throwing  episode  in  the  "Reed"  household,  the  consignment  of 
poor  "Jane"  to  "Mr.  Brockle  hurst,"  and  her  stormy  outbreak,  resenting  her  aunt's 
cruelty.  If  it  were  not  so  painful  to  see  the  spoiled  boy,  "  John  Reed,"  bully  "  Jane  " 
— though  she  certainly  punishes  him  severely  once  or  twice  —the  Prologue  would  be 
rather  the  best  scene  of  the  play.  We  know  that  Mrs.  Reed  is  ill-bred,  bad-tempered 
and  tyrannical,  and  the  violent  set-tos  in  her  family  circle  are  what  might  be  expected, 
but  later,  when  the  "Blanche  Ingraham"  and  her  mother  of  the  novel  are  turned 
into  "  Mrs.  Reed  "  and  her  widowed  daughter  in  the  play,  and  with  their  strange  ad- 
mirer, one  "  Achille  de  Ldon  " — evidently  introduced  for  the  sake  of  comedy— appear 
as  Rochester's  guests,  the  social  amenities  in  which  they  indulge  are  ludicrously  im- 
possible. In  the  novel  the  guests  at  Thornfield  Hall  have  manners  that  never  were  on 
sea  or  land,  but  in  this  play  they  out- Herod  Herod. 

I  wish  some  one  would  arise  who  would  dramatize  Jane  Eyre  without  making 
"  Rochester"  a  lord.  He  was  plain,  simple  Mr.  Rochester,  and  such  as  he  is  Mr.  C. 
G-.  Craig  plays  him  very  well.  He  is  not  quite  one's  ideal  "Mr.  Rochester" — the 
brutally  rude  hero,  the  idol  of  all  girlhood,  whom  not  even  Bret  Harte's  delicious 
"  Mr.  Raw  jester"  could  make  ridiculous;  but  who  could  hope  to  be  that?  Mr.  Craig 
has  a  good  figure — so  has  Miss  Thompson—by  the  way,  and  a  beauteous  silk  dressing- 
gown  with  fur  on  it.  He  makes  some  concessions,  to  Jane's  amazement,  by  the  use  of 
the  expression  "  if  you  please,"  in  a  delightful  manner  of  compounded  pride,  unwill- 
ingness and  amusement. 

"  Jacob  Buttercup"  and  "Mrs.  Fairfax  "  are  not  altogether  as  funny  as  they  think 
they  are,  but  the  former's  neat  little  hop,  skip  and  tra-la-la-loo  dance  as  he  lights  the 
candles,  preparatory  to  the  arrival  of  "Mr.  Rochester's"  guests,  deserved  the  encore 
it  got  Monday  night,  and  is  prettily  congruous  with  the  livery  and  the  music. 

Miss  Thompson's  pathos  is  not  her  strong  point.  I  don't  quite  know  what  she  will 
do  with  Miss  Mutton.  She  is  a  charming  vixen,  and  has  both  archness  and  dignity  at 
need,  but  her  expression  of  the  melting  mood  somehow  fails  to  convey  the  best  of  the 
situation. 

Among  minor  matters,  "Addle"  toddling  across  the  stage  in  a  little  night-gown 
and  socks,  in  the  scene  of  the  fire,  is  not  to  be  forgotten  by  baby-lovers. 

To  those  who  had  some  misgivings  about  the  rendering  of  Faust  by  the  C.  S.  L. 
company,  their  performance  of  that  opera  was  an  agreeable  surprise.  Beautiful  as  it 
is,  it  is  one  that  will  drag  wofully  in  the  hands  of  the  incompetent ;  but  fortunately 
everything  went  smoothly  except  for  the  inordinate  length  of  the  entr'actes.  In  con- 
sequence the  last  act  was  badly  cut,  and  even  then  sung  to  a  depleted  house.  G-ian- 
nini  is  the  first  and  only  "Faust  "  we  have  ever  had.  The  acting  fit  was  on  him,  and 
nothing  was  lacking  but  a  high  "C."  His  method  is  too  perfect  to  permit  of  his 
taking  it  in  head,  so  he  substituted  an  "  A,"  which  changed  the  effect  scarcely  at  all. 
It  would  be  too  much  to  expect  such  sweetness  and  fullness  of  voice  as  his  to  be  joined 
with  unusual  compass,  and  we  are  grateful  that  he  spared  us  a  head  note. 

In  the  repetition  of  Aida  he  began  to  show  signs  of  fatigue  ;  still  it  remains  one  of 
their  most  satisfactory  performances.  It  is  a  pity  that  Damerini  has  given  up  the  title 
role  into  Peri's  hands.  Peri  is  too  slight  vocally  and  spiritually  for  "  Aida  "  ;  there  is 
not  enough  woman  there.     Damerini,  in  spite  of  her  vibrato,  is  the  better  artist. 

The  new  opera,  II  Guarany,  was  produced  on  Wednesday  evening.  It  is  a  jerky 
work.  The  libretto,  a  lurid  melodrama,  is  badly  put  together,  and  the  music,  light  in 
character  all  the  way  through,  is  at  times  good  and  at  times  extremely  trivial.  The 
savage  music  in  the  third  act  was  well-colored,  to  use  an  expressive  modern  musical 
slang  word,  the  oboes  and  bassoons  being  used  with  good  effect.  The  third  act,  on  the 
whole,  was  the  best  as  well  as  the  most  spectacular.  That  the  captive  "Pery"  sur- 
vived the  extraordinary  "  Death  Dance  "  was  a  proof  of  the  proverbial  toughness  and 
stoicism  of  the  American  Indian ;  his  characteristics  do  not  seem  to  alter  materially 
on  Brazilian  ground. 

The  parts  are  evenly  distributed,  and,  as  far  as  the  singers  are  concerned,  the 
honors  were  divided.  Signor  Banchi  had  a  more  prominent  role  than  usual — that  of 
the  "  Cacio,"  which  he  carried  through  remarkably  well.  Little  Peri  sang  sweetly, 
as  usual,  with  an  unwonted  amount  of  vibrato,  however.  Her  Ballata  was  beautifully 
rendered.  Dramatically  she  never  rises  to  the  occasion,  either  in  voice  and  acting,  and 
gently  waves  her  little  hands  and  quietly  sings  her  little  screams,  no  matter  what 
mighty  emotions  are  supposed  to  agitate  her. 

Un  Ballo  in  Masckera  was  repeated  on  Thursday  and  U  Guarany  on  Friday  even- 
ing, and  so  the  C.  S.  L.  company  retires,  with  every  one's  best  thanks  and  good  wishes, 
and  we  await  the  developments  of  the  Pappenheim  season  and  Loliengrin,  the  most 
ideal  of  all  the  operas. 

San  Franciscans  are  to  have  the  rare  delight  of  listening  to  one  of  the  best  of 
Wagner's  peculiar  operas,  given  with  a  prima  donna  long  known  as  a  firmly-estab- 
lished favorite,  especially  in  New  York.  Transient  sales  for  the  opening  night  of  the 
season  have  already  exceeded  two  thousand  dollars,  and  Madame  Fabbri's  venture 
promises  to  be  a  most  triumphant  success. 

Yorictis  Love,  which  Barrett  played  this  week  at  the  California,  is  not  as  well  cast 
as  it  was  the  last  time  he  played  it  here.  Mr.  J.  M.  Sturgeon,  who  played  "  Edmund," 
is  so  young,  so  constrained  and  so  little  "framed  to  make  women  false,"  that  though 
he  was  as  conscientious  as  possible,  the  part  was  meaningless,  and  "  Mistress  Alice's  " 
passion  appeared  not  only  far  from  right  but  wholly  inexplicable.    The  long  speech  in 


which  "'  Alice "  and  "  Edmund "  explain  that  they  were  lovers  before  the  former's 
marriage  to  "Yorick"  has  been  cut  out  with  advantage  in  economizing  the  attention 
of  the  audience,  for  the  sad  struggle  and  remorse  of  the  wife  and  protege"  are  bo  touch- 
ing in  themselves  as  only  to  be  weakened  by  a  justification  of  their  love,  which  has  the 
proper  tragic  quality  of  inevitableness. 

As  "  Yorick,"  Barrett  is  as  well  dressed  as  of  yore,  as  amusingly  impulsive  in  his 
happiness,  as  passionate  and  bitter  in  his  misery,  with  a  surer  grasp  of  the  character 
and  a  freer  and  more  liberal  working  out  of  it  than  formerly. 

There  is  a  pleasant  atmosphere  about  the  play,  for  all  its  terrible  story.  Hints  of 
Shakespeare  and  an  agreeable  quaintness  are  through  it,  and  lives  of  actors  are  peren- 
nially interesting. 

In  the  Ranks  has  been  running  to  satisfactory  houses  at  the  Baldwin,  and  will 
continue  through  next  week.  Great  preparations  are  being  made  for  the  Wallack  com- 
pany, the  next  attraction,  who  open  September  8th,  with  Lady  Glare  and  Moths  in  the 
repertoire.     Harry  Edwards  is  with  the  company. 

The  Minstrels  have  re-opened  in  the  Standard,  now  called  Emerson's  Theater, 
probably  because  its  interior  has  been  made  to  glow,  and  sparkle  and  gleam  like  that 
which  is  most  characteristic  of  Emerson— his  shirt  front  and  diamond  pin.  Charley 
Reed  is  as  of  yore — irresistibly  quaint,  in  a  manner  all  his  own.  Reed  has  secured  a 
valuable  assistant  in  Johnson,  whose  Irish  brogue  alone  will  keep  his  side  of  the  house 
fulL  The  show  requires  some  better  specialty  material  to  be  up  to  the  proper  stand- 
ard.    Why  don't  they  get  the  "  Davis  Kids  "  to  do  a  short  act. 

Lulu  Hearst,  the  "  electric  girl,"  called  the  phenomenon  of  the  nineteenth 
century,  will  give  two  exhibitions  in  San  Francisco  on  Monday  and  Tuesday  evenings, 
September  15th  and  16th,  at  Metropolitan  Temple.  A.  L.  T. 


-A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound,  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    OO'S 

FAMOUS     GINGER     ALE. 


The  Great   Family  Beverage. 


Especially  recommended  as  a  Healthy  Table  Drink,  as  it  contains  no  Alcohol,  or  any  Intox 
eating  Ingredients.  It  is  recommended  for  Ladies  and  Children  as  a  pleasant  and  stimulating 
beverage.  Exhilarates  without  Intoxicating.  Invigorates  without  Reaction  as  with  alcohol 
Assures  Healthful  Sleep  to  the  Worried  and  Anxious,  Repairs  LoBt  Strength,  and  Imparts  Renewed 
Vigor.  Clears  and  Refreshes  the  Brain  of  the  Business  Man.  Renders  the  Thoughtful  Man  more 
Subtile  and  Reasoning,  and  Dispels  Lassitude  and  Fatigue. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Bottles.  When  bottles  are  opened  and  entire  contents  are  not  ueed,  they  can 
be  re-corked  with  Gum  Cork,  and  it  will  keep  until  used.  Sold  by  Grocers,  Druggists,  Hotels 
Restaurants  and  Ears. 

For  Sale  by 
LEBENBAOI,    GOLDBERG     «fi     BtMVE.V,  C.     J.     E9  ItVUlY     «S    CO., 

CLVFF    BROS.,  Q1TADE    &    STRA1TT,  ADOLFU    KAON,     Druggist. 

Trade  Supplied  by  JOHN  T   CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agts. 

HIS    FRONT    STREET. 

WALL  PAPERS,     HAVE  YOU  TB;ED 

FRESCOING,  STAFFORD'S 

INTERIOR     DECORATING,  COMMERCIAL  INK? 

WINDOW  SHADES,  call  por  a  bottle. 

G.  W.  OLARK  &  CO.  Cunningham, cubtiss* welch 

645  and  617  MARKET  ST.  327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S,  F. 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 


TO  SUBSCRIBE   FOR 


THE      "V^r^^.  S  IP. 


IT    IS    nil     ONLY 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

And  during  Hie  Campaign  no  Expense  will  bo  s  pa  red  to  make  IC  tbe  most 
Interesting  autl  popular  publication  of  tbe  Hay. 

ITS   CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Illustrating  all  tbat  is  eventful  and  Topical   In  National  and   Local  Politics. 
Tbe  Letterpress  will  be  up  to  ItH  usual  high  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS 
Payable  in  Advance : 


}■■■{ 


3  Months SI  25 

6        "      2  50 

IB        "      5  00 


It.iiiii   lij  Postal  Order  or  Check. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee for  Congress, 

2d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JAS.     A       LOUTTIT, 

OF    STOCKTON. 

Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee  for  Congress, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF    M  isl  \,    SOLANO    COUNTY. 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros.,  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
pecially adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  'of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.^SPENCER  A  CO.,  Pacific  toast 
Agents,  '.'.:  and  ■-'.">  Fifth  St.,  opp.  U.  S. 
Mint,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

SEND   FOR   IHiUSTRRATED   CATALOGUE. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF    THE 

"THE  wasp; 

(Bound    and    Unbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

PEHSTTEB 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


G-EO.  H.  FASSETT, 

manager. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  32:  MARKET  ST. 
REFINER*,         -        -        ■        POTRERO. 


CLAUS  SPREOKELS President 

J.  D.  SPREOKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPREOKELS Secretary 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 
SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA, 


Wholesale 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  I    KEARNY   ST., 
Treat*  all  Chronic  and  Special  DlsenHCi* 

mi  s«.   HEN. 

The  following  symptoms  arc  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  BrapUona  on  the  Forehead,  Dhreareohlng 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering   humanity.     DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  8500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  euro. 

UllUH  I  -  U.I  l>  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  discuses  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  dilliculty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

20J  Kbarny  Strkrt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  jb  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  bo  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNU  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  dieeasss,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  bo  a  skilful  and  sucesspdt.  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty— 

Dlscasc.%    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntce 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  ©1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 

Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

S~*  O  O     KEAR- 
O^O  NY  St 

San  Francisco— Ee- 
tablished  In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
:Tke  sick  and  afflict- 
'-. ;.,"-f-.  ,.,i.  should  not  fall 
_  ..#«£■>- to  call  upon  him. 
>■  *^^^^^^^^^:The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hia  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  uo 
charge  unloBa  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  -write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  £TNA^PRINGS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhcea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  General  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  /Etnas  at  5  p.  M. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  WM.  RURNELL,  Snp't,  or  Wffl. 
H.  LIDEEJL,  Proprietor,  Lidcll  P,  <>., 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty- 

TAR  RANT ' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  or  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
i'j&  trated  state  the  med- 
£j  ical  properties  of  the 
■\i  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
18  its  neat,  portable 
-JF^M*"*^  form,  put  up  in  pets; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foil  Sale  By  All  Dbugqistb. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  chenpeat  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  SoupB,  Mude  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sule,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  is  a 
success  and  a  boon  lor  wbioh  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fae-simile  of  Baron 
Lieblg'e  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  con  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  AgentB  for  the 
United  StateB  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 
Co., 9,Fen church  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale     by    RICIIARB-S     A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  I).  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
S2J    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OP 

Sprockets'  Line  of  Packets. 

Paekagcn  and  Frelgbt  to  Honolulu. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    Was-o" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50    CENTS 


THE  SOUTH   BKITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SANSOME  ST..    BAN  FRANOISOO 


A  PRIZE.! 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  SLOO  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co,,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U, 
S.A. 
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THE    WASP. 


MUTUALLY  MISTAKEN. 


She  stood  upon  a  horse-car, 
That  maid  with  careless  grace, 

And  oft  the  bold  conductor 
Appeared  to  scan  her  face. 

Her  eyes  were  large^and  dreamy, 

And  golden  was  her  hair  ; 
Her  crimson  cheeks  were  creamy, 

And  he  was— passing  fare. 

Alone  she  leaned  that  morning 

Against  the  sliding  door, 
And,  all  their  glances  scorning, 

She  eyed  the  sitters  o'er. 

While  there  she  stood  reflecting, 
The  man  of  dimes  and  cents 

Was  busily  collecting, 
With  industry  intense. 

But  in  his  private  pocket 
No  dimes  he  slipped  that  morn, 

And  listless  from  each  socket 
His  arms  hung  down  forlorn. 

"  Why  does  he  gaze  so  wildly  ?  " 
The  modest  maiden  thought, 
While,  fumbling  his  cash  mildly, 
He  muttered,  "lain  caught !  " 

His  stare  became  so  rigid 

The  maid  was  in  despair, 
And  with  a  glance  most  frigid 

She  sought  the  outer  air. 

Why  did  her  face  burn  hotter, 

And  why  was  he  not  cool? 
He  took  her  for  a  spotter — 

She  thought  he  was  a  fool. 

"What  does  Good  Friday  mean?"  asked  one 
urchin  of  his  companion.  "  You'd  better  go  home 
and  read  your  (  Hobinson  Crusoe  "5  was  the  wither- 
ing reply. 


"  I  owe  my 

(Restoration 
to  Health 

and  <Beauty 
^     to  the 
^\)  CUTICURA 
*  -^REMEDIES." 


Testimonial  of  n 
Boston  ludy. 


TJISFIGTJRING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
-^  ures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Rbsolvrnt,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Eeautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  |l.  Prepared  by  Potter  Dbug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


WEAK.  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF    THE    HITMAN   BODY    ENLARGED,    DEVELOPED, 

STRENGTHENED,  Etc.,  is  an  interesting  advertisement 

long run  in  our  paper.    Inru|ily  to  inquiries,  we  will  Bay  that 

there  ia  no  evidence  ofhumbuR  about  this.    On  thecoDtr.iry, 

the  advertisers  arc  very  liiclily  indorsed.    Interested  persons 

may  j»ct  eenlcd  circulars  giving  all  particulars,  by  addressing 

.,  N.  T.— Toledo  Evening  Re< 


sitively    cured  in  60  days  by 
,       '■    lEornc's  Elcetro-Miifiiietle 

lii'lt-Triinw,  (.Hm! biued.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  ones  in  the  world 

_  generating  a  (■oiiiiiuious.E/r-Wi-iVdV  May- 

rtic  Current.   Kdoiitifir,  1'owLi't'ul, Durable, 

Comfortable  and    Effective  in  curing  Hup. 

ture.  Price  Ttei  hi  i.'i.'d.  500  eim  din  NJi.  Semi  lor  pann>hl<'l 

ELECTKO-JMAONKTKi  TRUSS   COHPAOT. 

TO*  llAltKET  STKHET,  SaU  FltAHCISCO. 


AND' NOT 

^WEABOUT 

CAI    ^%  by  watchmakers.  Bymail2Sc  Cireulara 
©  W  k  M  free.  J.  3,  liuwu  &  Co..  aa  Dey  St..  n.  X 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE. 


"  It  makes  me  weally  fatigued  to  think  of  the 
cholewa  being  so  common,  and  that  I  may  die  with 
the  vewy  same  hawid  disease  that  cahwies  off  my 
tailaw  and  bawba,  don't  you  know." — Merchant 
Traveler. 


A  petrified  hog  with  only  two  legs  has  been  dis- 
covered ia  Idaho.  There  are  plenty  of  them  in 
this  part  of  the  country,  but  they  are  not  petrified  ; 
they  are  brazen. — N.  Y.  Tribune, 


A  man  who  paints  a  town  red  generally  looks 
blue  himself  the  next  morning. 

POLICY  VS.  LOVE. 

A  Gander  sat  with  a  Goose  one  night, 
And  plead  his  Love  with  all  his  might. 

But  the  Goose  she  ruffled  her  feathers  high, 
And  answered:  "  Np,  sir!    No!    Not  I!" 

But  the  Gander  loved  her  none  the  less  ; 
So  plead  his  suit  till  she  answered  "Yes." 

Then  the  Goose's  Friends  were  much  enraged 
That  these  two  Geese  should  be  engaged, 

And  at  the  match  so  much  did  scoff 
That  it,  alas  !  was  broken  off. 

For  two  whole  weeks  did  the  Gander  weep, 
And  then  he  cried  his  Grief  to  sleep. 

The  Goose  at  last  was  comforted, 
And  often  since  has  wisely  said  : 

"  I  loved  him  just  enough,  you  know, 
To  think  'twas  best  to  let  him  go." 

And  the  Gander  adds,  with  a  gruesome  grin  : 
"  What  a  damned  old  fool  I  must  have  been  !  " 

— Puck. 


The  young  man  from  the  country  and  his  girl 
were  drifting  Blowly  into  an  ice-cream  saloon  when 
the  following  met  his  eye:  ''Vanilla,  chocolate, 
lemon  and  strawberry  ice-cream,  $1.50  per  gal." 
He  turned  and  fled. — Rochester  Post-JSxpress. 


"  Doan  you  tell  me  th'  world's  round.  It's  flat 
— flat  as  th'  bottom  o'  thet  thar  spitchune,  sah, 
'case  thar  waz  a  gemmen  what  tole  me  he  onct 
walked  right  slap  to  th'  end  o'  th'  earth,  an'  then 
lay  down  on  his  stummick  an'  peeped  ovah." 


"  Mamma,  ain't  we  cannibals  ? " 

f(  Of  course  not,"  was  the  reply  ;  "  why  did  you 
ask  that  ?" 

"  Because  I  heard  papa  say  we  had  Mr.  Jenkins 
fur  dinner  yesterday." 


THE   CRITIC. 

He  made  a  fizzle 
With  his  chisel. 

He  saw  his  way  on 
With  his  crayon.  * 

Of  brush  and  easel 
No  work  could  he  sell. 

Nor  court  nor  hovel 
Would  buy  his  novel. 

He  failed  at  teaching, 
Likewise  at  preaching. 

But  now,  with  genius  analytic, 
He's  a  critic. 

— "Puck"  on  Wliecls. 


How  do  1 

How  do  ? 

Nice  morning  (yawns), 

Perfectly  lovely  (yawns). 

Guess  we'll  have  a  little 


A  (looking  at  clouds) : 
more  rain." 
B: 
A: 
B: 
A: 
B: 


Guess  so. 

Grain  is  looking  fine,  isn't  it  ? 
Best  I  ever  saw. 
Be  plenty  of  money  in  the  fall. 
Oh,  yes  ;  the  country  will  have  a  boom  after 
harvest,  I  think. 
A :    Do  you  really  think  so  1 
B  :     Yes,  sir.     We're  going  to  have  good  times 
this  fall. 

A  :     Have  you  got  twenty-five  cents  ? 
B  (feeling  in  pockets) :     Well,  I  swear,  I  haven't 
got  a  cent. 

A  (aside) :     Just 's  I  sposed,  an'  I'm  drier  'n  a 

fish.     Say,  B,  the  country's  gone  to  the  d 1. 

B  (turning  away)  :     B'lieve  you're  right. 
And  they  stole  silently  away  in  opposite  direc- 
tions,— Bismarck  Tribune, 


The  feeble  grow  strong 
when  Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters  is  used  to  promote  as- 
similation of  the  food  and  en- 
rich the  blood.  Indigestion, 
the  chief  obstacle  to  an  ac- 
quisition of  strength  by  the 
weak,  is  an  ailment  which 
infallibly  succumbs  to  the  ac- 
tion of  this  peerless  correct- 
ive. Loss  of  flesh  and  appe- 
tite, failure  to  sleep,  ■  and 
growing  evidence  of  prema- 
ture decay,  are  speedily 
counteracted  by  the  great  in- 
vigorant,  which  braces  up  the 
physical  energies  and  fortifies 
the  constitution  against  dis- 
ease. For  sale  by  all  Drug- 
gists and  Dealers  generally. 


$500.00  IN 
ISOLD  FREE!! 

I  We  offer  the  above  amount  of  money  and  I 
I  ten  Gold  Watches  free  to  the  first  123 1 

■  persons  answering  the  following  Bible  ques-f 
Ition:  What  King  in  the  Bible  is  men-  L 
Itioned  as   having  laid  on  an  Iron! 

■  Bedstead?    Mention  the  Book,  Chap-* 
Iter  and  Verse. 

B     The  first  person  answering  this  question  I 

■  correctly,  on  or  before  September  15th,  will! 

■  receive  $75  in  gold.  If  we  receive  morel 
■than  one  correct  answer,  the  second  will  re-  f 
I  ceive  370;  the  third  $60;  the  fourth  $56;  I 
■the  fifth  $50;    the  sixth  $25;  the  seventh! 

■  $20;  eighth  $15;  ninth  $10;  tenth  $8; I 
■eleventh  $6;  twelfth  $4;  thirteenth  $2;| 
■ten  Ladies'  Gold  Watches  to  the  next  ten  I 
■correct  answers,  and  one  dollar  each  to  the 

■  next  one  hundred  people  answering  it  cor- 1 
Irectly.     If  you  are  not  the  first,  remember  I 

■  that  yon  may  be  the  second  or  third,  so  youE 
I  stand  a  good    chance  for    a   large    prize.  I 

■  Each  competitor  must,  in  every  case,  send  I 
1 50  cents  for  One  Year's  Subscription  6 
gto  THE  POULTRY  KEEPER  with  I 
■their  answer.    This  journal  is  a  16  page| 

■  illustrated  Poultry  Paper,  devoted  to  telling  I 

HOW  TO  MAKE  POULTRY  PAY. 

_  The  regular  subscription  price  of  THE  I 
■POULTRY  KEEPER  is  50  cents  perl 

■  year,  so  you  pay  nothing  additional  for  the! 

■  privilege  of  competing  for  one  of  the  above ■ 

■  prizes.  The  money  will  be  sent  to  the  suc-l 
Icessftd  ones.  The  names  of  those  who  ob-| 
■tain  prizes  will  be  given  in  the  paper.  I 
■THE  POULTRYltEEPER  will  tell  I 
■you  how  to  make$l,000  per  year  from  one| 

■  acre  of  land.  Send  your  answer  atoncc.1 
I  Don't  wait.  Send  money  by  registered  let-H 
Iter,  P.  O.  Order  or  postal  note.  Postage  I 
I  stamriB  taken.    Sample  copy  5  cts,  Address! 

(THE  POULTRY  KEEPER! 

89  Randolph  St.,Chicago,  111. 


3Ea:  a  s     !KT  o     Equal! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 
FaEFARED  BY  THE ■ 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


AYS"  TRIAL. 


To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
find  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Kici-lricDelfc.  Eleelrieftvis 
I. iic  mid  a  laclc  of  itisDla- 
uasoand  Death.  Thousands 
tcetifv  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
i-;,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
:t.  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
yBipelas.  Indigestion,  Rup- 
Luri'   C';it;iiTli    L'ili's,  K[iiiejL-.v,   \  -,-nr,  Diabetes.  Send  Stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran* 
ClBCO,  Gal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and,  Manufacturer- 


THE     WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamer)  of  thin  Company  will 
Lh.M     from   Bit  i d 
*Fr*neUco,  for  porta  in  California, 
' Oregon,   Washington  and  Idaho 

territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

lows  : 

California  Southern  CoaM  Route. - 
Bteamers  will  sail  about  every  seeand  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  port-  I    -  .:■  Dtego, 

every  fi'd  d&T),  ■•  it:  Santa  Crux,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Giviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Loe  Angeles  a.\d  San  Diego. 

BrilKh  <  olumbln  and  Alaska  Route. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo.  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangcl,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  *.laeka,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
■earing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pusjct    Hound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  KLI'EK  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britani'  Majesty's  ami 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Avi.'u-t  3d,  11th, 
19th,  27th  and  Sept.  4th,  and  every  ck-nth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  .ownaend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  oom  and  Olyuipia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  August  3d,  11th,  19th,  27th,  and 
every  eighth  dav  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Au:.'u-t  4th.  12tb,  20th,  28th,  and  every 
cighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 

Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— August  2d,  7th,  12th,  17th, 
22d,  »7th  and  Sept  1st,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  lluniboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  u.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 

NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  Fast  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

GenT  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Train-  .  foot  of  Market 

.  South  Side  at 

8,Ofl  A.  M.,  dailv,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Con- 
■  OU  Urville,  Alviso,  Santa  Clara,  SAX 
JOSE,  Los  G-atos,  Wrights,  Glen  wood,  Pel  ton, 
B\\s  Trees,  SANTA  CBDZ  and  all  Way  Stations, 

2,rtA  P.  M.  (except Sunday X  Express:   ML 
aOU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  OenterrillQ, 

Alviso,  Atcnews,   Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
i  \ll  station  to  SANTA  0BUZ. 

4irtA  P.  M.,  dally, for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos 
■  OU  and    intermediate     point-.       SATUR- 
DAYS and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

tf>C  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
$9  $3.50  to  SAN  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAYS,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
clusive. 

8ififl  A-   M-.    every    Sunday,  excursion   to 
,UU  SAN  JOSE,  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 
0RDZ. 

(|JQ  to  BIG  TREES  and  SANTA 'CRUZ. 

ffjl    7C  to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 


TO    OAKXAXD    AM»     ALAMEDA. 

§fi.OO,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  S.00,  8.30,  9.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  1L30  A-  M.  1112.00,  12.30, 
•ll.OO,  1.30,  H2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  4  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  S.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  Htreet*. 
Oilkland— 55.30,  S6.00,  S6.30.  §7.00,' 7.30.  8.00, 
S.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  •;  11.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
•112.00,  12.30,  «[1.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  6.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5.16,  §5.46, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.10.  7.46.  S.10,  8.46.  9.16.  9.46, 
io.16,  M0. 46,  11.16,  "111.40  A.  M.  12.16,  1  12.46, 
1.16,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  5.16, 
5.46,  6.16,  6.46,  7-16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

U  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  3.  F. 


L.  FILLMORE, 

SuperintendenL 


R.  M.  GARRATT, 
G.  F.  &  P.  AgL 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CD'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.    T.    COLEMAN    4    CO. 

Sole    Agents" 


1  GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 


IFs/  Qz-  ^v    Vr\l   Is  a  certain  cure  for 

f[Zy'  p^z  llt\Ja  \«nl  Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MENTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  or 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agTee  to  forfeit  Five  Htts- 
DRRD  DOLLAP3  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  bent  to  any  address, 
Cosfidbstiallv,  by  A  E.  MLNTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


T.    D.  McKAl, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicrl  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya, 

£5TFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Franuisco. 


DR.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  iEdi-cretions,  etc  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $"2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughl>  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

MST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  LN- 
VIGORATORS  a  32  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

J.  D.SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 


Shipping  and  Commission 

Merch  ants. 

AGENTS    FOE 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets, 

8.  S.  Hepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chines.  Reed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCj 


BILLIARDS. 

P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1S59. 

BOLB  AQKNTS  P0&  THB  OXLTf  OEXUIXB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  iln-.  1  Elegant  Slock  or  Billiard  ana 

Pool  Table*  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 


Prices    20    per    cent.   Lower  than   an] 

oilier  House  on  the  Coast. 

tS"   SE2JD    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    T=» 


t3T    Cc&Ba     WITH 
CXFAlLDiG        CKS- 

tai.nty       Nervous 
and   Phvsical  De 
bility,    Vita!    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of   Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  "of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      tBRSiAStxr   litres    Gcuuxtebd. 
Price  $2. 60  per  bottle,  or  gve  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MALL  S.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ash  ton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE    LATEST    JUST    RECEIVED. 

1863.     0nly  Pebble  Estab'm't.     1884. 


Muu 

J>LEADJNGOPTICi; 

aTM0NTG'Y! 


MULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT, 


135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  hours  notice. 

The  Most  Complicated  Cases  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


THE    WASP. 


"PRANCESCA        DA        RIMINI"        IN        POLITICS. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

•  ESTABLISHED     I8«3.> 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

un  1  A(  T<  Kl\<. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham  &  Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

iiii|it>    by    Hall    Mill   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Coud*  sent 

to  anj  part  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2.     $2.50     AND     $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; SI,  50c.  and  25c,  those 
of  lower  grade.  Ad.tustl\-g  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condr 
tions  of  the  sight  a  specialty.  Nr 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  sue!; 
facilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  ihe 
strunient  used  for  measuring:  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 

L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 

427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervou*  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, lmpotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  ui  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  rs  tiik 
wort,d.  It  is  adapted  to  self- treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Price  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C-O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  t.  t  LI  VM<    CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  C'ul. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coaat  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, 8l,&04>,000 

Home  OmcE :   S.  W.  cor.  Cat.  <fc  Sansomc. 

SAN     IIUXIMO,     -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  Pre*.     Alphsits  Boil,  Vice-Pree. 

WH.  J.  DCTTON,  Sec.      E.W.  CABPRNTKR.Aw'tSoC 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  tor.  California  and  sannonie  Ht*. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  unaliuera,  Z.  P.  Clark,  special  Agents 
aod  Adjusters,   Oapt.  A.   M.    Burns,  Marine 
Snrvwyor. 

THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


rj*  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  CTORE 
dst  IwIarked    Ouccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


SSTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Tlekel  Office,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  M.  IKIVIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Ixcrkase  over  Thirteen  Mill'oss. 

Scrplus  above  Liabilities  over  Tex  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $*».j..>»i,!lO'3.7'i 
Total  Increase.  $13,CG1.350.tiG 

Those  wishing-  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to   A.    ii.  IIAY*'I>, 

Manager  for  Pacifii.-  Coa-st,  2'20  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPH  EH. . 

8  Montgomery   Street,   San   Francisco. 


J.  F.  Kugglet, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 

L  H.  Sweeney, 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Healers   and 
i  ommissioii    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "I.ibby,  McNeil]  &   Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Oupee's  Chicago  Hams," 

I".  O.  Box  1848. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and   Main   streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


see    Aiivicitrisi.iitM    o.v    iu;nini(     rii.L. 


STEIHSTW^Y      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATH,    GEISTER   and    DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery  Street,      -------     San   Francisco 

GoUl    an*!    Silver    Refinery    anil    Assay    Olliee. 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gobi,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.  Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also.  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  fornis. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS   KOK 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  l:t  Sansonie  Street.  S.  F. 


11EF0KE  BUYING  YOCR 

SAFE 

Call  and  ecu  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
Sa/cs  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 


Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

'.Ml  A  813  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain   &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SUIPPI.XC     OKDEKS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IS   tiik 

TREATMENT      OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 

our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Maguetlc  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT    BATTERIES 

^  ^\  will  convince  auv  skeptic  of  the 

»=*        ■'  truth  of  what  we  say.     Try  a 

pair.     Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  an> 

address.   Send  (orour  new  book, 

"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
106  i*ost  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Try  Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA     BITTERS. 

Office  and  Depot  : 

1735   &    1737    MARKET    ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E,  H.  Crittenden  &  Chas.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS   OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  op  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  A  424  Battery  Street, 

Cor.  Washington,  San  FranciBco. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

618    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,        San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


o 

o 

e-t- 
O 

crt- 

CD 

t?a 

> 


Budweiser  °no?.ryauafht  The  Louvre,  Ju^fn  Z"E1  ^Tr' 


Agfonrts  ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  GO. 


Music  Store, 
1210  Market  St 


•B- 


llfTD  AH.UAM'0  "FDfWFM"  nV^TFP.Q    7K, 


fir 


£Q    Sr    CQ    f.r,li-Pr 


Mrs-iVh-At. 


Coal.  »S-J,  MACDONOUGrH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.l©S  Coal 


W.  E.  LAKE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  1S60,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    in     Excellence    and 

Purity.        It   is   Nutritions   and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


DON'T  BUY 

a   DRIED- UP 

IMPORTED 

Ham  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  a  re- 
liable home- 
ma^ehirnefs 
for  le-sm.m- 
ey.  For  a 
pood,  cbea;i 
'tc^^ZTZ^JK^tn  '-?:rr^>'Sr'hfy^^  harness,    ask 

Erice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  Burn- 
er 75  set  par  month.  Our  Xo.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  Jays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  £30.  Now  making  of  tbisnum- 
her40  sets  perm. jnth.  Don't  buy  uutilyou  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  810  to  §90 
for  single,  and  .$20  to  8200  for  double  harness. 

"W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND   FOR   CATALOGUE. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Dress  Pants,     c 
Suits,     -    -   -    -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


^LSk 


^.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION, 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  afiections 


Address:  Pa™4SEFebtoKW it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    IHsSMER.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  P. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,   Pans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET San   Franclseo,  Pal. 


P 


GIVE    THY    SON    A     LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

AOIFIO  BU8IHE88  flOLLEGE 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP 
ONLY  £70. 


RSEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR 


y  320p 


ST. 


HIBERN1A  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 
(AMOUNT     Mll.ll     IN     1SS3: 

30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 

UNEXCELLED    FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS!,^.  M    f^°NLV  PR0DUCERS  0F 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.K  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


r   zeile'S  institute; 


(Established    1852.) 


Tlie  largest,   Airiest  anil  Best  BAT  IIS   on  the  Paeillc  toast.       TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,   S1EAM,    SULPHUR   or   MEDICATED   BATHS  for  Ladles  and  Gentlc- 
All  on  the  Ground  Floor  (no  basement.) 

532    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET,    P. 


532    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    P.    F. 

INDESTRUCTIBLE/^TT^N  EYE-CLASSES 


with   patent   Els*   UU  8-  \  I    V     iryr  Kearny  St., 

NOSE-PIECE.  VVLUI      O    *"»'         Near  PINE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER.        Send    for    Catalogue. 


KOBXEB  A  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agenta  (or  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  REHR   and  the   DEIIX- 
ING  Piano*. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  lO 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1,50  sach. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AJTD 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail    Trade    a   Specialty. 

ISO  BEALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 

Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


DYING.     CLEANING, 

AND    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

In  tlie  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel 

Works,  210-313  RIDLEY  ST.  Oakland  Office,  11G2  BROADWAY,  cor.  1311i. 

CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

B.  Hardenbergli,  Chief  Clk.     M.  A.  Freneli,  cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

**  i-*K-/-«      ■mr-m<-*-m-KT      firm-,   i.ii.im         ^      tn 1C —     «„*,4.  T    «  ««.««+     C<  +  .n  n  1  ?-     itn      +V.  n     Pi+w 


750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


nrnniCD'O    FRENCH   RESTAURANT.     (Private  Rooms  for  Families.  \     |Q    Q.    \  J\     Q'FARRELL  ST.       .. 


t 
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-j  lO  Cents. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724J4  Market  Street. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  TnsSec.  ^%%$,^^il^ST'• 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CAPITAL  PAID   UP 


$3,ooo,c 


Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITiTRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Frv,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Oitosite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  SHIPPER,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK,# 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received-     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OP 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  anu  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  aili  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bouriion  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC, 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 
A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres.  Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 

California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de:  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agf.nt  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 
411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco, 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

GST  ORDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY   ATTENDED  TO."Sfi 


1 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYlBS-^^JSKSaSSS™7 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

COR.  FOIRTH  *  BRYANT  STS.,  S.  P., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  antl  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakary  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 
Old  Table^ 
WINES,  l] 

ZIMMMIEl. 

CLARETS,    I 
HOCKS 
TORTS, 

SHERRIES.  E<r 

VAULTS:     Q/^^  - 
417,  419  Mont'ery    ' 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market 

UNDER   GRAND  .^M 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery   and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 

PREVCIPAl     OFFICE: 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery   St  , 

"Til  J       *Tlw  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

439  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


the  ereatest 


known. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(LleMu's  Eitiact), 

tie  Voniertoi  nutritive 

ail  iBTlEoratoi. 


(Pjioplosjliate), 

ronis  lor  tie  Blood,  ml 

Fool  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishinff  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  bad}'.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

*  Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHIL.L,     COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  S  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
i  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY   OLIMATE. 


OTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

— —AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

KUTJOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


C.  H.   Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  R.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  aUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


The    Favorite     of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE,  /^.^        ,, 

IN  QUARTS     S\A    V<^  <»  X    »  .t. 


AND 

PINTS. 


H.  Clausen  &  Son   Brewing  Co. 
FXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

B0ITLKD  BY  THIS 

i'ini;\i\  bottli.vu  co.,  new  yoiek. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling-,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  l'ucifie  Coast. 

133    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 

For  Safe  Everywhere. 


K~l  D      GLOVER 


FACTORY  .  No.  119  DUPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  rmd  Post,  San  Francisco. 

PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  axd  Barbels.) 
Warranted    lo   Keep    in  any  <  1ini:itc. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 
21S  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  P. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


TRADE 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  .?•  .?°°K  *  S°N' 


SERVED        TO        ORDER 


THE    WASP. 


A  WOMAN'S   BOOTS. 


That  charming  sound  o.'  heels  resounding  on  the  Root: 
theme  for  a  rondeau.— Goethe's  "  Wilhelm  Meister  " 


Click  !  clack  !  is  the  very  prettiest 


Of  partly  kid  and  partly  satin  made, 
As  through  the  room  they  rush,  or  softly  creep, 
Click!  clack! 
One  can  but  note  rebellious  airs  pervade 
The  taper  soles  that  lightly  poise  and  leap. 
Click !  clack ! 

Beneath  their  tiny,  silver  buckles'  sheen 

Slow  gliding,  or  quick  darting  in  a  trice, 

Click !  clack ! 

They  ever  have  a  quaint  and  knowing  mien, 

Like  wary,  mischief-loving  little  mice. 

Click !  clack ! 

Their  stately  movements  only  queens  should  make, 

Clitandre's  elegance  and  ease  above. 

Click !  clack ! 

How  much  their  nameless  witcheries  awake 

Of  madness,  sadness,  raillery  and  love  ! 

Click!  clack! 


Ah  !  in  the  winter, "in'the  fireside  glow, 

What  end  the  'broidered  petticoats  can  serve  ! 

Click !  clack ! 

'Tis  then  those  toy-boots  on  the  fender  show 

With  tantalizing  glimpse  of  ankle-curve  ! 

Click !  clack ! 

But  though  so  careless  in  their  lively  ways, 
They  are  not  wanton,  wicked,  not  on  them 
(Click !  clack !) 
The  gay  Camille's  fine,  jeweled  buckles  blaze, 
Could  be  poor  Traviata's  flashing  gem. 
Click !  clack ! 

None  "ever  saw  them  in  forbidden  place, 
From  school  two  little  wayward  truants  straying, 
Click !  clack  ! 
No  masked  ball  sees  their  swaying  tip-toes  trace 
The  rhythm  of  orchestra  the  "Baku  Frei"  playing. 
Click !  clack  ! 

At  intervals  how  orderly  they're  met 
By  other  satin  shoon  that  they  know  well. 
Click !  clack ! 
To  frisk  in  polka,  glide  in  minuet 
Where  jealous  friends  can  share  with  me  their  spelL 
Click!  clack! 

And  when  all  wearied  at  the  long  day's  end, 

At  night  we  always  make  our  earnest  prayers 

(Click !  clack !) 

As  grave  as  two  small  sister  nuns  who  tend 

The  turning-box  at  head  of  convent-stairs. 

Click!  clack! 


Now  would  you  have  me  tell  the  when  and  where  ? 
How  came  these  dainty  boots  thus  known  to  me  ? 
Click !  clack ! 
You  must  to  other  chronicler  repair 
By  me  the  secret  never  told  shall  be. 
Click!  clack! 

Yet  I  will  own — alas  !  time  flies  apace — 
One  melancholy  thought  I  often  know. 
Click !  clack ! 
As  lovingly  I  watch  their  airy  grace 
My  eyes  oft  fill,  with  furtive  tears  o'er-flow. 
Click !  clack ! 

For  I  remember  all  comes  to  an  end 
As  even  humorist's  long  rhyme  of  glee. 
Click !  clack ! 
I  think  to  one  sure  day  those  foot-steps  trend 
When  I  with  loneliness  o'erwhelmed  shall  be. 
Click  !  clack ! 

When,  once  for  all,  my  birds  will  take  their  flight, 
And  I,  alone,  shall  watch  the  long  years  rolL 
Click !  clack ! 
Afar,  on  oaken  stair,  by  day  or  night, 
How  shall  I  hear  with  desolated  soul- 
Click  !  clack ! 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


MIRTHFUL    MEMORIES, 


Two  decades  since,  possibly  three,  I  was  a  boarder  at  the  Fitchburg 
Hotel  in  Fitchburg,  Mass.  The  wife  of  the  hotel-keeper  was  a  perfect 
gentlewoman  in  the  full  sense  of  the  term,  a  delicate,  refined,  well-educated 
woman  who  did  not  disdain  to  help  her  husband  all  her  strength  would  al- 
low.    One  day  she  said  to  me,  laughing  :   "  Do  you  know  Mr.  ?  "    This 

was  a  boarder  I  knew  only  by  sight.     She  went  on  to  say  that  Mr.  had 

just  left  her,  he  came  to  request  there  should  always  be  a  hollow  made  for 
his  feet  in  the  feather-bed  before  the  sheets  were  put  upon  the  bed.  Ac- 
cording to  Charles  Lamb  "one  laugh  is  better  than  a  hundred  groans,"  we 
certainly  had  what  was  better  than  a  thousand  groans  that  day. 

This  Mr.  was  the  lawyer  (I  think  afterwards  Mayor  of  the  town) 

who,  in  making  a  speech  on  some  public  occasion  began  with  : 
(t  I  beg  you,  fellow- citizens,  to  look  backward  into  futurity ,"  etc. 


A  very  small  specimen  of  the  genus  homo  said  to  me,  speaking  of  his 
sister-in-law,  whom  he  was  at  loss  to  find  fault  with  : 

"How  old  is  Harner  1 "  (Hannah,)  and  answering  himself  went  on: 
"  She  is  plaguey  old,  anyway,  and  always  disgusts  me  with  a  few  drops  of 
perspiration  on  her  upper  lip  !  " 


The  same  little  man  (he  was  a  six-footer)  used,  to  my  certain  knowledge, 
to  give  his  wife,  who  was  my  neighbor,  a  ninepence  (twelve  cents  and  a 
half)  to  buy  a  dinner  for  himself,  for  her,  and  for  four  boys.  Finding  the 
dinner  scanty  he  would  go  to  his  mother's  house  for  his.  His  mother  kept 
boarders  near  by.  The  next  day  his  wife  would  ask  him  for  money  to  buy 
the  dinner,  and  he  would  ask  : 

(<  Haven't  you  something  left  of  that  ninepence  I  gave  you  yesterday  ?  " 


When  in  Cincinnati  I  was  told  an  incident  almost  beyond  belief.  A 
very  wealthy  man,  one  of  the  largest  fruit-growers  in  Ohio,  was  gathering 
peaches.  His  daughter  and  a  lady  who  was  visiting  her  went  out  to  the 
peach-orchard  to  view  the  loaded  trees,  a  charming  sight.  They  were  walk- 
ing on  when  the  father  cried  :  "  Hold  on  a  minute  ! "  took  his  ancient 
jack-knife  (probably  used  to  cut  tobacco)  and  cut  a  peach  into  halves,  giving 
each  lady  a  piece  !     The  visitor  told  me. 


This  recalls  to  my  mind  one  of  the  richest  men  in  Pekin,  Illinois,  who 
ordered  some  very  expensive  stuff  from  New  York  for  curtains  to  his  parlor 
windows.  When  the  material  arrived  and  was  hung,  there  was  none  left 
for  one  window  and  this  window  remained  curtainless  ! 


In  Chicago,  I  lived  in  a  private  hotel,  where  the  wife  of  the  host  kept 
him  in  hot  water  continually.  She  was  very,  very  plain.  I  used  to  fancy 
that  was  what  made  her  so  cross  with  her  husband.  Nothing,  not  the  most 
trivial  thing  he  did,  suited  her.  If  he  told  the  Bervant  to  raise  the  window- 
sash,  she  would  immediately  ask  why  he  did  not  raise  it  himself.  If  he 
raised  it,  she  inquired  why  he  did  not  order  the  servants  to  do  it,  etc.  I 
used  to  view  with  amazement  his  ease  under  her  tyranny. 


In  the  same  city,  at  a  similar  house,  I  knew  a  couple  where  the  husband 
waB  the  guilty  one.  The  wife  was  a  gentle,  pretty  woman,  a  good  housewife, 
but  uneducated.-  He  was  always  teasing  her.  When  he  had  caused  a  flood 
of  tears  he  was  satisfied.  One  morning  I  met  her  in  the  hall  with  swollen 
face  and  weeping  eyes. 

I  said  :  ' '  Don't  you  mind  what  he  says  to  you.     He  does  not  mean  it. " 
She  replied,  as  well  as  she  could  between  her  sobs  :    Cl  Oh  !  there  is  not 
a  man  in  the  world  fit  to  live  with.     They  all  think  themselves  little  gods 
with  bells  attaclied  !  " 


When  I  was  one  of  the  spokes  of  the  Hub,  enjoying  to  the  full  the  dolce 
far  niente  of  life,  my  Sunbeam  said  as  we  left  the  cozy  breakfast  room : 
"  What  shall  we  do  to  have  a  good  time  to-day  1 "  Oar  cook  was  an  elderly 
woman  whose  face  was  remarkable  for  its  ugliness.  She  had  given  us  a 
really  good  breakfast,  although  she  muttered  when  it  was  ordered  that 
"folks  hadn't  orter  want  patties  on  washing  day,  they  orter  hev  more 
consideration  !  "  Sunbeam  and  I  discussed  the  matter  a  few  minutes  and 
decided  to  take  the  people's  carriage  to  one  of  the  most  beautiful  suburbs  of 
the  city  and  enjoy  the  view. 

"  O  vale  of  bliss  !     0  softly  swelling  hills  ! 
Heavens,  what  a  goodly  prospect  spreads  around, 
Of  hills  and  dales  and  woods  and  lawns  and  spires, 
And  glittering  towns  and  gilded  streams." 

After  deciding  where  to  go  we  wert-  impatient  to  leave.  Sunbeam  ran 
for  bonnet  and  gloves.  At  the  last  moment,  the  gloves  she  thought  were 
with  the  bonnet  could  not  be  found.  I  said  :  "Nevermind,  get  some  other 
gloves  and  be  quick,  do  ! "  So  we  ran,  gleefully,  to  hail  a  car  which  was 
just  passing  the  house.  We  were  all  smiles  and  happiness,  the  influence  of 
the  perfect  day  (and  good  breakfast)  full  upon  us.  The  car  was  filled  with 
passengers ;  and  one,  a  very  fat  woman,  had  a  whole  flower-garden  on  a 
top-heavy  bonnet.  We  discreetly  gave  each  other  amused  glances  about  it. 
There  was  a  solemn  "  Chadband  "  looking  man  just  opposite  us  whose  whole 
appearance  seemed  to  resent  anyone's  being  happy.  He  exhaled  a  solemn 
sermon  on  the  misery  of  this  life  !  Presently  he  arose  and  pulled  the  strap 
for  the  car  to  stop.  Then,  bending  over  Sunbeam,  he  grasped  the  lost  silk 
gloves  which  were  caught  on  the  straw  flowers  surmounting  her  "  rough-and- 
ready  "  Btraw  bonnet.  Nearly  pulling  the  bonnet  from  her  head,  he  got 
them  off  and  handed  them  to  her,  saying  in  a  tone  of  mingled  exultation 
and  reproof  : 

(<  Perhaps  these  are  not  quite  as  ornamental  as  the  flowers  on  that  lady's 
bonnet  which  you  both  have  been  laughing  about  !  " 

Sunbeam,  as  much  amused  as  anyone,  took  the  gloves  from  him  and 
looking  in  his  face  laughingly  said  :  "I  thank  you."  The  man  left  the  car 
in  a  crest-fallen  manner — he  had  not  succeeded  in  putting  out  the  Sun- 
beam !  Anol. 


THE    WASP. 
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SOCIETY  A   LA    MODE, 


The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  Downy  Slique  to  Miss  Enameline 
Slapup.  The  wedding  will  not  take  place  for  some  time ;  the  lady  insists 
upon  having  the  consolations  of  religion  handy  in  case  of  need,  and  is  try- 
ing to  get  it  as  hard  as  she  can.  She  has  been  exposed  several  times,  but  it 
doesn't  seem  to  catch  on. 

Pimples  on  the  nose  are  now  giving  place  to  blotches  on  the  chin.  The 
latter  are  more  pschutt. 

The  Vulgarine-Igno ranis  are  Septembering  in  town,  but  will  October 
n  Milpitas,  where  they  have  a  palatial  mansionette  that  is  real  tasty. 

Pogram  McWollysnopple,  Esq.,  intends  to  become  a  prominent  citizen 
of  Oakland  some  time  in  the  fall.  He  will  make  it  hiB  native  place.  We 
congratulate  all  the  other  Bide  of  the  Bay,  for  he  is  worth  a  cold  million  and 
is  no  slouch. 

At  a  convention  of  husbands  on  California  street,  last  Monday  evening, 
Mr.  Sadrake  read  a  paper  on  the  need  of  a  plausible  theory  to  account  for 
long  hairs  on  the  coat. 

The  party  given  on  Tuesday  evening  last  at  the  residence  of  the  Puffers 
was  an  unenjoyable  occasion.  Next  door  to  the  residence  is  a  church,  and 
the  festivities  were  frequently  interrupted  by  an  old-fashioned  prayer  meet- 
ing that  was  going  on  in  the  sacred  edifice — the  "aniens"  and  "God- 
grant-its  "  being  distinctly  audible  in  the  midst  of  the  dance.  The  nuisance 
was  finally  abated  by  the  police,  but  not  until  many  of  the  guests  had  left 
the  premises  in  disgust. 

At  fashionable  funerals  it  is  no  longer  customary  for  the  remains  to  hold 
a  reception  ;  the  coffin  lid  is  screwed  down  early  in  the  proceedings,  and  the 
visitors  are  given  wine  instead. 

The  circumstance  that  Miss  Inflatia  Swineheart  worships  at  St.  Mam- 
mon's is  taking  all  the  golden  youth  of  the  seventh  ward  into  that  church. 
Some  of  our  young  society  men  have  recently  been  much  interested  in  her 
and  Balvation.  She  has  a  large  fortune  in  her  own  right,  and  of  such  is  the 
kingdom  of  heaven. 

The  society  editor  of  the  Argonaut  is  the  gifted  author  of  "  Beautiful 
Snow,"  "  Curfew  Shall  Not  Ring  To-night'1  and  the  song,  "  Johnny  Comes 
Marching  Home."  He  is  an  accomplished  performer  on  the  French  horn 
and  makes  all  his  own  underclothing. 

The  cat  is  now  carried  on  the  left  shoulder  in  passing  from  the  parlor 
into  the  library,  and  on  the  right  in  going  the  other  way. 

Mrs.  Suds  will  give  a  literary  entertainment  at  her  residence  on  Ex- 
quisite avenue  next  Thursday  evening,  when  her  beautiful  and  gifted  niece, 
Mibs  Simpergiggle,  will  read  Poe's  "Raven."  She  is  an  tlocutioniste  of  re- 
markable powers,  having  twice  received  the  highest  honors  in  Professor 
Drumlung's  class  and  once  driven  an  audience  mad.  Her  rendering  of 
"The  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade"  is  said  to  be  unlike  anything  ever 
heard,  and  on  one  occasion  it  so  fired  the  heart  of  a  young  man  who  was  en- 
gaged to  her  that  he  instantly  broke  off  the  match,  resolved  to  dedicate  him- 
self to  the  sword  in  the  next  war. 

The  autumn  styles  of  corpses  are  mostly  brunetteB  heavily  rouged  on 
the  cheeks  and  lips. 

Old  man  Snoop  has  returned  from  Mud  Springs  much  improved  in  age. 
His  daughter,  Mrs.  Major  and  Brevet  Lieutenant- Colonel  Straddleblind,  has 
engaged  lodging  and  board  for  him  at  the  Alms  House,  where  his  private 
system  of  grammar  will  excite  greater  enthusiasm  than  it  does  at  Humility 
Hill,  as  the  charming  villa  of  the  Straddleblinds  is  called. 

The  neatest  ornament  for  the  parlor  hearth-rug  is  a  marbleized  pig. 

The  society  editor  of  the  Chronicle  is  extravagantly  fond  of  water  in 
which  a  rose  petal  has  lain  over  night  and  eats  human  flesh. 

It  is  not  polite  to  spit  in  the  coal-scuttle,  and  in  some  of  our  best  fam- 
ilies the  custom  of  dressing  the  hair  with  a  fine-tooth  comb  has  fallen  into 
an  honorable  decay. 

The  society  editor  of  the  Gall  carefully  preserves  his  little  finger  from 
contact  with  the  glass  out  of  which  he  drinks  double-distilled  thunder-and- 
lightning  flavored  with  death,  hell  and  the  grave.     He  is  a  dainty  cuss. 

A  NEW  DEPARTURE, 


In  the  candidacy  of  Mr.  Charles  A.  Sumner,  who  has  been  nominated 
for  Congress  to  represent  a  district  in  which  he  does  not  live,  we  note  the 
small  beginning  of  a  great  reform.  There  is  no  sense  in  the  tradition  that 
requires  residence  in  the  district,  and  people  who  are  alarmed  at  the  pros- 
pect of  a  political  cataclysm  precipitated  by  this  innovation  are  deficient  in 
knowledge  and  reason ;  in  knowledge,  because  unaware  that  in  England, 
where  it  is  the  rule,  it  has  given  to  Parliament  a  better  personnel,  to  political 
ambition  a  wider  and  worthier  scope  and  to  discussion  of  public  question  a 
spirit  more  national  than  provincial ;  in  reason,  because  it  is  reasonless  to 
apprehend  a  disastrous  overthrow  of  the  opposite  practice  which  for  a  century 
has  existed  in  this  country,  without  constitutional  mandate  and  purely  be- 
cause it  commands  the  assent  of  the  people.  It  is  evident  that,  be  it  ever 
so  wise,  a  system  so  maintained  is  not  going  to  be  abandoned  with  perilous 
precipitancy.  Constituencies  temporarily  setting  aside  the  rule  will  conceive 
themselves  to  have  very  good  reasons  for  their  action ;  and  those  who  are 
most  concerned  for  the  maintenance  of  the  rule  are  precisely  those  who  are 
least  accessible  to  doubts  of  the  infallibility  of  constituencies.  We  think  of 
but  one  argument  against  the  policy  that  may  be  called  free  trade  in  repre- 
sentation that  is  worth  answering :  a  non-resident  representative  may  be 
imperfectly  informed  as  to  the  local  needs  and  desiresof  his  constituents. 
This  we  should  call  a  distinct  advantage,  and  if  in  addition  to  ignorance  of 
them  he  could  be  indifferent  to  them  the  gain  would  be  the  greater.     So  far 


as  we  can  see,  the  needs  and  desires  of  constituencies  are  commonly  ex- 
pressed in  a  dishonest  clamor  for  needless  and  undesirable  appropriations. 
Their  representatives  in  Congress  are  mere  delegates,  sent  to  Washington  to 
assist  them  in  overreaching  the  rest  of  the  country.  Our  present  system 
shuts  the  door  of  preferment  in  the  face  of  every  honorable  ambition  that 
will  not  abase  itself  to  local  idols  and  stoop  to  kiss  the  moist  muzzles  of  the 
district  babies. 

A    JOKE   ON    JOHN   STETSON, 


Henry  E.  Dixey  tells  a  story  to  the  effect  that  John  Stetson  once  went 
behind  the  scenes  in  his  New  York  theater  and  found  fault  with  a  certain 
piece  of  scenery  then  in  use. 

"  What  is  the  blamed  thing,  anyway  ?  "  he  asked.  The  stage  manager  in- 
formed him  it  was  a  scene  after  Michael  Angelo,  whereupon  Stetson  promptly 
exclaimed  : 

"  Well,  it's  no  good  ;  pay  Mike  his  salary  and  let  him  go  !  " 
A  day  or  two  afterward  Dixey  waB  reciting  the  incident  to  Jack  Hav- 
erly,  but  Haverly  didn't  seem  to  catch  on  to  the  joke.     So  Dixey  repeated 
the  yarn,  and  Haverly,  forcing  a  property  smile,  exclaimed  : 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  see — there  ain't  no  such  person  as  Angelo  !  " 
This  amused  Dixey  more  than  the  original  story,  and  he  hurried  off  to 
tell  Stetson  about  it.     But  Stetson  was  quite  as  thick-witted  as  Haverly  had 
been  in  detecting  the  humor  of  the  thing. 

"  Why,  don't  you  see,"  explained  Dixey,  with  great  earnestness,  "  I  told 
this  yarn  to  Haverly  and  he  replied  :  '  There  ain't  no  such  person  as 
Michael  Angelo  ! '  " 

"  Ah,  yes,"  cried  Stetson,  with  a  Budden  beam  of  intelligence  :  "  he  ought 
to  have  said  :  '  There  isn't  any  such  person  as  Michael  Angelo ' — yes,  yes — 
a  good  one  on  Haverly — ha,  ha,  ha  !  " 


IN   MEM0R1AM. 


We  have  the  painful  duty  of  recording  the  death  of  Mr.  Emanuel  Neu- 
mann, Secretary  of  the  Alaska  Commercial  Company.  His  sterling  charac- 
ter, his  urbanity  and  amiability  had  endeared  him  to  a  very  large  circle  of 
commercial  as  well  as  social  friends,  while  the  greatest  loss  will  fall  upon 
those  who  in  trouble  always  found  a  willing  and  helping  hand  in  their  hour 
of  need. 


The  grand  jury  that  made  its  report  to  Judge  Toohy  on  Saturday  last 
performed  an  important  duty  in  a  manner  infinitely  creditable.  So  sharp 
an  arraignment  of  official  rascality  and  delinquency,  coupled  with  so  pointed 
a  naming  of  the  offenders,  was,  we  believe,  never  before  made  in  San  Fran- 
cisco by  any  similar  body.  The  corruption,  incompetency  and  indolence  of 
our  municipal  officials  have  been  often  enough  affirmed  ;  we  have  ourselves 
confessed  their  faultB  with  open-hearted  candor  ;  but  no  such  searching  and 
pitiless  exposure  has  been,  or  could  be,  made  by  an  authority  destitute  of 
inquisitorial  powers.  This  grand  jury  flew  at  high  game — the  Governor,  all 
the  Justices  of  the  Supreme  Court  and  the  Attorney- General  were  intrepidly 
tackled  in  their  dizzy  altitudes,  tumbled  to  earth  and  rolled  in  the  duBt  for 
the  maculation  and  confusion  of  their  plumage.  Of  other  malefactors  taken 
red-handed,  we  may  mention  the  following  gentlemen  :  The  Mayor,  Tax- 
Collector,  Auditor,  Sheriff,  five  Superior  Judges  (including  Toohy),  two 
Police  Judges,  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  the  Board  of  Education  and  the 
Clerk  of  the  Supreme  Court.  The  accusations  against  this  bad  lot  range 
from  felony,  down  through  many  intermediate  deviltries,  to  simple  evasion 
of  duty.  On  the  whole,  it  is  a  pretty  showing,  and  as  such  we  commend  it 
to  the  attention  of  patriots  who  cherish  a  beautiful  and  tender  faith  in  pop- 
ular government,  rotation  in  office,  divided  responsibility,  the  intelligence 
of  the  masseB  and  the  ability  of  an  American  community  to  manage  its  affairs 
with  as  much  success  as  might  be  expected  of  a  blind  idiot  making  a  rope  of 
rattlesnakes. 

The  State  Board  of  Equalization  having  declared  its  intention  to  raise 
the  entire  assessment  roll  of  San  Francisco,  many  worthy  people  are  greatly 
disturbed,  and  one  of  our  most  highly  esteemed  contemporaries  is  graciously 
pleased  to  be  "real  mad."  It  is  amusing  in  connection  with  this  matter  to 
note  the  judgment  of  the  late  grand  jury  that  Assessor  Holtz  deserves  con- 
fidence and  commendation,  *'  with  the  exception  of  too  high  a  valuation  of 
real  and  personal  property  as  compared  with  the  valuations  in  other  cities  of 
like  and  superior  population  and  wealth."  The  valuation  in  other  cities  is 
none  of  Mr.  Holtz's  business ;  it  is  his  constitutional  duty  to  assess  all  prop- 
erty at  its  actual  cash  value — which  neither  he  nor  any  of  his  predecessors 
has  ever  done,  or  half  done.  There  is  not  a  property  owner  in  San  Francisco 
but  knows  that  his  property  is  worth  more  than  double  what  it  has  ever 
been  assessed  at.  It  is  to  be  hoped  the  Board  of  Equalization  will  raise  the 
assessment,  not  only  here  but  in  every  county  where  the  Assessor  has  neg- 
lected his  sworn  duty  in  the  interest  of  his  neighbors.  This  will  not  neces- 
sarily entail  the  taxation  of  mortgages  at  more  than  their  face  value ;  it 
will  do  so  only  if  Mr.  Holtz  repeat  his  iniquity  of  apportioning  the  increase 
of  assessment  pro  rata  to  all  kinds  of  property — for  doing  which  there  is  no 
better  justification  than  that  Heaven  has  denied  him  the  understanding  that 
should  distinguish  an  assessor  from  a  last  year's  bird's  nest. 

The  Washington  Capital  says  the  elevator-man  at  the  Treasury  said  of 
the  Secretary  :  ' '  He  luks  as  solemn  as  if  he  waz  sayin'  ( May  the  Lord  hav 
mercy  on  yer  sowl '  ;  and  for  the  love  av  heavin,  ma'am,  yez  should  see  the  . 
feet  av  him;  begorra,  he's  got  the  biggest  feet — barrin'  Misther  James — he's 
more  of  a  curiosity  nor  the  Secretary  ;  why,  ma'am,  on  account  av  the  size 
av  his  feet,  he  haz  to  git  out  av  bed  to  turn  over  ;  why,  he's  so  thin  an'  flat 
that  whin  he's  sick  he  can't  tell  the  docther  for  the  life  av  him  whether  it's 
a  stomach  ache  or  lumbago  he  haz." 

De  man  who  has  his  reg'lar  occashuns  fur  resolvin'  to  do  better  am  de 
puason  I  keep  c'larof,  bekase  he  am  not  to  be  depended  on.  You  git  already 
to  lick  him  fur  kickin'  your  dog  or  stealin'  your  spade  when  you  lairn  dat  he 
has  resolved  to  become  a  better  man. 
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In  editorial  comment  on  the  Republican  State  Convention  and  its  plat- 
form the  Wasp  expressed  its  sense  of  the  colossal  blunder  committed  by  the 
"  war-horses  "  of  the  party  then  assembled,  in  attempting  to  sell  out  the 
party  to  the  Railroad  Company,  and  we  intimated  an  opinion  that  it  would 
trouble  the  "war-horses"  to  make  delivery  of  the  chattel.  Events  are  justi- 
fying that  opinion,  and  a  bolt,  sufficiently  formidable  to  be  fatal  to  its  suc- 
cess, is  now  forming  within  the  party  on  the  monopoly  issue.  This  bolt  is 
in  sympathy  with  the  Wasp,  and  finds  in  our  editorial  and  pictorial  utter- 
ance expression  of  its  own  beliefs,  wishes  and  hopes.  As  yet,  it  is  safe  to 
say  that  the  bolt  has  not  fully  made  up  its  mind.  If  the  "  war-horses  "  even 
now  would  turn  from  the  evil  of  their  ways,  we  might  foregather  with  them 
to  the  end  of  the  campaign.  The  Sacramento  convention,  under  the  absolute 
control  of  the  Railroad  Company,  expressed  itself  in  favor  of  "  legislation 
that  shall  prevent  un j  ust  discrimination  and  excessive  charges  and  that  shall 
secure  to  the  people  and  the  railways  alike  fair  and  equal  protection  of  the 
laws."  And  then  the  convention  proceeded  to  nominate  on  the  electoral 
ticket  one  of  the  most  cynically  shameless  of  the  Railroad  henchmen,  Henry 
Vrooman.  In  view  of  this  nomination  the  Wasp  interpreted  the  Railroad 
plank  as  meaning  just  what  the  Railroad's  own  organ  said  it  meant,  viz. 
(we  quote  the  organ) :  "meaningless  platitudes,  thrown  to  the  anti-monop- 
oly whale.  The  Republican  party"  (adds  the  organ)  "  had  learned  that  no 
good  comes  from  the  endeavor  to  drag  corporations  into  politics.  It  was  an 
act  of  cowardice  to  make  any  concession  at  all  to  the  demagogues  who  would 
have  kept  this  war  alive."  We  have  some  reason  to  believe  that  the  Rail- 
road has  been  by  no  means  successful  in  capturing  the  Republican  State 
Central  Committee,  and  that  the  Executive  Committee  of  this  body  espe- 
cially is  restive.  It  is  intimated  to  us  that,  in  the  event  of  Republican  suc- 
cess, the  above  declaration  of  principle  will  not  prove  to  be  the  "meaning- 
lass  platitude  "  that  the  State  Convention  conceived  it.  If  these  intimations 
;ire  sincere,  let  the  State  Central  Committee  give  earnest  of  its  professions 
by  taking  the  name  of  Henry  Vrooman  off  the  electoral  ticket.  The  Wasp 
will  accept  this  step  as  proof  of  the  good  intentions  of  the  only  body  now 
qualified  to  speak  for  the  Republican  party  in  California,  and  proof  that  the 
anti-monopoly  sentiment  within  the  party  can  be  accorded  some  recognition 
in  its  councils  other  than  insult  and  scorn. 


By  instinct,  sympathy,  affiliation — we  are  Republican  ;  but  we  believe 
that  parties  and  party  machinery  are  a  means  to  an  end — the  end  being 
good  government.  We  have  participated  long  enough  in  the  mistake  of 
submitting  to  be  tools  of  the  machine,  because  its  "  war-horses  "  tell  us  that 
it  is  folly  to  try  to  do  anything  in  politics  outside  the  party  organization  or 
in  opposition  to  its  managers — their  noble  selves — managed  by  Mr.  Charles 
Crocker.  Our  career  and  affections  have  been  engaged  with  the  Republican 
party ;  we  would  never  leave  it  while  alive  except  from  being  forced  by  what 
we  believe  to  be  our  duty  to  do  so,  and  we  now  threaten  to  do  it  unwillingly, 
reluctantly  and  with  many  a  pang  of  regret.     Those  whose  Republican  tra- 


ditions are  most  deeply  rooted  may  rest  assured  that  they  can  render  no 
better  service  to  the  party  they  have  long  loved  and  supported  than  by  se- 
curing the  defeat  of  the  Railroad  gang.  The  younger  voters  all  over  the 
state,  who  long  for  a  better  era  in  politics,  are  represented  in  a  measure  by 
the  Wasp.  Young  men  owe  all  their  force  in  politics  not  to  party  fidelity 
but  to  popular  confidence  in  their  integrity ;  and  in  truth  (we  quote  a 
statesman)  "  the  function  of  such  men  is  to  stand  firm  against  bursts  of  party 
folly  or  baseness  until  the  popular  conscience  has  time  to  act."  The  defeat 
of  the  Railroad  gang  now  will  arrest  peremptorily  and  be  believed  finally 
the  insolence  of  the  purchased  and  corrupted  element  amongst  the  Repub- 
lican "war-horses."  This  element,  officered  by  Vrooman  and  McClure,  by 
its  performance  at  Sacramento,  at  last  destroyed  that  dream  of  ' '  reform 
within  the  party "  which  has  for  so  many  years  sustained  the  patience  of 
thousands  of  its  best  members.  When  Republicans  who  feel  as  we  do,  find 
themselves  driven  from  the  party,  the  days  of  its  victories  are  numbered. 
The  party  war-horses  would  try  to  drive  and  kick  us  back,  their  view  being 
that  it  is  wrong  to  try  and  be  better  than  the  worst  element  in  your  party, 
or  at  least  to  exhibit  any  appearance  of  difference  with  it  on  questions  of 
principle.  We  think  that,  in  defiance  of  the  war-horses,  the  younger  and 
active  men  who  are  only  coming  to  the  front  in  public  affairs  can  afford  to 
insist  upon  reform,  and  to  that  end  throw  themselves  unreservedly  on  the 
anti-monopoly  sentiment  of  the  people.  For  the  time  has  finally  come  for 
all  parties  to  remember  that  parties  are  but  instruments. 


To-day  the  "campaign"  of  the  Republican  party  is  to  be  formally 
"opened."  In  all  the  principal  towns  of  the  state  there  will  be  a  blaze  of 
the  most  cogent  and  unanswerable  tar-barrels  that  can  be  procured.  Semi- 
military  organizations,  clad  in  convincing  uniforms,  will  endeavor  to  keep 
step  with  logical  precision.  Dozens  of  brass  bands  will  simultaneously  de- 
monstrate Mr.  Blaine's  singularly  flawless  qualifications  for  the  Presidency. 
A  score  or  more  of  eloquent  gentlemen,  many  of  them  slightly  bald,  will  re- 
peat with  more  or  less  accuracy  as  much  as  they  have  committed  to  memory 
of  the  various  editorials  in  their  party  newspapers,  and  occupy  the  rest  of 
their  allotted  time  with  a  copious  outpush  of  original  bosh.  In  every  one 
of  these  speeches  there  will  be  that  favorite  argument  of  intellectual  poverty, 
the  prediction  of  an  "  overwhelming  victory  "—  an  argument  always  addressed 
to  the  meanest  capacity  by  the  meanest  capacity.  In  the  dispatches  to  the 
metropolitan  newspapers  of  the  Republican  sort  these  speeches  will  be  vari- 
ously described  as  "rousing,"  "ringing,"  or  "electric."  All  will  be  more 
or  less  consciously  false  in  statement,  unfair  in  argument,  dishonorable  in 
inference,  imperfectly  grammatical  and  cursed  with  "rhetoric."  In  each, 
the  audience — mainly  rogues  and  fools — will  be  coddled  and  chin-chucked 
and  slimed  with  praise  of  the  wisdom  that  they  know  they  do  not  possess 
and  the  virtues  that  they  do  not  covet.  All  the  gentlemen  who  make  these 
speeches  full  of  reasons  why  the  country  will  be  better  off  for  the  success  of 
the  Republican  party  have  an  obvious  and  calculable  personal  interest  in  the 
Republican  party's  success.  Its  success  means,  immediately  or  eventually, 
directly  or  indirectly,  more  money  in  their  pockets,  and  meanB  little  else  for 
which  they  care  a  tinsmith's  imprecation.  Some  of  them  are  candidates  for 
lucrative  office,  others  have  the  promise  of  patronage  and  contracts,  others 
are  paid  so  much  hard  cash  per  speech  and  hope  to  be  employed  in  the  same 
way  another  time.  Every  putative  father's  problematical  son  of  them  puts 
his  brains  into  his  belly  arid  caters  toad-like  to  his  stomach  with  his  tongue. 
His  patriotism  is  as  deep  as  hiB  gullet  and  as  broad  as  his  hide.  In  short, 
the  opening  of  a  political  campaign  is  nowise  different  in  motive  from  the 
opening  of  an  oyster. 


The  "opening"  of  the  Democratic  "campaign"  will,  we  trust,  not  be 
long  delayed.  The  remarks  in  the  foregoing  article  will  apply,  mutatis  mu- 
tandis, to  that  event,  which  we  naturally  wish  to  occur  before  they  shall 
have  been  forgotten.  The  ceremonies  will  be  much  the  same — bonfires 
flaming  with  equal  lucidity  and  point ;  military  clubs  garmented  in  similarly 
convincing  toggery  performing  the  goose-step  with  a  like  unsettling  effect 
upon  preconceived  opinion ;  the  ubiquitous  brass  band,  spargens  sonum  sali- 
vamque,  discussing  debatable  questions  of  governmental  policy  with  the  same 
power  of  conviction ;  the  orator  dedicating  himself  to  the  service  of  his  belly 
(which  Bticks  to  his  back)  with  the  zeal  of  an  arctic  "  survivor  "  fastening  his 
expectant  eye  upon  the  soft  spots  of  a  ripening  comrade.  Empires  rise  and 
fall,  religions  mature  and  decay,  civilizations  come  out  of  barbarism  and  into 
barbarism  return,  but  the  methods  of  proving  a  candidate's  fitness  for  office 
are  not  sensitive  to  the  inconstancy  of  environment,  nor  affectable  by  the 
vicissitudes  of  caprice. 


The  trustees  of  the  Lick  estate  will  be  grateful  to  any  lawyer  who  can 
prove  that,  within  the  meaning  of  the  dead  philanthropist's  will,  a  ten  oent 
bath  is  free.  Any  lawyer  can  do  that,  but  the  really  able  advocate  is  the 
chap  who  can  prove  that  a  free  bath  is  ten  cents. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


Referring  to  its  eight-page  issue,  containing  thirty-six  columns  of 
twottle  about  Junipero  Serra  and  his  mud  cathedrals,  the  Chronicle  boasts 
of  always  giving  its  readers  "  the  news  of  important  events,  not  only  in 
the  fullest  possible  manner  but  in  the  most  readable  form."  Junipero  Serra 
has  the  bad  luck  to  be  a  hundred  years  dead.  The  founding  of  his  missions 
for  come-to-Jesusing  the  wayward  Digger  Indian  may  have  been  an  im- 
portant "  event,"  but  it  is  hardly  news.  As  to  its  presentment  in  a  "  read- 
able form,"  I  submit  that  it  cannot  be  done  in  thirty-Bix  columns.  You 
cannot  make  a  man  read  thirty-six  columns  in  a  daily  newspaper  without 
chloroforming  him. 

Apropos  of  the  tainted  padre,  Junipero  Serra,  a  clever  lady  of  my  ac- 
quaintance suggests  that  if  the  anniversary  of  his  death  is  to  be  a  legal 
holiday  it  be  known  as  Juniper  Day  and  celebrated  by  drinking  gin. 


I  am  curious  to  know  what  it  is  to  be  a  "  statesman,"  and  wherein  a 
statesman  differs  from  a  politician.  If  service  in  Congress  is  enough,  then 
Mr.  William  Sharon  is  a  statesman;  service  in  the  Cabinet,  then  Mr. 
Gresham.  Blaine  was  in  Congress  for  eighteen  years — in  both  houses.  He 
was  for  moBt  of  the  time  a  recognized  leader  of  his  party,  which,  generally 
speaking  was  the  majority.  What  great  and  beneficent  legislation  did  he 
originate  and  carry?  With  what  important  measure  is  his  name  "iden- 
tified," even  as  a  supporter?  In  what  ways  has  he  left  his  impression  upon 
the  country  ;  how  made  the  power  of  his  mind  felt  in  the  land's  laws  ? 
Gentlemen,  it  is  nonsense  :  a  man  who  with  Blaine's  opportunities  and  ad- 
vantages has  made  no  greater  figure  in  his  country's  history  may  be  this 
thing  or  that,  but  he  is  at  least  no  statesman.  Per  contra,  our  laws  are  so 
execrable  that  it  is  no  reproach  to  a  man  to  have  had  no  capital  control  in 
their  devising. 


To  which  is  Colonel  Ingersoll  moBt  bitterly  opposed — the  bible  or  the 
Democratic  platform  J 


What  is  it  that  Pixley  will  not  do  for  pay  ? 
Why,  advocate  yesterday's  doctrines  to-day. 


Mr.  Cleveland  is  so  overcome  with  amazement  at  the  revelations  of  his 
own  wickedness  that  a  philanthropist  could  not  do  better  than  establish  for 
his  benefit  a  dumbfoundling  asylum. 

Mr.  Henry  Locke  writes  for  a  local  newspaper  a  long  treatise  on 
orthoepy,  with  particular  reference  to  the  difference  in  usage  between 
Americans  and  those  who  speak  English.  I  take  leave  to  intimate  to  Mr. 
Locke  that  questions  of  this  kind  are  discussed,  preferably,  by  persons  who 
do  not  besprinkle  their  pages  with  such  phrases  as  "thoroughly  cultured," 
"  cultured  and  talented,"  etc.  Not  having  the  happiness  to  be  acquainted 
with  the  verb  "  to  talent,"  I  am  unable  to  say  how  he  and  his  literary  hill- 
tribes  get  the  participle  "talented."  Concerning  the  use  of  "culture"  for 
"cultivation"  and  "cultured"  for  "cultivated,"  that,  of  course,  is  a 
matter  of  taste,  and  as  Mr.  Matthew  Arnold  and  the  Boston  old  maids  of 
literature,  male,  female  and  indifferent,  are  a  unit  in  support  of  Mr.  Locke, 
I  am  not  hot  to  attack  him.  But  he  might  have  spared  us  the  "thoroughly." 
To  say  "thoroughly  cultivated "  would  be  much  the  same  as  to  say  "  a  real 
gentleman";  "  thoroughly  cultured  "  has  its  equivalent  in  "a  real  gent." 
In  short,  as  Thackeray  explained  that  "  pants"  were  worn  by  "gents,"  so, 
I  take  it,  "  culture  "  is  one  of  the  priceless  possessions  enjoyed  in  monopoly 
by  the  "  genteel." 


Au  reste,  Mr.  Locke  may  profitably  learn — and  from  this  paragraph  will 
learn — that  it  is  not  good  English  to  sandwich  an  adverb  between  the  two 
parts  of  an  infinitive — as  in  the  phrase  "  to  carefully  study."  He  may  say 
"carefully  to  study,"  or  "to  study  carefully,"  but  where  there  are  two 
ways  to  be  right  and  only  one  to  be  wrong,  instead  of  choosing  the  erron- 
eous course  from  preference  one  might  almost  as  well  take  either  of  the 
others  at  a  venture. 


For  Mayor  of  San  Francisco,  subject  to  approval  of  the  Municipal  Con- 
vention of  the  Well-Doers'  Reward  party,  John  Nightingale,  Foreman  of 
the  recent  Grand  Jury. 

When  God  had  finished  Mike  de  Young  one  day, 
And  laid  him  in  the  sun  to  dry  his  clay, 
He  looked  upon  His  work  and,  smiling,  said  : 
"  It  seems  I've  made  almost  a  man  instead." 
Instead  of  what  ?    The  matter  is  obscure — 
He  doeth  all  things  well  I'm  very  sure, 
And  cannot  think  He  wholly  spoiled  His  plan, 
For  lack  of  tail  alone  makes  not  a  man. 


I  note  another  instance  of  the  unspeakably  vulgar  blackmailing  custom 


of  publishing  a  list  of  bridal  presents  and  the  names  of  the  giverB.  I  sub- 
mit that  the  time  is  ripe  for  the  intolerables  who  do  this  thing  to  incur  a 
visitation  of  the  world's  contempt.  It  is  bad  enough  and  vulgar  enough  to 
display  the  bridal  presents  with  the  donors'  cards  attached.  The  knowledge 
that  this  will  he  done  is  as  far  as  coercion  should  go  ;  the  added  suasion  of 
publicity  is  much  too  much.  Even  the  friends  of  vulgarians  are  entitled  to 
as  much  consideration  as  the  Calabrian  brigand  extended  to  the  traveler. 
"What  else  have  you?"  he  asked,  as  his  victim  handed  over  the  loot. 
"Nothing — absolutely  nothing."  "Keep  it,  excellenza,  keep  it.  Body  o' 
Bacchus  !  shall  it  be  said  that  I  took  the  last  a  man  had?" 


'  Let  no  man,"  roars  the  Pontiff,  "  put  asunder 
By  civil  laws  what  God  hath  joined  together  !  " 
France  cocks  her  head  to  hear  his  awful  thunder, 
And  says  :     "  It  seems  that  we  shall  have  some  weather." 


The  following  paintings  will  not  be  on  exhibition  at  the  Mechanics'  In- 
stitute fair  after  this  week  :  No.  1701 — James  A.  Johnson  discovering  the 
joys  of  private  life.  3126— Christopher  Buckley  rebuking  sin.  1982 — 
Bishop  Kip  selling  all  he  hath  and  giving  it  to  the  poor.  3743— His  Emi- 
nence, Coadjutor  Archbishop  Riordan  refusing  worldly  honors.  1470 — 
Landscape  :  from  Siskiyou  to  San  Diego.  1536 — Portrait  of  Mr.  Arthur 
Nahl  at  the  moment  of  resolving  to  be  famous  if  he  haB  to  be  coarse. 
3516 — Frank  Pixley  forgiving  God.  3617 — Hector  Stuart  exhibiting  straw- 
berry mark  to  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots.  3412 — Congressman  Budd  saying, 
"  No,  thank  you  ;  lightning  does  not  strike  twice  in  one  place."  9315 — 
Struggle  between  John  F.  Swift  and  the  subjunctive  mood.  1238 — Harr 
Wagner,  of  the  Golden  Era,  releasing  the  objective  caBe  from  its  thraldom 
to  the  preposition.  3723 — Verb  and  nominative  belonging  to  Irving  M. 
Scott  endeavoring  to  reconcile  their  differences.  2734 — Director  of  Me- 
chanics' Institute  pushing  a  jack-plane.  1363 — Barnes,  Tyler,  Terry, 
Evans  and  Flournoy  dividing  their  plunder  at  a  wayside  inn.  2147 — Will- 
iam Neilson  uudrunk. 


Mr.  Arthur  Nahl,  who  has  been  overtaken  by  the  disaster  of  having 
painted  the  picture  at  the  Fair  called  "  An  Incident  at  the  Louvre,"  pub- 
lishes "  a  card  to  the  public,"  in  which  he  proves  the  excellence  of  his  work 
by  the  simple  and  direct  method  of  calling  one  of  his  critics  "  a  libelous 
liar,"  and  ventures  to  "  challenge  him  in  the  sum  of  five  thousand  dollars  " 
to  show  that  the  painting  "  is  not  original."  I  don't  know  what  it  means 
to  challenge  a  man  in  the  sum  of  five  thousand  dollars  to  do  something,  but 
I  fancy  that  the  vagueness  of  the  challenge  excludes  it  from  the  category  of 
hazards,  and  that  it  is  to  be  understood,  not  as  a  risk  of  money,  but  as  a  loss 
of  temper.  Mr.  Nahl  Bays  he  can  endure  to  be  called  a  pot-boiler,  but  to 
call  him  so  would  be  a  grave  injustice.     He  is  a  boiling  pot. 


A  writer  in  the  Call,  who  seems  to  be  in  a  chronic  state  of  surprise  at 
the  breadth  of  his  own  information,  points  out  that  the  number  of  actresses 
who  have  married  noblemen  is  quite  remarkable.  It  is  not,  however,  half 
so  remarkable  as  the  characters  of  the  noblemen. 


Said  Levi  Magee,  of  Salem,  said  he  : 
"  I'll  march  on  this  hive  of  new  honey ; 

And  if  ever  that  bee  tackles  Levi  Magee 
You'll  see  a  good  fight  for  your  money," 
Said  Mr.  Magee. 

So  Levi  Magee  moved  immediatelee 
On  the  works  of  the  insect  I  mention, 

When  that  sentinel  bee,  with  a  touch  light  and  free, 
For  an  instant  engaged  the  attention 
Of  Mr.  Magee. 

Then  Levi  Magee,  who  looked  like  some  three 
Or  four  dozen  small  windmills,  revolving, 

You  dimly  might  see  through  ten  bushels  of  bee 
That  questions  of  title  were  solving 
For  Mr.  Magee. 


The  Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Vice  notified  Postmaster  Backus 
the  other  day  that  it  would  prosecute  him  if  he  did  not  remove  from  the 
walls  of  the  PostofBce  certain  advertisements  with  which  his  literary  taste 
had  permitted  them  to  be  decorated.  Mr.  Backus  looked  at  the  notification 
and  then  at  the  decorations,  paled  a  little,  hesitated,  stammered,  and  turn- 
ing to  his  chief  deputy  said  in  the  diction  peculiar  to  him:  "Guess  you 
better  have  them  things  took  down."  And  then,  as  the  deputy  moved  off  to 
execute  the  decree,  Mr.  Backus  remembered  something  that  he  had  had  in 
contemplation  some  weeks  before,  and  calling  the  deputy  back  he  said  : 
"  While  you  are  about  it  1  wish  you'd  have  my  portrait  removed  from  the 
assorting  room  and  hung  in  my  private  office."  "With  pleasure,"  replied 
the  subordinate  statesman,  cheerfully,  "but  I  hardly  think  the  society 
would  require  it.     It  doesn't  look  much  like'you. " 


& 


THE    WASP. 


THE  NEWSBOY'S  CAT, 


Want  any  paper,  Mister  ? 

Wish  you'd  buy  'era  of  me — 
Ten  years  old,  an'  a  fam'ly, 

An'  bizness  dull,  you  see. 
Fact,  Boss !    There's  Tom,  an'  Tibby, 

An'  Dad,  an'  Mam,  an'  Mam's  cat, 
None  on  'em  earnin'  money — 

What  do  you  think  of  that  ? 

Couldn't  Dad  work  ?    Why  yes,  Boss, 

He's  working  for  Gov'ment  now — 
They  give  him  hiB  board  for  nothin' — 

All  along  of  a  drunken  row. 
An'  Mam  ?    Well,  she'B  in  the  poorhouse — 

Been  there  a  year  or  so ; 
So  I'm  takin'  care  of  the  others, 

Doin'  as  well  as  I  know. 

Oughtn't  to  live  so  ?    Why,  MiBter, 

What's  a  feller  to  do? 
Some  nights,  when  I'm  tired  and  hungry, 

Seems  as  if  each  on  'em  knew — 
They'll  all  three  cuddle  around  me, 

Till  I  get  cheery,  and  say : 
Well,  p'raps  I'll  have  sisters  an'  brothers, 

An'  money  an'  clothes,  too,  some  day. 

But  if  I  do  get  rich,  Bobs, 

(An'  a  lecturin'  chap  one  night 
Said  newsboys  could  be  Presidents 

If  only  they  acted  right)  ; 
So,  if  I  was  President,  Mister, 

The  very  first  thing  I'd  do, 
I'd  buy  poor  Tom  an'  Tibby 

A  dinner — an  Mam's  cat,  too ! 

None  o'  your  scraps  an'  leavin's, 

But  a  good  square  meal  for  all  three ; 
If  you  think  I'd  skimp  my  friends,  Boss, 

That  Bhows  you  don't  know  me. 
So  'ere'B  your  papers — come,  take  one, 

Gimme  a  lift  if  you  can — 
For  now  you've  heard  my  Btory, 

You  Bee  I'm  a  fam'ly  man  ! 

— E.  T.  Corbett,  in  "  Western  Plowman.' 


FABLES  WITHOUT  POLITICAL  MORALS, 


A  Pot  surrounded  by  a  number  of  Potkins  was  sitting  on  a  hearth  near 
a  Kettle  in  the  midst  of  Kettlings.  Suddenly  the  Potkins,  looking  blackly 
at  the  Kettle,  cried  out :     "  Smutty-face  !  " 

There  waB  no  reply,  but  the  Kettle  made  a  mute  appeal  to  the  Pot  to 
call  off  its  dogs  ;  but  this  was  contemptuously  disregarded.  Finding  their 
argument  unanswered,  the  Potkins  said  to  one  another  :  "  Now  we  have 
got  this  thing  all  our  own  way  "  ;  and  with  added  zeal  they  cried  out  again 
and  again  :     "  Smutty-face  !  Smutty-face  !   Smutty-face  !  " 

At  last  one  of  the  Kettlings — an  impulsive  soul — threw  a  glance  of  de- 
fiance at  the  Pot  and  shouted  :     "  Smutty-face  too  I " 

Then  the  Potkins  all  boiled  with  rage,  and  the  Pot,  slopping  over,  in- 
structed the  Tongs  to  bring  an  action  for  libel  and  to  get  as  many  Potkins 
on  the  jury  as  possible. 

One  day  a  number  of  Rowdies  blackguarded  a  Gentleman  who  was  pass- 
ing, and  said  all  manner  of  disagreeable  things  about  him ;  but  the  Gentle- 
man did  not  heed  them  and  passed  on  about  his  business  and  the  Eowdies 
Baid  :     "  He  dares  not  reply  !  " 

Pretty  soon  the  Gentleman's  Companion  came  along,  and  some  one  asked 
him  if  the  charges  against  his  friend  were  true. 
"  It  is  all  nonsense,"  said  the  Companion. 

Then  the  Rowdies  set  up  a  terrible  cry  and  said  :  "  How  undignified 
for  any  one  who  enjoys  the  companionship  of  gentlemen  to  notice  anything 
we  say  1 " 


A  Straw  engaged  in  showing  which  way  the  wind  blew  was  struck  by  a 
cyolone  and  driven  furiously  out  of  sight  beyond  the  Political  Horizon. 

"  I  fear  I  shall  have  Borne  difficulty,"  said  the  Straw,  dejectedly,  "in  de- 
fining my  position. " 

"  That  is  unfortunate,"  answered  the  Political  Horizon  ;  "  there  will  be  a 
good  many  applicants  for  it  pretty  soon. " 


A  Volcano  that  was  throwing  stones  all  over  the  landscape  was  ac- 
costed by  a  Politician  who,  after  eying  the  performance  awhile,  said  : 

" 1  can  beat  you  at  that,  old  man." 

"  Prove  it,"  thundered  the  Volcano,  defiantly  throwing  more  stones. 

"  Proof  is  superfluous,"  said  the  Politician,  drily — "  I  live  in  a  glass 
house." 


A  Man  Who  Was  Running  for  Office  was  hindered  by  a  Political  Op- 
ponent, who  stood  in  his  way  and  attempted  to  force  him  back,  but  fearing 
he  should  be  unsuccessful,  opened  a  box  that  he  carried  and  let  out  a  rattle- 
snake which  bit  the  Man  Who  Was  Running  for  Office  and  made  him  so 
lame  that  he  could  no  longer  run. 

"  Do  you  think  it  fair,"  said  the  cripple,  sitting  down  and  moodily  nurs- 


ing his  wounded  leg,  "  to  bite  me  with  a  snake  in  order  to  let  your  friend 
pass  me  1 " 

"  O,  never  mind,"  said  the  Political  Opponent ;  "  I  would  not  do  you  any 
real  injustice  :  that  is  only  a  campaign  snake." 

"  And  what  remedial  name  have  you  for  this  rapidly  spreading  mortifica- 
tion ? "  asked  the  patient,  exhibiting  his  swoUen  and  blackening  leg. 

"  This  is  nothing  but  political  effect. " 

A  Gallantry  meeting  a  Bribe  asked  : 

"  Whom  do  you  serve  ?  I  do  not  understand  the  pine  cone  on  your  liv- 
ery." 

"  Never  mind,"  was  the  proud  reply  ;  "  it  iB  more  important  how  I  serve 
him.     I  have  made  my  master  rich." 

"  And  I  will  make  mine  President  of  the  United  States,"  said  the  Gal- 
lantry, with  superior  pride. 

A  Pusillanimous  Liar  having  spoken  was  called  to  account  by  an  Infam- 
ous Slanderer. 

"As  the  challenged  party,"  said  the  Pusillanimous  Liar,  "I  have  the 
choice  of  weapons.     I  choose  mud. " 

After  fighting  for  some  hours  they  had  to  be  Beparated,  for  it  was  no 
longer  possible  to  say  which  was  the  Pusillanimous  Liar  and  which  the  In- 
famous Slanderer. 


A  Record  Without  a  Blot  and  an  Escutcheon  Without  a  Stain  resolved 
to  marry,  for  each  was  the  laBt  of  its  race  ;  but  the  banns  were  forbidden  by 
an  Unimpeachable  Integrity,  on  the  ground  that  it  would  itself  be  left  with- 
out the  possibility  of  mating  and  with  no  hope  of  posterity. 


An  Eminent  Jurist  meeting  a  Grasping  Monopoly  said  :  "  Get  thee 
behind  me,  Satan  !  "  and  looked  upon  the  Grasping  Monopoly  with  so  severe 
a  virtue  that  all  thought  of  tempting  him  was  instantly  abandoned.  So  the 
Grasping  Monopoly  got  behind  the  Eminent  Jurist.  And  there,  too,  was 
the  Eminent  Jurist's  right  hand,  palm  upward  and  fingers  significantly 
twiddling. 

A  Libel,  seeing  itself  pursued  by  a  Retraction,  laughed  loud  and  long 
and  said  :  "  The  old  girl  is  so  slow  that  I  can  take  a  nap  and  still  beat  her  a 
league." 

Before  he  woke  the  Retraction  had  passed  him,  and  the  people  along 
the  route,  admiring  her  graceful  waddle  and  her  undeviating  course  and 
charmed  by  her  voice,  took  a  lively  interest  in  what  she  had  to  tell  them 
and  wondered  what  the  devil  it  all  meant.  In  the  meantime  the  Libel,  hav- 
ing wakened  and  found  himself  distanced,  loped  nimbly  away  in  a  hundred 
other  directions  overlaying  the  land  with  a  system  of  the  most  lovely  curves 
and  loops,  and  filling  it  with  the  music  of  hiB  tale. 


THE  HIGH-TONED  TOUCH. 


There  is  a  grave,  studious  young  man  in  town,  rather  theologically  in- 
clined, who  brings  back  this  reminiscence  from  a  trip  to  California  for  his 
health.  Traveling  over  the  mountains  on  a  stage  coach,  seated  beBide  the 
driver,  he  endeavored  to  engage  that  worthy  in  conversation,  but  in  vain. 
His  questions,  his  remarks,  provoked  only  monosyllabic  replies.  The 
haughty  jehu  did  not  unbend.  He  seemed  in  fact  to  consider  the  young 
man  quite  beneath  the  dignity  of  his  notice.  In  due  time  the  coach  stopped 
at  the  wayside  station  for  dinner.  It  was  a  meal  almost  capable  of  inspir- 
ing an  acute  desire  to  commit  suicide.  But  the  passengers,  most  of  whom 
had  never  visited  the  effete  east,  tackled  it  with  a  relish  strikingly  in  con- 
trast with  the  struggles  of  my  friend  to  get  through  with  it. 

When  the  crowning  touch  to  the  banquet,  pie,  was  announced,  the 
young  man,  never  heeding  the  ill-designed  contempt  of  the  waiter  maiden, 
asked  for  a  fork  in  addition  to  the  one  weapon  provided  to  carve  the  confec- 
tion. On  resuming  his  seat  beside  the  driver,  he  was  astonished  to  perceive 
that  that  haughty  individual  had  unbent.  Thence  on  through  the  ride  he 
was  all  smiles  and  affability.  At  his  journey's  end  the  young  man  ventured 
to  inquire  the  cause  of  the  potentate's  change  of  mood.  "  W'al,  you  see," 
was  the  reply,  ' '  when  you  first  come  firin'  all  them  questions  at  me,  I 
thought  you  was  nothing  but  a  preacher,  but  when  I  seed  you  give  that  high- 
toned  touch  to  your  pie,  I  know'd  you  was  a  gambler." — Inter-Ocean. 


Professor  March  says  the  "dropping  of  duplicated  consonants  saves  1. 6 
per  cent.,  and  of  silent  e's  4  per  cent.  more.  The  complete  clearance  of 
silent  letters  saves  17  per  cent.  It  is  a  current  statement  among  spelling  re- 
formers that  we  thro  away  $100,000,000  a  yer  in  paments  to  printers  and 
publishers  for  sprinkling  our  books  and  papers  with  silent  letters."  Now 
there,  young  man,  is  a  plan,  chep,  esy  rod  2  welth.  U  can  now  understand 
how  Josh  Billings  got  rich.  Just  sav  yur  letters.  Don't  waste  1 ;  not  1 
solitary  Ion  lost  lingering  1.  The  silent  letter  must  go.  Swer  of  from  the 
silent  e's  that  fill  up,  but  do  not  balance  your  cash.  By  abstaining  from  the 
us  of  al  silent  letters  you  f-ekt  a  saving  of  7ten  pr  ct.  Yur  salary  is,  sa, 
$800  pr  yer.  18  pr  ct.  of  $800  is  a  snug  little  sum  2  save  every  yer.  &  in 
saving  these  $,  ur  not  losing  any  plesur.  It  dos  u  no  good  to  us  silent  let- 
ters. There  is  no  joy  in  it  2  u.  It  does  not  cre8  a  mor  blisful  st8  of  mind 
in  yur  hart  to  spel  belev  with  3  e's  and  then  find  that  u  hav  got  the  middle 
1  on  the  wrong  sid  of  the  i.     We  lder,  then,  that  u  cling  to  the  absurd  and 

wastful ed,  'em.     Turn  yur  lOder  mind  2  the  economic  paths,   and  60 

ways  of  re4m  speling,  sav  17  per  cent  of  ur  salary,  and  4tun8  das  r  in  stor 
4  u. — Bttrdette  in  Burlington  Hawkeye. 


When  Philkins  won  her  heart  from  me 
My  soul  was  much  enraged ; 

But  now,  ha !  ba !  I  am  revenged — 
I  hear  they  are  engaged  ! 


— Life. 


The  Vienna  police  have  arrested  a  Mormon  missionary  named  Ham- 
mer.    It  would  seem  that  he  did  not  strike  the  Austrians  favorably. 


THE    WASP. 


AN   OVERLAND  TRAVELER    IN    1700. 


Was  there  one  (  This  question  is  ably  discussed  by  Mr.  Andrew  Mc- 
Farland  Davis,  in  a  pamphlet  entitled  The  Journey  of  Moncaeht-Api  (from 
proceedings  of  the  American  Antiquarian  Society).  The  story  of  an  Indian 
chief,  who,  striving  to  find  the  origin  of  his  tribe,  spent  five  years  in  cross- 
ing the  continent  and  encountered  bearded  white  men  on  the  North  Pacific 
coast,  has  slumbered  in  ■■>  Histoirt  •/.  /./  Lovisdne,  by  M.  Le  Page  du  Pratz, 
published  in  Paris  in  17.">8.  until  revived  by  M.  de  (JuatrefageB  in  1881,  in 
the  Bevue  oV  Anthropologic.  He  prides  himself  upou  being,  as  he  thinks, 
the  first  to  call  attention  to  its  importance. 

M.  Le  Page  du  Pratz  came  to  America  in  1718.  While  living  for 
several  years  at  Natchez,  he  made  friends  with  the  Indians  and  learned 
their  language.  In  Ida  Bisioire  de  la  T.ouisanehe  included  this  story,  with 
much  that  he  had  heard  from  old  men  of  the  tribes.  The  first  volume  of 
the  transactions  of  il.-  Literary  and  Historical  Society  of  Quebec,  1820,  con- 
tains thiB  "  Journey  Across  the  Continent  of  North  America  by  an  Indian 
Chief."  The  translator  recites  many  things  which  subsequent  explorations 
proved  true,  and  says:  "None  of  these  could  have  been  known  to  the 
Indian."  (ireenhow,  in  his  Jlistnrij  of  Oregon,  184-i,  has  the  story,  and  says 
nothing  is  suspicious  about  it  except  the  part  respecting  ships  and  white 
men. 

M.  A.  de  Quatrefages,  in  the  Bemio  a"  Anthropologic,  explains  the  ob- 
scure portions  of  Le  Page's  story  with  voluminous  notes,  cites  a  vast  amount 
of  testimony  to  show  that  the  white  men  must  have  come  from  Lieou  Tchou, 
or  some  of  the  eastern  isles  of  Japan,  and  concludes  that  the  journey  of 
Moncacht-Ape'  was  accomplished,  and  that  prior  to  European  knowledge  of 
the  mouth  of  the  Columbia  river  and  adjoining  shores,  they  were  known 
and  frequented  by  this  people. 

Mr.  Davis  makes  a  thorough  examination  of  the  story  "  to  see  what  are 
its  elements  of  strength  and  what  its  elements  of  weakness."  He  quotes 
from  innumerable  authorities  passages  relating  to  its  possible  truth  or  false- 
hood. He  points  out  curious  coincidences  between  the  Indian's  statements 
concerning  this  unknown  legion  and  the  facts  as  revealed  by  Lewis  and 
Clark  and  other  subsequent  explorers.  He  proves  the  physical  possibility  of 
such  a  trip,  and  concludes  that  it  was  actually  accomplished,  but  that 
possibly  Le  Page  du  Pratz  may  not  have  been  accurate  in  his  account, 
which  Mr.  Davis  gives.  It  has  striking  points,  not  only  in  the  mention 
of  the  bearded  white  men  on  this  coast,  but  the  Indian's  visit  to  Niagara 
Falls. 

"  Fortunately,  an  old  man  had  induced  us  to  take,  before  leaving  the  village,  some 
buffalo's  wool  to  put  in  our  ears ;  without  that  we  should  truly  have  become  deaf 
through  the  great,  noise  made  by  this  water  in  falling  from  so  high.  This  river  does 
not  fad.  It  is  as  if  it  were  cast,  the  same  as  when  an  arrow  falls  to  the  ground.  The 
sight  made  my  hair  stand  on  end  and  my  flesh  creep.  .  .  .  It  is  of  the  height  of 
one  hundred  Ked  Men,  who  are  taller  than  the  whites.  .  .  .  Our  ears,  although 
stopped  up,  were  full  of  the  noise  of  the  waters,  and  for  more  than  ten  dajs  after  I 
still  thought  I  heard  it." 

His  sight  of  the  Mississippi  and  Missouri  in  a  conflict  over  his  abandoned 
raft ;  his  first  glimpse  of  the  ocean  :  "  I  could  not  speak,  and  my  eyes 
seemed  to  me  to  be  too  small  to  look  at  it  at  my  eaBe,"  and  his  alarm  at  the 
advance  and  retreat  of  the  "Great  Water." 

Mr.  Davis  has  made  an  interesting  and  valuable  pamphlet  which  should 
lead  to  further  research,  the  fulfillment  of  the  hope  he  expresses  : 

"  That  the  students  who  may  hereafter  have  access  to  Oriental  records  will  bear  in 
mind  that  proof  ought  there  to  be  found,  if  proof  there  be,  of  the  habitual  presence  on 
our  shores,  at  that  period,  of  the  bearded  men — a  presence  we  have  seen  indicated  in 
tradition,  but  for  which  as  yet  we  have  found  no  other  authority  than  the  helpless 
wrecks  borne  upon  our  coast  by  the  Japanese  current." 


A   SINGULAR   CURE, 


"  0,  what  a  charming  face  !''  I  cried,  stopping  before  a  fine  crayon  picture 
come  down  from  the  time  of  Louis  XV.,  and  in  an  unusually  well-preserved 
state,  the  colors  retaining  their  first  gloss  and  freshness.  "Really,"  I 
continued,  "the  artist  who  did  this  must  have  possessed  the  secret  of  fixing 
on  the  paper  the  colors  he  used." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  lady  I  was  visiting,  "  usually  the  crayon  pictures  grow 
faded,  and  the  lightest  touch  is  enough  to  remove  the  tinted  dust  they  con- 
sist of,  so  that  the  paper  soon  resembles  the  wing  of  a  butterfly  with  its  pow- 
der rubbed  off.  That  is  the  portrait  of  Madame  von  Barre',  my  great-aunt, 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  women  of  her  time.  She  was  hung  by  the  hang- 
man in  the  year  17 — . " 

"  My  God  ! "  I  cried,  quite  shocked  and  afraid  to  utter  another  word  for 
fear  of  committing  an  indiscretion,  and  embarrassed  by  the  confidential  rev- 
elation. 

Madame  G.  remained  silent.  "Can  it  be  possible,"  I  thought,  "that 
there  is  a  blot  on  their  much-prized  escutcheon  ?  " 

The  castle,  whose  picture-gallery  I  was  visiting,  was  the  property  of  the 
oldest  baron  in  Provence.  I  was  overwhelmed  with  astonishment  never  to 
have  known  of  this  event  in  the  family  history.  My  father  had  always 
known  them,  and  knew  all  that  had  happened  to  them  within  the  last  cen- 
tury, and  would  never  have  allowed  such  a  fine  story  as  one  about  a  hanging 
to  grow  mouldy. 

I  looked  at  Madame  G.  Her  face  showed  neither  joy  nor  sorrow.  I 
suspected  a  mystification.  I  observed  the  husband  of  my  pretty  hostess 
more  closely.     He  seemed  to  be  striving  to  repress  a  smile. 

"  I  see  you  are  joking,"  I  said. 

"  Well,"  he  said,  smiling,  "  there  is  nothing  frightful  about  it.  Madame 
von  Barre'  was  as  charming  as  the  picture  you  admire,  not  what  is  now-a- 
daya  called  a  professional  beauty,  but  a  lovely  woman.  She  had  an  illness 
which  caused  her  hours  of  agonizing  torture.  In  her  pain  Bhe  twisted  her 
head  half  round,  and  then  found  it  impossible  to  turn  her  swan-like  neck 
back  in  place.  She  was  obliged  to  give  up  the  world— say  farewell  to  balls, 
whose  atmosphere  of  perfume  and  music  is  as  necesBary  to  the  life  of  a  beau- 
tiful young  woman  aB  sun  and  air  for  a  flower.  Confined  to  an  easy-chair, 
she  suffered  in  thinking  of  the  parties  where  people  danced  without  her. 


The  most  skilled  doctors  were  summoned,  but  all  they  prescribed  made  mat- 
ters worse. 

"  '  Great  heavens  ! — what  shall  I  do  V  said  Madame  von  Barre  one  day 
to  her  friend  Madame  von  Simiane.  '  I  have  tried  every  remedy — I  have 
consulted  all  the  phyBicianB.' 

"  '  Not  all,"  answered  Madame  Simiane  ;  '  there  is  one  you  have  not  seen, 
and  upon  my  word,  for  severe  illness — severe  medicine  ! — I  mean  Doctor 
Vincenti.' 

"  '  The  hangman ! '  cried  my  aunt,  with  a  start.  ^T — ^ 

"  '  Yes,'  said  her  friend  ;  '  why  not,  if  he  can  cure  you  1  You  know  that 
he  is  famouB  for  his  skill.  We  have  heard  of  his  performing  wonderful 
cures.'  oflAHOiRj 

"  '  Yes,  he  cures  one  of  life,"  said  Madame  von  Barre',  laughing.  Then 
changing  her  tone,  she  said  sadly  :     '  For  severe  illness,  severe  medicine.  ' 

"  '  Ah,  my  dear  friend,'  said  Madame  von  Simiane,  as  she  kissed  her  on 
her  forehead,  '  don't  have  such  gloomy  thoughts  ;  you  are  too  young  to  think 
of  death  and  too  lovely  for  us  to  let  you  die.  Try  Vincenti.  Believe  me,  I 
have  a  presentiment  that  he  will  cure  you.'  o   ,       | 

"  Madame  von  Barre  was  a  woman  of  spirit  and  resolution.  After  some 
delay  she  conquered  her  aversion  to  Doctor  Vincenti  and  sent  for  him.         d 

"  He  was  an  Italian,  who  had  narrowly  escaped  hanging  for  Borne  crime. 
He  was  pardoned  on  condition  that  he  should  do  to  others  what  he  would 
not  have  others  do  to  him.  He  purchased  his  own  life  by  swearing  to  take 
the  lives  of  others.  He  was  a  small,  neatly-dressed  old  man,  always  seen  in 
a  dreBs  coat  and  in  his  button-hole  a  little  ladder  of  red  cloth,  the  badge  of 
his  office.  He  was  a  learned  and  clever  man,  much  liked  by  actors  and 
gamblers,  who  went  to  him  for  bits  of  rope  he  had  used  to  hang  people  with. 
These  they  carried  in  their  pockets  for  luck. 

"  Next  day,  at  the  appointed  hour,  the  doctor  arrived.  Madame  von 
Barre'  had  to  speak  several  times  before  the  hangman,  standing  humbly  at 
the  threshold,  with  downcast  eyes,  ventured  to  enter  her  room.  He  stood 
at  some  distance  from  her  and  waited  to  hear  how  he  could  be  useful. 
When  she  had  told  him  he  answered  : 

"  '  It  is  necessary— you  must ' — he  bowed  respectfully  at  every  word — '  I 
shall  be  obliged  to  touch  you,  ma  dame— it  must  be  done  ! ' 

"  (  Touch  me,  doctor,  touch  me  ! '  cried  Madame  von  Barre",  drawing  back 
at  the  thought  of  contact  with  that  hard  which  had  put  so  many  criminals 
to  death.  Cold  chills  ran  over  her.  '  Now,  doctor,  do  you  believe  you  can 
cure  me  i ' 

"  'I  am  convinced  of  it,  only  I  fear  the  necessary  means  cannot  be 
used.' 

"  'Speak,  doctor,  speak  ! — I  am  ready  for  anything  ! ' 

"  Dr.  Vincenti  trembled  as  he  replied  :     '  I  must — hang  you.' 

"  At  first  my  aunt  was  silent  in  amazement  at  this  extraordinary  prescrip- 
tion, then  she  cried  :     'That  is  real  hangman's  medicine.' 

"  '  You  need  have  no  fear  about  the  result  of  the — operation.  I  will 
answer  with  my  head  for  your  perfect  recovery.' 

' '  '  Now, '  said  Madame  von  Barre",  resolved  to  give  herself  no  time  to 
think  it  over,  '  I  will  allow  myself  to  be  hanged,  but  it  must  be  done  at 
once.     Hang  me  on  the  spot,  so  we  can  get  done  with  it.' 

"  The  executioner  took  the  chandelier  from  the  hook  in  the  center  of  the 
ceiling,  placed  a  step-ladder  there,  ordered  a  rope  to  be  brought,  made  a 
noose  about  the  sufferer's  neck,  and  requested  her  to  mount  the  steps.  He 
went  up  with  her,  and  with  one  firm  push  made  her  lose  her  balance,  so  that 
her  body  danced  in  the  air. 

"  He  immediately  caught  her  in  his  arms  and  brought  her  to  a  sofa.  As 
she  recovered  consciousness  he  said  :  '  Try  now  to  turn  your  neck  in  every 
direction.' 

"  She  did  so  without  the  least  pain. 

"  '  The  neck  is  in  place,'  said  he,   '  you  are  cured.'  " 

"  And  this  was  the  way,"  said  Mr.  G.,   "  my  aunt  was  hanged." 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


"  I  must  have  some  rest  this  summer,"  said  the  clock;  "I  am  all  run 
down." 

"  I  think  I  need  a  country  seat,"  said  the  easy  chair,  leaning  on  his 
elbow. 

"  I  am  getting  played  out,"  said  the  piano  ;  "  a  little  fresh  air  would  be  a 
good  thing  for  me." 

"  That's  what  I  want,"  said  the  sofa  ;  "  a  little  fresh  air  at  the  springs." 

"  I  should  like  to  go  with  the  sofa  and  lounge  in  the  woods,"  said  the  foot- 
stool. 

"  If  my  legs  were  stronger,"  said  the  table,  "  I  should  go  to  the  country 
for  some  leaves." 

"  Country  board  iB  always  so  plain,"  growled  the  side-board  ;  "nobody 
that  is  knobby  or  polished  there." 

"  Let  me  reflect,"  said  the  mirror. 

"  You  make  me  plush,"  said  the  divan — and  here  the  housemaid  closed 
the  folding  doors  and  shut  them  all  up. 

"  You  ought  to  put  a  Bign  over  that  hatchway,"  said  a  policeman  to  a 
storekeeper,  "or  some  one  may  tumble  into  it. "  "All  right,"  replied  the 
merchant ;  and  he  tied  one  of  his  "  Fall  Opening  "  placards  to  the  railing. 

"  I  wush  I  had  er  box  uv  sand.  Yer  know  chickenB  likes  sand  in  their 
craw  ;  it  kinder  grinds  up  the  corn.  Rober'son's  been  ailin'  a  leetle  of  late, 
but  he's  pickin1  up  a  bit." 

' '  Who's  Robinson  1  " 

"  Why,  thet's  the  rooster.  The  man  I  got  him  frum  said  he  named  him 
Rober'son  'cause  he  crowed  so." 

"  Robinson  because  he  crew  so  1 " 

"  Oh,  yes,  Crusoe."     

Somerville,  Mass. ,  has  an  "Owl  Club. "     It  is  understood  to  have  taken 
its  name  from  the  frequent  inquiry  of  the  members  to  each  other  :   "  'Owl 

you  have  yourn  1 "  

Jew  d'  Esprit — An  intoxicated  Israelite. 


AN     UNBXPBCTli 

CALIFORNIA.:  Thaw  people  h»re  ■ 


VASP. 


INTERRUPTION 

ib  most  be  maintained  at  any  coat. 


:o 


THE    WASP. 


YE   BALLAD   OF  YE   TWO   JUSTICES, 


Two  judges  were  yesterday  locked  up  in  the  court  in  which  they  had  been  engaged  in  admin- 
isteiaBg  equity  to  Chancery  litigantB.—  Dailt  Paper. 


Ye  courte  hadde  closed,  ye  counsel  gone, 

Ye  litigants  hadde  fledde  ; 
Sounds  nowe  upon  ye  pavyng-stone, 

Ye  usher's  partyng  tredde. 

He  hung  ye  key  upon  a  hooke, 
Doffed  gowne,  and  hummed  a  stave, 

As  downe  ye  Strand,  with  merrie  looke, 
He  wente,  forgettfull  knave  ! 

But  surelie  alle  have  notte  come  forthe 
Whoe  have  been  there  y's  daye  ; 

Certes  we  misse  good  Justice  North, 
And  alsoe  Justice  Kay. 

And  where  are  they,  ye  legal  twaine  ? 

Ye  dailie  labours  o'er  j 
Seeke  they  to  issue  forthe  agayne, 

But  fynde  a  bolted  doore  ! 

"  Gramercy  !  "  quoth  goode  Justice  Kay, 
"  Maye  ille  befalle  ye  wighte 
Whose  malyce,  eke,  or  scurvie  playe, 
Hath  put  us  inne  y's  plighte  !  " 

"  Good  lacke  !  to  pass  ye  night  in  courte  ! " 

Hee  cryed  in  tones  of  griefe, 
"  Eache  pillowed  onne  a  law  reporte, 

And  nightcapped  with  a  briefe  ! 

"  Ye  while  my  deare  and  Iovyng  spouse 
Ye  midnight  oil  shall  burne, 
Persuaded  that  somme  gay  carouse 
Delays  her  lord's  returne !  " 

Good  Justice  North  hee  shooke  his  hedde, 
But  doubt  was  inne  his  face'; 
"  We  have  no  precedence,"  hee  saide, 
"  To  guide  us  in  ye  case. 

"  Though  evidence  appears  to  mee 
In  favour  of  ye  doore, 
We  have  a  moste  substantiall  plea," — 
Cryed  Justice  Kay,  "A  score!" 

They  tried  ye  case,  those  legall  elves, 

Alle  evidence  they  hearde, 
Then  entered  judgement  for  themselves — 

Ye  doore  it  never  stirred. 

They  judged  it  uppe,  they  judged  it  downe, 
They  judged  it  rounde  and  rounde ; 

The  judged  it  till  they  bothe  were  blowne, 
Noe  outlet  still  they  founde  ! 

And  then  theye  sank  inne  wild  despair 

Upon  ye  chilly  floore, 
Kegardynge  with  a  glassy  stare 

Ye  obstinacious  doore. 

Quoth  Justice  Kay,  "There  is  noe  doubte 

(Althoe  'tis  surelie  lockt), 
We  shoulde  have'certainlye  got  out 

Ere  this,  if  we  hadde  knockt. 

"  Then  lette  us  cast  away  ye  cranks 
Of  legall  subtletie, 
And  drum  upon  ye  oaken  planks, 
And  bellow  for  ye  keye  ! " 

Theye  shouted  long,  theye  shouted  loud, 

Theye  rattled  at  ye  knob  ; 
Ye  din  full  soone  attracts  a  crowd, 

Ye  crowd  becomes  a  mob. 

Back  fly  ye  doors  !  ye  ushers  stare  ! 

"  Good  lacke  !  "  ye  people  crye, 
To  see  two  judges  coopt  uppe  there 

Inne  Court  of  Chancerie. 

Behold  them  goe  upon  their  ways, 

Two  silent  men  and  sadde, 
Bereft  of  faith  inne  legall  phrase 

And  forms,  that  once  they  hadde. 

Ye  Moral. 

When  powerlease  shall  prove  ye  Law 

And  Courte  of  Chancerie, 
Bang  loudly,  bang  upon  ye  doore, 

And  bellow  for  ye  key  ! 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 
The  mild  est -mannered  men  in  the  world  show  their  teeth  to  the  dentist. 


"  YeB,  I  am  pretty  tired,"  he  said.  "  I  sat  up  with  a  corpse."  "Was  it 
a  wake  ?  "  asked  a  friend.  "  No,"  he  answered  sadly,  <(  it  was  not  a  wake ; 
it  was  dead." 


A  "  droll  dog  "  is  a  wag  with  a  funny  tale. 


next. 


If  a  man's  aim  is  good  in  this  world  he'll  probably  miss  fire  in  the 


What  is  the  difference  between  the  Goddess  of  Liberty  and  a  detective  ? 
One  is  always  on  the  dollar  and  the  other  always  on  the  scent. 


The  lights  of  other  days  were  not  so  good  as  lights  of  the  present ;  but 
the  livers  were  better. 


A  man  in  search  of  a  whisky  factory  is  on  a  still  hunt. 


When  is  a  man's  head  level  1    When  his  legs  have  been  knocked  out 
from  under  him. 


A  Mushroom — A  luncheon  dairy. 


Summer  is  probably  selected  for  the  baseball  season  because  there'are 
an  abundance  of  flies  and  bats ;  although,  to  be  Bure,  there  are  more  balls 
in  the  winter. 


The  Goodwood  Cup — The  quassia  goblet. 


-Judy. 


Example  in  Liquid  Measure — To  find  how  much  the   Khan  of  Tartary 
really  holds. 


A  Poll  that  Wants  a  Cracker — Polygamy. 

"  It's  so  quiet  in  Philadelphia,"  said  Jones,    "  that  I've  often  laid  awake 
at  night  and  listened  to  the  bed- ticking. " 


(t  What  was  all  that  scuffling  about  down  stairs?"  asked  Mrs.  Hillboots, 
as  her  lord  and  master  strode  into  the  room.  "  Nothing,  except  that 
monkey- faced  dude  asked  for  Sarah  Ann."  "  What  did  he  say?"  "Oh, 
he  began  by  saying  he  was  speaking  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart,  and  so 
on."  "And  what  answer  did  you  give?"  "I  grew  spasmodic,  too," 
answered  Hillboots,  tapping  his  little  number  twelve  shoe,  "  and  gave  him 
an  answer  from  the  bottom  of  my  sole." 


THE    "WASP'S"    NOTE-BOOK. 


The  latest  slang  expression  in   New  York,  begins  with    "  What's  the 

matter  with "     It  was  started  by  Schoolcraft  the  minstrel,  who,  when 

Coes  threatens  to  throw  him  out  of  the  window,  says  :     "  What's  the  mat- 
ter with  the  door  ?  "     This  is  changed  to  suit  circumstances. 


What's  the  matter  with  women  ? 

A  recent  book  of  travel  tells  of  a  spiritual  seance  in  Spain  where  the 
author  asked  who  a  certain  spirit  was,  and  was  told  by  the  medium  : 
"  'Lucre  tia  Borgia,  and  she  gives  us  no  end  of  trouble.  She  is  always  assum- 
ing some  new  character.  You  can't  believe  a  word  she  says.'  This  was 
said  in  the  most  matter-of-fact  way  conceivable.  Codum  noil  animam  muta- 
wit,  I  thought.     She  is  a  woman  still,  though  a  ghost  for  centuries." 

A  late  novel  makes  this  extraordinary  statement :  "  The  honest  man 
has  always  within  him  the  strong  principle  of  honor,  stronger  than  all  soph- 
istry of  creeds  or  any  impulse  of  passion.  But  the  purest  woman  has  to  look 
for  spiritual  help  to  an  external  and  formulated  religion,  and  if  she  have 
neither  this  nor  love  to  cling  to  she  has  no  hold  on  anything  stable." 

What's  the  matter  with  men  1 


The  New  York  Star  says  :  "  Archbishop  Elder,  of  Cincinnati,  has  pro- 
pounded the  most  interesting  social  conundrum  of  the  age.  He  says  that 
the  custom  of  marrying  during  the  afternoon  and  evening  is  responsible  for 
most  of  the  divorces.  This  entirely  original  opinion  did  not  at  first  awaken 
curiosity  or  create  remonstrance,  but  the  more  young  men  and  women 
thought  it  over,  the  more  interesting  the  problem  became,  and  it  may  now  be 
said  that  every  church  sociable  in  Ohio  is  converted  into  an  interrogation  : 
Why  ehould  marriages  in  the  evening  lead  to  divorce  ?  This  is  the  current 
conundrum  of  the  religious  world.  We  confess  our  entire  inability  to  grap- 
ple with  the  question.  The  more  we  look  at  it  the  more  occult  and  incom- 
prehensible it  appears." 

The  Archbishop  evidently  thinks  P.  M.  means  Perpetual  Misunder- 
standing and  Positive  Mischief. 


The  secretary  of  the  "Elsasser  Fund"  publishes  in  the  Melbourne 
papers  his  thanks  to  the  performers  in  a  concert,  naming  six  ladies  and 
nineteen  gentlemen,  and  on  behalf  of  the  committee  tenders  to  them,  "  for 
the  kind  and  generouB  way  in  which  they  contributed  to  the  success  of  the 
evening,"  an  expression  "  of  the  warmest  thanks  ;  and  also  to  Mrs.  Palmer, 
who  was  absent  from  the  platform  through  indisposition."  The  idea  of 
thanking  the  lady  for  her  absence  is  strikingly  original  and  must  have  been 
gratifying  to  Mrs.  Palmer.  But  the  Australian  writers  have  a  peculiar  style 
all  their  own,  the  Melbourne  Licensed  Victualers'  organ  pays  the  following 
left-handed  compliment  to  the  late  Mrs.  Uggles,  of  the  Dover  Hotel :  "  She 
was  good ;  she  was  honest ;  she  was  truthful ;  she  has  gone.  I  would  we  had 
many  more  like  iter." 


THE    WASP. 


II 


CAMPAIGN  COCKTAILS. 


Why  not  run  Phineas  T.  Barnum  for  president.     He  controls  the  biggest 
canvas  and  has  the  beat  show  in  the  world. — Brooklyn  Times, 

ANOTHER  DTN  AMITE  OUTRAGE. 

When  you  think  of  me,  the  Bender,  ex- 
Cuse,  I  pray,  this  rhyme  to  Hendricks. 
(True  the  farmers  sometimes  mend  ricks- 
Ricks  of  hay  ;  but  this  with  Hendricks 
No  concern  has.)    Though  he  render  ex- 
Asperated  and  engender  ex- 
Cited  feelings  in  the  tender  ex- 
positor of  Blaine,  defendrix 
Gail,  who  would  be  Presidentrix 
If  the  fair  and  female  gender  ex- 
cluded now  from  voting  went  tricks— 
(Pitt!— fizz— zz—zz)  pen— (sh  !  sh  ! 
Sh  !— Bh  !— }  hen— (sh !— s— s— s— s— ) 
(Sh — sies— siss  s— a  !) 

Bang  I /  / 
Hurrah  for  ould  Oireland  ! ! 


-Puck. 


Talk  about  a  "ticket  running"  when  the  head  of  it  weighs  270  pounds 
and  the  tail  has  a  sore  toe.  Such  a  team  could  not  make  time  in  a  walking 
match,  let  alone  run. — Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 


With  Mr.  Schurz  holding  up  Mr.  Blaine  by  the  seat  of  the  trousers  and 
swinging  him  about  in  the  circumambient  air,  the  remark  of  the  Cincinnati 
Commercial  Gazette  that  "  Carl  Schurz  has  lost  his  grip  "  in  rather  irrelevant. 
— Louisville  Courier- Journal. 


The  Harpers'  publishing  firm,  which  failed  to  get  control  of  Blaine's 
history,  and  since,  although  of  course,  not  therefore,  discover  that  the  Re- 
publican doll  is  hollow  and  stuffed  with  saw  dust,  might  make  a  considerable 
Btake  out  of  a  life  and  services  of  Cleveland.  However,  there  are  the  rigid 
postal  laws  and  Anthony  Comstock. — Pittsburgh  Times. 

For  once  in  his  life,  Mr.  Henry  Watterson  made  a  mistake  when  he  re- 
tained a  star-eyed  goddess  to  represent  the  Democratic  case.  What  the 
party  needs  with  its  tariff  straddle  is  a  cross-eyed  goddeBS  who  can  smile  in 
two  directions  at  once. — Cleveland  Sentinel. 


"  They  say  Cleveland  is  devoting  much  of  his  time  to  practicing  upon  the 
Bnare  drum,"  remarked  Smiles. 

"  Why,  in  Heaven's  name,  does  he  squander  his  valuable  hours  in  that 
way  ? "  questioned  Grim. 

"  He  is  trying  to  beat  the  tattoo,"  replied  Smiles,  as  he  hastily  passed 
around  the  corner  and  was  lost  hi  the  busy,  bustling  crowd. 

Cleveland's  favorite  song  is  not  "Baby  Mine." 

Bold,  bad,  brave,   belligerent,  bumptious  Ben  Butler  blows  his  own 
brazen  bazoo. — Hatchet 


A  pious  Republican  says  this  campaign  business  in  making  a  tattoo  on 
Blaine  is  in  accordance  with  Scripture,  which  says,  "Mark  the  perfect 
man." — Merchant  Traveler. 


Should  you  hear  of  another  earthquake  down  East,  don't  be  frightened 
— the  country  is  all  right.  It  is  simply  Cleveland  wrestling  with  the  tariff 
plank  in  the  Democratic  platform. — Janesville  Gazette. 


year. 


Polly  Ticks  is  the  reigning  belle  throughout  the  United  States  this 


It  is  [St.  John  against  the  demijohn,  as  the  New  York  Times  puts  it, 
and  the  ex-Governor's  struggle  against  such  fearful  odds  will  be  watched 
with  interest. — Bradford  Sunday  News.  In  the  struggle  each  contestant 
will  be  compelled  to  show  what's  in  him. — Oil  City  Blizzard. 


Ben  Butler's  adherents  wear  spoons  on  the  lapels  of  their  coats  as  an 
insignia  of  their  determination  to  raise  the  rag  baby  by  hand. — Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-  Telegraph. 

The  politician  who  does  not  know  what  a  joke  is  will  write  a  no  pun 
letter  to  his  constituents. — New  Orleans  Picayune. 


The  niche  of  the  Star-Eyed  Goddess  of  Reform  is  still  there,  but  what 
has  become  of  the  girl  ? — Pittsburgh  Times. 

An  exchange  abuses  Absalom  and  hints  that  he  was  a  dude  and  wore  a 
high  collar.     One  would  think  that  Absalom  was  a  candidate  for  office. 


"  Henry  Ward  Beecher  is  one  of  the  big  fish  in  politics  and  religion,"  ex- 
ultantly remarks  a  Cleveland  organ.  H — m  !  well,  yes ;  he  does  seem  to  be 
the  biggest  flopper  in  the  pond. — Boomerang. 


A  CALIFORNIAN  AND  A  NEW  YORK  CIGAR, 


Reported  by  a  Nose-Witness 

They  meet  on  Broadway  in  the  bright  glare  of  the  sun  and  a  gilded 
sign.  He,  tanned  and  toughened  by  too  much  climate  ;  the  other,  brown 
and  bland,  in  a  close-fitting  costume  and  well  perfumed.  California 
stretches  forth  his  considerable  hand  and  grasps  "the  other"  in  a  loving 
grip.  The  cigar,  smiles  with  pain.  California  purchases,  with  bright  coin, 
that  slave  for  his  passion  from  a  Jerusalemic  foreigner  who  parts  from  her 
without  a  show  of  emotion.  (This  open  disregard  of  the  14th  Amendment 
is  a  common  practice  in  New  York.)    That  particular  Cigar  was  a  foundling 


but  recently  redeemed  from  the  conservatory  at  Ward's  island ;  it  was, 
however,  advertised  as  being  imported  from  Key  West,  a  place  noted  for 
"expatriating"  cigars  of  suspicious  politics.  California  tries  to  light  that 
cigar,  and  tries  very  earnestly,  and  trieB  again  and — at  last  succeeds.  Cali- 
fornia smiles  a  Blaine-nomi nation  smile.  The  demure  cigar  plans  its  silent 
revenge.  He  saunters  forth  among  the  thronging  multitude  who  do  not 
seem  to  mind  him  nor  his  cigar  ;  for  in  that  vicinity  they  are  burning  tar, 
or  something,  for  the  roofing  of  a  house.  He  begins  to  enjoy  the  solace  of 
a  smoke,  when  lo  !  a  friend  is  seen  to  approach.  The  friend  is  a  49er,  en- 
dowed with  effusive  cordiality  and  a  waxen  nose.  They  clasp  hard  and  lock 
tight  and  thrust  their  heads  close  together,  and  wander  into  the  nearest 
beer  saloon,  as  Californians  abroad  are  apt  to  do.  They  sit  down  and  drink 
"all  the  hair  off  each  other's  head";  they  chat  of  old  times  and  strange 
meetings,  and  talk  of  the  wonders  they  have  seen  together  and  of  the  strug- 
gles they  have  shared.  All  the  while  California's  cigar  glowers  on  them 
both  and  listens  aB  if  interested.  Suddenly  the  bar-keeper  prickB  up  his 
nose  and  snifls  the  air  and  looks  intently  out  of  the  window  as  if  in  moment- 
ary expectation  of  a  fire-alarm.  Then  a  tough  old  bummer,  who  has  been 
dozing  in  a  chair,  winks  and  rubs  his  eyes  and  starts  wildly  from  his  seat 
and  looks  a  thousand  questions  out  of  his  recently  rubbed  orbs.  Hastily, 
the  proprietor  of  the  shop  leaves  his  checks  and  whatever  cash  there  is  and 
Btrides  across  to  California  and  his  friend,  and  hurriedly  and  huskily  asks  : 
"  Which  of  you  gents  is  on  fire  I  "  The  gents  scan  each  other,  feel  all  over 
themselves,  then,  after  reassuring  the  distressed  landlord,  order  Borne  more 
beer,  only  to  show  him  that  they  do  not  mind.  About  this  time  one  of  the 
New  York  swells  comeB  in  with  a  friend  and  orders  some  "  bwandy  and 
sodah"  and  put  on  "a  heap  of  airB"  generally.  Just  when  they  are  about 
ready  to  quaff  their  stuff,  the  swell  sniffs  and  snorts  and  then  bawls  :  "  Con- 
found it,  Jack,  what  a  nawBty  smell  this  is,  to  be  sure."  The  other  says, 
more  coolly  :  "  I  reckon  they  are  burning  Borne  rags  around  the  corner — 
here  is  luck  !  old  f el."  All  the  time  that  wicked  cigar  chuckles  inwardly 
with  malicious  glee.  California  is  really  interested  in  one  of  his  friend's 
rusty  yarns  and  does  not  notice  that  his  cigar  is  burning,  crab-like,  all  on 
one  side,  but  continues  puffing  at  C.  P.  R.  R.  speed.  The  fumes  escaping  that 
burning  K.  W.  brand  would  be  a  sore  temptation  to  a  pious  man's  patience ; 
they  are  something  indescribable  in  their  dense  pungency  of  "  old  clo'  "  per- 
fume. All  at  once  California's  face  blanches,  his  hand  trembles,  his  face 
twitches  hideously,  his  eyes  turn  up  and  he  looks  for  all  the  world  as  if  he 
were  going  to  have  a  fit.  There  was  nothing  in  the  yarn  to  provoke  that, 
and  his  friend  looks  as  alarmed  as  his  wax-nose  permits. 

"  Santa  cuapidore  1 "     (Californians  are  addicted  to  Spanish  expletives.) 

"What   in  's   the  matter  with  you?      Speak    up,    old   pard,    what's 

wrong  ? " 

He  tries  to  speak,  but  his  tongue  forsakes  him  ;  he  gurgles  and  sputters 
and  gasps  and  chokes — finally,  with  a  supreme  effort,  he  flings  the  treacher- 
ous cigar  violently  down  upon  the  floor  and  with  one  last  convulsion  tries  to 
crush  the  reptile  beneath  his  iron  heel,  but  his  strength  fails  him. 
Ere  his  friend  can  remove  the  smiling  cigar,  California  is  dead. 

M.  T. 


It  was  not  a  Cincinnati  girl,  but  one  from  St.  Louis,  who  spoke  of  some 
of  the  marble  figures  in  the  Corcoran  Art  Gallery  at  Washington  as  "gentle- 
men statues." 


CONOVER  BROS.'  PIANOFORTES. 
Square  pianos  are  made  by  this  firm,  but  they  are  especially  proud  of  their  up- 
rights, for  which  they  claim  "a  wonderful  state  of  perfection,"  They  possess  ex- 
traordinary improvements  originating  with  the  manufacturers.  These  are  :  A  patent 
repeating  action,  giving  a  prompt,  light,  elastic  touch,  which  prevents^  fatigue  to  the 
player,  possessing  all  the  good  qualities  of  the  French  action,  yet  avoiding  all  use_  of 
bridles,  tapes  and  bridle-wires,  that  soon  require  repair.  A  patent  metallic^  action 
frame  which  adjusts  the  action  with  accuracy  and  solidity  and  will  always  remain  in  its 
relative  pnsition  to  the  strings,  hence  these  pianos  remain  in  tune  longer  than  any 
other.  A  patent  tone  resonator,  imparting  an  even  register  to  the  scale  throughout, 
giving  volume  and  duration  of  pure  and  sympathetic  tone  only  equaled  by  the  best 
concert  grands,  and  increasing  its  singing  quality.  A  patent  telescopic  lamp  bracket, 
which  is  strong,  and  will  safely  bear  a  heavy  lamp,  is  easily  drawn  out  for  use  or 
pushed  into  the  piano,  B.howing  only  the  continuous  perpendicular  moulding  on  the 
case.  The  elegant  design  and  rich  exterior  finish  of  the  cases  of  these  pianos  are 
greatly  admired.  Conover  Bros,  have  received  very  valuable  testimonials  from  Mme. 
Rive*  King,  Robt.  Goldbeck  and  Charles  Kunkel,  and  it  is  evident  that  their  piano 
must  soon  become  the  favorite  with  cultured  pianists.  F.  W.  Spencer  &  Co.,  23  and 
25  Fifth  street,  are  the  agentB  for  the  western  coast. 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately;  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BTTRNHAM'S   ABIETENB. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "Burnham's  Abietene" 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.    It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 

MessrB.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co. ,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  6ne  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    JtSTNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 
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THE    WASP- 


show  NOTES. 


The  day  that  the  production  of  Lohengrin  became  a  possibility  in  San  Francisco 
deserves  to  be  marked  with  a  white  stone,  and  the  management  that  had  the  enter- 
prise to  bring  it  out  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  should  have  a  medal.  It  is  of  course 
attended  with  great  risks.  An  opera  in  which  the  orchestra  has  as  much  to  do  as  the 
.voices  in  developing  plot  and  character ;  in  which  the  style  of  singing  is  entirely  dif- 
ferent from  anything  attempted  here  before ;  in  which  the  story  is  lifted  from  the 
drama  or  melodrama,  turned  into  a  libretto  in  the  region  of  pure  legend  and  poetry ; 
in  which  none  of  the  principal  singers  come  to  the  footlights  and  deliver  an  aria  di- 
rectly at  the  audience,  is  something  too  new  and  strange  to  be  assimilated  at  once. 
Perhaps  the  proportion  of  those  who  really  understood  and  enjoyed  Lohengrin  on  Tues- 
day night  was  small  in  proportion  to  the  encouraging  size  of  the  audience,  but  a  large 
proportion  has  probably  been  round  to  investigate  and  enjoy  more  next  time. 

The  opera  itself — th  3  third  and  last  of  those  known  as  "  Wagner's  second  manner  " 
— is  a  favorite  with  those  who  disapprove  of  the  composer's  extreme  theories  as  carried 
out  in  his  Niebelungen  trilogy.  Even  here  some  of  the  music  is  well  known  ;  the  Pre- 
lude and  the  Introduction  to  the  third  act  having  been  given  more  than  once  at  con- 
certs and  enthusiastically  re-demanded,  and  the  Bridal  Chorus  is  as  familiar  almost  as 
Mendelssohn's  Wedding  March.  If  we  could  be  fortunate  enough  to  hear  the  com- 
plete opera  as  well  given  as  Alda  has  lately  been  produced  there  is  no  question  of  its 
being  established  in  popular  favor.  The  exquisite  delicacy  and  peculiar  management 
of  wind  instruments  for  color  and  not  for  noise  may  be  noted  by  those  who  profess  to 
find  in  Wagner's  orchestration  nothing  but  the  wreck  of  matter  and  the  crash  of 
worlds. 

Among  those  who  took  part  in  the  production  of  Lohengrin  on  Tuesday  night  the 
first  to  be  mentioned  with  all  praise  is  Mr.  Kosewald,  the  conductor.  He  is  by  far  the 
finest  we  have  had  since  Thomas,  and  the  order  he  has  brought  out  of  chaos  is  almost 
incredible.  The  Prelude  was  an  enjoyable  piece  of  orchestral  playing,  and  the  clear-cut 
way  in  which  he  brought  out  the  various  motifs  during  the  opera  showed  intellect  and 
skill. 

The  singers  were  evidently  very  nervous.  Frillmau  as  the  King  labored  under  the 
disadvantage  of  being  obliged  to  struggle  with  music  far  too  difficult  for  his  stage  of 
study,  and  in  consequence  did  not  do  justice  to  his  superb  voice,  though  his  prayer  in 
the  first  act  was  fine.  Hurdtvigson,  too,  as  the  "  Herald,"  showed  a  sweet  voice  com- 
bined with  lack  of  sufficient  cultivation.  Only  Mueller  appeared  to  be  thoroughly  at 
his  ease  and  sure  of  his  powers.  He  seemed  to  have  laid  aside  ten  years,  and  his  voice 
rang  strong,  true  and  effective. 

Madame  Pappenheim,  though  her  voice  is  worn,  is  a  good  singer  and  a  fine,  in- 
telligent actress.  "  Elsa  "  is  such  a  vague,  dreamy,  poetical  part  that  the  average 
actress  finds  it  difficult  to  cope  with.  Fidelity  to  the  score  is  another  of  Madame 
Pappenheira's  merits.  As  much  cannot  be  said  of  the  tenor,  Junck.  As  far  as  looks 
go,  he  is  the  ideal  "  Lohengrin  " ;  his  costumes  are  handsome  and  fresh,  and  he  is  a 
good  actor.  His  voice  is  fresh  and  sweet,  though  sometimes  boyish  still,  but  it  is  ap- 
parently easily  fatigued,  for  in  the  last  scene  he  left  out  all  his  high  notes  and  altered 
the  score  unpardonably — even  the  great  phrase  in  which  he  announces  his  name,  which 
consequently  produced  no  effect,  instead  of  being,  as  usual,  the  climax  of  the  opera. 
His  best  singing  was  done  in  the  great  duet  that  follows  the  Bridal  Chorus.  He  should 
take  lessons  in  declamation,  and  learn  the  value  of  consonants  in  singing ;  then  he 
would  make  the  dramatic  points  he  wishes  with  three  times  the  effect  he  now  does  and 
one-third  the  wear  to  his  voice. 

Miss  Siinonsen  did  very  well  as  "Ortrud,"  but  she,  too,  was  heavily  over- 
weighted by  the  part.  The  choruses  were  the  most  unsatisfactory  part  of  the  per- 
formance, being  generally  feeble,  frightened,  and  at  times  inaudible,  but  at  the  same 
time  all  these  flaws  are  pardonable  in  a  first  performance  of  a  work  of  unusual  diffi- 
culty, in  an  entirely  new  branch  of  musical  art,  new  that  is  to  us.  The  costuming  was 
beyond  praise  for  freshness,  richness  and  picturesqueness.  Most  of  the  figures  seemed 
to  have  stepped  from  some  old  German  painting,  and  the  stage-settings  were  all  beau- 
tiful and  appropriate.     As  for  the  swan  —that  never  runs  smoothly. 

The  company,  as  a  whole,  deserves  encouragement,  which  it  is  to  be  hoped  will  be 
forthcoming,  for  giving  such  operas  as  we  are  promised  is  no  slight  undertaking,  and 
few  are  willing  to  take  the  risk.  To  those  who  are  all  thanks.  We  wish  the  new  com- 
pany a  prosperous  season. 

Those  who  have  doubts  of  Clara  Morris's  greatness  have  only  to  see  other  actresses 
in  her  rdles  to  be  convinced  that  she  is  unapproachable.  Charlotte  Thompson's  Miss 
Multon  at  the  Bush-street  Theater  is  a  melancholy  parody.  She  has  imitated  some  of 
Clara  Morris's  tones  and  gestures,  but  she  invariably  applies  them  in  the  wrong  place, 
and  the  rest  is  hard  staginess.  She  does  some  startling  things,  such  as  tearing  off  her 
wig  and  shaking  her  own  hair  down.  It  is  a  fine  head  of  hair,  and  one  should  have 
been  grateful  for  the  exhibition,  but  the  inappropriateness  of  the  action  made  one 
blush  for  her  lack  of  perception  and  admire  the  discretion  of  the  children  who  stood  in 
the  middle  of  the  room  and  looked  the  other  way  while  their  governess  twisted  up  her 
back  hair  and  restored  a  very  evident  wig  by  the  aid  of  a  convenient  cheval-glass  that 
exercised  an  irresistible  fascination  for  every  feminine  member  of  the  company.  The 
stage  is  baby-ridden  justnow,  and  one  is  tempted  to  think  of  Hamlet  and  his  "little 


NO  KELAXATION. 

There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This- favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 


HAVE  YOTJK  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards, 


YOUNG  MEN!— READ  THIS. 
The  Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  of  Marshall,  Mich.,  offer  to  send  their  celebrated  Electro- 
Voltaic  Belt  and  other  Electric  Appliances  on  trial  for  thirty  days,  to  men  (young  or 
old)  afflicted  with  nervous  debility,  loss  of  vitality  and  manhood,  and  all  kindred 
troubles.  Also  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia,  paralysis,  and  many  other  diseases.  Com- 
plete restoration  to  health,  vigor  and  manhood  guaranteed.  No  risk  is  incurred  as 
thirty  days  trial  is  allowed.     Write  them  at  once  for  illustrated  pamphlet  free. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

READ  THIS. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Baldwin  {formerly  McDowell  &  Baldwin)  of  the  San  Francisco  Carpet 
Beating  Machine,  1321  and  1323  Market  street,  has  now  new  machinery  throughout. 
Calls  for  carpets,  renovates  and  relays  them  all  in  one  day.  Refitting  carpetB  a 
specialty.  Telephone  3036.  Remember,  i&"no  Chinamen  employed  at  this  establish  1 
ment. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

38  German  Liniment  is  one  of  the  cleanest  and  nicest  Liniments  to  use  that  is  in 
the  market.  It  will  cure  all  your  pains,  used  externally  and  internally ;  cures  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc.,  etc.,  in  fact  all  aches  and  pains.  Try  it.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.     B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Fran^aise,  120  Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  P.M.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  p.  m.  Terms  of  ad- 
mission :   One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


SACHS,    PRUDEN    &    OO'S 

FAMOUS     GINGER     ALE. 


The  Great   Family  Beverage. 


Who  desire  to  keep  the 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
1  WASP "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 


Especially  recommended  as  a  Healthy  Table  Drink,  as  it  contains  no  Alcohol,  or  any  Intoxi- 
cating Ingredients.  It  ie  recommended  for  Ladies  and  Children  as  a  pleasant  and  stimulating 
beverage.  Exhilarates  without  Intoxicating.  Invigorates  without  Keao^.c^  as  with  alcohol 
Assures  Healthful  Sleep  to  the  Worried  and  Anxious,  Repairs  Lost  Strength,  and  Imparts  Renewed 
Vigor.  Clears  and  Refreshes  the  Brain  of  the  Business  Man.  Renders  the  Thoughtful  Man  more 
Subtile  and  Reasoning,  and  Dispels  Lassitude  and  Fatigue. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Bottles.  When  bottles  are  opened  and  entire  contents  are  not  used,  they  can 
be  re-corked  with  Gum  Cork,  and  it  will  keep  until  used.  Sold  by  Grocers,  Druggists,  Hotels 
Restaurants  and  Bars. 

For  Sale  by 

LEBENBAOf,     GOLDBERG     A    BOWEN,  C.     J.     HAMLET    A     CO., 

CLVFF    BROS.,  QUADE    A    STRAUT,  ADOLPH    liAUH,    Druggist. 

Trade  Supplied  by  JOHN  T   CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agts. 

116    FRONT    STREET. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  OLARK  &  CO. 

645  andl&H  HABKET  ST. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOE  A  BOTTLE. 

CUNNINGHAM,  CUBTISS  &  WELCH 


THE    WASP. 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 


TO  SUBSCRIBE   FOR 


THE      AAT^k.  S  IF/3 


IT    18    THE    OJTLY 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

Anil  during  the  Campaign  no  Expense  will  be  Kpared  to  make  It  the  ntOHt 
Interesting  and  popular  publication  or  the  day. 

ITS   CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Ulafttratlng  nil  that  la  Eventful  nnd  Topical  In  National  and  Locnl  Politic)*. 
The  Letterpress  will  be  up  to  Its  usual  high  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUESCBIPTIOWS     )  <     3  Months SI  25 

J-     -    -    .    <     6        "      2  50 

Payable  in  Advance :  )  (  IS        "      5  00 

Remit  by  Postal  Order  or  Check. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee for  Congress, 

2d    C09TGBESSIOX.il,    DISTRICT, 

J  AS.     A.     LOUTTIT, 

OF    STOCKTON. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee for  Congress, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF    SIHSCN,    SOLANO   COUNTY. 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros.,  New  York. 


The  moat  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
pecially adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  Ibf  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  A  CO.,  Pacific  Coast 
Agents,  23  and  25  Fifth  Si.,  opp.  I  .  S. 
Hint,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

BEND  FOR  ILLUSTRRATED  CATALOGUE. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF    THE 

"THE    WASP," 

(Bound    nnd    Unbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 
E.   C.  HUGHES, 

ZPIRIHsTTIEIR 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  uoder  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  moat  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  321  MARKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         -        -        -        POTRERO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1   KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  ail  Chronic  and  Special  DUeases 

YOUNG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Lo&s  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growln 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forebomd,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Fueling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  thum  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  tbo 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.   SPINNEY 

111  guaranteo  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  euro. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  Bystem  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours — 10  to  i  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  £5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Strkrt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientifie  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE    EXPERT   SPE«TAiLIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  bo  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitalB) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  -----  i. — I jl  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucbssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobouobly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Disease)-    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  1  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  everv  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
fbbb  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1*2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate! 

Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/~»00    KEAB- 
O^O  NY  St 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
iW=.  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hifl  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effectB  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  0TJRED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonahle.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  £TNA  SPRINGS. 


To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhoea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  General  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), avriving  at  the  /Etnas  at  6  p.  m. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Anals'sis  and  Cures, 
address  WM.  BURNEMi,  Sup*t,  or  WM. 
II.  UDELL,  Proprietor,  Lldcll  P,  O., 
Napa  to.,  Cal. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty! 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
(i  a  very  highly  concen- 
g  trated  Btate  the  med- 
£.  ical  properties  of  the 
Ii  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
»  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
*wm  —  form,  put  up  in  pota; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  Doth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO..  ' 
Druggist  and  ChemiBts,  278  ana  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vooring  Stock  for  Soaps,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  whloh  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
PreBB,"  "  Lancet,"  Ac. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  Thetitle"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  need  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  AgentB  for  the 
United  StateB  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fencharch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold     wholesale     by     RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,     San    Francisco. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 

337     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    or 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Poeknges  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    Wasr>" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covera. 
PRICE 50     CENTS 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.    218   SANSOME  ST..    RAN   FRANCISCO 


A  PRIZE.! 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Trpb  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


SAN  TIN  Ell 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
r°ceipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
3.  A. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  JAFFA  AND  JERUSALEM   RAILROAD, 


A  little  double,  iron  track, 

A  station  here,  a  station  there, 
A  locomotive,  tender,  tank, 

A  coach  with  patent  swinging  chair ; 
A  postal  car  and  baggage,  too, 

A  platform  of  the  Miller  make, 
With  buffer,  duffer,  chain  and  spike, 

And  nobby  automatic  brake — 
Such  is  the  pride  of  orient  hordes, 

And  Syria's  brightest  modern  gem — 
The  railroad  train  that  snails  along 

'Twixt  Jaffa  and  Jerusalem. 

Beware,  0  sacred  Mooley  cow, 

The  engine  when  it  rings  its  bell ! 
Beware,  O  camel,  when  you  hear 

The  whistle's  sharp  and  warning  swell ! 
And,  native  of  the  Holy  Land, 

Unused  to  modern  travel's  snare 
And  soothed  by  guileful  taffy  talk, 

The  awful  peanut  boy  beware  ! 
Else,  trusting  to  his  words  and  wares, 

Thou  may'st  have  reason  to  condemn 
The  style  of  trade  that's  fashionable 

'Twixt  Jaffa  and  Jerusalem  ! 

And  when,  ah  !  when  the  bonds  fall  due, 

How  vexed  and  wrath  will  wax  the  state — 
Prom  Nebo's  mount  to  Nazareth 

The  cry  will  sound,  "  Repudiate  ! " 
From  Hebron  to  Tiberius, 

From  Jordan  banks  unto  the  sea 
WiU  swell  the  chorus,  loud  and  long, 

Against  that  " monopoly." 

The  horny  handed  shepherd  swain, 

Oppressed  by  bonded  stratagem, 
Will  curse  that  corporation  line 

'Twixt  Jaffa  and  Jerusalem  ! 

— Denver  Tribune. 


"See  What  Cutlcura  Does  for  Me!" 
JNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cuti- 
oura  Remedies.     Absolutely  pure  and  safe.    Cuticura,  the 

freat  Skin  Cure,  50  cents ;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
kin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  §1,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


i 

mi 

uxiie 

POWDER 

B:£t,)9     3>0"  o     E  ct  xi  a,  1  ! 

(Strongest,  Purest,Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPAEED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Fbanoisoo  and  Sacramento, 


THE  NARROW   GUAGE, 


"  Mamma,  was  your  name  before  you  married 
(  Tunkintelle '  1"  "Why  no,  child!  What  put 
that  in  your  head  ?  "  "  Oh,  nuffin  much — only  I 
heard  pa  tell  my  governess  that  he  loved  her  better 
than  Tunkintelle." — Burlington  Free  Press. 


Mistress  :     Why  did  you  leave  your  last  place  1 

Cook  :  Because  the  family  was  entirely  too 
large. 

Mistress  :    How  many  were  in  the  family  ? 

Cook  :  Just  two  of  them.  I  could  get  along 
well  enough  with  him,  but  there  was  no  getting 
along  with  her  at  all,  at  all. 


"  My  dear  brethren,"  said  the  minister,  leaning 
forward  aDd  speaking  very  earnestly,  "in  this  ex- 
cessively warm  and  oppressive  weather  I  can  excuse 
a  little  drowsiness  during  the  sermon,  but  I  do  wish 
that  you  would  try  and  keep  awake  while  the  col- 
lection is  being  taken  up. " 


"It  may  be  sad,  but  it  is  true,"  says  Uncle  Mose, 
tc  dat  ef  a  man  owes  thirty  dollars  an'  only  has  dat 
amount  ob  money,  he  will  be  more  respected  by  de 
community  ef  he  spends  de  money  fur  a  suit  ob 
clothes  rather  den  pay  in*  de  debt." 


It  was  one  of  Cardinal  Richelieu's  mottoes  that 
"  Two  heads  are  better  than  one."  This  accounts 
for  the  discovery  of  his  second  skull. — Detroit  Free 
Press. 


It  was  Josh  Billings  who  wrote  : 
He  has  our  thanks. 


"  Darn  a  fli !  " 


A  little  Albany  girl  spending  the  summer  in  the 
country  wrote  to  her  father  :  "  Please  bring  me  a 
new  toothbrush.     Mine  is  moltins. " 


Landlady  (to  Jones,  who  is  troublesome  about  his 
victuals) :  Indeed,  Mr.  Jones,  with  provisions  of 
all  kinds  at  such  prices,  I  find  the  utmost  difficulty 
in  making  two  ends  meet. 

Mr.  Jones  :     Then  make  one  end  vegetables  !  " 


Chat  at  a  music  festival : 

He  :  And  what's  the  bi#  fellow  with  the  red 
face  doing  now  ? 

She  :  Great  goodness,  keep  still,  that's  the  cele- 
brated tenor  and  he's  trilling. 

He  :     Oh,  I  thought  he  was  gargling  his  throat. 


"It's  a  Geneva  watch,  yours,  isn't  it?  Does  it 
go  well  ? " 

"  It  gains  sometimes  a  few  seconds." 
"  A   fine  watch,   indeed  !     Why,    at  Bordeaux 
they  sell  you  a  watch  that  runs  an  hour  in  fifty- 
three  minutes  !     I  call  that  progress,    I  do !  " — 
Paris  Paper. 

Anxious  Lover  :  Does  your  sister,  Annie,  ever 
say  anything  nice  about  me,  Sissy  ? 

Sissy  :  Oh,  yes,  she  said  if  you  had  rockerB  on 
your  shoes,  they'd  make  such  nice  cradles  for 
Amy's  doll. 


PICNIC  POETRY. 

Now  the  belles  and  the  beaux, 

In  their  light  summer  cleaux, 
To  the  picnic  grounds  hie  them  away, 

Where  the  lovely  wild  reaux, 

In  bright  beauty  bleaux, 
And  the  song-birds  make  music  all  day. 

— St,  Paul  Herald. 


Now  the  Pennsylvania  militia  has  been  reviewed 
by  General  Sheridan,  our  state  defenders  will  feel 
so  much  like  real  Boldiers  that  they  will  not  quail 
before  a  whole  box  of  face  powder. — Philadelphia 
Chro  nicle-He  raid. 


A  bartender  at  Belleville,  Mo.,  was  engaged  in 
opening  a  bottle  of  soda-water,  when  it  exploded, 
and  a  part  of  the  shattered  glass  bottle  entered  his 
eye,  destroying  the  sight.  This  explains  why  it  is 
that  so  many  men,  in  calling  for  Boda-water,  take 
such  pains  to  save  one  eye  from  danger,  anyhow. 
They  close  it. — New  England  Trader. 

((I  don't  see  how  you  can  endure  that  Plifiy 
girl,  Jack,"  said  his  sister;  "I  am  sure  there's 
nothing  in  her."  "Nothing  in  her,  indeed!  I 
just  wish  you'd  been  with  us  to  supper  after  the 
theater  to-night,"  and  he  dropped  a  tear  over  his 
buried  salary. 


RURAL  REALITY, 


Pretty  maid,  with  milking  pail, 

Beside  the  yearling  heifer, 
Her  sunny  ringlets  blown  about 

By  every  passing  zephyr. 

The  hired  man,  with  freckled  face, 

Sneaks  up  close  beside  her; 
For  her  lack  of  constancy 

Rudely  does  he  chide  her. 

Yearling  heifer  rather  skittish, 

With  wildly  switching  tail, 
Sends  her  foot  with  lightning  quickness, 

Thump  against  the  lacteal  paiL 

Over  flops  the  little  maiden  ; 

To  the  hired  man's  surprise, 
The  cloven  hoof  of  little  heifer 

Thumps  him  square  between  the  eyes. 

Little  maiden's  striped  stockings 

Swaying  wildly  in  the  air; 
Hired  man,  completely  blinded, 

Cannot  see  the  vision  fair. 

— St.  Louis  Sunday  Sayings. 


"Now,"  said  the  teacher,  "we  can  like  a 
tomato,  but  is  it  proper  to  say  we  can  love  a 
tomato  1 " 

"  No,  it  is  not,"  said  a  fresh  young  Miss.  "  One 
can  not  love  a  tomato." 

"  Why  not  ?  "  inquired  the  teacher. 

t(  Because,  you  know,  you  can  not — you  can't — 
well,  you  can't  hug  a  tomato." 


The  reputation  of  Hostet- 
ter's  Stomach  Bitters  as  a 
preventive  of  epidemics,  a 
stomachic,  an  invigorant,  a 
general  restorative,  and  a  spe- 
cific for  fever  and  ague,  indi- 
gestion, bilious  affections, 
rheumatism, nervous  debility, 
constitutional  weakness,  is 
established  upon  the  sound 
basis  of  more  than  twenty 
years  experience,  and  can  no 
more  be  shaken  by  the  clap- 
trap nostrums  of  unscientific 
pretenders,  than  the  everlast- 
ing hills  by  the  winds  that 
rustle  through  their  defiles. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


30  BAYS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rlcli  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— atop  drug)  ' 

and  cure  yourself  with 

/$  Igg^gflKSagWEi^  HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
S^ELFCtTDip  rcvT^  KlectrlcBelt.  Electricity  is 
M  Life,  ami  a  lack  of  JtisDis- 
easeand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,1)00  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs.  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas.  Indigestion.  Rup- 
ture.  Catarrh,  I'ili  s,Kpi]e|>.-v,  Ai.-iie,  Diabetes,  send  stamp 
for  Pamphlet,  w.  J.  30HN5,  702  l-'arket  St.,  San  Frair 
Cisco,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF  THE  HUMAN  BODY  ENLARGED,  DEVELOPED, 
BTRENGTHBHED,  F. <..:.,  is  an  interesting  advertisement 
Id  reply  toinquiriea,  we  will  say  that 


ividcnccofbumhugnbont  tliia.  Op  the  contrary, 
the  advertise™  an?  very  highly  ind^r  ■< 1.  Iiil>  n.'-t  I  1  |"  r.nonfl 
may  get  sealed  circulars  Kifipgall  tiarticularo,by  addressing 
Kmg  Medical  Co.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.— Tolpdo  Evening  Bee. 


BPositively    cured  in  60  days  by 
.'!»!•.    Home's  Electro-Mnc»etle 
'  Bclt-Trunn,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
ffvCr  generating  a  continuous  Electric <£■  Mag- 
"neSfe  Current.   Scientific.  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Ri-fluecd.  fiOH  cured  in  s:i.  St'iiii  for  pamphlet 
EIJSCTKO-MAGNKTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY* 
70S  Makkkt  Stbbbt,  Sak  Fuancisco. 


LADY  AGENTS  SSSSS 

employment  ana  good  salary 
selling  Queen  City-  SklN and 
Stocking  Supporters  etc.  fit-m- 

g.t-  until t  free.  Address  Queen 
itv  Suspender  Co.  >  CineUaao,  0. 


THE     WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
ai  from  Broadwav  wharf,  San 
"Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
'Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
Iowa  : 

California  Southern  Coast  It-mn  .- 
Steamers  will  sail  about  every  secemi  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nemo,  San  Pedro  L09  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Colombia  und  Alaska  Route. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  aailB 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsond,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
lead  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Paget    Sound    Route.— 

The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  uid  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanie  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadwav  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  A.  St.,  on  Sept.  1th,  12th, 
20th,  2&th  and  Oct.  6th,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  I'ownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilajoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant pointa.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townaend  on  Sept.  4th,  12th,  21st,  2Stb,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Sept.  5th,  13th,  22d,  20th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail, 
sailing  days— Sept.  1st,  0th,  11th,  18th, 
21st,  20th  and  Oct.  1st,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Bonte.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route. — 

Bteamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
lor  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'e  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Ruse  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QU1NCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  Thb  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,    KANSAS     CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
lor  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Odd 'I  Passenger  Agt. ,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  MCKAY, General  Agent 

Hanihal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Passenger  Trains  leave  Station,  foot  of  Market 
strict,  South  Side  at 

8 .OH  ^-  ^-'  da''}',  Alvarado,  Newark,  Cen- 
•  0\l  tervllle,     Alvieo,    Santa    Clara,     SAN 
JOSE,    Los  Oatos,  Wrights,  Glcnwood,   Felton, 

Big  Trees,  Santa  OBUZ  tad  all  Wa)  stations. 

2. qn  P.  M.  (except  Sunday),  Express:  Mt 
.01)  Eden,  AKarado,  Newark,  Centervillo, 
Alvlso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Oatos  and  all  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

4  ,Of\  P.  M.,  daily,  for  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Oatos 
.Oil  and    intermediate     points.       S.VTI'U- 
DAYS  and  SUNDAYS  to  SANTA  CRUZ. 

fljr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
V9  *2.50  to  SAX  JOSE,  on  SATURDAYS 
and  SUNDAY'S,  to  return  until  MONDAY,  in- 
elusive. 

8.nfi  A.   M.,    every   Sunday,  excursion    to 
■  UU  SAN  JOSE,  BIO  TREES  and  S4NTA 
CRUZ. 

fl»q  to  BIO  TREES  and  SANTA  CRUZ. 
fljl   yr  to  SANTA  CLARA  and  SAN  JOSE. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§0.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00,  8.30,  0.00,  9.30, 
10.00,  10.30,  11.00,  11.30  A.  M.  1112.00,  12.30, 
"ll.OO,  1.80,  12.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30,  i  00,  4.30,  5.00 
6.30,  0.00,  6.30,  7.00,  7.30,  8.30,  10.45,  11.45  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  arid  Webster  streets, 
Oakland- §5.30,  §0.00,  §6.30,  §7.00,  7.30,  8.00, 
8.30,  9.00,  9.30,  10.00,  10.30,  111.00,  11.30  A.  M. 
112.00,  12.30,  11.00,  1.30,  2.00,  2.30,  3.00,  3.30, 
4.00,  4.30,  5.00,  5.30,  0.00,  0.30,  7.00,  7.30,  9.30, 
10.45,  11.45  P.  M. 

From  Ulgh  street,  Alameda— §5.10,  §6.40, 
§6.16,  6.46,  7.10,  7.46.  8.10,  8.40,  9.16.  9.40, 
10.16,  110.46,  11.10,  111.40  A.  M.  12.10,  112.40, 
1.10,  1.46,  2.16,  2.46,  3.16,  3.46,  4  16,  4.46,  6.16, 
6.46,  6.16,  6.40,  7.16,  9.16,  11.31  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted. 

1  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  233 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. 

R.  M.  OARRATT, 
G.  F.  4  P.  Agt. 


L.  FILLMORE, 

Superintendent. 


The   Cocoa   Crop   is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WH.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents' 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
LoBt  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  %vill  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  §1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D-,  No. 
11  Kearny  Btreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

MannTactnrers  of  all  classes  of  Reflned 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

Olllie,  308  California  St. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Oeneral  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

Tin-  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  onnui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  inthis  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  mode  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  CaliBaya. 

jETForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drugstore,  cor.Ncw 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


DR.  LIERIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervoue 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indincretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  51,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  82;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
caBes  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chsjges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 


Shipping-  and  Commission 

M  erch.an.ts. 

AGENTS    FOR 

gpreckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paebets, 
S.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 

P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

BOLB  AOSS'Ta   FOR  TUB  ONLY   OKNITIKB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

Tbe  He. si  Elegant  Stock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  PaclOc  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices    ■;<!    per   cent.   Lower  than    any 

other  llouMe  on  tbe  Coast. 

£&   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    ■» 


IS"  Curbs    with 

[JKFAILIKQ       CER- 
TAINTY      Nervous 
and   Physical  De 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  roaulta*of 
excesses  and  Indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drain  9    upon     the 
the  system.      Permanent  utjrrs    Guarantrrd. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets* 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
C una. n I  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashtoo  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LITEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 


I863.     0nly  Pebble  Estab'm't.    1884. 


136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  ltii.su. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  honrs  notice. 

The  Most  Complicated  Cases  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


THE    WASP. 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  ^QgE.  Jg^. 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

mim  fktihinc 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard.  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 
and  direful  A  iiini  ton,  i.ooti-  -tin 

to  an  v    part    of  tllC  Mate  or 

Territories 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,     $2.50     AND     $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex-        j#*<& 
j  -  t  =  1  ■    ;  $1,  50c.  and  25c  those       J^^h\ 
of  lower  grade.     Adjusting  Spec-       frX_- A\V 
tacles  to  Buit  the  various  condi-  >f  £r 
tions  of  the  sight  a  specialty.    NoV^A", 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  thi; 
establishment,  because    ihe    in- 
strument used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.     Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling  &  Watry) 


n4-£HCut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  ui  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Price  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C-O.D. 

Address  lUI'IIV  fi  1LY  YNK  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St..  San  Francisco,  4'al. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

Tho  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

"SETS 81,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cat.  <fc  Samame. 

SAX     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staplsb,  Prca.    Alpobob  Boll,  Vice-Pres. 
Wh.  J.  Dl'TTO.v.  Sec.    B.W.  C*jirBNr»R.Aa9'tSoc. 


0.  I  HUTCHINSON.  U.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

IXSUKANCE    AGENCY, 
S.  I  .  Cur.  California  and  ftannome  Kl», 

OABB  ASSETS  BEPBK8ENTED,  S23.613.618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  DpecUl  AKtiQts 
aud  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.   barns,  Marine 
anrv«ynr. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


.gg  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  CTORE 
ost  IwIarked    wuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  SRE£ 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


ggj  BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  oniee,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  llolol. 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  M.  OAVIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST." 

Total  Ixcrka.sk  over  Thirteen  Millonb. 

Surplus  above  Liaisimtiks  ovkr  Ten  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,    -  $85,543,003.73 
Total  Increase,  813,661.3$0.<>6 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  <;.  II AWES 
Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansomk  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPH  EB.. 

8  Montgomery   Street,   San  Francisco. 


J.  E.  Kuggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L   H.  Sweeney, 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Healers   aud 

•  ommission     Men-hauls, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "  Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

I'.  O.  Box  1243. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 
Merchants, 

8.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main  streets, 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I/CHI     BAN 


ski:    limiMisi.-.n.M    u\    i>i:miii<     i-h.i:. 


STEi:N~W^Y      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used    by   PATH,    GEISTER   and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery  Street,      -------     San   Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Rclincry    and    Assay    Olllec. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  1,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on'the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOK 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Yestry  Organs, 

\o.  l:t  Suusoine  Slreel.  8.  F. 

BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls   Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

311  A  &I3  (   II.IIOKMI   ST.,  S.F. 


CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

Mlll'l-IM;     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

in  tiik 
TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALOIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  arc 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  tliignellf  Shields.  A 
eingle  pair  of  our 

FOOT    BATTERIES 

\\  will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 

''   truth  of  what  we  say.     Try  a 

pair.     Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  an.v 

address.   Send  forour  now  book, 

"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
ioc  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Try  Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA    BITTERS. 

Office  and  Df.pot  : 
1735   &    1737    MARKET    ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Chas.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

HANDTACTOREtlS   AND   IMPORTBES  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  kinds  of  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
422  A  431  Battery  Street. 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Saneome,        San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN   GOLD. 


Ju 


Budweiser  °n„  W  The  Louvre,  JU^»  Z"E1  ^W" 


Agents 
for 


ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  GO. 


Music  Store, 
1210  Market  St 


O 

o 

c-t- 

o 

CD 

•-a 
t?a 

■xi 


MORACtHAF,S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Marked 


Coal.  K3TJ.  MACDONOUGH  &  GO,  41  MARKET  STREET.-S3S  Coal 


W.  E.  LANE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,} 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 

THE 

Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADB  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    in    Excellence    and 

Purity.        It    Is    Nutritious   and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Imparities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


DON'T  BUY 

a   DRIED-UP 

IM."OBTED 

Earn  ess, 
when  you  can 
purchase  are- 
liable  home- 
in  at!  elmness 
for  less  rmn- 
ey.  For  a 
good,  cheap 
harness,  ask 
for    No.     15; 

E rice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  num- 
er  75  set  per  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  "business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  §30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber*) sets  per  month.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  S10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  $20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

"W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND   FOE   CATALOGUE. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor, 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 

Samples 


application. 


*-«& 


-     <BB 

Dress  Pants,     ^ 

Suits,     -   -   -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


Ask 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.   O.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


patented  Feb  20,  lass,  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    HASSHER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  8.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Pans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET San    Francisco,   <  al. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A     LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

AC1FIC  pOSBNESS  fjOLLEGE 


Pacific  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  [■ 
ONLY  £70.  %/} 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


320     ST 


POST 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NBNAN,   Prop. 


D„„,    ~~A    D„^t„-   *xru„1„,..,l„  '    (AMOUNT     SOLD     IN    1883: 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       \  30,ooo  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.E  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTIE. 


D 


R.    ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 
The  LargcBt,  Airiest  and  Best  IS  mis   on  tlie  Pacific  Coast.       TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  S1EAM,   SULPHUR  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  lor  Ladles  and  Gentle- 
men.       All  on  the  Ground  Floor  luo  basement.) 

5<32    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    P.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


4Q7  Kearny  St..!j 

Near  PINE. 

Send   for   Catalogue. 


KOHLER  A  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiatio 

Also  for  the 
FISCHEK,  the  1SEHR  and  the  BEIIN- 
ING  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F.\ 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

120  It  KALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 

Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


DYING.     CLEANING, 

AND    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel 

Oakland  Office,  1162  BROADWAY,  cor.  13th. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Works,  210-212  RIDLEY  ST. 

CHAS.    J. 


THE  BALDWIN..1 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

Hardenbergh,  Chief  I  Hi.     M.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'FG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City.  


DFRRIFR'^  FRENCH  RESTAURANT.  { 

|        Lb  n  It  I  l—  I     *    ^^  TELEPHONE    865.  *■ 


Private  Rooms  for  Families. 
Banquet  Hall. 


19  &l   IA  O'FARRELL  ST 

I  Am    OC     I     i"     near  Market  and  Dnpout. 


! 


1 
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-I  lO  Cents. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724^  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne, 

Cachet  (Blanc,  TreS Sec..  ^Jg^hSSt™' 

Cabinet  Green  Seal jIn  Basketj^Qnarts  and 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  j In  ^Lufe"'/  mu"' A' 


CHARLES  MF.INECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID   UP 


$3,0, 


t 


Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALI FORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

3=6  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.  m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND    POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received-     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OP 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Eourhon  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bono  or  Duty  Paid, 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


'  EXCELSIOR ! 


"EXCELSIOR!" 


C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC, 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  S7. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  dfc  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA   ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO   NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 
411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
1ST  ORDERS  from  dealers  promptly  attended  to.  131 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NA ^2?" SSa!?SSMERY 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COB.  FOURTH  A  KltY.WT  STS.,  8.  ¥., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresa  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  caies 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  UEIISCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table 
WINES 

J.I  XI   1MIKI,. 

CLARETS. 
HOCKS, 
PORTS, 

SHEURIES.Etc 

VAULTS: 

417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market 

UNDER  GRAND  .^H 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    In 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 

PRINCIPAL     OFFICE : 

4.17     AIQ    Montgomery   St  , 

"Tl  ■  J       "Tl*#  BAN    FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

429  A  431  It ATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
Seffine 
Known. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(lleMtrs  Extract), 

tie  wonderful  Nutritive 

and  InYiiorator. 
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pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
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TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
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DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

781  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 
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BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 
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OUR  LAGER  BEEB  IS 
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AND 
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IN  BULK  OB  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 
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RUDOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 
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Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
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ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 
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CAL.   and    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 
21S  BATIS  STREET,  S.  F. 
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Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 
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415     MARKET    STREET,     S.     V. 
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OUR        DISTINGUISHED        VISITOR 


THE    WASP. 


SCENES   IN   SOCIETY. 


Jlsthetie  Love-Making. 

THE  APPEAL. 

Primrose,  Della-Cruscan  maid ! 

Maidj  ah,  quite  too  too  ! 
Plumes  and  cat-tails  'broidery  laid 

On  thy  gown  of  blue  ! 
Bric-a-brac  of  my  desire, 
With  thine  eyes  of  peacock  fire, 
Utterest  maid  beneath  the  sun, 
Let  the  bishop  make  us  one — 
Cultured  maid,  ah,  do  ! 

THE   DENIAL. 

Ah,  thou  fell  wan  lily  man  ! 
Quite  too  fourteenth-century  man  ! 
Whisp'ring  to  my  storky  fan, 

Hie  thee  hence  !  ah,  do  ! 
All  of  us  consummate  girls 
Wedded  are  to  crewel  twirls. 
Mates  and  mating  I  abhor,  sic — 
Never  even  mate  a  saucer. 
Know  that  I  am  One  already, 

In  my  gown  of  blue  ; 
And  I  choose  that  you  and  I,  sir, 
Still  shall  be  two  too. 

CONCLUSION. 

Did  he  pine,  intense,  but  fated, 
Like  an  odd  piece,  never  mated  ? 
Oh,  no,  no, 
Quite  not  so. 
In  full  and  half  and  quarter  moon, 
And  just  the  least  bit  out  of  tune, 
He  kept  up  his  too-tooting  beneath  the  lady's  casement, 
And  now  the  pair  are  furnishing  a  lovely  English  basement. 


The  Old  Bean. 
How  cracked  and  poor  his  laughter  rings  ! 

How  dulled  his  eye,  once  flashing  warm  ! 
Eut  still  a  courtly  pathos  clings 

About  his  bent  and  withered  form. 

To-night,  where  mirth  and  music  dwells, 
His  wrinkled  cheek,  his  locks  of  snow, 

Gleam  near  the  grandsons  of  the  belles 
He  smiled  on  forty  years  ago  ! 

We  watch  him  here,  and  half  believe 
Our  gaze  may  witness,  while  he  prates, 

Death,  like  a  footman,  touch  his  sleeve 
And  tell  him  that  the  carriage  waits. 

MIRTHFUL    MEMORIES, 


-Edgar  Fawcett. 


An  old  gentleman  of  Portland,  Maine,  told  me  this  incident  of  this  boy- 
hood. He  and  a  brother  were  sent  across  the  fields  a  mile  or  more  to  the 
country-store  to  get  vinegar  and  molasses.  Each  boy  carried  a  large  jug. 
After  getting  them  filled  they  gleefully  started  on  their  way  home,  but 
overcome  with  a  desire  to  make  play  of  their  task,  they  began  to  thrash  off 
the  tops  of  mullein-stalks  with  their  jugs,  trying  to  see  which  could  break 
down  the  greatest  number  of  stalks.  Suddenly  there  was  a  wild  collision  of 
jugs,  splashing  them  with  vinegar,  making  them  sticky  from  head  to  foot 
with  molasses,  and  leaving  only  the  jug- handles  in  their  hands  with  which 
they  had  to  confront  the  home  authorities,  in  a  fearful  plight  and  fright, 
well  aware  that  they  would  receive  a  thrashing  equal  to  the  one  they  had 
given  the  mullein-stalks. 


In  a  small  village  on  the  coast  of  Maine,  an  itinerant  Baptist  preacher 
was  listened  to  for  nearly  an  hour  by  a  small  congregation,  while  he  expati- 
ated upon  the  enormity  of  the  sin  of  what  he,  poor  trembling  old  man  with 
failing  eye-sight,  called  "  lusciousviciousness,  my  brethren  !  "  He  was  look- 
ing at  the  word  lasciviousness. 


I  was  told  the  following  story  by  the  sister  of  the  principal  of  a  young 
ladies'  seminary  in  Holly  Springs,  Miss.  One  morning  one  of  the  young 
ladies  came  into  the  school-room  very  late.  She  entered  in  a  wearied  man- 
ner and  glided  languidly  to  her  seat.  Her  head  was  tied  up  in  a  large  white 
cambric  handkerchief.     Her  teacher  went  to  her,  saying  : 

"  What  is  the  matter  ? " 

".  On  •  nothing,"  the  girl  replied,  "only  I  think  it  is  so  interestiiig  to  seem 
an  invalid  /" 


A  Southern  woman  said  to  me  of  her  neighbor  who  accepted  attentions 
from  a  gentleman  this  woman  disliked  : 

"  I  do  hope  Bhe  will  not  marry  him.     I  stay  awake  nights  to  hate  him  !  " 


While  living  in  Boston  I  wanted  one  day  some  extra  help  about  the 
premises.     I  was  told  I  could  find  a  man  "  worthy  of  his  hire  "  in  a  certain 


narrow,  out-of-the-way  street.     During  my  search  there  I  knocked  at  the 
door  of  a  Bmall  house  which  was  opened  by  a  tall,  lank,  blear  eyed  man  with 
aeath  plainly  written  on  his  face.     I  inquired  for  the  man  I  wished  to  em- 
ploy.    His  only  reply  was  accompanied  with  a  stare  from  vicious  eyes  : 
"  An'  has  he  a  fine  figger  of  a  darter,  ma'am  ?  " 


An  old  man  who  owned  a  large  farm  fifty  miles  from  Boston,  met  a 
neighbor  of  mine  who  spoke  to  him  of  his  wife  whom  he  had  buried  a  short 
time  before.     He  talked  about  her  goodness,  her  domestic  virtues,  and  tried 
his  best  to  comfort  the  old  man,  who  at  last  looked  up,  sayiDg  : 
"  I  snum  !     I  hed  ruther  lost  my  best  keow  !  " 


Mr.  Coleman,  the  handsome  and  genial  proprietor  then  of  the  Burnet 
House,  in  Cincinnati,  (who  suddenly  aged  through  an  attack  of  cholera 
while  at  Lake  Mackinaw,  from  which  he  recovered  by  the  desperate  remedy 

of  strychnine  !)  said  to  Mr.  who  with  his  family  boarded  with  him  for 

years  : 

"  I  think  the  ladies  of  your  family  are  very  beautiful." 
Mr.   ,   without  showing  a  spark  of  gratification,   reluctantly   ad- 
mitted : 

"  Ya-as,  they  look  pretty  decent." 
Mr.   Coleman,   irritably,  "I  don't  know  win t  you  think,  but  I  think 
they  are  remarkable  for  beauty,  surpass  any  ladies  I  have  seen  in  this  state." 
The  stolid,  Scotch  face  did  not  light  up  as  he  still  replied  : 
"  Ya-as,  they  do  look  pretty  decent !  " 


The  ladies  at  the  hotel  were  accustomed  to  remain  for  a  while  in  one  of 
the  drawing-rooms  to  gossip  a  bit  before  going  to  their  rooms  for  the  night. 
Cassius  M.  Clay  sometimes  joined  the  half-circle  by  the  fire.  One  evening 
he  told  us,  smilingly,  "  My  wife  says  '  Oh  !  you  are  so  homely.'  " 

I  think  all  the  ladies  smiled  back  at  him — I  am  sure  I  did. 

He  added  :  "Then  she  says,  'But,  Cassius,  you  have  such  winning 
ways  ! '  " 

Which  was  true  as  the  book  of  books.  Alas  !  it  is  many  years  since 
those  jolly  times — it  seems  a  century. 


At  the  same  time  I  used  to  meet  Mr.  Alphonso  Taft  and  wife.  A  spark 
from  the  telegraph-wires  tells  us  he  has  reached  St.  Petersburg  as  our  Min- 
ister to  Russia.  He  was  a  pleasant  man,  no  nonsense  about  him,  he  im- 
pressed one  as  a  person  on  whom  one  could  depend  in  an  emergency.  Meet- 
ing him  one  day  I  asked  if  his  wife  was  well.  He  smiled  and  said  :  "  0 
she's  well  enough,  I  guess.  Last  week  she  walked  into  town  to  do  shopping, 
and  walked  home  again  !"  They  then  lived  at  Walnut  Hills,  several  miles 
out,  a  most  beautiful  and  aristocratic  suburb  of  Cincinnati.  This,  without 
doubt  was  the  secret  of  her  lovely  complexion — plenty  of  out-door  exercise. 
She  was  a  fine,  healthy,  rosy  cheeked  young  woman,  a  second  wife,  much 
younger  than  her  husband,  who  found  his  prize  near  Worcester,  Mass., 
where  she  was  teaching  school. 


O-ie  day,  "  a  perfect  day,"  when  to  breathe  the  air  was  like  receiving  a 
benediction,  two  dudishly  dressed  young  men  went  fof  their  daily  drive  with 
a  fast  horse  down  the  river-road  near  Cincinnati.  B  >th  were  very  short- 
sighted, wore  eye-glasses.     Mr.  Van  B thinking  he  saw  an  object  in 

the  road  not  far  ahead  of  them  said  to  his  friend  who  held  the  reins  : 
"  What  is  that  ?     Is  it  a  woman  or  a  cow  ?  " 

By  this  time  the  carriage  was  upon  the  poor  animal  who  made  a  wreck 
of  the  light  vehicle.     Getting  out  from  the  debris,  the  gentleman  who  was 
driving  said,  slowly  : 
"  It  is  a  cow  !" 

For  the  rest  of  the  season  everybody  said  to  every  other  body,  "  Is  it  a 
woman  or  a  cow  1 "  The  laugh  was  upon  them  from  morning  till  night — 
"  Is  it  a  woman  or  a  cow  1 " 


I  will  now  relate  a  true  story  of  feminine  idiocy  and  masculine  spite.  I 
heard  it  during  a  summer  visit  to  B.irnet,  Vermont.  A  boy  there  had  been 
"  bound  out "  to  work  for  an  old-bachelor  farmer  whose  old-maid  sister  kept 
house  for  him.  The  woman  appeared  to  dislike  the  poor  boy  from  the  first 
and  took  every  way  in  her  power  to  torture  and  distress  him.  He  was  ill- 
fed  and  ill-clothed  and  made  to  work  far  beyond  his  strength.  When  a  child 
he  would  nod  in  his  chair  in  the  kitchen,  she  would  roughly  order  him  to 
his  poor  bed  in  the  attic,  telling  him  "  not  to  fail  to  say  his  prayers  to  his 
stockings,  they  were  holy  enough. "  Humiliated  in  every  possible  manner 
and  aggravated  beyond  endurance,  no  wonder  the  boy  began  to  hate  the  wo- 
man and  try  to  think  of  what  he  could  do  to  plague  her.  One  day  he  caught 
her  favorite  cat,  wrapped  tow  around  the  poor  creature  and  ignited  it.  This 
made  matters  much  worse  for  him.  The  woman  would  have  turned  him  out 
of  the  house,  but  the  old  man  found  his  services  about  the  farm  too  valuable 
to  allow  it.  However,  she  half-starved  him  and  would  have  beaten  him  as 
before  but  he  was  now  too  big  a  boy  for  her  to  beat.  He  was  "  biding  his 
time,"  used  to  keep  awake  at  night  long  after  the  rest  of  the  household 
slumbered,  trying  to  think  what  he  could  do  to  her  when  he  was  strong  as  a 
man.  He  had  often  wished  himself  dead  and  buried,  after  she  had  been 
abusing  him,  but  he  did  not  wish  to  kill  her,  only  to  do  something  to  her 
which  she  would  consider  almost  worse  than  death.  One  winter  night  the 
thought  came  to  him  what  he  would  do  and  he  laughed  aloud  in  the  lonely 
attic.  He  told  this  when  afterward  boasting  of  his  singular  exploit.  He 
waited  till  summer  came,  when  one  Tuesday  (ironing-day)  she  had  put  on  a 
short-sleeved,  clean,  starched,  light  calico  gown  and  had  only  to  feed  the 
chickens  before  she  began  her  ironing.  She  was  scattering  the  grain  among 
the  hens  when  he  caught  her  round  the  waist  firmly,  holding  her  up  like  a 
baby  in  his  arms.  He  rushed  into  the  barn-yard  and  laid  her  face  down  on 
a  large  mound  of  fertilizing  material,  sat  down  upon  her,  and,  reaching 
about  him  for  the  soft  stuff,  smeared  her  face,  throat,  ears  and  bare  arms 
and  hands,  rubbing  it  in  thoroughly.  Then  he  let  her  get  up  and  run  shriek- 
ing into  the  house,  while  he  ran  away  from  the  farm,  never  stopping  until 
he  found  himself  among  friends  and  relatives  in  a  far  distant  town  ! 

Anol. 


THE    WASP. 


METEMPSYCHOSIS, 


Dramatis  Persons— -St.  John,  a  Presidential  Candidate;  McDonald,  a  Defeated  As- 
pirant; Mrs.  Hayes,  an  Ex-President ;  Pitts-Stevens,  a  Water  Sprite. 
Scene—  A  Bottomless  Lake  in  the  Alleghany  Mountains. 

St.  John: 
Hours  I've  immersed  my  muzzle  in  this  torn 
And,  quaffing  copious  potations,  tried 
To  suck  it  dry  ;  but  ever  as  I  pumped 
Its  waters  into  my  distended  .-Lin 
The  labor  of  my  zeal  extruded  them 
In  perspiration  from  my  pores  ;  and  so, 
Rilling  the  marginal  declivity, 
They  fell  again  into  their  source.     Ah,  me  I 
Could  I  but  6nd  within  these  ancient  hills 
Some  long  extinct  volcano,  by  the  rains 
Of  countless  ages  in  its  crater  brimmed 
Like  a  full  goblet,  I  would  lay  me  down 
Prone  on  the  outer  slope,  and  o'er  its  edge 
Arching  my  neck,  I'd  siphon  out  its  store 
And  flood  the  valleys  with  my  sweat  for  aye. 
So  should  I  be  accounted  as  a  god, 
Even  as  Father  Nilus  is.     What's  that  ? 
Methought  I  heard  some  sawyer  draw  his  file 
With  jarring,  stridulous  cacophany 
Across  his  notchy  blade,  to  set  its  teeth 
And  mine  on  edge.    Ha  !  there  it  goes  again. 
Song,  without. 
Cold  water's  the  milk  of  the  mountains, 
And  Nature's  our  wet-nurse.     O  then, 
Glue  thou  thy  blue  lips  to.  her,  fountains 
Forever  and  ever,  amen  ! 
St.  John  : 
Why  surely  there's  congenial  company 
Aloof — the  spirit,  I  suppose,  that  guards 
This  sacred  spot ;  perchance  some  water-nymph 
Who  laving  in  the  crystal  flood  her  limbs 
Has  taken  cold,  and  so,  with  raucous  voice 
Afflicts  the  sensitive  membrane  of  mine  ear 
The  while  she  sings  my  sentiments. 
(Enter  Pitts-Stevens.  J 

Hello! 
What  fiend  is  this  ? 

Pitts-Stevens  : 

'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid. 
St.  John  : 
And  who,  thou  antiquated  crone,  art  thou  ? 
I  ne'er  forget  a  face,  but  names  I  can't 
So  well  remember.     I  have  seen  thee  oft. 
When  in  the  middle  season  of  the  night, 
Curved  with  a  cucumber,  or  knotted  hard 
With  an  eclectic  pie,  I've  striven  to  keep 
My  head  and  heels  asunder,  thou  hast  come, 
With  sociable  famiUarity, 
Into  my  dream,  but  not,  alas,  to  bless. 

Pitts-Stevens  : 
My  name's  Pitts-Stevens,  age  just  seventeen  years; 
Talking  teetotaler,  professional 
Beauty. 

St.  John  : 

What  dost  thou  here  ? 
Pitts-Stevens  : 

I'm  come,  fair  sir, 
With  paint  and  brush  to  blazon  on  these  rocks 
The  merits  of  my  master's  nostrum— so. 

(Paints  rapidly) 
"  McDonald's  Vinegar  Bitters  ! " 

St.  John  : 

What  are  they? 
Pitts-Stevens  : 

A  woman  suffering  from  widowhood 
Took  a  full  bottle  and  was  cured.    A  man 
There  was — a  murderer ;  the  doctors  all 
Had  given  him  up — he'd  but  an  hour  to  live. 
He  swallowed  half  a  glassful.     He  is  dead, 
But  not  of  Vinegar  Bitters.     A  wee  babe 
Lay  sick  and  cried  for  it.    The  mother  gave 
That  innocent  a  spoonful  and  it  smoothed 
Its  pathway  to  the  tomb.     'Tis  warranted 
To  cauBe  a  boy  to  strike  his  father,  make 
A  pig  squeal,  start  the  hair  upon  a  stone, 
Or  play  the  fiddle  for  a  country  dance. 
.Enter  McDonald  reading  a  Sunday-sclwol  hook.) 
McDonald  : 
Good  morrow,  sir ;  I  trust  you're  well.     H'lo,  Pitts  ! 
Observe,  good  friends,  I  have  a  volume  here 
Myself  am  author  of— a  noble  book 


To  train  the  infant  mind  (delightful  task  !) 
It  tells  how  one  Sumantha  Brown,  aged  six, 
A  gutter-bunking  slave  to  rum,  was  saved 
By  Vinegar  Bitters,  went  to  church  and  now 
Has  an  account  at  the  Pacific  Bank. 
I'll  read  the  whole  work  to  you. 

St.  John  : 

Heaven  forbid  t 
I've  elsewhere  an  engagement. 
Pitts-Stevens  : 

I  am  deaf, 
McDonald  (reading  regardless) ; 

"  Once  on  a  time  there  lived" 

(Enter  Mrs.  Hayes.) 

Behold  our  queen ! 
All: 
Her  eyes  upon  the  ground 

Before  her  feet  she  low'rs, 
Walking,  in  thought  profound, 

As  'twere,  upon  all  fours. 
Her  visage  is  austere, 

Her  gait  a  high  parade  ; 
At  every  step  you  hear 

The  sloshing  lemonade. 
Mrs.  Hates  (to  herself) : 
Once,  sitting  in  the  White  House,  hard  at  work 
Signing  State  papers  {Rutherford  was  there 
Knitting  some  hose)  a  sudden  glory  fell 
Upon  my  paper.     I  looked  up  and  saw 
An  angel,  holding  in  his  hand  a  rod 
Wherewith  he  struck  me.    Smarting  with  the  blow, 
I  rose  and  (cuffing  Rutherford)  inquired  : 
"  Wherefore  this  chastisement?"    The  angel  said  : 
"  Four  years  you  have  been  President,  and  still 
There's  rum  " — then  flew  to  Heaven.     Contrite,  I  swore 
Such  oath  as  lady  Methodist  might  take, 
My  second  term  should  medicine  my  first. 
The  people  would  not  have  it  that  way  ;  so 
I  seek  some  candidate  who'll  take  my  soul — 
My  spirit  of  reform,  fresh  from  my  breast 
And  give  me  his  instead ;  and  thus  equipped 
With  my  imperious  and  fiery  essence, 
Drive  the  drink-demon  from  the  land  and  fill 
The  people  up  with  water  till  their  teeth 
Are  all  afloat.    (St.  John  discovers  himself.) 
What,  you? 
St.  John  : 

Aye,  madam,  I'll 
Swap  souls  with  you  and  lead  the  cold  sea-green 
Amphibians  of  Prohibition  on, 
Pallid  of  nose  and  webbed  of  foot,  swim-bladdered, 
Gifted  with  gills,  invincible  ! 

Mrs.  Hates  : 

Enough, 
Stand  forth  and  consummate  th  e  interchange. 
(  Wliile  McDonald  and  Pitts-Stevens  modestly  turn  their  backs,  the  fatter  blushing  a 
delicate  shrimp  pink,  St.  John  and  Mrs.  Hayes  effect  an  exchange  of  immortal  parts. 
When  tlie  transfer  is  complete  McDonald  turns  and  advances,  uncorking  a  bottle  of  Vine- 
gar Bitters.)  McDonald  (chanting): 
Nectar  compounded  of  simples 

Cocted  in  Stygian  shades — 
Acids  of  wrinkles  and  pimples 

From  faces  of  ancient  maids — 
Acrid  precipitates  sunken 

From  tempers  of  scolding  wives 
Whose  husbands,  uncommonly  drunken, 

Are  commonly  found  in  dives, — 
With  this  I  baptize  and  appoint  thee 

To  marshal  vinophobe  ranks. 
In  the  name  of  Dambosh  I  anoint  thee 
(pours  tlie  liquid  down  his  back) 
As  King  of  aquatical  cranks ! 
(The  liquid  blisters  the  royal  back,  and  His  Majesty  starts  on  a  dead  run,  energetically 
exclaiming.    Exit  St.  John.) 

Mrs.  Hates: 

My  soul !  My  soul !  I'll  never  get  it  back 
Unless  I  follow  nimbly  on  his  track.    (Exit  Mrs.  Hayes.) 
Pitts-Stevens  : 

0  my  !  he's  such  a  beautiful  young  man  ! 

I'll  follow,  too,  and  catch  him  if  I  can.    (Exit  Pitts- Stevens. ) 

McDonald  : 
He  scarce  is  visible,  his  dust  so  great. 
Methinks  for  so  obscure  a  candidate 
He  runs  quite  well.     But  as  for  Prohibition 

1  mean  myself  to  hold  the  first  position. 

(Produces  a  pocket  flask,  topes  a  cruel  quantity  of  double-distilled  thunder-and-light 
n'xny  out  of  it,  and  smiles  so  grimly  as  to  darken  all  tlie  stage.     Curtain.) 
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By  the  removal  of  State  Senator  Vrooman  from  the  Republican  electoral 
ticket,  the  State  Central  Committee  of  that  party  has  shown  that  it  is  not 
inaccessible  to  reason  nor  insensible  to  the  advantages  of  peace  in  the  polit- 
ical family.  In  our  issue  of  May  10th  last  we  described  this  gentleman 
thus  :  "  Vrooman  is  the  controlling  bad  spirit  of  the  monopoly  Pandemo- 
"  mum  :  he  keeps  the  tally-list  of  iniquities  executed  by  the  lesser  devils, 
"  cuts  out  their  work  for  them  and  exercises  a  general  supervision  over  sin." 
Since  the  definitive  "  redisricting  "  of  public  opinion  in  this  state  into  new 
cr,mps  under  the  old  names  we  have  not  ceased  to  demand  the  extrusion  of 
this  offensive  mercenary  from  the  Republican  ranks,  and  as  late  as  last  week, 
referring  to  certain  intimations  that  we  had  received  from  high  Republican 
authority  to  the  effect  that  in  the  event  of  success  the  anti-monopoly  resolu- 
tion of  the  Sacramento  convention  would  prove  to  be  more  than  the  mean- 
ingless platitude  that  those  who  drafted  it  meant  it  to  be,  we  said  :  "  If 
"  thestf  intimations  are  sincere  let  the  State  Central  Committee  give  earnest 
"  of  its  professions  by  taking  the  name  of  Henry  Vrooman  off  the  electoral 
"  ticket.  The  Wasp  will  accept  this  step  as  proof  of  the  good  intentions  of 
"  the  only  body  now  qualified  to  speak  for  the  Republican  party  in  Califor- 
"  nia,  and  proof  that  the  anti-monopoly  sentiment  within  the  party  can  be 
"  accorded  some  recognition  in  its  councils  other  than  insult  and  scorn."  In 
the  spirit  of  that  assurance  we  accept  Mr.  Vrooman's  removal  from  the  place 
that  he  disgraced  in  the  party  that  he  betrayed.  The  choice  and  retention 
of  this  person  as  a  candidate  for  membership  in  a  body  of  gentlemen  charged 
■  with  the  high  and  honorable  duty  of  casting  California's  electoral  vote  has 
appeared  to  us  so  obviously  incompatible  with  an  honest  antagonism  to  Rail- 
road oppression  and  corruption  that  we  have  made  it  a  "fighting  issue  "  be- 
tween ourselves  and  the  central  authority  of  the  party  which  by  instinct, 
sympathy,  habit  and  enlightened  self  interest  we  desired  to  serve,  demand- 
ing his  removal  as  a  first  condition  to  reconciliation.  The  ready  good  faith 
in  which  a  concession  entailing,  no  doubt,  some  disagreeable  consequences 
has  been  made  is  abundant  evidence  that  there  is  a  wider  distinction  than 
the  Democrats  profess  to  dificern  between  the  platform  of  the  Republican 
state  convention  and  that  of  the  pay-car  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad. 


The  Railrogues  are  in  trouble  all  round.  In  these  columns  we  have  not 
space  for  details.  Briefly  the  Southern  Pacific  is  too  heavy  a  load  for  any 
corporation  to  carry.  It  runs,  through  long  reaches  of  desert  that  is  not 
settling  up  and  never  will  settle  up,  to  markets  that  take  nothing  from  us 
and  where  we  do  not  buy,  in  regions  whence  nobody  comes  and  whither  no- 
body goes.  As  a  means  of  "  going  East  "  the  trains  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
are  a  little  better  than  a  wagon  but  not  as  good  as  a  saddle  mule.  Only 
trainmen  and  madmen  make  the  journey  twice.  For  hundreds  of  miles  this 
interesting  road  is  laid  upon  volcanic  ashes  under  a  canopy  of  cloud-bursts, 
crossing  great  rivers  that  are  never  twice  in  the  same  place.  Bridge  build- 
ing for  the  Southern  Pacific  railroad  is  one  of  America's  distinctive  and 
leading  industries,  demanding  protection  againBt  European  competition. 
The  daily  quotations  of  Southern  Pacific  bonds  is  one  of  the  jokes  that  gentle 
dullness  is  said  to  love  :  they  are  being  hawked  about  among  the  banks  and 
nobody  will  have  any  of  the  pie.  Mr.  Crocker  endeavoring  to  sell  them  in 
New  York  is  himself  sold.     So  dire  is  the  extremity  of  the  company  that  it 


has  had  to  destroy  its  own  monopoly  by  sales  and  leases  that  admit  its  for- 
midable rivals  to  the  wharves  and  warehouses  of  San  Francisco.  Matters 
on  the  Central  Pacific  are  looking  black  too.  There  must  soon  be  an  enor- 
mous expenditure  of  money  on  the  road.  The  snow  sheds  in  the  Sierras  are 
old  and  rotten ;  the  bridges  ditto.  Collapsing  sheds  and  breaking  bridges, 
with  the  expenses  incident  to  delays,  destruction  and  death,  were  the  most 
conspicuous  features  of  railroad  mountaineering  last  winter  ;  and  next  winter 
it  will  be  worse  unless  Heaven  mercifully  withhold  the  snows.  To-day  the 
revetment  at  Cape  Horn  is  visibly  unsafe,  a  watchman  is  kept  there  con- 
stantly with  a  stop-flag  and  trains  creep  round  at  four  miles  an  hour  on  a 
track  that  has  been  moved  inward  till  it  hugs  the  face  of  the  cliff.  The 
whole  work  must  be  replaced  with  an  enormously  costly  circumstructure  of 
iron. 


They  are  not  paying  their  debts,  not  even  those  due  to  their  humblest 
employe's.  The  pay-car  passed  up  last  week  and  payments  were  made  on 
the  June  rolls.  Senator  Vrooman  has  received  nothing  for  four  months  and 
if  Frank  Pixley  had  not  found  another  Jew  to  advance  him  something  on 
his  April  account  many  a  deserving  charity  would  have  missed  his  monthly 
benefaction,  and  September  would  have  opened  gloomy  for  the  poor.  On 
their  bills  in  this  city  the  Railroad  people  are  for  the  first  time  making  par- 
tial payments  and  asking  for  extensions.  The  present  stringency  in  the  local 
market  is  made  by  their  borrowing.  They  are  borrowing  with  both  hands  ; 
they  are  using  a  drag-net ;  they  are  bruising  their  fists  on  the  doors  of  every 
bank  vault  in  San  Francisco. 


We  mention  the  misfortunes  of  the  Railroad  people  without  sympathy, 
certainly,  but  in  no  spirit  of  vindictive  exultation.  We  do  not  know  if  it  is 
wicked  to  jeer  at  an  enemy  in  distress,  or  kick  a  rascal  who  is  down  ;  but 
we  know  that  it  is  vulgar.  Our  object  in  directing  attention  to  the  financial 
straits  that  this  piratical  craft  is  trying  to  beat  to  windward  through,  with  her 
sails  trimmed  flat  back,  is  not  the  gratification  of  an  animosity  (albeit  we 
love  not  these  rogues)  but  the  performance  of  a  service.  The  merchants  of 
San  Francisco,  equally  with  the  farmer,  fruit-growers  and  vineyard  men  of 
the  interior,  have  for  a  dozen  years  been  in  galling  servitude  to  this  master 
monopoly.  We  need  not  iterate  the  catalogue  of  their  grievances ;  they 
could  tell  us  more  of  that  matter  than  we  know.  What  we  wish  to  point 
out  is  that  the  time  for  emancipation  is  maturing.  If  the  merchants  of  San 
Francisco  will  not  now  combine  to  resist  the  monstrous  exactions  of  this 
modern  Minotaur  they  may  justly  boast  themselves  impregnable  to  consider- 
ations of  commercial  advantage  and  unaffected  by  the  solicitations  of  op- 
portunity. The  day  of  deliverance  is  at  hand — the  day  of  stand  and  deliver- 
ance if  they  will  have  it  so ;  they  have  to  make  the  demand  with  a  sturdy 
sense  of  the  altered  situation  and  this  Black  Bart  of  corporations,  which  has 
for  so  long  been  leveling  the  pistol  with  enthusiasm,  will  readily  apprehend 
the  full  significance  of  its  place  at  the  other  end  of  the  weapon  and  signify  a 
lively  sense  of  its  incumbency  by  restitution  of  rights.  The  infamous  special 
contract  system  can  now,  we  believe,  be  broken  up,  and  with  it  the  multi- 
tude of  intolerable  wrongs  necessary  to  its  maintenance  and  by  its  mainte- 
nance maintained. 


To  the  merely  human  intelligence,  opaque  to  the  light  of  divine  inspira- 
tion, the  bitter  reprobation  of  England  that  characterizes  this  political  cam- 
paign would  appear  to  have  some  portentous  but  inscrutable  significance,  and 
to  be  a  matter  of  serious  concern  to  English  statesmanship.  An  under- 
standing so  unaided  would  naturally  infer  that  we  are  bound  to  the  step- 
mother country  by  the  closest  political  ties  of  subordination,  and  find  them 
insufferably  galling ;  that  our  interests  and  those  of  England  are  inextricably 
intermixed  in  cross-purpose  complexity,  antagonizing  each  other  at  every 
point  of  contact  and  creating  diplomatic  situations  of  magnality  and  delicacy; 
that  open  rupture  cannot  be  long  delayed,  which  in  all  human  probability 
will  result  in  American  autonomy  and  independence.  These  would  be 
gloomy  views ;  happily  there  is  little  occasion  for  entertaining  them.  The 
relations  between  the  two  countries  are  so  simple  and  friendly  that  even  in 
cracking  the  tomb  of  1776,  and  in  galvanizing  the  rigid  muscles  of  1812,  the 
managers  of  our  political  parties  are  unable  to  put  a  strain  upon  them.  The 
part  that  British  gold,  British  intrigue  and  British  perfidy  are  playing  in 
this  canvass  has  been  a  trifle  exaggerated  by  several  orators  and  writers 
whose  grandfathers  were  severely  injured  in  the  war  of  the  revolution  by 
overeating.  Something,  too,  must  be  allowed  for  the  necessity  of  a  bloody- 
shirt.  The  garment  in  use  by  the  Republicans  for  twenty  years  past  has 
joined  the  battle-stained  greenback  in  the  limbo  of  oblivion,  and  it  has  oc- 
curred to  our  statesmen  to  rake  up  the  fearfully  and  wonderfully  befrilled 
habiliment  worn  in  two  wars  by  the  good  old  colonial  forefather.  The  gar- 
ment from  the  Southern  battlefield  was  of  imperfect  utility,  anyhow ;  for 
feelings  of  delicacy  that  were  infinitely  creditable  to  the  Democrats  debarred 
them  from  the  advantages  of  its  brandishing.  The  mouldy  integument  of 
'76  is  agitable  by  both  parties,  with  equal  profit. 
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Parson  Morse,  of  East  Oakland,  has  had  to  reprove  the  young  people 
for  doing  their  courting  in  his  church.  Yes,  it  is  very  foolish  :  God  sees 
them,  even  there. 


I  made  it  all  in  stocks. — Blaine.  It  was  such  a  very  little  one. — Cleve- 
land. Some  men  are  born  with  silver  Bpoons  in  their  mouths,  some  achieve 
silver  spoons,  and  some  have  silver  spoons  thrust  upon  them  by  the  opposi- 
tion press. — Butler.  The  Revelations  do  not  adequately  present  my  more 
mature  convictions.  — St.  John.  I  would  make  it  a  felony  to  offer  caramels 
to  a  servant  of  the  people. — Belva  Lockwood. 


A  fire  in  one  of  the  tail  French-flat  upper  tenement  houses  of  New  York 
iB  not  the  mischievous  affair  that  human  fears  have  pictured  it :  a  recent  one 
destroyed  a  statue  by  Vinnie  Ream. 


Postmaster  Backus  declines  to  comply  with  the  request  of  the  President 
of  the  Civil  Service  Association  to  post  upon  the  bulletin  boards  of  his  office 
an  assurance  to  his  subordinates  that  "no  person  will  be  removed  or  other- 
wise prejudiced  for  refusing  to  contribute  to  any  political  fund,"  and  Mr. 
Backus  gives  good  and  satisfactory  reasons  for  declining.  Still,  he  could 
easily  have  given  equally  good  and  satisfactory  reasons  for  complying,  and 
there  would  have  been  the  additional  one  that  his  subordinates  would  then 
have  dared  to  assert  their  rights.  If  this  had  seemed  to  Mr.  Backus  as 
desirable  as  it  does  to  me,  he  would  have  been  Bpared  the  trouble  of  justify- 
ing his  denial,  and  I  need  not  have  exhibited  the  candor  of  conceding  the 
validity  of  his  justification. 


"  I  must  confeBB,"  writes  Mr.  Backus,  "  to  some  surprise  at  the  nature  of 
your  request.  It  would  seem  equivalent  to  aBking  me  to  say  that  I  will  not 
break  the  law.  There  is  an  unpleasant  inference  here  to  which  I  would  not 
be  considered  insensible. "  The  spectacle  of  Mr.  Backus  in  an  attitude  of 
dignity  is  competent  to  the  production  of  emotions  that  please  and  elevate  ; 
but  one  cannot  help  thinking  that  he  ib  most  accessible  to  them  who  is  most 
deeply  interested  in  having  a  liberal  construction  put  upon  the  law  against 
assessing  Government  employe's  for  political  purposes.  The  rest  of  us  may 
rightly  regret  that  he  did  not  deem  it  expedient  to  assume  the  equally  stately 
posture  that  was  possible  to  him  on  the  other  side  of  the  question. 


Don't  write  anything  to  the  newspapers  against  the  character  of  the 
cashier  who  stole  your  deposit ;  your  party  may  nominate  him  for  the  pres- 
idency Borne  day. 


The  God-fearing  people  of  Lewis  county,  Tennessee,  have  ordered  all 
the  Mormons  to  leave  whom  they  have  not  previously  murdered,  and  have 
incited  them  to  nimbleness  by  promising  to  gather  them  to  their  fathers  in 
case  of  hesitation.  The  man  who  would  rather  die  than  live  out  of  Lewis 
county,  Tennessee,  needs  not  be  a  Mormon  to  merit  the  opportunity. 


The  Democrats  will  carry  California  by  ten  thousand  majority. — Bose- 
crans.  The  Republicans  will  carry  California  by  ten  thousand  majority. — 
Miller.  I  thank  you,  gentlemen,  I  should  not  have  undertaken  to  decide 
the  matter  for  myself  without  making  a  house-to-house  canvass  of  the  state. 
— Omniscience. 


Arrived  at  the  place  of  execution,  he  mounted  the  scaffold  steps  with- 
out assistance,  the  rope  was  adjusted  to  his  neck,  and  standing  upon  the 
drop  he  addressed  the  spectators  :  "  My  friends,  I  die  an  innocent  man.  I 
never  told  a  falsehood  in  my  life,  but  the  judge  who  sentenced  me  has 
served  two  terms  in  jail  for  slander.  The  District  attorney  was  convicted 
of  stealing  a  pig  twelve  years  ago.  The  jury  was  compelled  to  marry  at  the 
cannon's  mouth,  and  the  records  in  the  county  clerk's  office  at  Quinine  Flat, 
Indiana,  will  show  it.  You  would  not  respect  your  sheriff  as  much  as  you 
do  if  you  knew  that  he  was  addicted  to  the  vile  habit  of  eating  human  flesh. 
My  counsel  is  a  leper,  and  I  see  among  you  many  who  at  the  expiration  of 
the  seven  years'  itch  intrigued  for  a  second  term.  Gentlemen,  that  is  all  I 
have  to  say  upon  the  issues  of  the  campaign."  The  black  cap  was  then 
pulled  over  his  face,  but  just  as  the  deputy  sheriff"  made  ready  to  draw  the 
bolt  the  doomed  man  cried  "Hold!"  Then  from  the  depths  of  his  sable 
head-gear  he  said  :  "My  friends,  I  shall  fall  with  a  dull,  sickening  thud. 
That  thud,  gentlemen,  is  known  to  have  been  fallen  with  by  a  notorious 

woman  in "     Here  the  deputy  sheriff  drew  the  bolt  and  the  Campaign 

Liar  was  twitched  hence. 


I  have  always  cherished  the  conviction  that  much  of  the  news  in  the 
daily  journals  might  advantageously  be  in  rhyme — not  because  verse  "  as 
she  is  wrote  "  is  in  any  way  comparable  to  even  the  prose  of  newspapers, 
but  because  the  suggested  reform  would  give  employment  to  the  poets  and 
keep  them  out  of  the  penitentiaries.     As  an  awful  example  of  the  proposed 


system,  I  submit  the  following  metrical  version  of  a  recent  telegram,  ap- 
pending a  familiar  quotation,  whose  sentiment  seems  singularly  appropriate 
to  the  facts  as  related  : 

At  Vicksburg  Mr.  B.,  whose  wife 

Held  private  views  of  married  life, 

Sought  Mr.  M.,  who,  to  his  shame, 

Was  known  to  entertain  the  same, 

And  finding  him,  began  to  plant 

Small  spheres  of  lead  in  that  gallant ; 

And  Mr.  M.  through  Mr.  B. 

Sent  certain  pellets,  fast  and  free. 

When  both  their  metal  store  had  fired 

Each  to  his  hospital  retired. 

Men  ran  in  haste  for  Mrs.  B. 

To  come  with  all  her  babes  and  see 

Their  father  die.     The  dame  sent  them, 

But  she  repaired  to  Mr.  M., 

Nor  left  that  worthy  person's  side 

Until  he  comfortably  died. 
"  0  woman,  in  our  hours  of  ease 

Uncertain,  coy  and  hard  to  please. 

When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow, 

A  ministering  angel  thou." 


"  Some  meat,"  said  Lieutenant  Greely,  simply,  without  looking  at  the  bill 
of  fare.  "Yes,  sir,"  assented  the  waiter,  "what  kind  will  you  have,  sir?" 
"  A  piece  of  the  forearm,"  answered  the  great  explorer,  absently,  "and  a 
couple  of  fingers."  About  that  table  fell  a  silence  so  profound  that  it  was 
audible. 


Mr.  G.  W.  Fletcher,  to  whom  a  committee  of  ladies  awarded  a  prize 
for  beauty,  is  so  bitterly  hideous  that  one  cannot  look  at  him  without  a  sense 
of  having  got  in  for  nothing. 

The  Stock  Beport  would  have  us  believe  that  it  sent  a  special  correspon- 
dent to  the  seat  of  war  in  China.  If  I  were  a  special  correspondent  and 
such  a  paper  as  the  Stock  Beport  should  send  me  anywhere  I  should  apply 
for  a  writ  of  habeas  corpus. 

I  sit  by  the  Fort  when  the  day  is  fading, 

Dreaming  dreams  that  can  never  be  ; 
Over  my  life  is  a  dark  cloud,  shading — 

Home  and  its  pleasures  are  not  for  me.         — Jenny  Laplace. 

No,  my  dear  Jenny,  you  never  will  know  them — 

Nothing  that's  nice  to  your  lot  will  fall ; 
Heaven  doesn't  rustle  around  to  bestow  them 

On  rhymers  who  rhyme  in  the  Sunday  Call. 


Lamenting  the  death  of  another  dog,  Brother  White  of  the  Sacra- 
mento Sunday  Capital  explains  with  some  feeling  that  the  illustrious  de- 
ceased was  "  a  grand  dog  both  on  the  bench  and  in  the  field  ;  "  but  titles  of 
"Judge"  and  "General"  are  so  commonly  and  loosely  bestowed  that  one 
hardly  feels  sure  that  our  friend's  friend  was  really  either  kind  of  dog.  Our 
reverent  contemporary  goes  on  to  Bay  :  "  He  was  perhaps  as  well  and  favor- 
ably known  as  any  dog  in  this  country."  This  is  carrying  magnanimity  to 
the  point  of  self-effacement. 

The  invention  of  chilled-steel  vaults  and  time-locks  has  done  a  good 
deal  to  elevate  some  of  the  lower  classes  ;  nearly  all  the  cashiers  began  as 
burglars. 

One  of  Mr.  Pickering's  anxious  wants  to  know  what  are  "the  neces- 
sary qualifications  for  becoming  a  journalist."  It  depends  on  what  journal 
yon  wish  to  adorn  and  dignify  with  your  talent.  If  you  are  going  to  work 
for  Mr.  Pickering  you  will  need  an  alert  intestinal  aptitude  at  assimilating 
nothing  to  eat.  Besides  this,  the  only  requisite  is  a  good  flawless  skull 
which  the  sentimental  old  gentleman  can  have  made  into  a  drinking  cup 
with  a  suitable  inscription  to  your  memory  ;  for  he  is  extremely  fond  of 
sparkling  Moselle,  and  likes  to  see  it  sparkle  where  nothing  ever  sparkled 
before. 

A  man  hunting,  the  other  day,  in  El  Dorado  county,  shot  a  doe  that  had  a  pair  of 
formidable  antlers.— JSxcIumge. 

A  pair  of  antlers  on  a  doe  ! 

'Tis  well,  if  Heaven  has  willed  ; 
But  mark  you,  gentle  Sister  Stow — 
The  beast  was  killed  ! 


The  Bulletin's  notions  about  Free  Trade  and  Protection  are  possibly  har- 
monious, but  I  haven't  a  head  for  them.  In  an  editorial  the  other  day  it 
spoke  of  "  a  commercial  theory  called  Free  Trade,  which  no  nation  accepts 
and  which  England  itself  does  not  practice,"  and  a  half-dozen  sentences 
further  on  said  :  "  The  doctrine  of  Protection  is  distinctively  American. " 
Will  the  writer  have  the  goodness  carefully  to  analyze  his  understanding  and 
see  if  he  can  ascertain  what  he  thinks  he  thinks  ? 


t> 


THE    WASP. 


THE  DEAR  MOTHER  HUBBARD. 


How  dear  to  my  heart  is  the  loose  Mother  Hubbard ! 

Why  can't  the  authorities  let  it  alone? 
'Twas  worn  by  the  matron  who  went  to  the  cupboard 

One  day  to  procure  for  her  doggie  a  bone. 
And  if  a  staid  matron  could  wear  such  a  garment 

Why  is  it  indecent  if  worn  by  a  belle  ? 
I  vow  I  will  wear  it ;  there's  really  no  harm  in't, 

The  loose  Mother  Hubbard  that  suits  me  so  well. 
The  sweet  Mother  Hubbard,  the  gay  Mother  Hubbard, 

The  frilled  Mother  Hubbard  that  suits  me  so  well 

The  garment  is  graceful ;  no  one  can  deny  it — 

Enhancing  the  charms  of  the  matron  and  maid, 
Then  why  should  these  Illinois  deacons  decry  it  1 

Of  multiplied  graces  they're  surely  afraid. 
Unlaced  and  unbelted,  so  cool  and  so  breezy, 

Within  its  loose  folds  it  delights  me  to  dwell, 
No  garment  I've  worn  feels  so  light  and  so  easy — 

The  sweet  Mother  Hubbard  that  suits  me  so  well. 
The  dear  Mother  Hubbard,  the  frilled  Mother  Hubbard, 

The  neat  Mother  Hubbard  that  suits  me  so  well. 

What  though  it  is  frilled  at  the  neck  and  the  shoulders, 

And  looks  like  a  garment  that's  worn  in  the  night, 
Its  drapery  so  graceful  enchants  all  beholders, 

And  beaux  view  its  pretty  lace  frills  with  delight. 
The  grament's  a  symphony  sweet  in  apparel, 

Though  shapeless  and  wanting  in  rythmical  swell ; 
I'll  wear  it  though  in  it  I  look  like  a  barrel — 

The  dear  Mother  Hubbard  that  suits  me  so  well. 
The  gay  Mother  Hubbard,  the  sweet  Mother  Hubbard, 

The  frilled  Mother  Hubbard  that  suits  me  so  well. 

— Somerville  Journal. 


THE   "WASPS"   NOTE-BOOK. 


The  Hour,  in  a  long  article  upon  "  The  Maternal  Pie,"  says  : 

"  The  pieless,  and,  therefore,  unhappy  pair  in  Paradise.  And  what  a  paradise  it 
must  have  been — such  apples,  actually  clamoring  to  be  cooked,  and  Eve  ignorant  of  the 
first  principles  upon  which  to  make  Adam  happy  at  home !  A  man  may  eat  pie — yes, 
and  enjoy  it — and  yet  be  one  of  the  greatest  rascals  that  ever  deluded  a  credulous 
world.  But  if  a  man  is  fond  of  good,  deep-dish  pies  only,  with  crusts  that  melt  in  the 
mouth  with  such  sweet  celerity  that  the  palate  has  just  time  to  transmute  them  from 
present  enjoyment  into  immortality,  and  if  this  fondness  brings  before  his  mind's  eyes 
those  early  days  of  innocent  happiness  when  he  loved  to  kiss  his  mother,  and  did  not 
hate  to  say  hiB  prayers,  it  is  not  very  likely  that  he  will  become  a  very  bad  man,  or,  be- 
coming so,  will  so  remain. 

"  It  is  scarcely  too  much  to  say,  of  many  men  who  have  reached  middle  life  and  are 
left  to  the  mercies  of  boarding-houses,  that 

'  Pie  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed. ' 
It  is  a  ruling  passion,  which  ceases  to  be  strong  in  death  only  because  a  ravening  appe- 
tite is  usually  incompatible  with  dissolution.  Some  persons  make  a  great  hubbub  about 
French  pastry.  But  French  pastries  are  no  more  comparable  to  true  pie  than  broiled 
bones  are  to  broiled  chicken.  And  very  sad  it  is  to  be  obliged  to  state  that  the  best 
pies — those  to  which  memory  fondly  reverts  when  the  head  is  growing  bald  and  the 
heart  becoming  gray — are,  as  a  rule,  not  American  pies.  The  American  pie  is  shallow. 
It  has  an  undercrust,  generally  impregnable.  The  English  pie,  which  is  an  epitome  of 
all  that  is  best  in  Britain,  is  deep  and  juicy.  It  has  no  undercrust,  but  an  overcrust 
so  meltable,  in  all  its  wondrous  '  flakefulness,'  as  to  resemble  an  incarnated  kiss,  to  be 
swallowed  whole,  and  incorporated  into  one's  being,  instead  of  dying,  in  momentary 
rapture,  upon  passion's  lips. 

The  Lewiston  Journal  "  dropB  into  poetry  "  about  hot  mince-pie,  con- 
cluding thus : 

Then  I  cry,  wildly  cry, 
"  Give  me  rest  or  let  me  die, ; 
Let  me  sleep,  sweetly  sleep." 
But  a  demon  perched  on  high — 
Yes !  a  demon  with  a  pie — 
Hoarsely  shouted  "  Never,  never  !  " 
Quoth  the  devils,  "Hardly "ever." 

Then  the  joke,  heartless  joke, 
Startled  me,  and  I  awoke. 
Awoke  in  pain, 
Half  insane, 
And  I  said,  simply  said  : 
"  Do  I  dream,  or  am  I  dead  ? 
Have  I  fallen  out  of  bed  ? 
From  the  gloom  there  came  reply : 
*  Silent  be. 

It  was  the  pie  ! ' " 


The  editor  of  Grit  is  incensed.  He  editorially  denounces  the  habit  of 
women  kissing  each  other.  He  characterizes  it  as  highly  objectionable,  and 
advises  that  "the  nest  great  social  reform  should  be  a  movement  for  the 
suppression  of  this  widely  prevalent,  absurd,  hypocritical  and  often  nauseat- 
ing custom."  He  evidently  is  of  the  opinion  that  the  girls  should  confine 
their  kissing  to  men,  and  would  like  to  take  the  contract  for  the  universe. — 
Hatchet. 

He  would  require  a  mouth  like  that  of  the  character  in  Henry  James's 
story  in  the  Century,  who  laughs  out  of  the  "  copious  fringe  of  his  lips." 


On  the  train  to-day  was  a  colored  singing  troupe.  The  prominent 
"  colored  gemman"  of  the  band  placed  himself  in  the  smoking-car,  and 
when  the  conductor  came  along  he  handed  him  Beveral  tickets,  Baying : 
"Dese  tickets  are  for  the  three  ladies  in  de  odder  car — two  colored  ladies 
and  one  un  colored. " — New  London  Telegraph. 

A  gentleman  in  Washington  passed  two  black  women  in  the  street  who 


were  in  earnest  conversation.     Just  as  he  went  by  one  asked  the  other : 
"  Was  she  colored  or  plain  1 " 


The  New  Haven  Journal  says : 

"  A  curious  document  has  just  been  recorded  in  Worcester,  Mass.  It  is  a  deed  of 
one-half  acre  of  land  in  Ashburnham,  Mass.,  with  buildings.  It  states  that  '  I, 
Charles  Hastings,  of  Ashburnham,  gentleman,  in  consideration  of  the  love  and  good- 
will of  the  Lord  Jesus  and  one  cent  found  on  the  premises  of  His,  the  rightful  owner 
of  all  lands,  as  recorded  in  the  first  book  of  laws,  the  Bible,  fiftieth  psalm  of  King 
David,  9th,  10th,  11th  and  12th  and  23d  and  24th  verses,  the  receipt  whereof  I  do 
hereby  acknowledge,  do  hereby  give,  grant  and  convey  unto  the  Lord  Jesus,  the  Su- 
preme Ruler  of  the  Universe,  a  portion  of  the  late  Colonel  Joseph  Jewitt's  land,'  etc. 
The  instrument  goes  on  to  say  that  '  The  said  property  is  given  in  trust,  reserv- 
ing, however,  the  right  to  occupy  and  improve,  make  repairs,  pay  taxes,  insurance 
policies,  etc.,  in  fact,  retain  it  under  my  control  as  agent,  and  making  all  proper  reser- 
vations for  myself  and  others  during  my  natural  life,  the  two  southwest  chambers  and 
one  of  the  storerooms  below  to  be  kept  for  historical  rooms  for  relics  of  various  kinds, 
and  not  to  be  let,  such  as  belonged  to  Susan  W.  Hastings  and  others  ;  that  nothingia 
to  be  sold,  neither  real  nor  personal  property,  forever,  but  kept  in  trust  for  a  memorial 
by  those  who  have  full  faith  in  the  blessed  Lord  Jesus,  and  to  continue  by  His  appro- 
bation forever  to  occupy  according  to  His  will.'  This  instrument  was  duly  'signed, 
sealed  and  delivered  '  in  the  presence  of  three  witnesses,  acknowledged  before  a  justice 
of  the  peace  in  Ashburnham,  and  accompanied  by  legal  fees  for  its  recording." 

It  is  not  stated  upon  what  proof  Mr.  Hastings  bases  his  supposition  that 
the  coin  found  on  his  premises  is,  like  the  Biblical  yet  profane  answer  to  the 
old  conundrum,   <(  one  sent  by  God  !  " 


THE   "BULLETIN"   IDEA, 


The  Bulletin,  in  its  issue  of  Wednesday,  solves  the  industrial  situation 
by  a  rehash  of  the  old  Greeley-Carey  doctrine  of  home  consumption.  The 
"  Chinese"  idea  it  may  be  called  :  Fifty  millions  of  people  produce  enough 
for  a  hundred  millions,  so  fifty  millions  more  must  be  brought  in  to  consume 
the  surplus.  Where  these  people  are  to  come  from  we  are  not  informed. 
The  Anglo-Saxon  race  and  others  of  like  civilization  have  a  perverse  faculty 
of  producing  twice  as  much  as  they  consume,  at  least  all  the  industrious  ones 
do,  so  the  Bulletin's  recruits  would  have  to  be  drawn  from  the  idle,  pauper 
or  criminal  classes.  These  are  your  true  consumers.  To  a  person  not  blest 
with  the  Bulletin's  asinine  astuteness  it  will  seem  that  a  population  of 
100,000,000  of  people,  not  more  idle  than  the  present  50,000,  must  produce 
surplus  for  another  hundred  millions.  The  great  cities  of  the  world,  from 
Rome  to  London,  and  the  wealth  of  great  nations,  have  always  arisen  from 
the  Asian  and  other  trade  with  people  not  having  the  powers  of  skilled  pro- 
duction. Perhaps  the  best  plan  would  be  to  pension  off  one-half  our  popu- 
lation and  let  the  rest  support  them.  This  would  be  the  Bulletin  idea,  as 
understood  by  Major  Domo. 

A  Methodist  bishop,  the  godly  Hargrove,  hopes,  he  says,  to  live  to  see 
the  day  when  church  people  will  clap  their  hands  for  joy  at  the  mention  of 
a  collection.     He  doesn't  appear  to  be  in  any  hurry  to  try  on  his  halo. 

Let  parties  be  patient  when  men  leave  the  ranks, 
For  room  to  turn  round  in  is  needed  by  cranks. 


An  observant  though  humble  admirer  of  this  journal  was  sitting  on  a 
horse-trough  iu  front  of  a  suburban  grocery  store  the  other  day,  when  the 
eminent  statesman,  Mr.  David  McClure,  and  the  distinguished  journalist, 
Mr.  Frank  Pixley,  passed  on  the  other  side  of  the  street.  "Say,  Shorty," 
languidly  exclaimed  our  friend,  addressing  a  companion  dozing  in  the  door- 
way,   "  there  goes  a  couple  o'  them  cartoons," 

Pietro  Delmas,  the  French  gladiateur,  fears  that  he  shall  have  to  leave 
this  country  "with  a  mighty  poor  opinion  of  the  honor  of  American 
wrestlers."  Don't  let  that  distress  you,  Pietro,  dear;  we  have  a  mighty 
poor  opinion  of  it  ourselves.     Their  profession  is  wrestling. 

Discussing  points  of  personal  beauty,  Dr.  Bartlett  of  the  Bulletin 
writes  : 

An  inexpressive  face,  however  regular  its  features,  cannot  be  really  beautiful.  It 
lacks  the  animating  sense  which  is  an  absolute  requirement.  On  the  other  hand,  a 
somewhat  irregular  countenance  that  is  lighted  up  with  intelligence  may  be  uncom- 
monly beautiful. 

It  was  not  a  generous  thing  to  say,  but  pending  a  withering  counter- 
blast from  the  pen  of  Deacon  Fitch,  it  puts  the  ingenious  Doctor  a  clear 
length  ahead. 

It  begins  to  look  as  if  the  tariff  plank  of  the  Democratic  platform  were 
furnished  with  a  pair  of  strong  hinges  and  supported  by  a  draw-bolt. 

Ben  Butler's  untying 

The  tempest  to  sail  in  ; 
The  straws  are  all  flying 
As  Butler's  untying. 
Poor  Grove  is  ki-yi-ing 

And  Tom  tucks  his  tail  in — 
Ben  Butler's  untying 

The  tempest  to  sail  in. 


The  presidents  of  the  Board  of  Trade,  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  Man- 
ufacturers' Association  are  made  a  committee  "  to  examine  thoroughly  into 
the  causes  of  the  present  depression  in  trade  and  suggest  a  remedy."  We 
have  done  so  already,  and  beg  to  submit  the  following  report  for  their  adop- 
tion :  "  Cause — people  don't  buy  as  much  as  they  did.  Remedy — let  it 
alone. " 

Butler  hopes  his  supporters  "  will  not  dress  themselves  in  uniforms  and 
make  monkeys  of  themselves."  In  justice  to  monkeys,  it  should  be  stated 
that  the  only  ones  guilty  of  that  nonsense  are  those  that  have  been  debased 
in  the  service  of  noisy  beggars.     And  that's  the  kind  of  men  who  do  it. 

Mr.  St.  John  says  that  if  men  would  vote  as  they  pray  he  would  be 
elected.  And  if  they  would  pray  as  they  vote  the  Devil  would  get  most  of 
the  worship. 


THE     WASP. 


THE   HUMPBACKED  ARTIST, 


On  a  spring  afternoon,  a  young  man,  promenading  under  the  trees  of  a 
public  park,  suddenly  paused,  like  a  Robinson  who  has  juBt  discovered  a 
footprint  in  the  sand,  and,  to  the  amazement  of  passers  by,  cried  out  : 
"  Who  could  love  that  grave,  ugly  girl  /  " 

As,  naturally,  no  one  answered  this  eccentric  question,  the  young  man, 
who  had  put  it  to  space,  resumed  his  walk,  his  head  bowed,  his  eyes  fixed  on 
the  ground.  He  was  thinking,  with  sudden  pity,  of  a  girl  whose  portrait  he 
was  painting.  The  uncomely  features  of  Laura  Ness  returned  more  dis- 
tinctly to  his  mind  th«»  more  he  thought  of  them.  Archibald,  enamored  of 
pretty  things,  but  forct-d  by  the  cares  of  life  to  often  copy  very  ugly  ones, 
experienced  a  singular  anxiety. 

Lately  admitted  into  intimacy  with  M.  Ness,  he  already  did  justice  to 
Laura's  delicate  grace.  Her  kind  attentions  to  her  old  father  had  not 
escaped  him,  but  thai  did  not  reconcile  him  to  her  angular  and  plaintive 
face.  Thus,  when  thf  poor  creature  sat  for  her  picture  with  angelic  patience, 
in  Archibald's  study,  lie,  despite  all  his  efforts,  felt  more  disposed  to  ex- 
aggerate the  deformity  of  her  face  than  to  lessen  the  expression  at  once  gro- 
tesque and  sad. 

That  vexatious  tendency  annoyed  him.  This  is  why  on  that  afternoon, 
amid  a  crowd  of  fresh  and  charming  faces,  he  asked  himself  with  real  pity 
if  any  one  could  ever  fall  in  love  with  that  good  but  ugly  girl.  He  deBired 
that  happiness  might  come  to  recompense  her  for  her  life  of  abnegation,  but 
he  had  little  hope  of  it. 

Finally,  thinking  of  the  incessant  marks  of  affection  that  the  old  man 
received  from  his  daughter— of  their  household,  so  modestly  but  so  comfort- 
ably governed — of  their  existence,  obscure  yet  sweet,  Archibald  gradually 
comprehended  that  the  fate  of  Laura's  husband  would  have  nothing  so  very 
disastrous  unless  she  married  an  artist. 

'*  For  that  face!  thit  face  !"  cried  Archibald.  "Oh!  that  face — nothing 
could  ever  veil  it  or  transfigure  it ! — and  what  punishment  for  an  artist  to 
have  it  always  before  his  eyes,  like  a  living  negation  of  beauty — those  un- 
fortunate features — that  queer  nose — that  parrot  chin  !  Ah  !  that  poor 
Laura  must  remain  single." 

Archibald,  soon  diverted  by  the  sight  of  the  numerous  promenaderB, 
set  to  work  forming  in  his  head  an  infinity  of  pictures.  It  was  not  until  he 
returned  that  night  to  his  studio  and  found  the  sketch  of  Laura's  portrait 
that  the  reflections  and  questions  made  about  her  in  the  afternoon  again 
made  their  insidious  appearance  in  his  mind.  He  meditated  long  in  silence 
while  he  attentively  regarded  the  face,  scarcely  outlined,  but  already  pale 
and  apparently  ashamed,  which  contemplated  him  with  sweet,  sad  eyes. 

11  She  is  very  ugly  ! "  the  painter  murmured,  throwing  a  cloth  curtain  over 
the  portrait. 

Then  he  surrendered  himself  to  the  beatitude  of  slumber.  He  had 
scarcely  fallen  asleep,  leaving  the  moon  free  to  penetrate  the  windows  of  his 
deserted  studio,  when  a  strange  little  creature,  greatly  deformed,  a  kind  of 
dwarf,  who  appeared  humpbacked  under  the  black  cloak  which  enveloped 
him  from  head  to  foot,  and  whose  face,  at  once  infantine  and  oldish,  wore  a 
sly  smile,  made  his  entrance  in  the  painter's  studio  with  as  little  noise  and 
ceremony  as  a  familiar  cat. 

Whence  did  he  come,  that  unknown  elf?  At  the  moment  when  the 
painter  slept  the  humpbacked  dwarf  showed  himself  before  Laura's  portrait. 
Diligent  and  quick,  he  took  possession  of  the  abandoned  palette,  installed 
himself  on  the  painter's  stool,  seized  the  brushes,  and,  by  the  moon's  accom- 
modating light,  began  earnestly  working  at  the  picture.  -  He  did  not  pause 
till  day  dawned.     He  had  disappeared  when  Archibald  entered  his  studio. 

t(  Let  us  look  a  little  at  my  caricature,"  he  said,  raising  the  veil,  which  the 
dwarf  had  carefully  replaced  on  the  picture.  He  examined  his  work  at- 
tentively ;  then  he  said  carelessly  :  "I  had  progressed  farther  at  the  last 
sitting  than  it  seemed  to  me.  I  would  not  know  it.  Really,  that  is  not  so 
bad  !  Yesterday  I  exaggerated  the  poor  girl's  ugliness.  That  is  what  it  is 
not  to  have  the  model  under  one's  eyes.  No  j  decidedly  that  gets  on 
marvelously.  Gracious  !  the  chin  is  a  little  long  ;  yes,  but  there  is  spirit  in 
that  chin.  And  the  nose  which  I  found  so  horrible  has  especial  individual- 
ity. Altogether  the  face  is  full  of  cleverness,  which  I  had  not  yet  caught. 
I  am  delighted  to  find  her  less  frightful.  The  discord  of  a  fine  soul  and  a 
repulsive  shrine  is  so  painful.  Well,  while  waiting  for  her  to  arrive  I  will 
retouch  my  work." 

Laura  and  her  father  came  as  usual  for  a  sitting.  After  two  hours  work 
and  conversation  father  and  daughter  went  home.  The  painter  remained 
alone.  Then  night  fell.  It  surprised  the  artist  plunged  in  reflections  full 
of  charm  and  novelty,  and  tenderly  regarding  his  work. 

When  Archibald  had  again  closed  his  eyes  under  the  kindly  burden  of 
sleep,  the  singular  dwarf  glided  into  the  solitary  studio  as  the  night  before 
and  covered  the  work  with  delicate  and  pertinent  touches.  The  same  scene 
occurred  each  night  for  a  week.  Every  morning  Archibald  found  unhoped- 
for graces.  The  hideous  remembrances  were  gradually  effaced.  The  painter 
was  transported  with  jny.  Laura's  portrait  was  rapidly  finished.  Archi- 
bald often  contemplated  it  for  hours  with  his  heart  beating  as  agreeably  as 
persistently. 

Sometimes,  too,  breaking  the  silence  which  filled  the  studio,  Archibald 
said  to  himself  with  conviction:  "That  head  is  irregular,  but  with  what 
unobtrusive  and  deep  charm  it  is  endowed.  The  amiable  face  !  Oh,  Laura  ! 
Laura  1— devoted  creature — excellent  heart — perfect  woman  !  Throw  your 
eyes  on  your  repentant  and  timid  slave  !  " 

One  night  when  he  could  not  sleep  he  rose,  his  head  on  fire,  and  came 
to  look  at  his  picture  for  the  last  time— they  would  send  for  it  next  day. 
What  was  his  surprise  to  find  before  his  easel  the  little  hunchback,  giving 
the  last  touches  of  the  brush  to  Laura's  white  and  taper  hands. 

"  By  heaven  !  What  are  you  doing  here  ?  "  cried  Archibald,  trembling 
with  an  unknown  emotion. 

11  Well,"  coolly  responded  the  dwarf,   <(you  see  I  paint  for  you." 
11  You  paint  for  me  1 " 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sir.  But  behold  !  our  portrait  is  completed.  Now  I  have 
nothing  to  do  but  retire." 


Gayly  saying  these  words,  the  dwarf  descended  from  the  stool  on  which 
he  was  perched  and  regarded  Archibald  with  eyeB  full  of  malice. 
"  Incredible  story  !  "  murmured  the  artist,  stupefied. 

11  Adieu,  my  dear  friend,"  said  the  dwarf.      "Well,  you  do  not  thank 
me  I" 

"  Thank  you  !  But  who  are  you  ?  "  demanded  the  painter  distractedly. 
"  You  are  going  to  see  who  I  am,"  replied  the  dwarf. 
With  one  touch  on  his  shoulder  he  let  the  cloak  which  enveloped  him 
fall  to  his  feet  and  bowed  before  the  artist.  Archibald  saw  in  place  of  the 
deformed  dwarf  a  beautiful  child,  nude  aa  a  god,  armed  with  a  bow,  and 
bearing  a  delicate  golden  quiver  between  two  little  white  wings  palpitating 
on  his  back. 

"  Love  !  "  cried  Archibald,  falling  on  his  knees.     "  0  Love  !  Love  1 " 
And  while  the  artist,  kneeling,  extended  his  hands  toward  the  portrait 
of  the  girl,  who  smiled  on  him  charmingly  from  the  depths  of  her  frame, 
Love,  his  task  achieved,  took  flight  and  disappeared. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson, 

THE   FOREIGN   PRESS   OK   OUR   CANDIDATES. 


From  La  Madrihna — Spanish, 

Since  some  weeks  the  contest  Presidential  rages  in  the  United  States  of 
North  America,  with  the  usual  confusion  and  opprobium.  The  General  Jim 
Blaine  of  the  Federalists  offers  himself  with  much  acrimony  and  the  UBual 
Democratic  violence  to  Senor  Dr.  Cleveland  of  the  Province  of  Hendricks. 
The  pronouncements  in  the  conflict  have  already  been  numerous  and  irritat- 
ing to  the  public  peace  of  the  United  States.  On  the  part  of  the  General 
Jimblaine  a  heavy  impost  of  forced  payments  have  been  laid  by  the  Federal 
Army  of  the  entire  commerce  of  the  country.  In  the  State  of  Coney  Island 
there  have  been  several  serious  revolutions  in  consequence.  It  is  one  of  the 
humors  of  the  conflict  that  the  General  Jimblaine  is  called  the  cavalier  of 
the  white  feather,  to  commemorate  his  behavior  when  the  Confederate  Gen- 
eral Jacksonlee  menaced  the  capital  Washington. 

From  the  Berlin  Zauberfiote. 

Men  cannot  by  any  logical  process,  analytic,  synthetic  or  otherwise, 
the  verities  of  the  present  American  crisis  understand.  The  party  which  in 
a  mirthful-satiric  spirit  is  by  itself  Republican  called  has  ex- Chancellor- of- 
the-foreign-diplomatic-service  Blaine  sardonically  chosen  to  be  its  popular- 
ity-testing candidate.  On  the  other  side  Herr  Cleveland,  by  the  Doctors-of- 
Philosophy  Dana  and  Butler,  has  been  egregiously  put  forward.  Of  the 
Herr  ex-foreign-diplomatic-service-chancellor  Blaine  the  moBt  notable  (in  an 
European  sense)  statesmanship  acts  were  of  a  nature  bo  corrupt  and  beyond 
description  indecent  and  humiliating  that  by  the  savage  child-wit  of  his 
countrymen  he  was  the  guano  statesman  baptized.  It  is,  however,  after 
all  in  the  favor  of  the  Herr  Blaine  that  he  is  under  the  massive  brain  pro- 
tection of  the  Doctors  Dana  and  Butler,  who,  being  of  strong  German  pre- 
disposition by  their  educations,  are  certainly  of  the  most  valuable  and  im- 
pressive moral  force  in  a  community  but  little  removed  from  original  bar- 
barism. The  American-hog's-un  wholesome-condition-apologizing  legislator, 
Herr  Tomochiltree  (who  his  title  from  a  river  in  his  native  Alabama  derives), 
looks  at  Herr  Blaine  for  vengeance  against  the  North  German  Imperial  Chan- 
cellor for  his  rejection  of  the  Lasker-obituary-incident-resolutions.  So  long, 
however,  as  the  American  Navy  its  war  ships  derive  from  the  firm  too  widely 
celebrated  of  Robberson  &  Roach  the  pacific  repose  of  Europe  is  not  likely 
by  such  agencies  to  be  seriously  disturbed. 

From  Le  Cla  iron—  French. 

Fact,  astonishing  !  Two  months  of  Presidential  electioneering  nearly- 
completed  in  New  York  and  only  300  Yankees  killed  ! 

Alas  !  The  era  of  the  bowie-knife  and  revolver-pistol  must  be  already 
an  anachronism  ! 

It  is  a  spectacle  tiresome  and  monotonous  usually  this  Yankee  Presiden- 
tial election.  Sir  Smith  aud  his  male  relations  talk  unremittingly  from  tree- 
trunks  for  six  months  against  Sir  Brown  and  his  male  relatives,  after  which 
the  people,  fatigued  and  annoyed  for  repose,  condemns  one  of  the  nuisances 
to  Buffer  slow  death  by  indigestion  and  rheumatism  in  the  White  House 
palace,  so-called. 

But  this  year  there  is  of  piquancy  in  the  contest. 

Fact  !     Droll,  yet  characteristic. 

The  principles  of  Bloomer  present  themselves  in  a  form  a  little  exciting 
and  not  without  interest  to  the  French  mind  always  gallant. 

The  Widow  Butler  is  one  candidate,  the  charming  Mme.  General  Logan 
the  other. 

It  is  in  consequence  of  the  barbarous  Germanic  prejudice  of  sex  that 
the  Mme.  General  is  by  a  fiction  legal  represented  by  her  husband,  an  Indian 
of  the  race  Zuni-Modoc.     That  is  the  manner  American. 

Perfidious  England  has  no  enemy  more  bitter  or  more  profound  than  the 
Mme.  General  Logan. 

In  the  family  Logan  the  English  is  barely  spoken,  and  always  with  con- 
tempt. 

Figure  yourself  Yankees  so  virulent  that  they  refuse  to  be  governed, 
even  by  the  syntax  and  the  grammar  English. 

The  Widow  Butler  is  less  charming,  but  there  are  whispers  of  the  most 
suggestive.  She  is  no  longer  young — still  already  the  journals  mimical  refer 
to  the  baby  Rag. 

This  is  also  the  manner  American. 


"  What  in  the  world  is  the  matter  ? "  demanded  his  wife  from  the  kitchen, 
"  What  are  you  trying  to  open  that  can  of  tomatoes  with  ? " 

"  Can-opener,  of  course,"  he  growled  back  ;  "do  you  suppose  I'm  trying 
to  open  it  with  my  teeth  ? " 

u  No;  I  thought,  perhaps,  judging  from  your  language,  you  were  trying 
to  open  it  with  prayer." 

It  is  said  that  Bartholdi's  statue  of  Liberty  was  modeled  after  his 
mother.  It  will  be  noticed,  examining  the  pictures  of  the  statue,  that  Mrs. 
Bartholdi  used  to  hold  the  shingle  in  her  left  hand. 
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THE    WASP. 


MODERN   CONSTANCY, 


At  lit.  Desert. 


Belinda  Smith  met  Nelly  Brown, 

One  lovely  summer  day, 
Upon  the  rocks  at  Mt.  Desert, 

And  unto  her  did  say  : 

( I'm  happy  as  the  little  bird 
That  carols  in  the  tree, 
I'm  happy  as  the  butterfly 
That  flutters  through  the  lea." 

'  What  makes  you  feel  so  happy,  dear  ?  " 

Said  pretty  Nelly  Brown  ; 
'  Is  it  your  lovely  Gainsborough, 

Or  Mother  Hubbard  gown  ?  " 

'  Oh,  no,"  Belinda  then  replied, 

In  tender  dulcet  tones  ; 
'  But  since  last  night  I've  been  engaged, 

You  know,  to  Harry  Jones." 

'  What,  Harry  Jones  ?  "  cried  Nelly  Brown, 

As  mad  as  she  could  be  ; 
'  Why,  since  last  Thursday  at  the  hop 

He's  been  engaged  to  me." 


-Puck. 


Aimer,  C'est  Oublier. 
As  I  strolled  on  the  beach  with  the  fair  Isabella — 

We  were  friends  of  long  standing,  I'd  known  her  a  week — 
Was  it  love  or  the  shade  of  her  gorgeous  umbrella 

That  fluttered  in  crimson  across  her  soft  cheek  ? 

Hope  tugged  at  my  heart-strings  and  made  me  audacious, 
For  when  Coquetry  blooms  like  a  Provencal  rose, 

It  is  surely  a  sign  that  she  means  to  be  gracious, 
And  bless  with  sweet  favor  some  one  of  her  beaux. 

So  I  set  me  to  wooing,  both  blithely  and  bravely, 

Caught  in  mine  a  small  hand  in  a  brown  gant  de  Sue'de, 

Snatched  a  kiss  from  her  lips,  and  was  begging  her  suavely 
To  leave  out  my  heart  from  the  list  of  betrayed. 

When  she  stopped  me.     "  I'm  sorry,"  she  murmured  discreetly, 
"  But  you  see — I'm  engaged  !  "  and  pretended  to  sigh, 

While  a  swift  recollection  upset  me  completely — 

"  Great  Heaven  !"  I  gasped,  "I  forgot.     So  am  I."  — Life. 


OUR   BITTER  HALVES, 


'  said 


"  It  must  be  so  awful  nice  to  have  a  newspaper  man  for  a  husband, 
young  Miss  Yearn. 

"Why?" 

"  Oh,  they  always  bring  home  a  lot  of  exchanges,  and  you  have  no  trouble 
whatever  about  your  bustle. "  And  she  ad j  usted  hers  with  an  audible  ad- 
justment. 


BEHIND  A  PORTIEEE. 

Away  from  the  crowd  of  dancers 

Wander  a  loving  pair, 
And  seat  themselves  for  a  quiet  chat 

Behind  a  portiere. 

The  youth  loves  the  maid,  'tis  plain  to  be  seen, 
-  And  she — had  he  eyes  he  would  know 
That  she's  long  been  patiently  waiting  the  chance 
Her  heart  on  him  to  bestow. 

To-night,  as  'tis  quiet  and  no  one  is  near, 
He  telis,  bending  low  o'er  her  chair, 

Of  his  love,  and  impatiently  waits  her  reply 
Behind  her  portiere. 

******* 

Aa  they  wander  forth  from  the  silken  folds 
And  join  in  the  mazy  whirl, 

Life  looks  to  her  twice  as  bright  as  it  did, 


I  know,  for — I  was  the  girl ! 


-Cinti.  Com.  Gazette. 


Philadelphia  Girl  :     It  is  sometime  since  I  have  seen  your  brother. 

Boston  Girl  :     Yes ;  he  is  at  present  in  Iowa, 

Philadelphia  Girl  :     Indeed  !     Where  at  ? 

Boston  Girl  :     At  Bowelsenberg. 

Philadelphia  Girl  :  Bowelsenberg  ?  What  a  queer  name  !  I  never 
heard  of  any  such  place. 

Boston  Girl  :  Well,  those  vulgar  Western  people  call  it  Guttenberg,  I 
believe. 


There  is  a  stubby  girl  from  Philadelphia,  who  rolls  somewhat  nautically 
in  her  gait  at  18  in  consequence  of  plumpness,  and  will  inevitably  waddle  at 
40.  She  has  this  season  taken  to  walking  the  hotel  veranda  with  strides 
that  immensely  aggravate  her  shortness  and  thickness  of  physique. 

"  What  makes  you  take  such  long  steps  1 "  she  was  asked. 

"I  do  it  quite  unconsciously,"  she  replied,  lying  with  feminine  neatness 
and  dispatch ;  "I've  been  a  month  at  West  Point,  you  know,  and  the  mili- 
tary step  has  been  lengthened  to  thirty  inches.     I  got  used  to  it,  don't  you 


see,  and  keep  it  up  without  thinking."  Then  she  strode  away,  serenely 
conscious  that  the  only  inference  to  be  drawn  was  that  she  had  done  a  vast 
amount  of  walking  arm-in-arm  with  a  cadet. — Boston  Herald. 


Jinks  :     Why,  Pinks,  old  boy,  how  are  you  ? 
have  changed. 

Finks  :     In  what  way  ? 

Jinks  :     You  seem  to  have  grown  rather  careless 
a  dude. 

Finks 

Jinks 

Finks 


My  gracious,  how  you 


You  used  to  be  quite 


Oh,  that's  it,  is  it  ?     Well,  I'm  married. 

Not  a  dude  any  more,  then  ? 

No  ;  I'm  a  sub-dude. — Philadelphia  Call. 


Two  of  our  society  young  men  were  discussing  the  meritB  of  a  young 
lady ;  one  was  highly  pleased  with  her,  the  other  could  find  no  special  at- 
traction, and  wound  up  the  argument  by  saying  :  "  Well,  what  is  it  that 
you  like  about  her?"  "My  arm,"  was  the  quiet  rejoinder. — Evansville 
Argus. 


"Does  Dr.   live  here?"     "Yes,"  was  the  reply;  "what  do  you 

want?"  "  I  have  an  encyclopaedia  for  him  in  my  wagon,"  said  the  young 
man.  "  Is  it  a  big  one  ? "  asked  the  lady.  "  Yes,"  was  the  reply.  "  Well," 
she  murmured,  ' '  I  don't  know  what  the  doctor  bought  that  thing  for.  I 
am  sure  he  will  never  learn  how  to  ride  it.  And  a  big  one  too  !  Well,  well, 
some  men  are  fool." 


First  New  York  Lady  :  Oh  !  there's  the  dinner  bell !  How  I  do 
dread  that  hut  dining-room  ! 

Second  New  York  Lady  :  Hot  ?  Well — yes— I  suppose  it  is  hot  in 
some  places.  But  come  to  my  table  if  you  want  to  be  cool.  There  are  six 
Bostonians  theie.     It's  like  dining  in  a  refrigerator. — Life. 


"  I'm  glad  Billy  had  the  good  sense  to  marry  a  settled  old  maid,"  said 
Grandma  Winkum  at  the  wedding.  "  Gals  is  hity-tity,  and  widders  is 
kinder  overrulin'  and  upsettin',  but  old  maids  is  kinder  thankful  and  willin' 
to  please." 


So  you're  engaged  to  Dr.  B ;  it  must  be  very  nice  to  be  engaged  to 

a  doctor.  Every  time  he  calls,  you  know — and,  of  course,  that  must  be  very 
often — you  feel  as  if  you  were  getting  for  nothing  what  anybody  else  would 
have  to  pay  three  dollars  for. — Harvard  Lampoon. 


THE  EXECRATION  AND  THE  EULOGY, 


An  Execration,  lying  in  the  shade  reading  a  newspaper,  was  approached 
by  a  Eulogy. 

"  Anything  new,  Execration  ?" 

"  Yes,  I've  lost  a  job." 

"  How's  that  ?     Panic  knock  you  out  ?  " 

"  No  ;  but  you  know  Mr.  Prominent  Man  ?  " 

"  What,  that  generous  gentleman,  so  kind  yet  so  firm,  so  proud  yet  so 
humble,  so  profound  yet  so  simple  ?  " 

"  Yes,  that  old  skinflint  so  full  of  taffy  yet  so  pig  headed,  so  vain  yet  so 
obstquious,  so  bombastic  yet  so  puerile ;  that's  the  fellow." 

"  What  of  him  ?  " 

"  Why,  he's  dead,  and  that  throws  me  out  of  a  job." 

"  I'm  sorry  for  you,  Execration,  but  your  loss  is  my  gain  ;  his  death  gives 
me  plenty  of  work." — Chicago  News. 

JOURNALISTIC  COURTESIES  IN   CHICAGO, 


Ab  the  able  and  genial  managing  editor  of  the  Philadelphia  Press  was 
loitering  in  the  lobby  of  the  Grand  Pacific  he  was  approached  by  his  friend, 
Mr.  F.  R.  Guernsey,  of  the  Boston  Herald,  who  was  accompanied  by  the  ac- 
complished and  popular  managing  editor  of  the  Chicago  Saturday  Evening 
Herald,  Mr.  Dandy.  The  Philadelphia  journalist  was  amazed  to  see  that 
the  Chicago  journalist  wore  brown  side-whiskers  and  pink  clothes,  while  on 
the  other  hand  the  Chicago  journalist  was  amazed  to  see  that  the  Philadel- 
phia journalist  was  attired  in  pink  side- whiskers  and  brown  clothes. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Mr.  Guernsey,  "permit  me  ;  Mr.  Handy,  this  is  Mr. 
Dandy;  Mr.  Dandy,  this  is  Mr.  Handy — Handy,  Dandy — Dandy,  Handy." 
Mr.  Dandy  saluted  Mr.  Handy  and  Mr.  Handy  saluted  Mr.  Dandy. 

"  Now,  Dandy  and  Handy,"  said  Mr.  Guernsey,  "let  us  adjourn  to  the 
bar,  which  is  dandy  and  handy." — Chicago  News. 


I  was  sorry  as  soon  as  I  tuck  'em.  I  'spected  ter  find,  at  de  least,  five 
dollahs  in  dem  pants,  but  dar  was  nuffin  in  'em  'ceptin'  a  kear  ticket  an'  a 
key.  As  soon  as  I  run  my  han'  in  de  pocket  I  felt  remorses,  jedge,  an'  I'se 
bin  a  remorseful  niggah  eber  since. 

It  was  upon  a  small  Western  railroad,  and  the  passenger  found  himself 
unable  to  reconcile  the  evidence  of  wealth  presented  by  the  conductor  with 
his  complaints  as  to  the  low  salaries  paid — or,  to  speak  more  accurately, 
owed  by  the  company  to  its  employe's.  And  he  said  as  much  to  the  con- 
ductor. 

"  Well,"  said  the  conductor,  "I'll  try  and  explain  it  to  you's  well's  I  kin. 
You  see,  sometime  or  other  a  way- passenger  gets  on  that  hasn't  purchased  » 
ticket,  and  that  gives  the  conductor  a  quarter  of  a  dollar,  or  mebbe  a  half. 
Well,  in  accordance  with  the  rules  of  the  profession,  we  sorter  flip  that  coin 
up — heads  for  the  conductor,  tails  for  the  company.     See  ? " 

"  I  see,"  replied  the  deeply  interested  and  completely  instructed  passen- 
ger.    "  Still,  sometimes  the  coin  may  come  up  tails,  and  what  then  ?  " 

"  O  !  "  answered  the  conductor,  with  a  look  of  contempt  at  the  simplicity 
of  his  questioner,   "  then  we  just  flip  it  up  again.     See  ?  " 

-  The  traveler  saw.  —Drake's  Travelers'  Magazine. 

A  Hub-bub — The  Boston  urchin. 
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CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS. 


The  Maid  :  Why,  Jenkins,  what  makes  you  so  pale  like— whatever  is 
the  matter  ? 

THH  Bdtleu  :  The  conversation's  on  Butlers  an'  Silver  Service  Re- 
form, an'  the  missus's  eye  was  straight  on  to  me  when  flhe  said  tme  believed 
in  the  reform,  as  she  hadn't  forgotten  them  Bpoona. — Harper's  Weekly, 

OVER     THE     WHITE     HOUSE    FENCE. 

Ail-"  On-rthe  Garden  Wall." 

Cleveland  stood  under  an  apple  tree, 

Over  the  White  House  fence, 
And  sigh'd  as  he  reach'd  fur  the  Presidency, 

Over  the  White  House  fence. 
He'd  monopoly  votes  in  his  carpet  sack, 
And  he  Htood  on  the  arch  of  Tom  Hendricks'  back, 
But  the  requisite  stature  he  seeni'd  to  lack 

Over  the  White  House  fence. 

Chokub  —  Over  the  White  House  fence, 
The  prospect  wasn't  immense. 
For  Blaine  waa  on  guard,  in  the  back  yard, 
And  struck  out  hard, 
When  a  mug  ill  starr'd, 
Was  pok'd  into  view  to  be  maul'd  and  marr'd 
Over  the  White  House  fence. 

He  reached  and  he  squirm'd  and  he  sigh'd  in  vain, 

Over  the  White  House  fence. 
'Twas  evident  Grover  was  burdened  with  pain, 

Over  the  White  House  fence. 
His  fix  was  sufficient  to  make  him  feel  sick, 
For  he  bad  to  get  down  off  his  perch  mighty  quick, 
Or  be  knock'd  from  it  by  a  Republican  brick, 

Over  the  White  House  fence. 

To  add  a  new  cloud  to  our  hero's  plight, 

Over  the  White  House  fence, 
Ben  Butler's  bald  head  soon  appeared  in  sight, 

Over  the  White  House  fence. 
The  vision  so  stagger'd  Grove,  there  and  then 
He  gave  forth  a  sob,  about  8x10, 
Remarking,  "  Has  h— I  broken  loose  again  1 " 

Over  the  White  House  fence. 

Then  Widow  Maria  behind  Grover  slipped, 

Over  the  White  HouBe  fence, 
And  both  of  bis  coat-tails  she  firmly  gripped, 

Over  the  White  House  fence. 
He  saw  'twas  no  use  to  be  fighting  fate, 
So  off  on  his  ear  he  began  to  Bkate, 
When  Blaine  shouted  "Next  time  try  the  gate 
And  not  the  White  House  fence. 

Chobus— Over  the  White  House  fence, 
The  prospect  wasn't  immense, 
There  never  was  yet 
Such  fume  and  fret, 
And  you  can  bet 
We  never  will  let 
Such  chaps  as  Cleveland  and  Hendricks  get 
Over  the  White  House  fence. 

— St.  Louis  Globe- Democrat. 


General  Logan  should  be  buckled  into  the  traces  a  little  tighter.    What 
with  prancing  about  calling  " Blaine's  committee"  a  lot  of  nincompoops, 

and  hoarsely  shouting  :     "  The  Tariff  be  d d,"  he  is  likely  to  kick  off"  a 

whiffletree  and  stop  the  progress  of  the  aggressive  go-cart. — Chicago  News. 


SET  'EM   UP  AGAIN. 


Gayly  the  candidate 

Seeketh  the  bar 
Where  the  first  citizens 

Throng  from  afar, 
Singing,  "In  search  of  thee 

Hither  we  come, 
Candidate,  candidate, 

Set  up  the  rum." 


Hark  !  tis  the  candidate 

Calls  them  by  name, 
Up  to  the  parapet 

Swiftly  they  came, 
And  still  his  song's  heard, 
All  through  the  din — 
E  Thizz  times  itz  zon  me, 
Se'mm  muppagin ! " 

— Brooklyn  JEaijk. 


"  John,  is  that  letter  ready  ?  " 

"  Yes'm." 

"  Did  you  say  that  I  would  accept  the  Vice-Presidency  ? " 

"  Yes'm." 

<c  Well,  let  me  look  it  over  to  see  whether  you  have  it  all  spelled  correctly, 
and  then  you  can  go  out  with  me  to  select  a  new  dress  for  the  inaugura- 
tion."— Texas  Siftings. 


THE   CANDIDATE. 

Who  ish  dot  dakes  me  py  der  hand, 
TJnd  speaks  so  awful  nice  und  bland, 
TJnd  urges  me  to  join  his  band  ? 
Dot  candidate. 

Who  is  dot  dreats  me  very  sweet 
Ven  on  de  corner  of  der  streed 
We  habben  just  a  while  to  meet  ? 
Dot  candidate. 

Who  is  dot  singin'  awful  gay, 
Just  like  a  lark  all  of  der  day, 
Mid  airy  wings  would  fly  away  ? 
Dot  candidate. 

Who  is  dot  covers  ub  his  head, 
Und  wishes  he  vas  only  dead  ? — 
Der  udder  man  haf  vin,  you  bed- 
Dot  candidate. 


-Norristoim  Herald. 


A  beautiful  Promise  stood  in  the  hotel   entresol    mopping  its  brow. 


"You  seem  exhausted,"  said  a  Settee.  <k  Exhausted!  I  guess  you  don't 
know  me.  Not  much  !  I'm  just  warmed  up  to  my  work.  I'm  willing  to 
bet  I  can  do  more  hard  work  between  now  and  election  day  than  anybody." 
"  Do  you  never  rest?"  "  Oh,  yes,  right  after  election  I'll  go  to  sleep,  and 
you  won't  see  me  again  for  four  years. "— N.  Y.  Truth. 

Why  are  the  papers  poking  such  fuu  at  George  William 

Because  he  seems  to  have  an  idea  that  everybody  should 


Mils.  Blank  : 

Curtis/ 

Mr.  Blank  : 
pattern  after  him. 

Mits.  Blank  :     Well,  I  do  not  see  anything  funny  in  that, 
has  shown  remarkably  good  taste  so  far. 

Mk.  Blank  :     Indeed  !     Why,  in  what  way? 

Mh.s.  Blank  :     In  his  patterns,  of  course.     I  just  dote  on  the  Bazar.- 
Philadelphia  Call. 


Mr.  Curtis 


Cleveland  had  better  start  a  Police  Gazette,  with  his  life  as  an  introduc- 
tory serial  story. 

Mr.  HendrickB  should  be  looked  after  in  the  shuffle.  It  would  be  really 
distracting  if  he  were  to  be  lost. 

Mr.  John  P.  St.  John,  a  gentleman  with  a  breath  which  is  supposed  to 
be  the  lost  Keely  motor,  is  delivering  temperance  speeches  in  New  York. 
He  will  be  a  unique  and  picturesque  figure  in  the  general  catastrophe. — 
Denver  Opinion. 

THE   POWER   OF  A  FAN. 


The  Fan. 

The  youug  woman  with  the  fan,  the  fan  flirting  ;  she  also  more  or  less  flirt- 
ing. 
The  extraordinary  way  she  has  of  working  the  simple  instrument,  with  it 
the  wind  not  only  raising,  Cain  raising,  the  word  that  the  editor  invar- 
iably guts  raising. 
The  way  she  can  sit  at  one  end  of  a  hotel  piazza,  with  a  ten-cent  fan  a  little 
flip  giving,  a  young  fellow  right  over  two  hundred  feet  of  piazza  suddenly 
bringing. 
Institution  universal,  in  all  countries  great j  in  my  country  also  great;  to 
pearl  handles,  to  feathers  and  painted  silk  and  high  ton'd  flapdoodle  apt 
to  run. 
I  hail  you,  O  Fan  !     I  recognize  the  superiority  of  your  cussedness. 
I  am  not  impertinent  to  you.     I  treat  you  with  reBpect.     I  have  had  to  buy 

you,  and  I  know  what  you  cost. 
I  rejoice  to  see  your  power  over  the  human  man,  over  the  slim  and  the  dude 

likewise. 
They  follow  you,  they  obey  you,  in  the  hands  of  a  pretty  girl  flirted  ;  they 

flit  about  at  your  beck  and  call. 
They  rejoice  in  their  slavery  ;  caramels,  chocolate-creams  buying  to  bo  eaten 

behind  you. 
I  sit  and  smile  at  their  feebleness ;  they  are  your  slaves  and  I  smile  upon 
them. 

I  hitch  up  my  suspenders  in  my  own  superiority  ;  I  inflate  my  chest,  I 

There  is  Clarinda  flicking  a  little,  dude,  three- for-ten-cents  Japanese  fan  at 
me  over  there  at  the  other  end  of  the  piazza,  a  little,  dude,  three-for- 
ten-cents  Japanese  fan  flicking. 
Excuse  me  just  for  two  minutes. 
Yawp.  W.  Whit,  in  "Puck." 

A  FUTURE  PRESIDENT. 


A  story  is  told  of  a  New  York  messenger  boy  who  brought  a  dispatch 
into  the  private  office  of  a  certain  great  financier  and  railroad  king,  and  who, 
while  he  waited  for  an  answer,  leaned  on  the  great  man's  desk  and  whistled 
a  lively  tune,  to  which  he  kept  time  with  his  feet.  The  great  man  was 
shocked  throughout  his  entire  system,  and  he  bent  upon  the  audacious  imp 
a  gaze  whose  severity  would  have  unnerved  a  police  captain  ;  but  its  only 
effect  upon  the  uniformed  urchin  was  to  cause  him  to  wink  one  eye  with 
"much  unconcern,  while  he  still  continued  his  tune  and  his  shuffle.  Then  the 
great  man  said,  sternly  :  "  Boy,  thiBisnot  Harrigan  &  Hart's  !  "  To  which 
the  unhumbled  young  rascal  replied  :  "  Well,  you  bet  yer  life  it  ain't.  I 
wouldn't  pay  no  half-dollar  to  come  in  here." 


And  now  the  partisan  press  is  hinting  that  Mrs.  Belva  Lockwood,  etc., 
etc. ,  etc.     The  name  of  the  lady  has  not  transpired. 


An  Eastern  paper  says  that  a  dozen  girls  from  New  Haven  are  taking  a 
tramp  through  the  Adirondack  Mountains.  The  tramp  must  be  having  a 
good  time. 

"  Nothing  in  the  lecture  last  evening  was  more  gratifying  than  the  twenty 
minutes  given  the  audience  in  which  to  weep.  Every  one  present,  including 
the  lecturer,  went  out  between  the  acts  to  shed  a  tear,  and  no  one,  the  lec- 
turer included,  came  back.  This  alone  was  well  worth  the  price  of  admis- 
sion. We  hope  that  he  will  again  come  this  way,  and,  after  telling  us  what 
disposition  to  make  of  his  remains,  repeat  his  lecture  of  last  night." — Sjnall- 
pox  at  Work. 

"  I  would  be  willing  to  go  100  miles  to  see  the  gestures  and  tableaux 
alone."' — Blind  Tom. 

"  It  is  well  worth  the  price  of  admission  to  see  Mr.  Nye  saBhsay  up  and 
down  the  rostrum  like  a  hen  with  her  head  cut  off,  and  hold  his  audience  at 
his  own  sweet  will." — Congressional  Record. 

— Bill  Nye's  Boom  of  his  Lecture. 


"  What  do  you  call  your  dog,  Georgie  ? "  asked  the  visitor,  pleasantly. 
"  Psalm,"  said  Georgie.  (( That's  a  funny  name  for  a  dog,"  the  caller  said. 
"  Why  do  you  call  it  Psalm  ?"  And  the  boy  explained  that  he  did  so  be- 
cause the  dog  wasn't  a  hymn. 
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SHOW  NOTES, 


The  management  of  the  Pappenheim  Opera  Company  must  be  accused  of  not 
treating  subscribers  fairly  in  giving  Der  Freischuiz  on  a  subscription  night  with  an  in- 
ferior cast,  while  the  principal  singers  performed  on  Sunday  night  at  reduced  prices. 
The  opera  itself  is  the  simple  village  life  and  weird  legendary  superstition  of  the  Black 
Forest  set  to  music,  as  completely  represented  as  in  one  of  Auerbach's  novels.  It  was 
by  no  means  adequately  done  at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  "When  the  curtain  went  up 
on  the  very  good  scenery  of  the  "  Wolf's  Glen,"  in  the  third  act,  the  audience  sat  ex- 
pectant of  some  good  mechanical  effects,  mindful  that  in  Germany  the  machinist  is 
often  called  out  at  the  close  for  his  skill  in  managing  the  various  apparitions.  But 
from  the  dragon  who,  having  spouted  all  his  fire  behind  the  scenes,  slunk  along  the 
stage,  conscious  of  his  paper  composition,  to  the  extraordinary  mammoth  horse  let 
down  by  a  string  to  roast  in  barbecue  over  the  footlights,  one  absurdity  capped  an- 
other. Of  the  voices,  the  less  said  the  better.  ,:  Agathe  "  is  a  soprano  role,  and  Miss 
Kirchner,  who  made  her  first  appearance  in  it,  is  a  decided  mezzo-soprano.  Her  head 
notes  are  thin  and  toneless,  and  she  substituted  some  lower  notes  for  the  music  as 
written.  She  is  sleepy  and  phlegmatic  where  Miss  Simonsen,  who  sang  ((  Aennchen," 
is  simply  cold.  But  Miss  Simonsen's  costume !  A  ballet  dancer  might  have  been 
proud  of  it,  but  the  German  maidens  would  have  chased  her  out  of  the  village  if 
"Aennchen"  had  presumed  to  mingle  with  them  in  such  a  guise. 

Werrenrath,  the  tenor,  had  swallowed  his  voice.  This  may  have  been  due  to  his 
costume  and  the  scenery,  for  on  the  concert  stage  he  is  unusually  fine,  and  sings  Schu- 
bert's "Erl-King"  in  a  masterly  way ;  but  the  fact  remains  that  as  "Max"  he  was 
inaudible  except  for  an  occasional  wheeze.  The  chorus  was  slightly  better,  the  fourth 
bridesmaid  deserving  special  mention,  singing  her  solo  in  a  fresh,  sweet  voice,  with  a 
charming  little  manner  of  having  taken  her  coura-ge  in  both  hands,  so  to  speak.  The 
orchestra  was  the  best  part  of  the  performance.  Few  people  know  what  Mr.  E-ose- 
wald  has  had  to  struggle  with,  especially  with  the  Lohengrin  score.  On  the  Saturday 
night  before  the  first  representation  chaos  was  a  mild  word  for  the  state  of  that  orches- 
tra. It  was  discovered  that  a  great  many  of  the  parts  were  copied  wrong,  especially 
for  £he  horns,  where  waits  for  ten  bars  had  been  marked  when  there  should  have  been 
forty,  and  so  on.  With  the  aid  of  a  talented  young  composer  in  the  city  this  was  all 
corrected  before  Monday,  and  the  result  on  Tuesday  was  wonderful  smoothness  under 
the  circumstances. 

La  Juive,  on  Tuesday  night,  was  the  best  performance  of  the  company  so  far. 
The  audience  was  much  better  than  on  the  Friday  before,  and  very  sympathetic. 
Hale*vy,  the  composer,  belongs  to  the  hybrid  Franco-German  school,  of  which  Meyer- 
beer is  the  best  representative.  The  work  at  times  unintentionally  shows  the  opera- 
bouffe  spirit,  irrepressible  in  a  Frenchman,  to  which  Gounod  gave  play  in  the 
"Kermess"  of  Faust,  and  at  other  times  rises  to  the  tragic  heights. 

Madame  Pappenheim  was  good  ^as  the  Jewess  "  Rachel,"  acting  extremely  well 
and  appearing  in  a  quaint,  picturesque  style  of  costume.  Her  voice  is  badly  worn, 
and  evidently  never  was  sweet,  and  she  occasionally  shrieks  her  high  notes;  but  she 
understands  the  stage  and  what  is  required  of  a  prima  donna,  which  is  a  great  deal. 

Baldanza  as  "  Eleazer,"  the  Jew,  was  evidently  doing  his  very  best  and  singing  at 
Giannini,  who  was  in  a  stage  box.  He  has  not  often  favored  us  so  highly,  and  the  re- 
sult was  excellent,  though  he  must  understand  that  it  is  idle  to  compare  him  with  his 
unsurpassable  rival. 

Madame  Rossetti,  who  played  "  Eudosia,"  has  two  or  three  good  high  notes  which 
she  takes  very  softly ;  the  rest  is  hopeless,  half  cultivated  and  nasal.  Poor  Mr. 
Thrower  struggled  with  the  part  of  "  Leopold"  and  was  thrown  every  time.  The  un- 
failing regularity  with  which  he  took  head  notes  on  the  slightest  provocation  trained 
the  audience  from  surprise  into  apathy. 

Signor  Bologna  as  the  "Cardinal"  did  some  admirable  singing.  His  voice  is  a 
real  bass,  musical  and  steady,  and  in  the  fourth  act,  where  he  sang  with  Baldanza,  he 
surprised  himself.  He  is  the  more  to  be  congratulated  as  he  has  a  great  deal  of  difficult 
singing,  unsupported  by  the  orchestra,  and  only  once  finished  his  phrase  slightly  off  key. 

The  Wallack  company  opened  on  Monday  evening  to  a  full  and  fashionable  house 
in  Lady  Clare.  The  play,  adapted  from  the  French,  instead  of  being  a  translation, 
like  the  version  played  by  Louise  Pomeroy  under  the  name  of  Clai/re,  or  the  Forge 
Master,  gains  greatly  in  strength,  compactness  and  interest  by  its  English  dress.  The 
fifth  act  is  an  improvement  on  the  hurried  reconciliation  which  in  the  French  play 
takes  place  on  the  dueling  ground.  Tearle  as  "  John  Middleton  "  makes  a  much 
more  endurable  husband  than  the  French  Forge-master,  who  was  continually  taunting 
his  wife  with  the  opening  scene  of  their  married  life.  Sophie  Eyre,  who  plays 
"  Clare"  is  a  good  actress,  as  well  as  a  beautiful  woman,  with  a  clear-cut  face  and  an 
exquisite  throat  that  she  understands  how  to  show  to  the  best  advantage.  She  also 
has  a  little  way  of  standing  with  her  eyes  cast  down,  displaying  her  large,  white  eye- 
lids and  a  fringe  of  black  lashes  ;  it  is  her  most  effective  pose.  The  gems  of  the  play 
are  J.  C.  Buckstone  and  Adela  Measor  as  the  Eton  boy  and  the  fifteen -year- old  girl, 
who  supply  the  comedy  element.  Harry  Edwards,  who  took  the  part  of  the  million- 
aire "to  oblige  the  management,"  has  no  reason  to  complain  of  his  welcome.  The 
audience  literally  refused  to  let  him  speak  for  five  minutes.  It  seemed  like  old  times 
to  hear  his  hearty  voice  and  distinct,  humorous  enunciation  once  more.  The  dresses  of 
the  feminine  portion  of  the  company  are  beautiful,  especially  "Clare's"  traveling  dress. 

At  the  California  Theater  Barrett  has  repeated  his  fine  impersonation  of  "  Lan- 
ciotte,"  in  Francesca  da  Rimini,  to  good  houses. 

Nell  Gwynne  is  a  charming  little  play,  and  Charlotte  Thompson  is  charming  in  it. 
It  is  a  sad  little  play,  too,  but  Charlotte  Thompson  has  no  pathos.  As  the  feather- 
brained, light-hearted  actress  she  was  delightful;  it  was  hard  to  decide  which  one  pre- 
ferred, her  real  laughter  or  her  mock  tears,  when  she  pretends  to  be  in  distress  over  her 
kidnapping. 

Among  the  members  of  her  unfortunate  company,  who  are  remnants  of  a  by- 
gone age  of  play-acting,  Mr.  Wooderson,  as  "  Samuel  Pepy's,"  showed  glimmerings  of 
comedy.  Little  Silva  Miller,  as  the  page,  was  the  delight  of  the  audience,  but  it 
seemed  queer  that  the  king  of  a  responsible  court  should  have  his  announcing  done  and 
important  letters  carried  by  a  diminutive  specimen  of  humanity  under  seven  years  old, 
precocious  though  it  might  be.    Success  be  Silva's  in  later  years.  H.  M.  L. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50 
upwards. 


NO  RELAXATION. 

There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "  Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  ail  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  TJ.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 

The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acility  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W,  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
J.   Gundlach  &  Co. ,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,   FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  yon  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

38  German  Liniment  is  one  of  the  cleanest  and  nicest  Liniments  to  use  that  is  in 
the  market.  It  will  cure  all  your  pains,  used  externally  and  internally ;  cures  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc.,  etc.,  in  fact  all  aches  and  pains.  Try  it.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.     B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     jJSTNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  adrertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 

SAOHS,     PRUDEN     &    CO'S 

FAMOUS     GINGER     ALE. 


The  Great   Family  Beverage. 


Especially  recommended  as  a  Healthy  Table  Drink,  as  it  contains  no  Alcohol,  or  a»y  Intoxi- 
cating Ingredients.  It  is  recommended  for  Ladies  and  Children  as  a  pleasant  and  stimulating 
beverage.  Exhilarates  without  Intoxicating.  Invigorates  without  Reaction  as  with  alcohol 
Assures  Healthful  Sleep  to  the  Worried  and  Anxious,  Repairs  Lost  Strength,  and  Imparts  Renewed 
Vigor.  Clears  and  Refreshes  the  Brain  of  the  Business  Man.  Renders  the  Thoughtful  Man  more 
Subtile  and  Reasoning,  and  Dispels  Lassitude  and  Fatigue. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Bottles.  When  bottles  are  opened  and  entire  contents  are  not  used,  they  can 
be  re-corked  with  Gum  Cork,  and  it  will  keep  until  used.  Sold  by  Grocers,  Druggists,  Hotels 
Restaurants  and  Bars. 

For  Sale  by 

1 1  b:i;m;v!  >i,   goldberg   a   bowen,  c.  j.   iiawley  a  co., 

CLITFF    BROS.,  QITADI&    A     STRAIFT,  ADO&PH     KAH\,     Druggist. 

Trade  Supplied  by  JOHN  T   CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agts. 

116    FRONT    STREET. 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 


TO  SUBSCRIBE   FOR 


the    "Vvr^  s  :p. 


IT    IS    TUB    ON'LV 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

Ami  during  tue  Campaign  no  Expense  "'III  lie  npurcd  lo  make  It  (lie  most 
Interesting  uud  popular  publication  of  the  day. 

ITS    CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Illustrating  nil  tuat  l-i  Eventfnl  und  Topical  in  National  and  local  Politics. 
The  Letterpress  will  be  up  to  Its  nsual  high  standard. 


TEEMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS     )  (     S  Months SI  25 

y    .    .    .     <     6        "      2  50 

Payable  in  Advance :  I  [  12        "      5  00 

Remit  by  Postal  Order  or  Check. 


Regular    Republican    Nom- 
inee  for  Congress, 

3d     CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    iVtcKENNA, 

OF    MT1SITN,    SOLANO    COUNTY. 


GEO.  W.    MACFARLA.VB.  H.    H.   HACFARLANK. 

G.  W.  MACFARLANE  &  CO. 

Importers 
and  Commission  Merchants, 

Flre-Proor  Building, 
QUEEN     STREET,    HONOLULU,     II.    I. 

AGENTS  FOR 

J.  Fowler  &  Co.  Steam  Plow  and  Portable  Tram- 
way Works,  Leeds. 

Mirrle3S,  Watson  &  Co.'s  Sugar  Machinery,  Glas- 
gow. 

Glasgow  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

Liverpool  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packet3. 

London  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Steamers. 

Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OP    THE 

"THE    WASP, 


THE 


AWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


I 


(Round    and    Vnbonnd,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FBANCISOO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


e.  c.  hughes, 
ZPIRIZTnTTIEIR 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Country    Orders    Solicited. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

manager. 
HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOR  A  BOTTLE. 
CUNNINGHAM,  CCRTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  31S  SANSOME  ST..    BAN  FRANCISCO 


A  PRIZE.! 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Trub  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1    KEARNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loaa  of  Memory  and  Enorgy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefresblng 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  over  laid  at  tbe 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DK.    SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

SIIDDLE-  IGED  .MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  Bystem  In  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  enro  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  §6.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kbarny  Street,  San  Francibco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  .SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNfi  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervocs  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilfui,  and  bucessfpt.  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  tuobodqiilt  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  81,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

36  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/"»  O  O     KKAE- 

O^-wO  ny  at 

Ban  FranciBco — Es- 
tablished fn  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
disease b  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
,».  manentiy  cured. 
I^The  sick  and  afflict- 
K-ed  should  not  fall 
>^to  call  upon  him. 
\  *"  --  --'--'''  /{ /'.  vv"  The  Liocti.r  Lea  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DK.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communication  a  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  £TNAJPRINCS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charmB  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhoea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages.  . 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  Genepal  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  A.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
iej't.e-1',  arriving  at  the  /Etnas  at  5  p.  m. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  YVM.  BURIVELL,  Snp't,  or  WM. 
IB.  I  ;t>:  I B .  Proprietor,  LMell  P,  ©., 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty- 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
i  vented,  combining  in 
*  a  very  highly  concen- 
h  trated  Btate  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  Doth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAHRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Dhuqgists. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  FineBt  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  SuapR,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sances.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
BueaeBs  and  a  boon  far  which  nations 
Bhoold  feel  gratefHl."  —  See  "Medical 
Prefle,"  "  Lancet,"  fto. 

Genuine  only  witb  tbe  fae-Bimile  of  Baron 
Liiebig's  Signature  in  Bine  Ink  across  the 
Label.  Thetitle"  Baron  Liebig"and photo- 
graph having  been  largely  up  en  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liobig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  bo  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  tbe 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fencharch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


Th.^    AVasp 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 


PRICE 50     CENTS 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINE 


OFFICE,  32J IUAKKET  ST. 
REFINERY,        -       -       -       POTKEEO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

G45  and  6H  MARKET  ST. 
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A  BAD   SPELL  OF   FRENCH, 


I  don't  know  what  this  may  betoken 

That  I  am  so  fiendishly  gay ; 
But  the  spell  of  the  idyl  is  broken, 

And  I  long  for  a  Paris  cafe'. 

For  a  fair  but  indefinite  lady 

En  cabinet  particulier — 
The  morals  of  this  may  be  shady, 

But  you  cannot  be  moral  and  gay. 

I  would  chatter  of  love  and  devotion ; 

I  would  draw  up  my  chair  to  her  side; 
And  the  champagne's  first  frothy  commotion 

Should  not  be  allowed  to  subside. 

There's  a  spell  about  that,  and  a  glamour, 
I  should  fancy  for  once  in  a  way — 

And  a  head  thai  was  hit  with  a  hammer 
Couldn't  ache  as  my  head  would  next  day. 
— Puck. 


POSITIVE  CURE 


for  every  form  of 

ajlfl  SKIN  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

FROM 

PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

TTCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
J-  Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  H.ir,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticora  Remedies. 

Cuticuha  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  60  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  61.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

jJ3T  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE. 


33C£*>is     No     Squall 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Obemists  and  members  of  the  Pan 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

B0TH1N  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


WEAK,  UNDEVELOPED  PARTS 

OF  THE  HUMAN  BODY  ENLARGED,  DEVELOPED, 
STRENGTHENED,  Etc.,  is  an  interesting  advertisement 

iongrup  in  our  paper.  In  reply  to  inquiries,  ■ge  will  say  that 
thtrp  is  no  oTi  fence  of  humbug  about  this.  On  the  contrary, 
the  advert  i  hits  are  very  hichly  Indorsed.  Interested  persona 
niuy  Ret  sealed  circulars  gmngaHpartJL-ularg,  1'3'  addressing 
P^TMKtiTfALno.,  Hiiffalo.  N.  Y.—  Tcil<-<lo  ETpntng  Bee. 


uptur: 


Positively   cured  in  60  days  by 
Dr.   Home's  Electro-Mugnctlfl 
It.li-'i'ruBH,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed tbe  only  one  in  the  world 
1  ATfTtvsT  generating  a  cominiuHis  i'/eetrzedr  Mag- 
I /  W  netic  Current.   Scientitie,  Powerful,  Durable, 
Comfortable  and   Effective  tn  curing  Hup. 
ture.  Price  liedueeil.  r.ilOeinedin  N.'t.  Semi  fiT  pamphlet 
ELECXUO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COMPANY. 
TOW  Market  Street,  San  Feanoisco. 


"  Why  19  an  old  lawyer  always  fat  ? "  asked 
Atom.  "Because,"  replied  Molecule,  "they  feed 
him  so  much." — Brooklyn  Eagle. 


Teacher  :     What  letter  comes  next  after  H  ? 
Little  Girl  :     I  don't  know. 
Teacher  :     What  have   I  got  on  each  side   of 
my  nose  t 
Little  Girl  (with  conviction) :    Powder. 


"Give  us  a  tune,"  said  the  Cornet  to  the  Violin. 

"Oh,  I  see  through  your  plan,"  responded  the 
Violin.  "  You  want  to  get  me  in  a  scrape.  Play 
a  tune  yourself. " 

"No,  siree,"  answered  the  Cornet;  "I'll  be 
blowed  if  I  do. " — Philadelphia  Call. 


Bigsby  was  telling  Blobson  about  a  friend  who 
waB  injured  in  a  railroad  accident.  "  He  ought  to 
have  got  heavy  damages  from  the  road,"  said  Blob- 
son.  "He  did,"  replied  Bigsby;  ''he  got  both 
legs  and  one  arm  broken." 


"  There  is  nothing  impossible  to  the  determined 
spirit,"  says  a  philosopher.  Evidently  that  philos- 
opher never  tried  to  reach  up  behind  his  shoulder 
to  get  hold  of  the  end  of  a  broken  suspender. — 
Somewille  Journal. 


In  a  recent  exhibition  of  statuary  in  New  York 
there  was  a  marble  group  representing  Jacob 
wrestling  with  the  angel,  on  a  small  pedestal.  An 
elegantly  dressed  man  and  his  wife  looked  at  it  for 
some  time,  and  finally  she  asked  ; 

"  Why  is  he  trying  to  throw  the  angel  off  ? " 
"  Because  there  is  not  room  enough  up  there  for 
both  of  them.     He  doesn't  want  to  be  crowded." 


"  Be  sure  to  have  the  flowers  at  the  theater  be- 
fore the  curtain  rises.  They  are  for  Miss  Pew- 
clothes  from  her  many  admirers,  and  she  appears 
in  the  first  chorus." 

"  Yes,  ma'am.     Who  will  pay  for  it  1 " 

"  Oh,  I  will.  You  may  send  the  bill  to  the 
theater." 

"  The  name,  please  1 " 

"  My  name  ?    Why  Miss  Pewclothes,  of  course. 


A  TOUCHING  INCIDENT, 


"  A  cent  vat  you  find  vas  more  worth  as  two  vat 
you  lose.  Yoost  lif  mitin  your  income,  you  dond 
can  lif  mitout  it.  Drain  your  shilds,  und  oop  und 
avay  he  vas  gone  out.'' 


jj  W      MUBBATEO  ^  *^ 


W„  STOMACH—  g* 


The  reputation  of  Hostet- 
ter's  Stomach  Bitters  as  a 
preventive  of  epidemics,  a 
stomachic,  an  invigorant,  a 
general  restorative,  and  a  spe- 
cific for  fever  and  ague,  indi- 
gestion, bilious  affections, 
rheumatism, nervous  debility, 
constitutional  weakness,  is 
established  upon  the  sound 
basis  of  more  than  twenty 
years  experience,  and  can  no 
more  be  shaken  by  the  clap- 
trap nostrums  of  unscientific 
pretenders,  than  the  everlast- 
ing hills  by  the  winds  that 
rustle  through  their  defiles. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
botb  sexes, — Slop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  is  DlB- 
easeand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
89,tJ00  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Fains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  lllienmattsm.  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases.  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion.  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Kpilepsv,  Ague,  Diabetes.  Scmlstamp 
for  Pamphlet.  W.  1.  H0E1TE,  703  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
Cisco,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


AND  NOT 

SWEAB   OUT 


C  ^%  I    ■%  by  watchmakers.  By  inail2oe.  Circulars 

OU  k  O  iree.  J.  s.  Bibok  fc  Oo..r  -- 


A  Young  Girl's  Dementia—How  It  was 
New  and  Startling  Truths. 


•  neM  PJAajTPn  to  travel  and  sell  our 
IMCIM  WHW  I  tU  w„,,le  s„„,|„  t„  dealers. 
MWm  S90  A  MONTH,  Hotel  and  traveling  expenses  paid 
Honareh  .Novelty  Co..  174  Race  St.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


The  St.  Louis  express,  on  the  New  York  Central 
road,  was  crowded  one  evening  recently,  when  at 
one  of  the  way  stations,  an  elderly  gentleman,  ac- 
companied by  a  young  lady,  entered  the  cars  and 
finally  secured  a  seat.  As  the  conductor  approached 
the  pair,  the  young  lady  arose,  and  in  a  pleading 
voice  said  : 

' '  PleaBe,  sir,  don't  let  him  carry  me  to  the  asy- 
lum. I  am  not  crazy  ;  I  am  a  little  tired,  but  not 
mad.  Oh  !  no  indeed.  Won't  you  please  have 
papa  take  me  back  home  1 " 

The  conductor,  accustomed  though  he  was  to  all 
phases  of  humanity,  looked  with  astonishment  at 
the  pair  as  did  the  other  passengers  in  their  vicin- 
ity. A  few  words  from  the  father,  however,  suf- 
ficed, and  the  conductor  passed  on  while  the  young 
lady  turned  her  face  to  the  window.  The  writer 
chanced  to  be  seated  just  behind  the  old  gentleman 
and  could  not  forego  the  desire  to  speak  to  him. 
With  a  sad  face  and  a  trembling  voice  the  father 
said  : 

"  My  daughter  has  been  attending  the  seminary 
in  a  distant  town  and  was  succeeding  remarkably. 
Her  natural  qualities,  together  with  a  great  ambi- 
tion, placed  her  in  the  front  ranks  of  the  school, 
but  she  studied  too  closely,  was  not  careful  of  her 
health,  and  her  poor  brain  has  been  turned.  I  am 
taking  her  to  a  private  asylum  where  we  hope  she 
will  soon  be  better." 

At  the  next  station  the  old  man  and  his  daughter 
left  the  cars,  but  the  incident,  so  suggestive  of 
Shakespeare's  Ophelia,  awakened  strange  thoughts 
in  the  mind  of  the  writer.  It  is  an  absolute  fact 
that  while  the  population  of  America  increased 
thirty  per  cent,  during  the  decade  between  1870 
and  1880  the  insanity  increase  was  over  one  hundred 
and  thirty-five  per  cent,  for  the  same  period.  Trav- 
elers by  rail,  by  boat,  or  in  carriages  in  any  part  of 
the  land  see  large  and  elaborate  buildings,  and  in- 
quire what  they  are  ? 

Insane  asylums  ! 

Who  builds  them  ? 

Each  state  ;  every  county ;  hundreds  of  private 
individuals,  and  in  all  cases  their  capacity  is  taxed 
to  the  utmost. 

Why? 

Because  men,  in  business  and  the  professions, 
women,  at  home  or  in  society,  and  children  at 
school  overtax  their  mental  and  nervous  forces  by 
work,  worry  and  care.  This  brings  about  nervous 
disorders,  indigestion  and  eventually  mania. 

It  is  not  always  trouble  with  the  head  that  causes 
insanity.  It  far  oftener  arises  from  evils  in  other 
parts  of  the  body.  The  nervous  system  determines 
the  status  of  the  brain.  Any  one  who  has  periodic 
headaches ;  occasional  dizziness ;  a  dimness  of 
vision  ;  a  ringing  in  the  ears ;  a  feverish  head ; 
frequent  nausea  or  a  sinking  at  the  pit  of  the 
stomach,  should  take  warning  at  once.  The  stomach 
and  head  are  in  direct  sympathy  and  if  one  be  im- 
paired the  other  can  never  be  in  order.  Acute 
dyspepsia  causes  more  insane  suicides  than  any 
other  known  agency  and  the  man,  woman  or  child 
whose  stomach  is  deranged  is  not  and  cannot  be 
safe  from  the  coming  on  at  any  moment  of  mania 
in  some  one  of  its  many  terrible  forms. 

The  value  of  moderation  and  the  imperative  ne- 
cessity of  care  in  keeping  the  stomach  right  must 
therefore  be  clear  to  all.  The  least  appearance  of 
indigestion,  or  mal-assimilation  of  food  should  be 
watched  as  carefully  as  the  first  approach  of  an  in- 
vading army.  Many  means  have  been  advocated 
for  meeting  such  attacks,  but  all  have  heretofore 
been  more  or  less  defective.  There  can  be  little 
doubt,  however,  that  for  the  purpose  of  regulating 
the  stomach,  toning  it  up  to  proper  action,  keeping 
its  nerves  in  a  normal  condition  and  purifying  the 
blood,  Warner's  Tippecanoe  The  Best,  excels  all 
ancient  or  recent  discoveries.  It  is  absolutely 
pure  and  vegetable ;  it  is  certain  to  add  vigor  to 
adults,  while  it  cannot  by  any  possibility  injure 
even  a  child.  The  fact  that  it  was  used  in  the  days 
of  the  famous  Harrison  family  is  proof  positive  of 
its  merit  as  it  has  so  thoroughly  withstood  the  test 
of  time.  As  a  tonic  and  revivifier  it  is  simply  won- 
derful. It  has  relieved  the  agony  of  the  stomach 
in  thousands  of  cases ;  soothed  the  tired  nerves ; 
produced  peaceful  sleep  and  averted  the  coming  on 
of  a  mania  more  to  be  dreaded  than  death  itself. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
hu  (mm  Broadway  Whan,  San 
"Francisco,  (or  ports  in  California, 
■  Oregon,  Waahintrton  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    CoojU    Route- 

Steamers  will  sail  about  even'  secend  day  a.  m. 
(or  thu  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nome,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

BntlHh  Columbia  ami  Alaska  Routt*. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
(rom  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanoimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangol,  Sitka  and 
Harrlsburg,  Mask  a,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Send  with  Victoria  and  Pugct  Sound.  Steamer 
learlng  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget    Sound    Route.— 

The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  aid  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  IKt  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Sept  4th,  12th, 
20th,  2sth  and  O^jt  Gth,  and  every  eighth  day 
thureiftcr  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  i*ownaend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stoila -oom  and  Olynipia,  mak- 
ing, close  connection  with  rteamboatM,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  ttines,  Nanaiino,  Now 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Sept.  4th,  12th,  21st,  28th,  and 
every  eighth  dav  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Sept.  6th,  13th,  22d,  20th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  (rom 
8pear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Balling  day»-Scpt.  1st,  6th,  11th,  nth, 
21st,  20th  and  Oct.  1st,  ind  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Ray  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  (rom  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A-  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
(or  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'B  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rusa  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  Fbom 

omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  Fast  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  aa 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ilia 

T.    J.    POTTEB, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.  D.  McKAV, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


CONOVER    PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros  ,  New  York. 


The  moBt  perfect  Pianos  over  produced.  Es- 
iK.ii  \j,i,v  adapted  for  Artibta  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  I'iano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPENCEB  a  CO.,  Pacific  Const 
AsentH,  '.'£  ami  i\  Fifth  St.,  opp.  1  .  S. 
Mini,  Sun  Francisco,  Cal. 

BBKD  POE    ILLUBTRRATHD  CATALOUITE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WK     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

.Sole   Agents' 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  11.  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Package*)  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervoua  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian ,  graduate  ol 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollap3  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  hia  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  eure.  Price  §1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5.  Bent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  Btreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  \MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Re&ned 

Sugars.  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  308  California  St. 


0?  THOMAS   HALL 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  dolightful  appotizor,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  ha^  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  Bystem,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mcdicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  over  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsal<3  everywhere  throughout  the  Stato, 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatebt  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  iEdi^cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  Bpecial  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thorough!}  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaiges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  prober  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  xrom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  addrePB  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

jO"  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  32  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Me  rchants. 

AGENTS     FOR 

Spreckels1  line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 

S.  S.  HepwortlTs  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chines.  Heed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Holler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LB  AG8NTS  FOR  TUB  ONLY  QKNUINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  MohI  Elegant  Slock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Table**  011  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Krlceit    '.mi    per    cent.   Lower  than   any 
oluer  House  on  the  Couttt. 

KS-    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    •« 


i3T  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        ORE- 

taintt       Nervoua 
and  Physical  De 
bllity.    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  "of 
excesses  and  Indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      Permanent   utjres    Gitarantkbd. 
Price  S2.60  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  £an  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     B  LOC  K, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets* 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Agents  fob  pacific  mail  s,  a. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 

1863.     0nIy  Pebble  Estab'm't.     1884. 


135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at    wo  hours  notice. 

The  Moat  Complicated  Cases  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


THE    WASP. 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  ]6"Qg3E.  j§T- 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

ha.wfact  incise 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin. 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    Mull    will   receive  I'ronipt 

and  direful  Attention,  ( h  sent 

to  any  part  of  (he  stale  or 
Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; SI,  50c. and  35c.  those 
of  lower  ^rade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  the 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Ixbtitute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Keamy  St.  (successor  to  Bertling  &  Watry) 


vention  and 


-A^KCut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 

The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotenej'.  RheumatiBm,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  ui.i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  the 
world.  It  is  adapted  toself-treatmpnt  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Priieof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  CIIVANI€  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  <f>  Sansome. 

SA\     llinom,     .    CAL. 


MARINE.  °-  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
V.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sanjtome  Sta. 

OAHH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED.  $23,613  618 

W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  opeclal  Agents 

»nd  Adjusters,    Capt.  A.  M.    burnB,   Marine 

Htirvnyor. 


D.  J.  Staples,  Pres. 

Wm.  J.  DtTTTON,  Sec 


Alpqbdb  Bull,  Vice-Pres. 

E.W.  CARPENTER,  Ass'tSeC. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


ggPSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  *TORE 
ost  IwIarked    Wuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  H5 


Chas. 
-  I  A.  M. 


S.  Eaton 
Benham 


i^-BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  Office,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  in  Piili.ce  Holcl, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.).  H.  PAYIES.  General  A  gent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over.  Thirteen  Millons. 

Surplus  above  Liabilities  over  Ten  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the  ' 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $l>3.r»431ft03.73 
Total  Increase.  $l»,ti<>l.3->0.<i(; 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Polic3',  at 
liberal  terms,  can   apply  to  A.    CI.  HALVES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast, 220  Sansome  .St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

Montgomery   Street,   San  Francisco. 


.  E.  Rugglea, 
F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L  H.  Sweeney, 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers  and 
<  ominission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby'8 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee'a  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1242. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

s.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Main  streets, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     B  AN 


SHE     ADVERTISEMENT     ON     IMt.tM.tTI4'     PAKE. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by   FATTI,    GEISTEE    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416    Montgomery   Street,      -------     San    Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    Office. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  I,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   EOK 

HALLET,    DAVIS    &    CCTS 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  l:t  SanMime  Slreel.  S.  F. 

BEFORE   BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
BftQODd-h&nd  Safes  always 
itn  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe   and    Lock    Co., 

ill  .V  113  l  ll.ll  <MtM  l  ST.,  S.F. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1864. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OBOEKS     X     M'H  T.tLTV. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THE 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times. 

T>  HEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
±*'  and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
•■\is(  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT    BATTERIES 

will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Seod  forour  new  book, 
■'A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield    Co. 

106  post  street, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Try  Crittenden's 

DYSPEPSIA    BITTERS. 

Office  and  Depot  : 

1735   &    1737    MARKET    ST. 

P.  Dauscher  &  Co.,  Proprietors. 

E.  H.  Crittenden  &  Chas.  P.  Fulton,  Managers. 


L.  D.  STONE  &  CO., 

(Successors  to  R.  Stone,) 

MANUFACTURERS   AND   IMPORTERS  OF 

Harness,  Saddles.Saddlery.Hard- 

ware,  Collars,  Whips,  Ropes, 

Horse  Blankets, 

And  all  hinds  of  Harness  &  Patent  Leathers, 
433  **  431  Battery  Street. 

Cor.  Washington,  San  Francisco. 


S.  W.  RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


'At 


T^ 


SJ 


Budweiser  ^XT*  The  Louvre,  dU,££  °™E1  ZZ'T' 


Agents 
for 


ARION  IS  PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  GO. 


Music  Store, 
1210  Market  St 


S3 
o 

el- 
CD 

S= 

O 


MORAGHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET:^  Goal 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADH   FROM   THE   CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    In     Excellence    and 

Partly.       It   is  Nutritions  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  Is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


DON'T  BUY 

a   DRIED-UP 
IM1-ORTED 

Harn  ess, 
when  you cau 
purchase  a  re- 
liable home- 
ma-'ehirnefs 
for  le.-8mjQ- 
ey.  Fur  a 
. .  .       good,    cbeftT 

,.-..;■  ,.?,>^  harness,    ask 
■***  for     Nn.     IS- 


for    No. 

E rice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  this  Burn- 
er 75  set  psr  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
Bcalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  $30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  perm  mth.  Don't  buy  until  you  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  S10  to  $90 
for  single,  and  $20  to  $200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND   FOR  CATALOGUE. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor. 
D.J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Samples 

on 
application. 


Dress  Pants,     ^ 

Suits,     -    -   -    .    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


pat™reb£oRWithasno  equal. 

VALENTINE    HASSMER.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  9.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET Snn   Franrtaeo,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

ACIFIC  BUSINESS  ftOLLEGE 

I  l^ccMri  rr\D  ■  


Pacific  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  VU 
ONLY  S70.  Uf 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  rBSEND  FOR 

ONLY  S70.  Uf  CIRCULAR. 


320 


POST 
ST. 


KOIILIIt  «&  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  It  EH  it   and   the  BEHN- 

tMi  Planoi*. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing  Company, 

Nos.  1!  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F .' 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 

Beer  and    P :ter  Wholesale.        \Anovllo£?Er£Z  I88S! 


"  The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 

,RYNEssi-«giPlI         fro"LY  PR0I)UCERS  0F 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

OH  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 


(fedfell^^^^ 


530  WASHINGTON  SI  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(ESTABLISHED     1852.) 

The  largest.  Airiest  and  Best  nuns  on  l lie  raelllc  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  SIEAM,  SULFI1UK  or  MfcDICATED  BATHS  for  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  tbe  Ground  Floor  <uo  basemen!.) 

5  32    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-GLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER. 


4fJ7  Kearny  St., 

Near  PINE. 

Send   for   Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOFSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AMD 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

■  30  BEALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


ltVING.    CLEANING, 

ArtD    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Clieapest 

In  tbe  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  %10-313  RIDLEY  sT. 
CHA5.    J. 


Oakland  Office,  no;  BROADWAY,  cor.  13th. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

B.  Hardenncrgb,  filler  <  Ik.      HI.  A.  li.ii.li,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MTG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'R  FRENCH  RESTAURANT.  | 

I— It  111  L_  I    l    ^J  TELEPHONE    865.  <■ 


Private  Rooms  for  Families. 
Banquet  Hall. 


}    IQ   O.    \A_  O'FARRELL  ST 

>     I  ^    OC    I T*     near  Market  and  Dupont. 


±- 


VOLUME    XIII. 


NUMBER    12. 


Price  >■ 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    SEPTEMBER    20,    1884. 


-!  lo  Cents. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT    THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724^4   Market  Street. 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  Trisec..  !%™a£ya-1ipi,S,e9' 


Bordeaux  Red  and  While  Wines  j '"  ^"^"/S™' A' 


CHARLES  MF.INECKE  &  CO., 

-Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID   UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas. ;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E,  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

merchant  tailors, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 
san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  jBHOE  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 

326  Bush  Street,  San  Francisco. 

BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
EET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  F.  CUTTER,"  aid  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 
CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 
714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

,  P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery   Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres.  Henrv  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 

California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  dccription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA   ST.,    S.*F. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


ST. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Eeer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
iJSTORDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO.*^A 


\ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  N-E-c^BSfSSk,S?SS£MB" 


Y 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

COB.  FOURTH  .1    IEKYA  \T   STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and   Made  to  Ordt-r. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bafcery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Han  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cates 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSTAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  1EF.I  St  "UK. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 


** 


FINE  Q^%As=ILq 

Old  Table^fV-    '  : 
WINES.  ~Q 

ZI.VFANOEL,  Z""^--' 

clarets.    L-ffiifc;.', 

HOCKS,  7//7     -V-iftiji* 
FORTS.  ;<-    S:        '"I 

SHEKRIES.EIc  ij|>  '  ..'!.'- 

VAULT=:     c^vr'.. 
417,  419  Mont'ery    (,-'■_-,  V.^ 

Branch :       ^-^mSKf 
987  to  993  Market       \  r^Tt 

UNDER  GRAND    ^M  "r^-71~» 

CENTRAL  MARKET.  *~"  :~ 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PIUNCIFAl    OFFICE : 

AI7    AIQ    Mongomerv   St, 

■+I  I  J       ^lil  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW    LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole    Agent, 

439  «S  431  BATTEBY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tl6  Breaiesi 
Heroine 

klOWB. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(Iaeme's  Enact), 

tbe  Wonderful  NutritlYe 

and  invieoraior. 


(PyiopIiosptiatB), 

Tome  Ibi  me  Blood,  a 

Food  (or  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or  ,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonit-hinsr  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combin  it;on  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON* has  shown  to  p<  ssess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vieor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  effir-ient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS,  NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL.     COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Fra-acisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
"avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fullj'  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
S°cond  Pt.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


8ANF 


AN  CKANCISCO 


rew: 


Capital    Stock, 


(200,000 


OUR      LAGER    BEER    IS    OS 
BREWED  BT   THE    NEW     " 
METHOD     AND     WAR 
BANTED  TO  KEEP   IN 
ANY   OLIMATR 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON     THE 

Pacific  Coast. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


H.    Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  B.  linn t, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


The     Favonie    of    Real 
Connoisseurs 


For  Sale 

at  :ill 


First-Class 

Resorts. 


H.   Clausen   &.  Son    Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lagev     Beer! 

BOITLBD  by  the 
FIHEMY  BOTTLIM;  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 
123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 

For  Sale  Everyiohere. 


"K"I  D      CLOVER 
J7/£\ 


^fe% 


ALWAYS 
GIVE 
for*  ■?    SATIS- 

•'£>         FACTION 

FACTORY  .    No.  119  OBPOIKT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  Wan  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep  in  any  Climate. 

CAL.    AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 
2IS  OAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 
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'■  ;    ■■'... — 


STANDARD    LEATHER   WELTTIWI    a.  o.  cook  &  son. 


SAN     FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,      SEPTEMBER     20,     1884. 


■s 


'-,., 


1 


■■';" 


$M 


■■': 


MR.        VROOMAN        TENDERS        HIS        RESIGNATION 


THE    WASP. 


PHOSPHORUS  AND   WATER, 


There  cannot  be  a  doubt,  as  we  all  must  have  found  out, 

That  science  does  away  with  old  delusions ; 
And  I  frankly  must  confess  that  what  I  like  still  less 

Is  its  tendency  to  shatter  our  illusions. 
In  more  than  one  respact  it  seems  painful  to  reflect 

That  one's  petted  little  son  or  fav'rite  daughter 
Should  be  proved  by  learned  lore  to  be  really  nothing  more 

Than  some  phosphorus  and  half  a  pail  of  water ! 

Flesh  and  blood  are  idle  dreams,  muscle  is  not  what  it  seems, 

Bone  and  hair  are  common  errors  ;  so  is  sinew ; 
To  believe  in  things  we  see,  just  as  they  appear  to  be, 

Science  warns  us  we  no  longer  may  continue. 
Why,  the  mare  that  won  the  Oaks  is  no  better  than  a  hoax  ; 

Do  you  think  her  present  owner  would  have  bought  her 
Had  he  known  it  as  a  fact  that  the  animal  he  backed 

Was — some  phosphorus  and  half  a  pail  of  water? 

Can  we  hope  the  tender  passion  will  not  soon  go  out  of  fashion 

If  this  theory  be  widely  promulgated  ? 
Or  that  stolen  glances,  kisses,  and  the  rest  of  lovers'  blisses 

As  absurdities  will  not  be  deprecated? 
If  to  married  life  inclined,  many  a  girl  will  surely  find 

Life  a  trifle  dull  when  science  shall  have  taught  her 
Not  to  waste  her  fond  caresses  on  such  unsubstantial  messes 

As — some  phosphorus  and  half  a  pail  of  water. 

While  the  sulky  Peers  are  pouting,  and  the  Radicals  are  shouting 

For  subversion  of  the  British  Constitution, 
One  could  wish  that  Whig  and  Tory,  to  the  chemist's  greater  glory, 

Were  restored  to  their  original  solution. 
Why,  I  ask,  should  England  cower  to  these  cacklers  of  an  hour, 

Who  by  clamor  to  attend  to  them  has  brought  her? 
What  are  all  these  tedious  babblers  and  unprofitable  gabblers? 

Only  phosphorus  and  half  a  pail  of  water  ! 

It  seems  to  me  the  notion  that  mankind  is  but  a  lotion,  - 

Or  rather  an  insipid,  thin  infusion, 
If  widely  tolerated,  is  distinctly  calculated 

To  cause  a  deal  of  trouble  and  confusion. 
'Twould  be  little  less  than  treason,  were  the  beauty  of  the  season 

All  your  own — if  you  in  Cupid's  toils  had  caught  her — 
Should  you  hint  to  your  connections  that  you'd  centered  your  affections 

On  "some  phosphorus  and  half  a  pail  of  water  !  "  — Punch. 


MIRTHFUL    MEMORIES. 


I  boarded  in  a  Massachusetts  town  with  an  old  widow  lady  who  was  in 
such,  reduced  circumstances  she  was  pleased  to  find  that  a  lady  and  child 
would  like  to  live  on  the  hill.  Some  one  has  said  "keeping  boarders  is  the 
widow's  last  ditch."  She  had  a  daughter  and  grand-child  living  with  her. 
Their  blood  was  blue,  they  were  pure  New  England  Puritans.  One  Sunday 
I  was  in  the  garden,  walking  around,  when  I  saw  something  upon  a  fruit- 
tree  which  I  thought  would  be  an  injury  to  it  if  left.  Without  thinking  of 
the  day  I  took  up  a  stick  and  pushed  the  insect's  nest  off  the  branch.  When 
I  went  into  the  house  I  was  solemnly  taken  to  task.  They  had  looked  from 
the  windows  and  seen  me  desecrate  God's  holy  day  !  In  vain  I  protested 
that  I  did  not  think  it  sinful  to  walk  on  the  Lord's  day ;  that  I  always  found 

"  Books  in  the  running  brooks, 
Seimons  in  stones, 
And  good  in  everything." 

I  nearly  lost  a  bargain  I  had  partly  made  with  the  old  lady  for  a  "  town 
lot."  She  said  I  was  "  such-a  God-forsaken  woman  as  to  poke  insects  from 
the  trees  on  the  Sabbath  day,  so  irreligious  as  to  think  it  was  not  a  sin  to 
walk  in  the  garden  and  do  such  things,  she  could  not  have  the  heart  to  sell 
me  the  land  !  "  Her  daughter,  a  widow  also,  had  a  child  about  fourteen 
years  old  who  was  continually  giggling.  She  giggled  when  I  was  solemnly 
admonished  not  to  break  the  Sabbath.  One  tea-time  I  had  lifted  my  little 
child  into  her  high  chair  and  turned  from  her  to  my  own  chair  when  I  ob- 
served Lois,  the  young  miss,  holding  her  hand  over  her  mouth,  shaking  with 
silent  tittering.  I  looked  to  see  what  had  amused  her  so  much.  The  bread 
was  always  cut  very  thin  and  there  was  seldom  any  cake.  My  little  one, 
seeing  the  cake-basket  near  had  helped  herself.  I  had  to  tell  her  then  and 
there,  as  I  took  the  piece  from  her,  that  she  must  always  ivait  until  she  had 
eaten  her  bread  and  butter,  and  the  cake  was  offered  to  her.  Meanwhile 
Lois  was  giggling.  Her  mother  suddenly  stamped  her  foot  on  the  floor, 
saying : 

"  Lois!   I  am  amazed  that  you  should  laugh  when  Mrs.  is  die — ci — 

pli—ning  her  child  !  " 


One  summer  I  boarded  with  a  family  who  lived  near  the  river  which 
runs  through  the  town  of  Ledyard,  Connecticut.  There  was  but  one  other 
boarder  that  season,  Mr.  Clarke,  a  railroad  contractor,  who  used  to  bolt  his 
food  and  run  to  attend  to  a  large  gang  of  men  working  under  him.  One 
noon  he  had  finished  his  dinner  in  furious  haste  and,  unceremoniously  push- 
ing his  chair  back,  Bnatched  up  his  hat  to  run  as  usual,  but  he  blushed 
"celestial  rosy  red  "  to  the  roots  of  his  flaxen  hair  when  my  little  Sunbeam, 
perched  up  at  the  table  in  her  high  chair  and  mindful  of  her  own  training, 
cried  out  to  him  in  her  weak,  piping  little  voice  : 
"  ITl-scuseyou-Mr-Clarke  ! " 


Mr.  Van  - 


■  told  me  the  first  time  he  came  to  San  Francisco  he  went 


into  a  barber's  shop  to  have  his  head  shampooed.  The  man  at  work  began 
to  talk  : 

* '  Is  you  from  Albany,  sah  1 " 

"  Yes,'1  Mr.  Van replied. 

"I  knew  dat!"  cried  the  barber.      "  Dam's  de  sort  o1  heads  dat  come 
from  Albany,  sah  !  " 

I  had  never  before  noticed  the  peculiar  shape  of  Mr.  Van 's  head,  I 

now  saw  that  it  ran  up  very  high  from  the  top  of  the  ear  to  the  crown  of  the 
head  and  was  small,  reminding  one  of  a  sugar-loaf.  "  Dem's  de  sort  o' 
heads  dat  come  from  Albany,  sah  ! " 


Passing  through  Union  square  the  other  day  I  noticed  two  nurse-girls 
who  were  talking  very  earnestly.     As  I  went  by  them  I  heard  one  say  : 
"  When  I  marry  I  want  three  things  !  " 
"  What  are  they  1 "  asked  her  companion. 
"  An  old  man  with  money  and  morals  I  " 


I  was  visiting  a  friend  in  Illinois  when  I  heard  two  handsome,  graceful 
girls  of  fifteen  and  seventeen  chatting  in  the  next  room.  The  eldest  said, 
enthusiastically : 

"  Well,  when  I  am  married,  I  am  going  to  love  my  husband  real  hard!" 

In  due  course  of  time  they  were  married.  The  eldest  married  a  man 
who  had  very  little  of  this  world's  goods,  but  they  have  lived  so  harmoni- 
ously that  she  evidently  loved  him  " real  hard."  She  and  the  two  children 
they  are  blessed  with  are  his  heart's  delight.  He  is  like  the  old  deacon  in 
the  story  who  said  he  could  not  pray  unless  his  wife  was  with  him.  The 
finest  compliment  a  man  could  possibly  pay  his  wife  her  husband  paid  her 
when  he  said  one  day  :  "  She  is  so  comfortable  to  live  with  !  "  She  certainly 
has  verified  the  saying  of  her  careless  youth,  "  When  I  am  married  I  am 
going  to  love  my  husband  real  hard  !  " 


A  friend  of  mine  in  Springfield,  Mass.,  was  a  very  timid  woman.  Al- 
ways at  night  before  retiring  there  was  a  procession  of  servants,  headed  by 
herself,  looking  behind  all  the  doors,  under  all  the  beds  and  sofas,  in  the 
cellar,  coal- bins,  wood-boxes — in  short,  in  every  place  where  a  burglar  could 
possibly  be  hidden.  One  night,  after  years  of  hunting  for  him,  she  actually 
found  a  man  behind  the  outside  door,  the  storm-door  being  closed.  He 
burst  through  the  glass  before  any  of  the  men  servants  could  gather  their 
scattered  wits  to  hinder.  Poor,  rich  woman  !  She  had  no  peace.  Having 
been  feeble  a  long  time,  she  had  lost  all  control  of  her  little  boys — they 
were  very  rude.  One  day  at  table  she  pressed  me  to  take  some  more  of  a 
relish,  when  the  eldest  boy  cried  : 

"  Look-a-here,  mother  !  J  shall  want  some  more  of  that." 

The  mother  colored  to  the  roots  of  her  hair.  The  father  shrugged  his 
shoulders  with  a  chuckle.  Poor,  dear  soul  ! — it  was  well  she  died.  Her 
husband  had  given  her  a  three  thousand  dollar  solid  silver  service,  which 
was  used  for  the  first  time  at  the  supper  after  the  mourners  returned  from 
her  burial.  During  the  absence  of  the  funeral  cortege  the  house-keeper 
boastingly  said  to  one  of  the  servants  whom  she  was  watching  arrange  the 
supper-table : 

"  Soon,  now,  all  this  will  be  mine  !  "  waving  her  hand  toward  the  silver 
and  fine  furniture. 

The  widower  married  the  coarse  woman  in  a  very  short  time.  Retribu- 
tion followed.  His  wife  wheedled  a  great  portion  of  his  property  from  him 
and  ill-used  his  children.  The  rest  of  his  money  he  lost  in  speculation,  then 
sank  in  obscurity  and  in  a  few  years  died,  unhonored  and  unknown. 


A.  woman  who  had  lived  some  years  in  this  city,  and  whom  I  had  given 
credit  for  at  least  ordinary  intelligence,  said  to  me  : 

"  Do  tell  me  where  the  Golden  Gate  is.     I  hear  folks  talking  about  the 
gate  and  I  should  like  to  know  where  it  is  !  "  Anol. 


Dr.  Newman  Hall,  author  of  a  tract  entitled  (<  Come  to  Jesus,"  the 
circulation  of  which  by  the  Tract  Society  has  been  simply  enormous,  the 
copies  printed  running  up  beyond  the  hundreds  of  thousands  into  the  six 
ciphers,  became  greatly  excited  over  some  criticisms  and  wrote  a  very  sar- 
castic and  bitter  reply,  which  he  carried  to  Dr.  Binney  for  suggestions  and 
approval.  The  nettled  Dr.  Newman  read  it  himself,  and  whenever  he  came 
to  any  passage  which  happened  to  be  particularly  bitter,  he  rubbed  it  in 
with  an  emphasis  that  would  make  even  a  mummy  squeal.  When  he  had 
done  he  said,  "  Well,  Dr.  Binney,  how  do  you  like  that  lot?  "  "  Oh,"  was 
the  cautious  reply,  "  I  think  it  is  remarkably  well  written,  but  extremely 
sharp  and  bitter  things  in  it.  Have  you  fixed  up  a  title  for  it  yet  ?  "  No,  I 
have  not,"  replied  Dr.  Hall ;  perhaps  you  can  assist  me?  "  Then  Dr.  Binney 
said,  slowly  and  deliberately,  "  While  you  were  reading  those  hard  hits  the 
thought  occurred  to  me  that  this  would  be  a  capital  title,  (  Go  to  the  Devil/ 
by  the  author  of  (  Come  to  Jesus.'  "  That  bust  Dr.  Hall  to  pieces,  and  his 
philippic  found  the  fire-place. — Sydney  Bulletin. 


li  It  makes  me  laugh  every  time  I  think  of  it,"  remarked  a  young  Indian- 
ian,  who  was  going  home  from  the  recent  convention,  "it's  so  ridiculous. 
Reading  Clerk  Bell  told  a  long  story  about  how  he  got  his  voice  ready.  He 
says  a  week  or  two  before  the  convention  he  stopped  smoking  and  eating 
meat,  and  confined  himself  to  soft  eggs,  toast  and  water.  Then  he  had  to 
sleep  just  so,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  Now,  I  never  observed  any  such 
precautions  myself;  never  thought  of  such  a  thing.  I  think  it's  all  foolish- 
ness. Yet  I  had  no  trouble  making  myself  heard.  I  don't  have  any  foolish 
notions  'bout  training  my  voice.  If  that  Bell  fellow  would  drive  a  pair  of 
steers  to  a  plow  in  a  ten-acre  lot,  as  I  do  down  home,  he  wouldn't  want  any 
soft-egg  diet  in  order  to  make  himself  heard." 

"But  were  you  one  of  the  clerks?"  inquired  a  Kentucky  delegate.  "I 
don't  remember  seeing  you  on  the  platform." 

"  Clerk  !  Thunder  ;  no,"  replied  the  Hoosier  with  some  warmth.  "  Do 
you  think  I'd  lower  myself  or  my  voice  to  do  such  work  as  that  ?  No  ;  I'm 
the  man  that  sat  up  in  the  gallery  and  gave  that  whoop  at  the  end  of  every 
storm  of  applause.     Betchuve  heard  me." — Chicago  Herald. 


THE    WASP. 
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DEPARTED, 


As  through  the  blue  expanse  he  skims 

On  joyous  wings,  the  late 
Frank  HutchingH  overtakes  Mies  Sims, 

Both  bound  for  Peter's  gate. 

Her  pinions  were  bedraggled,  soiled 

And  torn  as  by  a  gale, 
While  his  were  bright — all  freshly  oiled 

The  feathers  of  his  tail. 

Her  visage,  too,  was  stained  and  worn 

And  menacing  and  gTim  ; 
His  Bweet  and  mild— you  would  have  sworn 

That  she  had  murdered  him. 

When  they'd  arrived  at  Peter's  gate 

He  said  to  her  :     "  My  dear, 
'Tis  hard  once  more  to  separate, 

But  you  can't  enter  here. 

"  For  you,  unluckily,  were  sent 
So  quickly  to  the  grave 
You  had  no  notice  to  repent, 
Nor  time  your  soul  to  save." 

"  'TiH  true,"  said  she,  "  and  I  should  wail 
In  hell  even  now,  but  I 
Lingered  about  the  county  jail 
To  see  a  Christian  die." 

AN  ELECTRICAL   DISTURBANCE. 


Miss  Lulu  Hurst  Gives  a  Private  Exhibition  of  Her  Powers. 


On  Saturday  evening  last  Miss  Lulu  Hurst,  who  disputes  with  Jim 
Blaine,  the  Maine  Wonder,  the  magnetic  championship  of  the  world  and 
holds  at  present  the  electric  belt  won  in  a  public  competition  with  a  gallon 
of  Jersey  lightning,  gave  a  private  exhibition  of  her  powers  before  a  select 
party  of  invited  journalists  and  Mr.  Mike  de  Young.  Miss  Hurst  is  a  tall 
blonde  brunette  of  seventeen  summers  and  a  corresponding  number  of  other 
Beasons.  She  has  a  pleasing  address  (Room  379,  What  Cheer  House)  and  a 
face  that  is  singularly  alike  on  both  sides  ;  wears  her  hair  parted  cross-wise, 
in  the  fashionable  way,  the  front  portion  chewed  off  by  a  calf,  at  the  eye- 
brows. Her  nose  slightly  aspiring,  her  teeth  impressing  the  spectator  with 
a  high  respect  for  the  productiveness  of  the  Georgia  gold  mines. 

There  were  no  conditions  attached  to  Miss  Hurst's  exhibition  ;  it  was  a 
go-as-you-please  affair,  every  one  being  invited  to  test  her  powers  according 
to  the  dictates  of  conscience — an  invitation  that  was  afterward  modified 
when  her  manager  was  informed  that  there  wasn't  a  conscience  in  the  room. 

Everything  being  ready,  Mr.  Pickering,  of  the  Morning  Call,  a  young 
gentleman  who  has  acquired  a  considerable  local  celebrity  by  his  touching 
tributes  to  the  early  dead  (of  whom  he  commonly  speaks  as  the  late  lamented) 
and  by  the  fierce  and  aggressive  character  of  his  editorial  writing  on  the 
potato-blight,  advanced  and  requested  Miss  Hurst  to  take  hold  of  his  hand. 
The  lady  surveyed  him  from  head  to  foot  and  coldly  replied  that  he  must  ex- 
cuse her.     First  victory  for  Mr.  Pickering,  who  retired  smiling  in  triumph. 

Mr.  Hugh  Burke,  one  of  the  proprietors  of  the  Bulletin,  and  well  known 
as  a  lady-killer,  next  came  forward  and  aimed  a  vicious  blow  at  Miss  Hurst's 
head  with  a  small  tree.  The  weapon  was  riven  into  splinters  and  Mr.  Burke 
hurled  into  the  Unthinkable  Hence  with  an  alacrity  that  surprised  him.  The 
funeral  took  place  on  the  succeeding  Tuesday,  and  the  festivities  were  pro- 
longed until  a  late  hour  in  the  evening. 

The  next  contestant  was  Mr.  Peter  Robertson  of  the  Chronicle,  the  il- 
lustrious compiler  of  u  Undertones,"  a  strawberry  Scot.  Taking  his  last 
anecdote  from  a  sack,  he  placed  it  in  the  middle  of  the  room  on  the  floor 
and  requested  the  lady  to  raise  it.  Getting  herself  astride  it,  she  confidently 
spread  both  her  hands  upon  it  in  such  a  manner  as  half  to  cover  its  point. 
The  joke  instantly  settled  into  the  floor  to  a  depth  of  two  inches,  and  fear- 
ing it  would  go  through  and  fall  upon  somebody  in  the  room  below,  Mr. 
Robertson,  with  a  cry  of  apprehension,  threw  himself  upon  it,  thus  inad- 
vertently adding  the  weight  of  hiB  intellect.  To  the  surprise  and  delight  of 
the  whole  company,  it  immediately  rose  and  floated  gracefully  away,  bear- 
ing its  author  through  an  open  window  and  above  a  vacant  lot,  where,  re- 
leasing his  hold  upon  it,  he  had  the  pain  of  seeing  it  drop  with  a  dull,  sick- 
ening thud  to  the  earth — which  it  passed  through  and  was  forever  lost  to 
literature  in  the  interstellar  space  between  Orion  and  the  Hyades.  In  the 
effort  to  make  another,  Mr.  Robertson  expended  so  much  of  his  intellect 
that  he  came  to  the  ground  about  three  miles  out,  on  the  San  Bruno  road. 

Emboldened  by  the  lady's  failure,  Colonel  Jackson,  of  the  Evening  Post, 
now  came  forward  and  challenged  her  to  hurl  her  most  pointed  thunderbolt 
at  him.  Instantly  there  was  a  vivid  flash  followed  by  a  deafening  peal,  and 
the  electric  discharge,  striking  the  great  journalist  accurately  on  the  cut- 
water of  the  breast  bone,  was  split  into  clean  halves  like  a  codfish,  passing 
to  right  and  left  of  him,  killing  on  the  one  side  Mr.  James  A.  Johnson,  of 
the  Alta,  and  on  the  other  Miss  Harry  McDowell,  of  the  Ingleside,  but  for- 
tunately doing  no  damage.  Contemplating  the  bodies,  Colonel  Jackson  ex- 
pressed himself  as  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  result  of  the  test  and  agreed 
to  puff  the  lady's  show  in  his  editorial  columns  at  ten  cents  a  line. 

The  next  test  was  of  so  extraordinary  a  character  that  we  hesitate  to 
narrate  it  for  fear  of  overtaxing  the  credulity  of  Colonel  Robert  Irjgersoll. 
Dr.  Bartlett,  of  the  Bulletin,  who  had  not  appeared  to  take  any  interest  in 
the  proceedings,  being  occupied  most  of  the  time  in  adjusting  a  short  mili- 
tary cloak  upon  his  left  shoulder  in  a  picturesque  way  and  contemplating 
the  effect  in  a  full  length  oil  portrait  of  a  Jackass  by  Landseer,  suddenly 


Bhouted  to  Mies  Hurst  to  look  out  for  herself,  and  threw  at  her,  out  of  the 
tail  of  his  eye,  a  look  of  such  tenderness  that  it  has  been  known  to  pass 
from  stem  to  stern  of  the  Oakland  ferryboat,  prostratiug  every  lady  in  its 
course  and  profoundly  affecting  all  the  female  porpoises  gamboling  in  the 
steamer's  wake.  In  the  broad  blaze  of  that  magnetic  regard,  Miss  Hurst 
paled  her  ineffectual  fireB,  trembled  violently,  then,  blushing  a  royal  crim- 
son, implored  her  manager  to  order  a  cloBe  carriage  and  take  her  to  the  Mag- 
dalen Asylum  forthwith.  With  a  Bmile  of  infinite  compassion  or  a  bcowI  of 
gratified  malice — in  the  absence  of  a  professional  physiognomist  it  was  im- 
possible to  say  which — the  learned  Doctor  turned  upon  his  French  heel  and 
murmuring  like  a  breeze  from  the  woods  departed  to  one  of  his  homes  in  the 
foot-hills.  The  moment  his  influence  was  withdrawn  the  lady  resumed  her 
maidenly  purity  and  awaited  the  next  test. 

Mr.  Frank  Pixley,  of  the  Argonaut,  now  advanced,  holding  between  the 
thumb  and  forefinger  of  his  right  hand  a  smooth  ten-cent  piece.  Believing 
that  he  was  about  to  bestow  it  upon  Miss  Hurst  in  payment  for  the  pleasure 
he  had  received  from  the  entertainment,  every  man  present  instantly  pro- 
duced his  note-book  and  pencil  and  fell  to  recording  the  most  sensational 
incident  of  modern  journalism.  But  such  was  not  Mr.  Pixley's  intention. 
Holding  his  hand  with  the  coin  in  it  within  a  foot  of  the  lady's  face,  he  dared 
her  to  the  exercise  of  wresting  it  from  him  by  any  force  that  she  chose  to 
employ.  She  made  a  searching  survey  of  the  lines  of  his  face  and  submis- 
sively said  it  was  impossible. 

"  Do  you  give  it  up?  "  Mr.  Pixley  asked,  a  smile  of  conscious  power  bi- 
secting the  lower  portion  of  his  head. 

"  I  do,"  replied  Miss  Hurst. 

u  So  would  I,"  said  the  great  man  calmly — "for  eleven  cents." 
And  he  pushed  it  down  in  his  pocket.     A  deep  and  respectful  silence 
ensued — that  iB  the  effect  produced  by  Mr.  Pixley's  wit  when  the  electrical 
conditions  are  favorable. 

A  person  wearing  the  uniform  of  the  Tar  Flat  Hussars  now  presented 
himself,  and  removing  from  his  fine  head  the  bear-skin  shako  that  strikes 
terror  to  the  heart  of  the  country's  enemies,  Major-General  Walter  Turn- 
bull,  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  National  Guard  of  California  and  Editor  of 
Advertisements  on  the  Alta,  stood  before  the  Georgianese  AstoniBher,  gal- 
lantly bowing.     The  lady  was  visibly  affected. 

"  What  can't  I  do  for  you,  sir  ?  "  she  modestly  inquired. 

"  Restore  my  hair — the  lost  badge  of  my  youth,"  said  the  warrior  with 
simple  dignity. 

"Sir,"  said  the  lady,  "I'm  lightning  but  not  a  whole  thunder-storm. 
The  badge  will  have  to  get  along  without  you." 

The  dejected  man-at-arms  left  the  room,  trailing  his  glory  behind  him 
like  the  tail  of  a  comet,  and  for  half  an  hour  not  a  word  was  spoken.  All 
felt  that  they  had  been  in  the  presence  of  death,  for  at  any  moment  this 
dreadful  man  had  been  likely  to  entangle  his  feet  in  his  sword  gear  and 
break  his  neck. 

11  Straighten  my  legs  !  " 
The  cry,  half  defiance,  half  supplication,  came  with  startling  distinct- 
ness from  the  door,  which  had  been  noiselessly  opened  without  attracting 
attention.  Every  eye  was  turned  to  the  spot  and  there,  framed  in  the  door 
way,  stood  Deacon  Fitch,  of  the  Bulletin,  resembling  a  half-length  portrait 
of  a  butcher's  block,  supported  on  parenthesis.  Miss  Hurst  regarded  him 
absently  a  moment,  thundering  softly  to  herself  the  air  of  some  familiar 
song,  and  then  said  : 

"  They  seem  to  think  this  is  a  doctor  shop.  My  friend,  I  can  do  nothing 
for  your  affliction.  I  think  you  had  better  buy  a  horse  that  you  fit,  and  join 
the  cavalry." 

On  the  whole,  it  cannot  be  said  that  Miss  Hurst's  powers  have  met 
private  expectation.  Mr.  Mike  de  Young,  of  the  Chronicle,  is  notably  less 
susceptible  to  her  influence  than  anybody,  for  she  will  touch  him  only  with 
a  long  pole,  and  then  compresses  her  nose,  which  is  believed  to  be  the  seat 
of  her  disease. 


BUZZINGS, 


James  (to  his  young  friend  Charles) :     Why,  Charles,  I  thought  you  were 
going  to  raise  a  moustache  !  " 

Charles  (drawing  his  finger  across  his  I 


And  I  have  razed  it.  ] 


Passing  along  California  street  the  other  evening,  I  noticed  in  Mike  de 
Young's  window  a  placard  on  which  was  printed  iu  large  letters,  "  Rooms  to 
let."     I  presume  they  are  in  his  upper  story. 


The  telegrams  announce  that  ten  acres  of  Cleveland  have  been  de- 
stroyed. Notwithstanding  the  Democratic  candidate  is  an  adipose  monstros- 
ity, we  must  believe  there  will  be  hardly  enough  of  him  left  for  Blaine  to 
sit  on  after  that. 


Peddler  :    Clams  !    Clams  !    Fr-< 
Wit  :     What  a  clamorous  fellow  I 


i-sh  clams  ! 


An  incident  from  the  far  future — 

Teacher  :     What  chiefly  distinguished  Early  Art  in  San  Francisco  1 

First  Pupil  :     The  Kearny-street  Statues. 

Teacher  :     Of  what  material  were  they  all  formed  1 

Second  Pupil  :     Marble. 

Teacher  :     Wrong.     Next. 

Third  Pupil  (hanging  his  head)  :     Dunno. 

Teacher  :     Next — next — next  !     (John  Henry,  a  little  boy  with  bright 
eyes,  wags  his  hand  in  the  air  impatiently.) 

Teacher  :     Well,  John  Henry,  of  what  material  were  the  Kearny-street 
Statues  formed  ? 

John  Henry  :    Brass. 

Teacher  :    Right. 

John  Henry,  giving  a  contemptuous  glance  along  the  line,  passes  up. 

Bumble  Bee. 
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Senator  Henry  Vrooman  withdrew  from  the  Republican  electoral  ticket 
because  his  withdrawal  was  demanded  by  the  State  Central  Committee.  If 
this  is  untrue  we  invite  denial  by  that  body.  In  his  published  letter  of  res- 
ignation, Mr.  Vrooman  has  exhibited  a  disingenuousness  that  challenges  at- 
tention, for  its  effect,  so  far  as  it  may  have  an  effect,  will  be  in  the  line  of 
its  intention,  which  is  to  thwart  the  purpose  and  minimize  the  advantage  of 
his  removal.  Heading,  as  we  did,  the  anti-monopoly  element  that  insisted 
on  this  man's  removal  as  a  first  condition  to  harmony,  we  do  not  propose 
that,  through  anybody's  tenderness  for  what  Mr.  Vrooman  is  pleased  to 
consider  his  honor,  the  party  shall  be  deprived  of  the  entire  benefit  of  the 
concession  so  wisely  and  cheerfully  made.  As  published  in  the  newspapers, 
Mr.  Vrooman's  letter  of  resignation  is  dated  September  1st.  It  was  received 
by,  and  read  to,  the  Committee  at  3  p.  M.  on  Saturday  the  13th,  and  up  to 
within  a  few  days  of  that  time  had  been  stubbornly  refused  when  demanded. 
His  object  in  post-dating  it  was  apparently  to  make  it  appear  that  it  was  a 
voluntary  act,  the  fight  against  him  having  been  mostly  made  after  the  1st. 
Mr.  Vrooman  pretends  that  there  was  a  question  of  his  eligibility.  We  will 
quote  the  law  on  the  subject : 

Each  state  shall  appoint,  in  such  manner  as  the  Legislature  thereof  may  direct,  a 
number  of  Electors,  equal  to  the  whole  number  of  Senators  and  Representatives  to 
which  the  state  may  be  entitled  in  the  Congress ;  but  no  Senator  or  Representative,  or 
person  holding  an  office  of  trust  or  profit  under  the  United  States,  shall  be  appointed 
an  Elector. 

No  one  but  an  idiot  born  and  bred  would  construe  the  word  "Senator" 
in  the  second  clause  of  this  sentence  as  meaning  anything  different  from 
what  it  means  in  the  first  clause — a  Senator  "  in  the  Congress."  There  has 
been  no  question  of  Mr.  Vrooman's  eligibility,  in  whatever  courteous  way 
the  Committee  may  have  sugared  his  medicine  ;  it  was  a  question  of  fitness, 
and  of  expediency — whether  this  kept  legislator  of  Mr.  Charles  Crocker 
could  decently  be  granted  high  honors  by  the  party  that  made  the  Sacra- 
mento platform  of  1882,  and  whether  his  retention  was  worth  what  it  would 
cost.  His  retirement  is  the  direct  result  of  a  negative  decision  by  the  State 
Central  Committee;  in  brief,  he  was  "pulled  down."  For  our  own  part,  in 
this  matter  we  are  not  hot  to  claim  credit ;  like  Colonel  Ingersoll,  we  are 
"  not  in  need  of  public  recognition. "  But  the  Republican  party  of  California 
is  in  need  of  every  advantage  that  is  justly  due  to  sincerity  of  repentance, 
candor  of  confession,  generosity  of  reparation  and  the  promise  of  a  better 
life.  And  from  the  camp  in  which  we  serve  no  disreputable  traitor,  drummed 
out  to  the  air  of  the  rogue's  march,  shall  explain  himself  as  the  regular  spring 
picnic  of  a  musical  fraternity. 


Mr.  Vrooman  is  too  magnanimous.  In  "  laying  down  the  honor  "  he 
begs  to  assure  the  Committee  that  his  time,  voice,  ability,  influence  and 
talent  are  at  its  command  "  wherever  and  whenever  they  can  be  most  tffect- 
ive  in  the  great,  good  cause. "  We  think  they  can  be  most  effective  in  the 
privacy  of  his  own  home,  and  whenever  he  has  no  visitors.  He  will  make 
fewer  votes  for  the  Democrats  there  than  on  the  stump.  We  are  anxious 
for  the  party  to  avail  itself  of  the  eloquence  of  a  still  tongue  in  his  head, 
and  think  ourselves  justified  in  the  hope  that  all  his  relations  to  the  cam- 
paign will  be  determined  in  the  spirit  of  the  removal  which  otherwise  would 
be  meaningless  and  unprofitable.  Against  his  investiture  with  any  authority 
— against  his  commission  to  the  performance  of  any  service,  objections  iden- 
tical in  kind,  if  not  in  degree,  with  those  to  his  candidacy  on  the  electoral 
ticket  can  be  urged  with  a  cogency  admitting  of  no  answer  consistent  with 
a  vindication  of  the  wisdom  of  pulling  him  down.  We  do  not  demand,  we 
entreat,  that  this  whole  Railroad  rascalry  be  scourged  out  of  the  Temple — 
McClure,  Haymond,  Fred.  Crocker,  Boruck  and  the  lot  of  them.  These 
men  are  Republicans  for  revenue :  they  care  nothing  for  the  party  except  as 
a  means  of  magnifying  their  importance,  widening  the  scope  of  their  selfish 
activity  and  augmenting  the  value  of  their  loyalty  to  the  monopoly  that 
purchases  their  service  with  coin  and  reciprocal  service.  It  is  by  the  dom- 
inance of  political  adventurers  and  mercenaries  that  we,  and  all  those  whose 


actual  convictions  were  expressed  in  the  platform  of  '82,  have  been  driven 
dangerously  near  to  the  party  line,  and  many  of  us  forced  across  it. 


So  long  as  these  men  were  leading  we  had  a  right  to  suppose  that  the 
procession  was  heading  away  from  the  Canaan  of  our  hopes ;  and  that  fear 
was  justified  by  the  facts.  It  was  through  their  treason  that  the  only  op- 
portunity effectually  to  humble  the  monopoly — the  extra  session  of  the 
Legislature — was  "  improved  "  as  an  occasion  for  filling  their  pockets  and 
defeating  the  will  of  the  people ;  and,  to  the  lasting  shame  of  the  party  press 
be  it  said,  their  act  editorially  was  applauded  as  a  checkmate  to  the  Demo- 
crats— who  had  had  the  hardihood  to  attempt  what  Republicans  only  had 
the  right  to  accomplish.  Satisfied  with  the  deposal  of  Vrooman  and  much 
else  that  has  been  done  and  is  in  contemplation ;  persuaded  so  of  the  good 
faith  of  the  party's  managers  in  this  campaign ;  we  have  no  more  demands 
to  make,  and  shall  honestly  labor  for  the  success  of  the  Republican  electoral 
ticket  and  such  individual  candidates  as  by  their  records  and  character  have 
commended  themselves  to  our  esteem.  That  Creed  Haymond,  Frederick 
Crocker,  David  McClure  and  Marcus  Boruck,  from  the  basest  of  motives  are 
working  for  the  same  object  is  a  sore  trial,  but  we  will  endure  to  the  end — 
and  to  the  end  will  protest  against  their  advocacy  as  worse  than  their  an- 
tagonism. We  cherish  the  conviction  that  if  the  State  Central  Committee 
would  openly  and  by  name  excommunicate  these  men  and  their  co-malefac- 
tors it  would  remove  California  from  the  list  of  doubtful  states  and  give  the 
devil  the  first  knock-down  blow  he  has  had  since  Frank  Pixley  got  religion. 


In  our  issue  of  August  2d  we  said  in  these  columns  : 

By  instinct,  by  sympathy,  by  habit,  by  all  the  usual  considerations  and  circum- 
stances that  determine  men's  political  alliances,  we  are  Republican.  That  party  never 
obtains  a  success  in  which  we  do  not  feel  a  satisfaction — openly  or  secretly  according 
to  the  attitude  that  our  higher  loyalty  to  conscience  and  common  sense  has  compelled 
us  to  assume  with  regard  to  the  matter  at  issue.  It  never  suffered  a  reverse — even  one 
that  we  could  not  but  wish  that  it  might  incur — without  our  having  some  share  in  the 
mortification  of  defeat.  With  none  of  the  feebleness  of  a  partizan  advocacy,  and  none 
of  the  treason  of  a  right-or-wrong  apologist,  but  serving  always  in  our  ungentle  way 
the  interests  that  we  deemed  it  truly  Republican  to  serve,  we  have  uniformly  sought, 
and  commonly  found,  sufficient  scope  for  independence  within  the  general  trend  and 
prolongation  of  the  lateral  lines  bounding  the  Republican  party's  advance. 

As  it  has  been,  so  it  is.  In  the  history  of  the  Republican  party  we  see 
much  to  deplore,  in  its  principles  much  to  condemn,  in  its  personnel  much  to 
detest  and  in  many  of  its  candidates  much  to  despise.  Its  nominations  for 
President  and  Vice-President  did  not,  and  do  not,  altogether  suit  us,  as  by 
pen  and  pencil  we  have  often  enough  shown,  and  shall  probably  show  again. 
Nevertheless,  we  promise  ourselves  the  pleasure,  in  succeeding  issues  of  our 
paper,  of  giving  to  Messrs.  Blaine  and  Logan  a  support  which  shall  be  not 
the  less  earnest  and  effective  because  of  the  candor  and  fairness  of  Mb  meth- 
ods. It  will  naturally  occur  to  the  thoughtful  that  if  one  works  with  a  party 
with  which  he  is  not  in  entire  accord  to  elect  men  of  whom  he  is  unable 
wholly  to  approve,  he  must  conceive  himself  in  possession  of  exceptionally 
strong  and  valid  reasons  for  his  action — reasons  which  ought  to  command  a 
more  thoughtful  attention  than  any  that  are  likely  to  be  adduced  by  the 
easily  satisfied  gentlemen  who  put  their  heads  in  their  pockets  and  deliver 
themselves  to  the  guidance  of  their  hearts ;  whose  support  the  devil  could 
confidently  count  upon  if  nominated  by  the  party  to  which  they  belong,  and 
whose  advocacy  has  the  value  which  anything  has  that  is  lightly  and  freely 
bestowed  without  inquiry  or  discrimination. 


While  doing  all  that  honor  will  permit  to  secure  Mr.  Blaine's  success — 
and  he  who  does  more  does  nothing — we  cannot  conscientiously  say  that  we 
expect  him  to  be  elected.  The  situation  is  unstable  and  shifting,  the  field 
obscured  by  uncertainties,  the  result  amenable  to  forces  not  yet  clearly  ap- 
prehended and  but  imperfectly  developed;  and  up  to  the  present  time  we 
have  seen  nothing  to  justify  the  extravagant  hopes  so  insanely  entertained 
by  both  parties.  We  regard  these  hopes  as  an  evidence  of  mental  disability. 
They  show  that  men's  judgments  are  without  understanding,  affected  and 
determined  by  their  wishes.  They  do  not  examine  facts  for  the  purpose  of 
ascertaining  truth,  but  in  order  to  confirm  the  convictions  they  already  hold 
by  grace  of  their  preferences.  We  are  not  that  way.  From  such  a  survey 
of  the  situation  as  we  have  had  the  means  to  make,  it  appears  to  us  that  the 
party  in  whose  successes  we  have  felt  a  quarter  of  a  century's  satisfaction  is 
in  imminent  danger  of  defeat,  and  that  no  advantage  can  safely  be  thrown 
away.  The  false  confidence  inspired  by  reasonless  predictions  of  a  quadren- 
nial enthusiasm  might  advantageously  be  replaced  by  the  sober  determina- 
tion of  men  stimulated  by  a  just  sense  of  the  formidable  nature  of  the  op- 
position that  threatens  to  overcome  them.  Whether  we  are  right  or  wrong 
in  these  apprehensions,  we  promise  the  Republicans  of  this  state  the  unique 
spectacle  of  a  journal  advocating  with  absolute  candor  the  election  of  men 
with  whom  it  is  not  altogether  satisfied,  in  the  interest  of  a  party  in  which 
it  does  not  wholly  believe,  against  an  opposition  that  it  fears  is  too  strong  to 
be  overthrown.  If  the  party  leaderB  have  any  fears  as  to  the  value  of  our 
support  it  is  too  late  to  prevent  it,  but  not  too  late  to  repudiate  it. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE. 


Yes,  my  son,  the  growth  of  the  language  is  very  capricious  :  it  is  not 
known  how  the  custom  arose  of  expressing  a  higher  degree  of  reverence  by 
putting  an  1  in  the  word  God. 


Modern  invention  haa  performed  no  greater  service  to  any  science  than 
it  haa  to  astronomy  :  within  the  life  time  of  a  generation  the  improvements 
in  artillery  have  lowered  the  record  of  a  cannon  ball  passing  from  the  earth 
to  the  sun,  from  twenty-five  years  to  fifteen. 


Here  lie  the  bones  of  Ingersoll, 
Who  myriads  of  talents  had, 

But  counted  on  his  fingers  all 
The  virtues  he  to  balance  had. 


Mr.  Patrick  Ryan,  of  New  York,  whose  head  is  hoared  by  the  snows  of 
thirteen  winters,  has  been  sentenced  to  pass  two  years  of  the  brief  remnant 
of  his  life  in  the  penitentiary.  For  Mr.  Ryau,  imperfectly  sensible  to  the 
majesty  of  the  law,  did  wilfully,  feloniously  and  with  intent  to  buy  some- 
thing to  eat,  extract,  derive,  remove,  educe,  elicit,  draw  out  and  dredge  up 
from  the  pocket  of  the  complaining  witness  in  this  case  the  sum  and  amount 
of  ten  cents  (§000,000.10)  lawful  coin  of  the  United  States — the  same  being 
done  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  and  Savior  Jesus  Christ,  one  thousand,  eight 
hundred,  four  score  and  four,  and  of  the  reign  of  their  Christian  Majesties 
the  People,  one  hundred  and  eight.  After  this  Bignal  proof  of  the  Divine 
guidance  let  us  no  longer  hesitate  to  recognize  God  in  the  Constitution. 


The  adjective  "  would-be  "("  the  would-be  murderer,"  "the  would-be 
incendiary,"  etc.)  is  neat,  simple  and  pleasing  ;  but  it  is  not  sufficient  flex- 
ible, nor  adequate  to  the  signification  of  as  much  as  it  is  sometimes  desirablo 
to  express.  I  have  the  happiness  and  honor  to  suggest  a  convention  of  re- 
porters to  decide  if  it  be  not  advisable  to  incorporate  into  the  newspaper  vo- 
cabulary the  following  forms  of  expression  :  The  ardently-desired-to-be- 
come murderer.  The  may-possibly-have-intended-to-be  murderer.  The  but- 
f  or-the-timely-  interference -of  -  the  -  police- would-have-been  murderer,  The 
came-within-an-ace-of-being  murderer.  The  if-he-had-not-slipped-down-on- 
an-orange  -  peel -and  -  arrived  -  af  ter-his-victim  -  was-already  -  dead-of  -  consump- 
tion-might-have-been-strongly-tempted-to-be  murderer. 


The  list  of  useful  and  elegant  locutions  of  this  general  sort  is  by  no 
means  complete  or  possible  of  completion,  but  T  will  suggest  only  a  few 
more — brief  and  fundamental,  but  capable  of  infinite  extension  :  The  will- 
be  assassin.  The  once-was  drunkard.  The  ought-to-be  married  man.  The 
were  lovers.     The  hopes-to-be  victim  of  the  seducer's  wiles. 


It  is  too  late,  my  esteemed  contemporaries  ;  you  may  holy-roll  the  eye 
and  expand  the  deprecating  palm,  but  Ingersoll  is  abroad  in  the  land  and  ye 
fray  him  not.  Attune  your  minds  to  the  malecanting  of  the  ancient,  im- 
memorial song  of  eternal  dashnation,  and  invoke  the  flame.  Go  for  the 
immortal  part  of  him  with  a  menace  of  combusting  brimstone,  the  while  ye 
afflict  him  with  the  temporal  sore  trial  of  your  impudent  and  infestive  dep- 
recation. It  shall  not  avail.  Convene  your  dogs  of  religious  darkness  and 
let  them  lay  noses  to  his  trail  ;  but  there  shall  ensue  among  them  so  sweet 
confusion  of  tongues,  and  such  doublings  on  a  straight  scent,  and  cross- 
purposeless  runnings  fro  and  to,  that  the  pursuit  shall  amuse  the  quarry  ; 
and  in  the  end  it  shall  occur  that  your  baying  beagles  of  pulpiteers  tear 
each  other  and  forsake  the  chase.  The  time  for  holy  hounding  has  gone  by, 
my  lads,  while  ye  slept,  and  "a  man  may  speak  the  thing  he  will."  So 
bank  your  fires,  O  pious  ;  the  barbecue  is  denied  you.  Roast  infidel  hath 
an  appetent  and  toothsome  savor  in  your  mind's  nostril,  but  while  ye  sniff 
it  'tis  yourselves  are  cooking. 


Give  not  this  preachment,  Holydrone,  ungentle  acceptance  :  consider 
what  I  have  suffered  from  thine  own  homilies.  Hast  thou  not  all  these 
years  had  it  thine  own  way,  comforting  thyself  with  thy  doctrine  of  eternal 
damnation  and  enjoying  thy  hell  ?  Have  I  not  been  regularly  damned  by 
thee  fifty-two  times  in  the  year  1  Have  not  the  covers  of  thy  pulpit  bible 
been  fisted  thin  to  emphasize  my  demerits?  Hast  thou  not  supported  a 
devil  for  my  plaguing  and  a  legion  of  devilettes  to  undo  me  ?— me  and  all 
who  have  not  callosities  of  the  patella  ?  We  look  to  this  man  Ingersoll  for 
relief  from  insult.  He  is  not  too  wise,  nor  too  learned,  nor  too  good— he  is 
juBt  right.  His  lips  are  touched  with  a  live  coal  from  the  altar  of  common 
senSe — he  is  "  understanded  of  the  people."  Ignore  him  if  thou  wilt; 
preach  against  him  if  it  shall  seem  good  to  thee— preach  and  preach  and 
preach.  But  he  hath  draped  thy  lazy  limbs  with  ridicule,  as  with  a  peni- 
tential garment.  Visible  to  the  mind's  eye  the  dunce-cap  towering  above 
thine  anointed  pow,  audible  to  the  spirit's  fine  sense  the  giggle  and  snigger 


of  thy  greeting  among  men. 
thee  good. 


'Tis  the  only  hell  we  have  in  stock ;  may  it  do 


Hark  !  the  loud  laughter  of  the  Eastern  scribe — 
Lo  !  Sitting  Bull  in  trappings  of  his  tribe  ! 
Time  was,  and  place,  when  he  who  now  may  laugh 
At  Sitting  Bull  had  been  a  skipping  calf. 


Cut  off  with  a  Schilling — Miss  Morosini. 


They  say  now,  though,  that  his  real  name  is  Hillskamp. 
have  thought  him  a  kind  of  valet  Bcamp. 


One  would 


To  th-e  Republican  State  Central  Committee — Gentlemen  :  The  Central 
Pacific  Railroad  Company,  through  its  duly  accredited  representatives  in 
the  Sacramento  convention,  honored  me  with  a  nomination  as  Presidential 
Elector  on  the  Republican  ticket.  I  was  tickled  half  to  death,  and  many 
men  eminent  in  the  counsels  of  the  party  would  willingly  have  tickled  me 
the  other  half.  I  always  inspire  a  generous  enthusiasm.  I  determined  to 
bring  to  the  discharge  of  the  fatiguing  duties  of  the  position  all  Fred. 
Crocker's  energies  and  as  much  of  his  father's  money  as  I  didn't  want  for 
myself.  I  did  not  then,  nor  do  I  yet,  think  that  the  circumstance  of  my 
owning  a  bitch  pup  and  a  tin  toot-horn  disqualified  me  under  the  Eleventh 
Commandment,  but  as  you  have  intimated  a  doubt  of  my  eligibility  on  ac- 
count of  a  wart  on  my  back  (coupling  the  hint,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  with  a 
threat  to  kick  me  off  the  ticket  if  I  don't  catch  on)  I  beg  to  inform  you  that 
rather  than  submissively  accept  such  treatment  I  hereby  resign,  uncondi- 
tionally and  with  firmness.  With  great  respect  (damn  your  eyes  !  )  I'am, 
gentlemen,  your  obedient  servant,  Henry  Yrooman. 


Within  this  tomb,  made  vacant  by  the  fact, 

Great  Henry  Vrooman's  moral  part  is  packed. 

Date  of  nativity  I  can't  supply — 

No  record  shows  when  curs  are  whelped,  nor  why. 

September  12th,  in  1884, 

He  passed  grim  Death's  inevitable  door, 

And,  with  his  instincts  active  to  the  last, 

Lifted  it  from  the  hinges  as  he  passed. 


When  Terry  Sharon's  character  was  drawing, 
The  name  of  Golden  Jackass  he  suggested, 

Then  smiled  superior,  as  wild  guffawing 
The  people's  pleasure  in  his  wit  attested. 

Since  apes  display  an  imitative  bias, 
And  since  the  story  of  the  Golden  Donkey 

Thou,  Terry,  knowest  was  writ  by  Apuleius, 
I'll  pull  the  tale  on  thee,  thou  Brazen  Monkey. 


An  editorial  writer  in  the  Clironicle  is  at  the  pains  to  point  out  that 
nearly  all  the  Democratic  clubs  of  this  city  "  wear  uniforms  in  which  red 
is  the  conspicuous  color,"  and  gravely  adds  that  this  "  shows  the  sympathy 
of  the  party  with  England,  which  more  than  any  other  country  affects  red." 
"  On  the  other  hand,"  continues  this  formidable  advocate,  "  the  Republican 
clubs  wear  blue  as  a  rule.  Blue  signifies  true,  and  in  this  case  it  implies 
that  the  wearers  of  it  wilL  be  true  to  their  country."  All  of  which,  I  sup- 
pose, goes  to  show  that  the  Republican  party  is  destitute  of  means  to  arrest 
the  friendly  pen  of  a  spittle-dripping  idiot. 


"  Bai  Jowve,  it's  really  very  odd,  ye  knaow,"  said  John  Bull,  dubiously 
shaking  his  head.  "  Each  of  those  political  parties  in  America  shaows  a 
nosty  temper  because  I  go  in  for  tha  other,  when  I  don't  knaow  a  beastly 
thing  of  what  its  all  abaout,  ye  knaow."  And  readjusting  his  eye-glass,  he 
resumed  his  neutral  occupation  of  scouting  for  fleas  in  the  tawny  hair  of  the 
Lion.  But  the  eagle  screamed  at  him  just  the  same,  from  her  home  in  the 
setting  sun,  and  the  star-fangled  hanger  flouted  him  audibly,  and  the  revo- 
lutionary forefather,  extending  his  decayed  head  from  the  tomb,  sang  madly 
through  the  remnant  of  his  nose  that  Columbia  was  the  gem  of  the  ocean. 


If  Washington's  head  was  really  stolen  from  the  Mt.  Vernon  tomb  it 
must  have  been  taken  for  revenue  only  :  nobody  appearB  to  have  been  wear- 
ing it. 

Why  does  thy  face  bo  seldom  wear  a  smile  1 

Nay,  do  not  grieve  ;  we  have  so  short  a  while 

To  linger  in  this  sorrow-burdened  sphere ; 

Oh  then  repress  thy  tear. 

— Lillian  Plunkett,  in  the  Call. 

I  smile  infrequently  because,  dear  Lil, 
Your  verses  make  me  singularly  ill ; 
If  you  no  more  would  cannonade  my  ear 
I'd  average  less  austere. 
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THE  DEVIL'S   DICTIONARY. 


Ferule,  n. 

A  wooden  implement  designed 
To  open  up  the  infant  mind 
And  make  the  pupil  understand 
The  bearings  of  the  thing  in  hand. 

Fib,  n.  A  lie  that  has  not  cut  its  teeth.  An  habitual  liar's  nearest  ap- 
proach to  truth  :  the  perigee  of  his  eccentric  orbit. 

"When  David  said  :     "  All  men  are  liars,"  Dave, 

Himself  a  liar,  fibbed  like  any  thief. 

Perhaps  he  thought  to  weaken  disbelief 
By  proof  that  even  himself  was  not  a  slave 
To  Truth  ;  though  I  suspect  the  aged  knave 

Had  been  of  all  her  servitors  the  chief 

Had  he  but  known  a  fig's  reluctant  leaf 
Is  more  than  e'er  she  wore  on  land  or  wave. 
No,  David  served  not  Naked  Truth  when  he 

Struck  that  sledge-hammer  blow  at  all  his  race  j 
Nor  did  he  hit  the  nail  upon  the  head  : 
For  reason  shows  that  it  could  never  be, 

And  the  facts  contradict  him  to  his  face — 
Men  are  not  liars  all,  for  some  are  dead. 

Fickleness,  n.     The  iterated  satiety  of  an  enterprising  affection. 

Fiddle,  n.  An  instrument  to  tickle  human  ears  by  friction  of  a  horse's  tail 
on  the  entrails  of  a  cat. 

To  Rome  said  Nero  :    "  If  to  smoke  you  turn 
I  shall  not  cease  to  fiddle  while  you  burn." 
To  Nero  Home  replied  :     "  Pray  do  your  worst 
'Tis  my  excuse  that  you  began  it  first." 

Fidelity,  n.     A  virtue  peculiar  to  those  who  are  about  to  be  betrayed. 

Fiend,  n.  A  being  whose  existence  is  invaluable  to  the  newspaper  reporters, 
to  whom,  however,  it  is  but  just  to  admit  that  they  commonly  censure 
and  deplore  his  way  of  life.  To  the  "  fiend  in  human  shape  "  they  ex- 
hibit a  particular  animosity,  insensible,  it  would  seem,  to  the  compli- 
ment implied  by  his  assumption  of  the  "form  divine."  Their  condem- 
nation of  "the  fire-fiend"  is  notably  tempered  by  a  certain  lurid 
enthusiasm,  and  the  "lunch-fiend"  suffers  only  such  disfavor  as  is  pro- 
voked by  his  competition. 


Fig  leaf,  n. 

An  artist's  trick  by  which  the  Nude's 
Protected  from  the  eyes  of  prudes, 
Which  else  with  their  peculiar  flame 
Might  scorch  the  canvas  in  its  frame, 
Or  melt  the  bronze,  or  burn  to  lime 
The  marble,  to  efface  his  crime. 
For  sparks  are  sometimes  seen  to  dance 
Where  falls  a  dame's  offended  glance, 
And  little  curls  of  smoke  to  rise 
From  fingers  veiling  virgin  eyes. 

O  prudes  I  know  ye, — once  ye  made 

In  Frisco  here  a  fool's  tirade 

Against  some  casts  from  the  antique, 

Great,  naked,  natural  and  Greek, 

Whereto  ye  flocked,  a  prurient  crush, 

And  diligently  tried  to  blush. 

Half  strangled  in  the  vain  attempt 

Till  some  one  (may  the  wretch  be  hemped  ! ) 

Depressed  his  lordly  length  of  ear 

Your  loud  lubricity  to  hear, 

Then  took  his  chisel  up  and  dealt 

At  Art  a  blow  below  the  belt. 

Insulted,  crimson  with  the  shame, 

Her  cheekB  aglow,  her  eyes  aflame, 

The  goddess  spread  her  pinions  bright, 

Sprang,  and  the  town  was  left  in  night ! 

Since  then  in  vain  the  painter  toils  : 
His  canvas  still  denies  the  oils. 
In  vain  with  melancholy  sighs 
His  burin  the  engraver  plies  ; 
Lines  multiply  beneath  his  hand, 
But  what  they  mean  none  understand. 
With  stubborn  clay  and  unsubdued. 
The  sculptor  shapes  his  fancies  crude, 
Unable  to  refine  the  work, 
And  makes  a  god  look  like  a  Turk. 
To  marble  grown,  or  metal,  still 
The  monstrous  image  makes  him  ill, 
Till,  crazed  with  rage,  the  damaged  lot 
He  breaks,  or  sells  to  Irving  Scott. 

Filial,  adj.     In  such  a  manner  as  to  placate  the  parental  purse. 

Finance,  n,  The  art  or  science  of  managing  revenues  and  resources  for  the 
best  advantage  of  the  manager.  The  pronunciation  of  this  word  with 
the  i  long  and  the  accent  on  the  first  syllable  is  one  of  America's  most 
precious  discoveries  and  possessions. 

Flag,  n.  A  colored  rag  borne  above  troops  and  hoisted  on  forts  and  ships. 
It  appears  to  serve  the  same  purpose  as  certain  signs  that  one  sees  on 
vacant  lots  in  London — "  Rubbish  may  be  shot  here." 

Flatter,  v.  t.     To  impress  another  with  a  sense  of  one's  own  merit. 

The  bungler  boasts  of  his  excellence— 

His  hearers  yawn  and  nod ; 
The  artist  flatters  his  audience — 

They  shout :     "  He  is  a  god  !  " 

There  was  a  fire  the  other  day  in  the  dissecting  room  of  an  Oakland 
medical  college,  and  now  every  student  gives  dinners  in  order  to  display  his 
new  proficiency  in  carving  a  roast. 


A  TENNIS  COURTING. 


Charley  used  to  take  long  walks  every  day  in  order  to  see  the  scenery. 
I  found  out  later  that  "the  scenery"  was  Miss  Carrie  Macgruder,  who  lived 
out  on  the  Woodstock  road. 

When  he  had  known  her  for  about  two  weeks  he  was  sure  that  he  was 
in  love  with  her,  but  as  to  what  her  feelings  were  towards  him,  he  could  not 
tell.  He  had  never  had  a  chance  to  speak  to  her  alone.  Old  Mrs.  Mac- 
gruder thought  he  was  very  wealthy  and  was  pleased  with  his  attentions  to 
Carrie,  but  she  never  left  them  together  for  two  seconds.  If  they  went  out 
into  the  garden,  she  came  out  after  them;  if  they  wandered  down  to  the 
brook,  she  tagged  along,  too,  and  if  they  went  out  on  the  porch  to  sit  on  the 
steps  in  the  moonlight,  she  plumped  herself  down  in  the  middle  between 
them.     In  fact,  she  was  always  within  Bight  and  hearing. 

After  bearing  this  patiently  for  some  time,  and  trying  ineffectually  to 
shake  her  off,  Charley  had  at  last  hit  upon  something  that  he  was  sure  she 
could  not  join  them  in — and  that  was  lawn-tennis.  One  morning  when  I 
came  into  town,  I  sent  him  by  express  a  regulation  net,  racquets  and  balls, 
and  the  next  day  I  learned  that  he  had  marked  out  his  court  on  the  old 
croquet  ground,  beyond  the  tall  arbor-vitse  hedge.  He  had  taught  Carrie 
how  to  "serve  "  and  "  return  "  and  the  old  lady,  after  hearing  the  game  ex- 
plained in  detail  and  watching  them  play  their  first  set,  had  appeared  en- 
tirely satisfied  and  had  retired  to  the  house.     Charley  was  jubilant. 

When  I  arrived  at  Edgemoor  again  the  hotel  clerks  informed  me 
that  Mr.  Severn  had  been  gone  all  day,  so  I  strolled  down  to  the  Mac- 
gruders,  where  I  was  certain  I  should  find  him.  The  front  of  the  house  was 
deserted,  so  I  walked  around  to  the  side  door.  On  the  porch  a  black  kitten 
lay  curled  up  asleep  and  as  I  stopped  to  give  its  tail  an  affectionate  twist,  I 
heard,  within,  the  voice  of  old  Mrs.  Macgruder,  addressing  the  hired  girl. 

"  Sairey,"  said  she,  "  I'm  that  relieved  I  don't  know  what  to  do.  Instead 
o'  moon  shinin'  'round,  an'  walkin'  all  over  the  hull  country,  they've  got 
that  there  long  tenners  as  they  play  with  a  net  atween  'em,  an'  whilst  I 
hears 'em  hollerin'  ' Are  you  ready  ¥ "  an'  lPlay!'  I  know  they're  a-playin', 
on  each  side  o'  the  net,  an'  I  can  lay  down  in  the  sittin'-room  an'  be 
comf't'ble." 

"  Thirty — fifteen  !  "  was  just  then  wafted  over  the  hedge. 
"  There,  now,  listen  to  that,"  said  the  old  lady  in  a  tone  of  satisfaction. 
Having  discovered  their  whereabouts,  I  walked  up  to  the  leafy  barrier 
and  looked  over.  In  front  of  me  was  the  tennis  court  with  the  net  in  place 
and  some  racquets  lying  on  the  ground  ;  but  where  were  they  ?  As  I  could 
still  hear  Charley  calling  out  the  score  I  went  through  the  gate  and  looked  m 
behind  the  clump  of  lilacs.  There,  on  a  garden  seat  they  sat,  he  with  his 
arm  securely  around  Carrie's  waist,  and  every  now  and  then  during  his  evi- 
dently interesting  conversation  he  would  shout  out — ' '  Fault  !  "  or  "  Play  !  " 
"Forty — thirty!"  "Deuce!"  etc.,  and  then  keep  on  talking  just  as  if  he 
had  never  interrupted  himself. 

"  What  in  the  world  does  this  mean  ? "  I  asked. 
They  both  started.     Carrie  blushed  violently,  and  Charley  got  up  and 
came  towards  me. 

"  You  see,"  he  explained,  "of  course  we  got  tired  of  playing — Forty — 
fifteen — after  a  while,  and  so  we — Forty — thirty— hit  on  this  expedient 
of  eluding  the — Game  ! — old  lady.  She  hears  me  call  score,  and  so  she — 
Are  you  ready  ? — thinks  we  are  playing  and  goes  on  with  her  knitting.  If 
I  should  stop — Play  ! — yelling  for  one  minute,  you'd  see  her  head  pop  over 
that — 'Fteen  all  ! — hedge." 

This  kind  of  thing  went  on  for  several  days.  One  evening  we  were 
both  taking  tea  at  the  Macgruders  and  Charley  was  very  much  preoccupied 
and  nervous.  Every  time  that  Mrs.  Macgruder.  would  address  a  remark  to 
him  he  would  absent-mindedly  murmur,  "  Thirty  all  !  "  or  something  of  that 
sort,  by  way  of  reply,  and  finally  he  became  decidedly  noisy.  I  tried  to  re- 
monstrate with  him,  but  he  only  became  more  persistent  in  his  repetition  of 
the  score.  Carrie  suggested  that  another  cup  of  tea  would  soothe  him. 
"  How  many  lumps  of  sugar?"  she  asked. 
"  Forty — love  !  "  shouted  Charley. 

"  You're  entirely  too  familiar  with  my  daughter,  Mr.  Severn,"  said  the 
old  lady,  severely  ;  "an'  you  needn't  talk  so  loud." 
"  Are  you  ready?"  Charley  called  out,  mechanically. 

"Beady  for  what?"  asked  Mrs.  Macgruder,  sharply.      "I  ain't  a-goin' 
anywhere  !     Ef  I  don't  belong  in  my  own  house,  where  do  I  belong  ? " 
"  Outside!"  interjected  Charley. 

"  Ef  you  can't  control  yourself,  I'll  go  to  the " 

"  Deuce  !  "  he  roared. 
The  old  lady  left  the  table  and  retired  to  the  sitting-room.     Carrie  was 
in  tears  by  this  time. 

"I've  been  afraid  of  it  all  day,"  she  sobbed;  "Charley's  been  shouting 
the  score  so  much  for  the  last  few  days  that  he  can't  seem  to  get  it  out  of 
his  head.     Oh,  can't  you  make  him  stop  ?     Please  try. " 

But  still  he  kept  on.  I  took  him  to  the  hotel  and  put  him  to  bed. 
However  he  continued  to  call  score  pretty  much  all  night,  and  when  morn- 
ing came  I  sent  for  a  physician.  To  every  question  put  to  him  by  the  doctor 
he  replied,  in  a  semi-yell  :     "  Thirty — all !  "  "  Vantage  !  "  or  "  Fault  !  " 

A  few  days  of  absolute  rest,  coupled  with  Carrie's  careful  nursing, 
brought  him  around  all  right,  and  the  old  lady  by  that  time  had  forgiven  his 
insulting  behavior  at  the  supper-table.  Moreover,  she  even  gave  her  con- 
sent when  he  spoke  to  her  about  her  daughter. 

"  Sairey,"  said  Mrs.  Macgruder,  thoughtfully,  as  they  sat  alone  in  the  old 
house  one  autumn  evening,  "I  begin  to  b'lieve  that  I  didn't  never  quite 
understand  the  rules  of  that  long  tenners.  My  sakes  !  but  it's  a  wonderful 
game,  Sairey,  it's  a  wonderful  game  !  " — Life. 


A  certain  doctor,  who  is  lavish  in  the  use  of  perfumes,  was  visiting  the 
house  of  a  friend  on  Larkirt  street  the  other  evening  when  the  conversation 
turned  upon  the  cholera.  The  doctor  was  especially  emphatic  about  fumi- 
gation as  a  preventive.  After  his  departure  the  young  hopeful  turned  to 
his  father  and  said  :  "I  don't  like  that  doctor,  papa."  "  Why,  my  son?" 
asked  his  father  in  surprise.  '"Cause,"  said  the  little  fellow,  stoutly,  "he 
perfumigates  the  whole  house." 


THE     WASP. 


IN   THE   YEAR   2002, 


The  Boston  Globe's  four-page  supplement,  "The  Woman's  Daily  Globe 
of  2002,''  gives  a  view  of  the  world  uuder  woman's  sway,  "the  extensive 
use  of  tobacco  being  the  chief  cause  that  led  to  the  downfall  of  male  rule." 
The  capitiil  has  been  changed  to  Anthony,  Wy.,  nam*  d  for  "  the  mother  of 
our  country."  A  dispatch  states  that  "in  the  absence  of  Mrs.  Speaker  An- 
thony, the  Hon.  Abgul  Dodge  was  called  to  the  chair,  and  wielded  the 
epeaker's  fan  with  great  success.  Members  were  somewhat  in  a  dilatory 
mood,  and  the  click  of  knitting-needles  was  very  general,  relieved  by  the 
occasional  hand-clapping  of  a  member  here  and  there,  calling  a  page  to  bring 
a  new  ball  of  wool  or  a  pattern  from  ihe  bazaar.  In  the  shawl-rooms  our 
legislators  were  gathered  in  the  intermission,  in  notable  groups,  and  over 
their  cups  of  fragrmt  oolong  reltxed  the  asperities  of  political  strife  in 
friendly  chat.  Representative  Arabella  Livennore  offered  a  bill  permitting 
unmarried  men  to  \u*h\  property  in  their  own  name.  This  radical  measure 
will  excite  strong  opp  Bit  ion,  on  the  ground  that  it  tends  to  take  men  out  of 
their  proper  sphere  and  destroy  the  true  family  relation.  The  bill  was  re- 
ferred to  the  committee  on  male  suffrage.  Hon.  Marian  Hawley  of  Con- 
necticut presented  a  bill  authorizing  the  chief  of  the  department  of  milli- 
nery to  send  tifteen  samples  of  bonnets  semi-annually  to  each  voter  in  the 
United  States,  who  shall  send  her  address  through  the  representative  from 
her  district.  It  is  rumored  that  a  serious  difficulty  occurred  in  the  cabinet 
meeting  last  evening,  after  the  President's  reception  to  the  diplomatic  corps, 
over  the  discovery  that  the  Russian  minister  wore  a  pair  of  diamond  ear- 
rings considerably  larger  than  those  worn  by  the  President.  As  the  sizes  of 
diamonds  to  be  worn  by  the  President  and  other  officers  of  the  government 
are  prescribed  by  law,  it  was  thought  by  some  that  this  act  of  the  Russian 
niiuister  was  discourteous. "  There  is  great  complaint  of  old  Mrs.  Mouser, 
the  postmistress  general,  who  '*  has  held  the  office  almost  from  time  imme- 
morial—in fact,  she  hits  become  chronic.  Age  has  dimmed  her  once  magni- 
ficent faculties,  and  she  is  now  as  hen  headed  and   as  flighty  as  a  man." 

An  editorial  says  :  "  The  introduction  of  the  element  of  personal 
scandal  into  the  present  gubernatorial  campaign  is  most  regretable.  The 
fact  that  Mis.  Badger  had  buried  fourteen  husbands  and  that  Mrs.  Whoop- 
erup  wear*  a  wig  may  be  of  vital  importance  lo  the  undertaker  and  the 
barber,  but  it  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  average  voter  or  the  issues  of  the 
hour.  And  those  of  our  contemporaries  who  indulge  in  such  unseemly 
bandying  about  of  purely  private  and  personal  matters  richly  deserve  that 
oblivion  to  which  a  just  public  will  ultimately  consign  them.  They  will 
soon  tind  themselves  as  destitute  of  subscribe! a  as  Mis.  Whooperup  ia  of 
•  hair  and  a  good  deal  deader  than  Mrs.  Badger's  husbands.  A  word  to  the 
wise  is  sufficient." 

The  letter  of  acceptance  of  the  Republican  nominee  says  :  "  I  am  the 
woman  for  the  hour,  and  can  till  the  imminent  deadly  breach  as  well  as  the 
next  one.  The  vital  and  indeed  the  only  issue  in  this  campaign  is  the  tariff. 
That  is  the  target  at  which  we  must  point  all  our  guns.  The  Democracy 
may  preach  virtue,  economy,  and  a  strict  political  morality,  but  what  is 
virtue — what  is  anything — when  the  tariff  on  batting  is  120  per  cent  ad 
valorem,  and  false  hair,  cotton-batting,  whalebone  and  face  powder  are  out 
of  reach  of  the  poorest  among  us  f  The  tariff"  is  a  question  that  comes  home 
to  every  woman.  We  must  undoubtedly  have  a  revenue  from  imports,  but 
let  them  be  laid  upon  articles  of  luxury,  not  upon  the  necessaries  of  life.  If 
bread  is  dear  we  can  eat  cake,  but  when  it  comes  to  whalebone  and  cotton- 
batting  there  is  no  alternative.  Countrywomen,  sisters  and  mothers,  let 
this  be  your  rallying  cry  :  Fight  for  your  altars,  your  fires  and  your  face- 
powder  ! " 

A  Polar  expedition  "  has  been  crowned  with  success.  The  North  Pole 
has  been  reached  at  last.  The  world  is  ours  !  The  departure  of  the  expe- 
dition from  Labrador  up  Mra.  Boffin's  Bay  is  still  fresh  in  the  minds  of 
everybody.  There  were  five  vessels — the  Lydia,  the  Daughter  of  the  Night, 
the  Woman's  Own,  the  Man  Buster  and  the  Spring  Bonnet.  The  Man 
BuBter  waB  the  flagship.  The  captains  of  the  several  ships  were  all  ladies  of 
discretion  and  experience  in  marine  affairs,  and  the  entire  fleet  was 
womaned  by  a  crew  of  tried  and  trusted  Bealadies. ''  First  Lieutenant  Susan 
Harris  sayB  :  "  I  tell  you  we  all  needed  our  sealskin  aacques.  And  then 
the  desolation — the  eternal  dreariness  of  the  scene  !  It  was  too  awfully 
weird  and  mysterious  for  anything.  I  says  to  the  Commander,  ( Maria,  isn't 
thiB  just  grand  ? '  We  succeeded  where  men  failed  because  what  to  do  and 
when  to  do  it  is  what  men  never  can  find  out."  The  first  thing  these  ladies 
asked  for  on  their  return  was  to  see  the  fashion  magazines. 

Captain  Jane  Walker,  110  years  old,  haa  just  arrived  from  San  Fran- 
ciaco  on  foot.  She  accepted  a  glass  of  water  from  the  lady- like  Globe 
reporter,  offering  the  toaBt  :  "Here's  a  long  life  an'  a  merry  one;  a 
young  man  an'  a  pooty  one."  She  aaya  :  "  Iav'raged  only  'bout  a  hundred 
miles  a  day.  I  used  to  run  some,  but  walked  most  uv  the  time.  Slept 
about  seventeen  hours  a  day,  that's  all.  I  don't  believe  in  too  much  sleep. 
I  stopped  sev'ral  days  in  a  place  called  Chicager.  It  used  ter  be  quite  a 
town  when  I  was  a  gal.  There  ain't  more'n  a  dozen  people  there  now.  I 
stopped  in  Anthony  to  see  the  President  'bout  a  pension,  fur  I  fit  in  the 
War  of  Woman's  Independence.  I  wore  out  two  parasols  and  three  fans  on 
the  way.  I  stopped  at  Niagery  one  artenoon,  an'  that  cost  me  pooty  heavy 
—  $8  a  minute  an'  extras,  besides  hack  fare.  If  I  shud  ever  go  there  agin  I 
Bhud  take  a  hack  with  me,  ao's  ler  save  money." 

The  society  notes  are  headed:  "Beautiful  Bridegrooms  and  What 
They  Wear — Is  Man  Too  Frivolous  to  Live  ?  "  A  bridegroom  is  given  away 
by  his  mother.  There  is  a  new  embroidery  stitch  out  and  all  the  men  are 
crazy  over  it.  Wherever  they  go,  whether  in  street  car  or  harbor  electror, 
they  carry  their  work-baga  aloDg  and  employ  every  leisure  moment  in  the 
artistic  decoration  of  baby  blankets,  tidies  and  slippers.  "  Why  is  it,"  the 
editor  asks,  "  that  the  dear  creatures  will  persist  in  giving  us  fifty  cents' 
worth  of  slipper-tops  every  year  which  we  have  to  spend  $2  50  to  get  bot- 
toms on  ? "  Complaint  is  made  of  "  the  habit  of  gum-chewing  which  prevails 
among  our  brakewomen  ;  it  is  often  impossible  to  understand  the  names  of 
stations  when  traveling  by  aerial  line."  There  is  talk  of  establishing  a 
cooking  and  training  school  for  husbands  j   "  it  is  certainly  needed." 

Professor  Abigail  Southdown  haa  produced  "a  profoundly  interesting 


paper  giving  overwhelming  evidence  which  proves  that  Shakespeare  was  a 
woman.  She  rightly  says,  after  reciting  several  sublime  passages  :  '  This 
is  beyond  the  capacity  of  any  man  to  produce.'  There  are  other  historical 
references  which  lead  irresistibly  to  the  conviction  that  Mrs.  Shakespeare 
was  a  woman,  the  identity  of  whose  sex,  during  the  old  supremacy  of  man, 
was  from  motives  of  jealousy  concealed.  The  paper  goes  on  to  demonstrate 
both  historically  and  scientifically  that  the  great  intellects  in  all  ages  have 
been  women.  The  author  boldly  exposes  the  cheap  tricks  and  subterfuges 
by  which,  under  the  old  reijimS,  it  was  attempted  to  keep  this  fact  dark." 

There  are  articles  credited  to  exchanges,  as  "The  Hyphen  Must  Go," 
from  the  Philadelphia  Callpresrecord,  which  advises  the  St.  Louis  Globe~ 
Democrat- Bepublican-Spectator  Post- Dispatch- Neus,  and  the  Pittsburg  Chron- 
ide-Telegraph- Dispatch-Commercial  Gazette- Post  to  follow  its  own  example  and 
invent  a  title  which  shall  in  one  word  recall  all  papers  which  have  been  con- 
solidated in  one  ;  a  notice  of  "The  Bad  Girl,"  from  Peck's  Dauyhter ;  and 
the  following  paragraph  : 

"l.S  MISS  SHARON  A  PERSECUTED  INNOCENT? 
(San  Francisco  Wasp.) 
u  The  Sharon  trial  aeems  to  be  sharin'  public  interest  with  the  famous  De 
Young  scandal.  Much  sympathy  is  expressed  for  Miss  Sharon,  who  is  gen- 
erally believed  to  have  been  made  a  subject  of  blackmail  by  the  plaintiff, 
Samuel  Altheus  Hill.  The  court-room  is  crowded  daily,  and  the  skilful 
cross-examination  of  the  witnesses  by  the  eminent  ladies  engaged  in  the 
case  aa  counsel  is  followed  with  the  closest  interest.  The  case  is  likely  to 
last  Beveral  yeara  longer." 


LITERARY, 


Mr.  Cable  and  Mark  Twain,  in  view  of  their  contemplated  exploit,  are 
called  by  a  facetious  writer,  "the  great  song  and  dance  team  of  literature 
of  the  season  of  1884-5." 


The  succesa  of  Gath's  new  novel,  the  "  Entailed  Hat,"  is  already  felt. 


"  It's  in  wonderful  insight  inter  'uman  nature  that  Thickens  gets  the  pull 
over  Dackery  ;  but  on  the  other  hand,  it's  in  the  brilliant  shafts  of  satire, 
t'gether  with  a  keen  sense  o'  humrous  that  Dickery  gets  the  pull  over 
Thackens.  It's  just  this  :  Thickery  is  the  humorist  and  Dackens  the  satirist. 
But,  after  all,  it's  'bsurd  to  instoot  any  comparison  between  Dackery  and 
Thickens." 


SONG   OF   THE  CONCORD  PHILOSOPHEBS. 

Amiss  the  moorlands  of  the  Not 
We  chase  the  gruesome  When, 

And  hunt  the  Itnees  of  the  What 
Through  forests  of  the  Then. 

Into  the  inner  consciousness 
We  track  the  crafty  Where ; 

We  spear  the  Ergo  t<ugh,  and  beard 
The  Ego  in  his  lair. 

With  lassoes  of  the  brain  we  catch 

The  Isness  of  the  Waa, 
And  in  the  copses  of  the  Whence 

We  hear  the  Think-bees  buzz. 

We  climb  the  slippery  Which-bark  tree 
To  watch  the  Thusness  roll, 

And  pause  betimes  in  gnostic  rhymes 
To  woo  the  Over-Soul. 


—Hatc/iei. 


Henry  James  :  Well,  Bir,  you  see  I  am  here  with  the  manuscript  on 
time.     My  new  American  novel  is  done. 

Publisher  :  Thanks  for  your  promptness.  I  see  the  manuscript  is 
very  legibly  written,  too.  Am  glad  of — but  look  here,  you  have  Chicago 
located  in  Wisconsin. 

Henry  James  :  So  I  have.  What  a  beastly  fluke.  Chicago  is  in  New 
Jersey,  of  course. 

Publisher  :  And  you  make  the  hero  start  from  San  Francisco,  call  on 
the  heroine  at  Boston  the  same  evening  and  get  back  to  his  bachelor  den  in 
San  Francisco  at  eleven  o'clock  that  night. 

Henry  James  :  Ah,  I  forgot  that  the  Americana  go  to  bed  early. 
Make  it  ten  o'clock.  —Philadelphia  Call. 


Great  American  Author  :  They  must  allow  we  have  developed  the 
resources  of  the  language.     It  does  mean  something  now. 

Great  American  Actress  :  And  they  can't  deny  that  we  have  shown 
them  what  acting  might  be. 

Great  American  Author  :  And  yet  I  hardly  think  they  properly  ap- 
preciate ua. — Judy. 

"  I  tell  you  what,"  airily  exclaimed  Perkins,  as  he  sat  down  to  the  supper 
table,  "I  was  in  a  tight  place  this  afternoon." 

"Yes,  I  know  you  were,"  interrupted  his  wife  iu  clear  cold  utterances 
that  cut  like  a  knife  ;   "I  saw  you  coming  out  of  it." 

And  then  it  flashed  across  Perkins'B  mind  that  he  had  incidentally 
stepped  into  a  aaloon  with  a  friend,  for  the  purpose  of  examining  a  doubtful 
political  statement  with  the  aid  of  a  magnifying  glass,  and  this  contemplated 
anecdote  Blipped  from  his  grasp  like  money  at  a  summer  resort,  while  the 
supper  was  finished  amid  a  silence  so  profound  that  he  could  plainly  hear  a 
napkin  ring. — Rockland  Courier. 

"lam  afraid  that  young  Featherly,  who  calls  on  you  so  often,  is  rather  a 
fast  young  man,"  said  a  father  to  his  daughter. 

"  Oh  no,  he  isn't,  father,"  replied  the  little  brother  who  was  present. 

"  What  do  you  know  about  Mr.  Featherly  1 "  demanded  the  old  man. 

"  I  only  know,"  he  replied,  "that  I  heard  him  aak  Bister  for  a  kiss  last 
night,  and  she  told  him  he  could  have  one  if  he  would  be  quick  about  it. 
But  it  waa  the  Blowest  kiss  I  ever  saw." — Christian  at  Work. 
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THE    WASP. 


BLIND   LOVE, 


'  Holloa,  there!    Who's  outside,  thus  knocking, 

So  late— far  in  the  night?  " 
'  Alms  for  the  blind  !    Behold  one  blinded, 

Whom  Love  deprived  of  Bight." 

'  He  who  is  blind  is  always  led, 
Walks  not  by  night  alone." 
He  opened  wide  his  dazzling  eyes 
That  like  the  sunlight  shone  ! 

'  Well,  well !  come  then,  thou  darling  beggar, 
Leave  dark  and  cold  behind^ 
Thine  eyes — ah  !  thine  eyes1  witching  glamour! 
Now  they  have  made  me  blind  ! 

— Translated  from  the  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


OUR    BITTER   HALVES. 


A  comical  feature  of  the  marriage  of  Lady  Lilian  Paulet,  daughter  of 
the  Marquis  of  Winchester,  was  the  singing  by  the  choir  as  the  bride  walked 
up  the  aisle  of  a  hymn  bpginning,  "  How  welcome  was  the  call."  If  those 
words  had  been  sung  at  a  wedding  here  a  titter  would  have  gone  round  the 
assembled  crowd,  and  half  the  girls  in  the  congregation  would  have  laughed 
outright.  The  service  was  concluded  by  singing  "  Now  thank  we  all  our 
Lord  for  this  His  priceless  boon,"  which  shows  not  only  that  English  brides 
are  becomingly  appreciative  of  their  good  fortune,  but  that  the  keen  sense 
of  humor  which  belongs  to  the  American  people  is  lacking  in  tfee  mass  of 
the  British  nation. 


TOO  CONSIDERATE. 

I  rowed  her  out  on  the  broad  bright  sea, 
Till  the  land  lay  purple  upon  our  lee. 

The  heavens  were  trying  the  waves  to  outshine, 
With  never  a  cloud  to  the  far  sea  line. 

On  the  reefs  the  billows  in  kisses  broke — 
But,  oh  !  I  was  dying  for  one  small  smoke. 

She  spoke  of  the  gulls  and  the  water  green — 
But  what  is  Nature  to  Nicotine  ? 

She  spoke  of  the  tides  and  the  Trinton  Myth  ; 

And  said  Jones  was  engaged  to  the  blonde  Miss  Smith. 

She  spoke  of  her  liking  lemon  on  clams, 
And  Euclid  and  parallelograms. 

For  her  face  was  fair  and  her  eyes  were  brown, 
And  she  was  a  girl  from  Boston  town. 

And  I  rowed  and  thought — but  I  never  said — 
"  Does  Havana  tobacco  trouble  your  head  ?  " 

She  talked  of  algs,  she  talked  of  sand, 

And  I  thought  :     "  Tobacco  you  cannot  stand?" 

She  talked  of  the  ocean  steamers'  speed, 

And  I  yearned  for  a  whiff  of  the  wicked  weed. 

And  at  last  I  spoke  between  fright  and  fret : 
"  Would  you  mind  if  I  smoked  a  cigarette  ?  " 

She  dropped  her  eyes  on  the  ocean's  blue, 

And  said  :     "  Would  you  mind  if  I  smok'd  too?" 


-H.  C.  Banner. 


Victor  Hugo  :  God  took  His  softest  clay  and  His  purest  colors  and 
made  a  fragile  jewel,  mysterious  and  caressing — the  finger  of  woman  ;  then 
He  fell  asleep.  The  devil  awoke,  and  at  the  end  of  that  rosy  finger  put  a 
nail. 


"  Mary,"  remarked  Mr.  Gloom  to  his  wife,  "  when  did  Mrs.  Tongue  go 
away  for  the  summer  1  " 

"  Whyr  I  didn't  know  she  had  gone." 

"  Yes,  I  reckon  she  has." 

"  Well,  I  hadn't  heard  of  it,  and  I'm  pretty  sure  you  are  mistaken." 

"  Oh,  no,  I'm  not." 

"Who  told  you?" 

"  Nobody.  I  went  by  there  thia  morning  and  I  heard  Tongue  singing  like 
a  lark." 


(  Ain't  it  awful,"  he  said  to  the  girl  at  his  side, 

"  That  a  fellow  like  me  must  deprive 
Himself  of  all  hugging  while  out  for  a  ride, 

For  with  buth  hands  the  team  he  must  drive  ? " 
A  real,  thoughtful  look  for  a  moment  entwines 

Her  face  ;  then  a  bright  happy  gleam 
Lights  it  up  as  she  cries  :    "  Just  give  me  the  lines, 

For  I  do  love  to  drive  a  fast  team  !  " 


Female  suffrage  isn't  what  we  need  to  raise  the  price  of  wheat  so  much 
as  some  other  things.  There  are  men  in  this  great  land,  Ethel,  who  swing 
their  hats  and  howl  and  get  drunk  and  vote,  who  do  not  know  so  much  all 
their  lives  as  you  forget  when  you  are  asleep.  So  it's  not  a  question  of 
qualification,  you  see,  but — let  us  step  into  the  conservatory  a  moment  while 
I  murmur  into  your  ear— which  would  you  prefer,  Ethel,  to  run  the  Gov- 
ernment or  to  run  the  man  who  runs  the  Government  ?  This  leads  me  to 
say  that  while  marriage  may  not  be  an  object  toward  which  we  should 
struggle,  it  is  a  condition  of  things  which  is  certainly  alarmingly  prevalent. 
And  that  is  why  I  say  that  female  suffrage  need  not  rack  your  gentle  mind. 
Let  that  job  out.  Be  the  natural,  noble,  unreasonable,  irresistible,  hilar- 
ious, tearful,  comforting,  sunny  package  of  strawberry- and  cream  contradic- 


tions that  you  are  now,  only  try  to  be  sensible  and  useful,  and  you  will  be 
solid  with  the  masses,  Ethel — you  will  be  solid  with  the  masses. — Bill  Nye. 


"  Oh  !  "  said  a  lady  to  Doctor  Johnson  one  day,  "  there  are  a  great  many 
naughty  words  in  your  dictionary  !"  "H'm,  madam,"  said  the  great  lexi- 
cographer,  "  you've  been  looking  for  them." 


Fair  Customer  :  What !  thirty  dollars  for  that  baby  carriage.  It  ia 
outrageous  ! 

Dealer  :  Well,  you  see,  madam,  this  is  a  patent  carriage,  and  we  have 
to  pay  royalty. 

Fair  Customer  :     Royalty  ! 

Dealer  :     Yes,  we  have  to  pay  royalty  on  every  carriage. 

Fair  Customer  :  Royalty  !  How  deliciously  English  it  sounds.  I'll 
take  one. — Philadelphia  Call. 


ENGLISH   OPINION   OF  OUR  CANDIDATES, 


From  the  London  Standard. 

As  any  rational  mind  might  have  expected,  this  year's  candidates  for 
the  American  Presidency  turn  out  to  have  been  selected,  as  usual,  from  the 
lowest  and  vilest  residuum  of  the  criminal  classes.  A  more  thorough-going 
miscreant  than  the  fellow  known  as  "Jim  "  Blaine  it  is  hard  to  conceive  of. 
In  our  favored  island,  a  character  so  notorious  would  not  be  at  liberty  even 
on  a  ticket  of  leave.  A  hideous  scandal  involving  Blaine  with  one  Miss 
Augusta  Miine,  has  been  raked  up  by  the  opposition  newspapers,  but  with- 
out much  effect  in  popular  feeling.  Cleveland,  the  Democratic  candidate, 
has  been  indicted,  it  seems,  for  robbing  the  Hon.  John  Kelly  and  several 
alderman.  Mr.  Charles  A.  Dana,  on  whom  seems  to  have  descended  the 
mantle,  hs  arbiter  elegantiarnm,  of  the  late  S*m  Ward,  pronounces  Cleveland 
a  thorough- going  boor  and  cad,  who  has  often  sunk  low  enough  in  personal 
degradation  to  dine  in  private  in  his  office  coat.  Butler,  as  is  well  known 
even  in  England,  is  an  habitual  criminal.  He  was  convicted  in  New  Orleans 
of  stealing  a  quantity  of  plate  and  is  more  than  suspected  of  two  or  three 
mysterious  murders.  The  charge  that  he  killed  an  enemy  named  Tewks- 
bury  and  afterwards  had  his  skin  tanned  and  made  into  a  pair  of  shoes  is 
generally  believed  in  the  state  of  Boston. 

Cleveland,  who  is  also  called  Ohio  (nearly  every  American  has  an  alias 
for  prudential  reasons),  is  a  desperado  of  the  worst  kind.  The  Fenian 
raiders  who  attacked  Ridgeway,  in  Canada,  some  years  ago,  owed  their 
escape  from  the  gallows  to  his  cunning  and  ingenuity.  He  has  on  several 
occasions  had  the  hardihood  to  express  his  sympathy  with  the  damnable 
spirit  of  Irish  rebellion  and  his  election  will  be  a  fresh  proof  of  the  prepon- 
derating influence  in  American  politics  of  the  scheme  of  murder  and  rapine 
which  calls  itself  Fenianism. 

From  the  Hue  and  Cry,  Scotland  Yard,  London. 

The  eminent  Irish  Republican,  James  McDermott,  at  present  in  Her' 
Majesty's  employment,  lamented,  in  conversation  yesterday,  his  inability, 
(by  reason  of  circumstances  beyond  his  control)  to  rally  to  the  support  of 
Mr.  Blaine,  the  Presidential  candidate  of  his  party.  It  is  a  fact  not  gener- 
ally known,  says  Mr.  McDermott,  that  he  was  one  of  the  pioneers  of  Irish 
Republicanism.  He  was  the  President  of  an  Irish  Republican  club  in 
Brooklyn  and  is  to  this  day  in  constant  communication  with  prominent  Re- 
publicans in  New  York.  The  exacting  duties  of  the  remunerative  position 
now  occupied  by  Mr.  McDermott  as  a  professional  informer  against  brother 
Irishmen  make  it  impossible  for  him  to  personally  assist  Mr.  Blaine,  but  he 
desires  it  to  be  understood  that  his  best  wishes  are  with  the  candidate  of  the 
party  to  which  he  (Mr.  McDermott)  still  loyally  belongs. 

A  REBUKE   REVERSED, 


Sister  Grimes,  after  hearing  the  announcement  from  the  pulpit  of  the 
annual  camp-meeting,  at  once  determined  to  go. 

"  If  the  weather  permits,"  said  she  to  her  friend,  Miss  Simpkins,  "and 
Providence  is  willhV,  I  shall  go  an'  stay  through  the  meetin'." 

Accordingly,  the  ancient  trunk  was  packed,  and  Sister  Grimes  set  out. 
The  iirst  few  miles  were  uneventful,  and  were  passed  in  counting  the  tele- 
graph poles  and  musing  upon  the  infinite.  Suddenly  a  change  came  over 
the  spirit  of  her  dreams.  She  sat  upright,  with  a  startled  expression,  which 
soon  changed  to  one  of  indignation.  Suddenly  she  faced  about,  and  address- 
ing a  mild-looking  man,  with  a  white  neck-cloth,  who  sat  behind  her,  in- 
quired in  a  voice  of  terror  : 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  insulting  me  in  this  manner!  " 

"  Indeed,  Madam  " 

t(  You  needn't  indeed,  madam,  me.  You  know  you  did  it,  and  you 
needn't  deny  it,  you  sanctimonious  old  hypocrite." 

"  Pray  excuse  me,  madam  ;  but  " 

{(  I  won't  excuse  you,  you  reprobate." 

"  What  is  the  matter,  madam  1 "  inquired  the  conductor,  who  was  at- 
tracted by  Miss  Grimes's  indignant  tones. 

'*  Why,  this  old  sinner  has  been  insulting  me." 

(t  What  has  he  done,  madame  ?  " 

"  He  has — well,  he  has  been  pinching  my  ank — that  is,  my  feet." 

"Madam,"  said  the  solemn-looking  man,  "what  a  monstrous  fabrica- 
tion !  " 

"  Suppose  you  arise  for  a  moment,"  suggested  the  conductor. 

"  There,  he's  just  done  it  again,"  screamed  Sister  Grimes. 

"  Bless  my  soul !  "  ejaculated  the  accused. 
Sister  Grimes  leaped  from  her  seat  to  the  aisle,  with  fire  in  her  eye,  and 
the  conductor  pulled  from  beneath  the  seat  a  large  bag,  from  a  hole  in 
which  protruded  the  head  of  a  large  game  cock,  glaring  fiercely  about  and 
lunging  with  his  powerful  beak  at  whatever  lay  near. 

"Madam,"  said  the  solemn-looking  man,  "you  see,  it  was  your  own 
wretched  bird  that  has  done  the  mischief.  You  have  accused  an  innocent 
man  of  a  heinous  offense,  while  you,  yourself,  are  on  your  way  to  attend  a 
cock-fight.     Thus  it  is  that  Satan  betrays  his  followers." — Boston  Globe. 


THE    WASP. 


II 


THE   CORNET  FIEND. 


The  racket  falls  on  bulging  walls, 

And  tumbling  houses  held  for  taxes, 
The  long  notes  Hoat  from  fields  remote, 

Let  loose  from  horn  that  French  or  Saxe  is. 
Toot,  tyro,  toot;  toot  loud  and  strong  and  hearty — 
Hoopeu-te-groopen-ta-ta,  rra-ty,  traa-ly,  traa-tar,  hoopen-tarty ! 

The  challenge  wakes  the  sleeping  lakes, 

Snake  Rock's  slow  echoes  answer  surly, 
And  murmurs  back  Quinnipiac. 

Where  oyster  boats  loom  large  and  burly. 
Toot,  novice,  toot ;  toot  lusty  and  toot  hearty — 
Gnarr-rra !  poo-poo-ta  !  Zoo-poo-ta  !  Noopen-ta-hoopeu-te-tarty  ! 

O  summer  breeze,  sweet  sounds  be  these 

That  shame  thy  whispering  breezeB  lazy, 
Soft  as  the  croon  of  doves  in  June 

And  sad  as  midnight  cats  gone  crazy. 
Toot,  toot,  toot ;  toot  once  again  and  hearty — 
Rrra-ra-ra,  tra-ta-hopee,  graa-topen-poo-hoopen-pule-tarty ! 

Now  far  and  fair,  now  nearer  blare, 

The  lingering  notes  that  woo  and  mock  us  ; 
Lo  !  swells  again  that  fairy  strain 

So  like  a  Third  Ward  party  caucus. 
Toot,  maniac,  toot;  toot  stout  and  shrill  and  hearty — 
Zoo-hoopety-poo,  plup-ploopety-plup,  hoopiety-poo-pup-tarty. 

—New  Haven  Xfews. 

CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS. 


There  is  a  firm  conviction  in  the  minds  of  many  of  Ben  Butler's  fol- 
lowers that  if  he  Bhould  be  elected  President  he  would  make  a  pint  measure 
hold  a  quart.—  N.  Y.  Star. 


When  Blinks  heard  the  ten  commandments  read  the  other  day  he  ex- 
claimed, "  Humph  !  One  of  the  party  platforms,  eh?  But  what  do  these 
things  amount  to?     Nobody  lives  up  to  them." — Boston  Transcript. 


Mr.  Rosewell  Pea  Flower  and  other  horticultural  specimens  whose 
Presidential  aspirations  were  nipped  in  the  bud  at  Chicago. — Paris  Morn. 
News. 


•  _  The  Brooklyn  Eagle  remarks  that  "Butler  is  the  political  ogre  of  the 
Nineteenth  century."  We  must  be  living  in  a  grand  and  awful  time. — St. 
Paul  Globe. 


THE  MAN  ON   THE  FENCE. 

Oh,  I  am  the  man  on  the  fence  ^ 
No  mortal  can  drive  me  from  thence. 

I  sit  at  my  ease, 

And  I  think  as  I  please, 
With  an  easy  indifference. 

It  is  quiet  and  cool  on  the  fence  ; 
The  shadows  are  charmingly  dense. 

I  climb  to  my  seat, 

And  wait  for  the  heat, 
And  hurrah  for  the  fight  to  commence. 

I  have  prosperous  times  on  the  fence, 
I  am  free  from  all  care  and  expense  ; 

I  will  not  "  voluntari- 

Ly  contribute  "  nary 
A  shadow  of  dollars  or  cents. 

I  can  see  all  my  friends  on  the  fence, 
For  the  crowd  on  each  side  is  immense  ; 

And  this  way  and  that 

I  keep  doffing  my  hat, 
With  a  heartiness  simple  intense. 

But  I'm  bothered  somewhat  on  the  fence. 
For  the  parties  have  both  left  their  tents, 

And  they  wind  in  and  out 

And  turn  round  and  about 
Till  I  don't  know  where  is  the  fence.  — M.  J.  Burdette. 


Cleveland  is  in  position  to  be  magnanimous  about  demanding  {'  a  sec- 
ond term."  It  is  his  last  chance.  His  condition  was  expressed  by  a  colored 
waiter  at  a  country  hotel  who  was  inquired  of  by  a  pompous  individual, 
"  Waitah,  is  that  the  ring  of  the  last  bell  1 "  "  No,  sah  ;  dat  am  de  ring- 
ing of  de  fuBt  bell  de  last  time."  That  is  what  it  is  to  Stephen  Grover 
Cleveland,  and  if  it  was  to  do  over  the  bell  would  not  ring  even  the  first 
time.  — Chicago  Inter  Ocean. 


"  Ben  Butler  ought  to  be  sent  on  an  expedition  to  the  North  Pole,"  says 
the  Indianapolis  Times.  But  who  would  want  to  eat  Ben  Butler  1 — Los 
Angeles  Democrat. 


Our  Belva  riding  down  Pennsylvania  avenue  on  her  tricycle  to  be  in- 
augurated would  be  a  sight  for  gods  and  men.  —  Wash.  Capital. 

An  Iowa  paper  has  an  article  entitled  "The  Tariff  in   Heaven."     If  , 
that  question  has  got  up  there,  the  preachers  down  here  might  as  well  shut 
up  shop :  for  people  won't  want  to  go  where  there  is  to  be  any  more  discus- 
sion on  the  tariff  question. — Boomerang. 

General  Butler's  letter  must  have  been  meant  for  a  sort  of  political 


Argus,  for  it  has  almost  a  hundred  I's — eighty-eight  by  actual  count. — De- 
troit Post. 


It  having  been  rumored  that  Walt  Whitman  had  written  a  campaign 
song,  we  immediately  sought  to  obtain  a  copy  of  it.  'We  were  successful ; 
here  it  is  : 

Air — "  Marching  Through  Georgia." 

Whoop  her  up  !    Huroo  !    Whoop  hei  up  early  and  often  ! 

Ho  !     Voters  native,  adopted,  Democrats,  Republicans,  Greenback  and  Labor, 

Voters  white,  black,  Caucasian,  African  and  Mongolian, 

Kail  into  lina  and  march  ;  keep  it  up  till  the  fourth  of  November. 

The  torch,  the  fife,  the  drum,  the  cannon,  the  powder,  the  ramrod, 

The  helmets,  the  plumes,  the  prancing  and  neighing  of  horses  ; 

The  kerosene  oil  that  drips  from  the  torch  and  falls  on  the  hat  of  the  voter, 

The  apples,  the  rosy-cheeked  apples,  the  sandwiches  carved  out  of  marble. 

The  cheers,  the  waving  of  handkerchiefs,  the  plaudits  of  starry-eyed  maidens, 

These  are  all  the  concomitants  of  a  bang-up  torch-light  procession. 

I  see  the  long,  flaming  serpent  twining  in  and  around  the  thoroughfares, 

Splashingthrough  mud-holes  and-so-forth,  drawingits  lazy  length  along  at  two  or  three 

o'clock  in  the  morning. 
Then  the  lager,  the  lemonade,  the  Bourbon,  the  rye,  and  the  hat  two  sizes  too  small, 

in  the  morning. 
Whoop  her  up  !  —Somcrville  Journal. 


There  is  not  much  ratifying  going  on  in  politics  just  now. 
rats  are  in  their  holea. — Ex. 


Lots  of  the 


It  is  to  be  feared  that  Ben  Butler  would  not  make  a  good  President, 
even  if  elected.  He  could  not  look  at  important  matters  and  measures  with 
an  unbiased  glance. — Peck's  Sun. 


There  have  been  various  original  conceptions  of  Ben  Butler  on  and 
off  the  stump,  but  it  was  reserved  for  a  Democratic  orator  to  picture  him  as 
'' stalking  up  and  down  the  country  like  a  lion,  and  content  to  catch  any 
fish  that  might  fall  into  his  net."  This  reminds  the  Providence  Journal  of 
Bottom's  celebrated  remark  :  "  There  is  no  more  fearful  wild  fowl  than 
your  lion,"  and  it  certainly  shows  a  boldness  of  metaphor  and  an  ambition 
of  imagery  pretty  nearly  unsurpassed. — N.  T.  Star. 


THE   ART   OF   ACCOMPANYING. 


To  accompany  well  is  an  art.  We  see  excellent  pianists  who  are  detest- 
able accompanists  and  highly-respected  husbands  who  cannot  accompany 
their  wives.  One  becomes  a  husband,  but  one  is  born  an  accompanist. 
That  art  requires  a  correct  idea  of  feminine  rhythm.  You  will  never  ac- 
company well  if  you  do  not  comprehend  the  languishing  andante  of  a  moon- 
light promenade,  the  adaqio  of  a  chance  meeting,  the  allegro  of  a  first 
rendezvous.  There  must  be  the  exact  phade  of  feeling — of  mood  ;  it  is  neces- 
sary to  be  in  a  sympathetic  mood— to  give  the  correct  shading — to  be  by 
turns  cold,  ardent  or  lukewarm.  Your  arm  should  second  your  word — it 
Bhould  be  like  an  expressive  bass  which  sustains  the  chant  of  the  voice,  con- 
cealing any  faltering  and  supplying  deficiencies. 

Very  few  husbands  know  how  to  accompany  well  ;  statistics  affirm  this, 
lovers  prove  it,  to  say  nothing  of  law  suits  which  proclaim  it.  First,  the 
husbands  who  never  accompany  well — a  disagreeable  race  which  tends  to  in- 
crease.    We  will  class  them  with  monsters — yes,  madam. 

Every  woman  has  her  psychological  moment  when  she  desires  music 
harmonized  for  two  voices.  The  first  player  of  no  matter  what  seems  a 
suitable  accompanist.  She  casts  her  heart  at  the  first  comer,  beggar  of  ad- 
ventures, gipsy  of  sentiment.  The  family  of  husbands  capable  of  accom- 
panying has  infinite  subdivisions.  You  have  the  abstracted  husband,  who 
treats  his  wife  like  his  overcoat — forgets  her  in  dressing-rooms,  loses  her  in 
crowds,  findB  her  and  loses  her  again. 

The  jealous  husband.  Take  care  !  He  advances  with  the  circumspec- 
tion of  a  panther.  Nothing  escapes  his  eye.  Who  is  it  that  you  are  smil- 
ing at,  madam  1  He  does  not  give  his  arm  to  his  wife  ;  it  holds  her  with  the 
air  of  a  padlock.  Detestable  accompanist  with  no  perception  of  the 
measure. 

The  indifferent  husband,  on  the  contrary,  limits  himself  to  bending  his 
arm,  because  it  is  the  custom.  Madam's  poor  arm  oscillates  like  the  handle 
of  a  basket  on  the  conjugal  hook. 

From  the  adoring  husband  good  Lord  deliver  us  !  He  bends  over  his 
beloved  one's  shoulder  with  the  languid  grace  of  a  Romeo  in  terra  cotta  or 
the  Faust  of  lithography.  He  toys  with  her  hand  on  his  arm,  murmurs  in 
her  ear  and  kisses  her  brow.  She  hangs  her  life  upon  his  lips,  leans  heavily 
on  his  arm  and  envelopes  him  with  a  caress  of  her  eyes.  Insolent  creatures  ! 
This  is  in  bad  taste,  when  so  many  of  the  unmarried  are  dying  for  love. 

The  figure  of  the  accompanist  is  an  important  point  to  which  he  should 
give  particular  attention.  If  he  is  too  tall  he  lacks  grace  ;  if  too  small  he 
becomes  grotesque.  A  certain  harmony  should  exist  between  the  accom- 
panist and  the  subject  accompanied.  Above  all,  let  no  little  man  ex- 
tinguish himself  by  a  tall  woman.  Shall  I  speak  of  the  homely  people  con- 
demned to  a  perpetual  solo  1     What  would  be  the  good  of  doing  so  ? 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  D. 


"  One  evenin'  as  I  was  sittin'  by  Hetty,  and  had  worked  myself  up  to  the 
sticking  pint,  sez  I,  '  Hetty,  if  a  feller  was  to  ask  you  to  marry  him,  what 
wud  you  say  ? '  Then  she  laughed,  and  sez  she,  '  That  would  depend  on 
who  asked  me.'  Then  sez  I,  'Suppose  it  was  Ned  Willis  ? '  Sez  she,  'I'd 
tell  Ned  Willis,  but  not  you.'  That  kinder  staggered  me  ;  but  I  was  too 
cute  to  lose  the  opportunity,  and  sez  again,  'Suppose  it  was  me?'  And 
then  you  orter  eee  her  pout  up  her  lips,  and  sez  she,  '  I  don't  take  no  sup- 
poses.' Well,  now,  you  see  there  was  nothin'  for  me  to  do  but  to  touch  the 
gun  off.  So  bang  it  went.  Sez  I,  '  Lor',  Hetty,  it's  me  ;  won't  you  say 
yes  1 '  And  then  there  was  such  a  hullaballoo  in  my  head  I  don't  know 
'zactly  what  tuk  place,  but  I  heard  a  '  yes '  whisperin'  somewhere  out  of  the 
skirmish." — Rochester  Advertiser. 

A  Paradox— Two  M.  D's. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTES. 


You  go  out  from  the  Baldwin  after  seeing  the  Wallack  company  in  Moths  with  a 
sombre,  tragic,  dark  brown  taste  in  your  mind.  Impossible  to  take  Moths  seriously 
the  next  morning,  but  when  you  are  under  the  spell  of  Miss  Sophie  Eyre's  beauty  and 
Mr.  Osmond  Tearle's  bluff  speech  and  manly  carriage  you  feel  quite  as  Ouida  means 
you  shall — as  if  this  was  a  pretty  bad  world  in  which  good  people  were  considerably 
astray,  if  by  any  chance  one  of  them  appeared  down  here. 

The  play  is  unique,  Heaven  be  praised  !  and  it  gives  you  a  new  sensation  or  two — 
Heaven  be  praised  again.  In  Moths  the  drama  of  powerful  domestic  interest — the 
emotional,  the  indicated  improper,  speak  their  last  word,  let  us  hope.  The  only  Isis 
of  our  modern  world  is  a  half-veiled  Isis  of  indecency,  and  even  that  scant  covering 
will  be  twitched  away  anon,  and  then  how  much  we  shall  all  know  and  how  amusing  it 
will  be.  There's  no  use  getting  into  "  a  taking  "  about  it,  though  Moths  has  been  said 
to  be  a  play  that  no  daughter  should  take  her  mother  to  see.  Among  all  the  unreali- 
ties of  Moths  a  hardened  sinner  might  find  a  wholesome  lesson  and  a  moral  tonic, 
but  inquisitive  innocence  would  find  much  to  ponder  upon.  The  negative  side  of 
things  is  never  invigorating,  however,  as  Emerson  has  said  ;  let  us  pass  to  the  positive. 

Since  Moths  it  must  be,  it  is  first  of  all  a  capitally  dramatized  story.  In  retros- 
pect, even  the  slow  first  act  becomes  artistic  and  fit,  for  it  shows  the  daily  current  of 
the  life  of  these  uncanny  fashionables  where  the  casual  observer  would  perceive  no 
more  of  their  vileness  than  the  promenader  of  the  sewer  under  the  well-paved  street. 
The  cast  is  admirable.  Miss  Eyre  plays  "  Vere  "  as  if  she  were  the  "Venus  of  Milo 
walking  through  a  modern  society  of  demireps  and  blacklegs.  Her  face  is  like 
"Guinevere's"  in  the  "Idyls  of  the  King,"  and  her  dignity  and  purity— even  her 
anguish  and  indignation — are  symmetrical  and  of  the  high  and  noble  fashion.  Her 
wide-eyed,  frozen  horror,  as  the  dishonoring  import  of  her  mother's  whispered  confes- 
sion dawns  upon  her,  is  so  real  that  out  in  the  audience  one  feels  as  if  trespassing  on  a 
scene  not  meant  for  the  gaze  of  any  third  person.  Another  powerful  moment  is  when 
"Zouroff"  first  kisses  her  hand  as  her  fiance  and  she  turns  shuddering  to  "Lady 
Dolly "  and  falls  clasping  her  knees  and  calling  on  that  revered  name  of  mother, 
which,  addressed  to  the  guilty  and  frivolous  "Dolly,"  sounds  like  a  blasphemy. 

Of  course  "  Vere  "  has  the  beau  rdle  and  all  the  sympathies  of  the  audience,  but 
she  does  not  do  all  the  good  acting  that  is  done,  by  any  means.  The  rest  of  the  people 
are  such  monsters  of  wickedness  that  it  is  sometimes  bard  to  remember  that  it  is  their 
admirable  art  that  makes  them  appear  so  extremely  eerie. 

"  Prince  Zouroff's  "  shameless  Neronian  excesses  did  not  seem  to  have  impaired 
his  fine  physique  nor  to  have  clouded  his  intellectual  forehead  and  calm  eyes.  Whether 
Russian  princes  really  enjoy  this  immunity  from  Nature's  laws,  statistics  do  not  say, 
but  they  are  much  more  amiable  to  look  at  so.  A  delightful  comedy  scene  not  on  the 
programme  took  place  Tuesday  night,  when  "Prince  Zouroff"  struck  his  wife.  At 
the  end  of  the  act  the  Russian  consul  arose  and  left  the  theater,  snorting  contemptu- 
ous laughter  at  this  picture  of  aristocratic  Muscovite  methods  in  domestic  crises. 
Miss  Flora  Livingstone  made  a  wonderful  "  Lady  Dolly,"  indicating  some  cat  and 
some  snake  in  her  composition — qualities  often  indicated  but  rarely  seen.  Her  green 
peacock  toilet  in  the  third  act  is  a  marvellous  affair.  Miss  Rowellan  must  be  revelling 
in  all  a  debutante's  rapture  at  the  opportunity  of  impersonating  a  female  fiend. 
"Camille"  is  a  mirror  of  piety  compared  with  "Jeanne  de  Sonnaz."  The  suave 
"  Correze's"  strong  scene  is  where  he  kneels  at  "  Vere's  "  feet,  making  love  to  her  in 
her  Polish  exile.  The  stately  and  ideally  well-conducted  "Vere"  derrogates  terribly 
when  she  confesses  her  love  for  "Correze."  I  hope  they  will  cut  that  out  in  future ; 
it  is  not  necessary,  and  one  likes  "Vere"  best  as  a  martyr. 

Little  Miss  Leslie's  patriotic  speeches  warm  all  the  Americanism  within  one,  and 
her  high,  pretty,  practical  little  voice  and  matter-of-fact  little  ways  introduce  us  to 
something  new  in  the  ingenue-soubrette  fusion  line.  The  Wallack  company  is  truly 
great. 

At  the  Bush  Street  we  have  our  long-thirsted-after  opera  houffe.  Fay  herself  is  a 
charming  little  opera-bouffe  heroine.  Plump  and  pleasing,  with  a  faultless  figure, 
steely  sinews  and  a  wonderful  dance.  Her  face  is  like  a  French  woman's,  and  she 
treats  her  eyes  with  belladonna  till  they  swim  languorously  and  droop  bewitchingly. 
She  is  chic  and  spirited,  and  it  is  good  to  hear  the  dear  old  tunes  jingle  away  again. 
My  one  remembrance  of  Harry  Brown  in  the  past  is  that  he  sang  or  talked  through  a 
strange  song  about  "the  branch  of  the  juniper  tree,"  as  "  Calchas  "  in  the  "Belle 
He'Ie'ne,"  and  it  was  a  melting  strain.  In  her  Signor  George  Olmi  Miss  Templeton 
had  a  remarkably  handsome  "Mourzouk,"  with  a  broad,  clear  English  accent  and  an 
English  dislike  to  cringing  when  the  guns  were  fired  that  made  his  Italian  name  a 
hollow  mockery.     Long  may  the  bouffes  flourish  and  abound  and  remain  with  us. 

A.  L.  T. 

The  Minstrels  at  Emerson's  Theater  have  shaken  themselves  together  until  they 
are  now  in  excellent  form.  With  Charley  Reed's  wit  and  Carroll  Johnson's  satire  the 
two  ends  are  kept  up  in  commendable  shape.  The  generous  patronage  the  troupe  is 
receiving  assures  a  frequent  addition  of  attractions.  The  bills  are  completely  changed 
each  week. 

The  Philharmonic  Society  has  issued  an  announcement  that  its  fourth  season  will 
begin  on  Wednesday  afternoon,  October  15th,  at  3  o'clock.  Gustav  Hinrichs  will  lead 
the  orchestra,  as  heretofore. 

Next  week  the  Wallack  company  play  Young  Mrs.  Winthrop  on  Monday,  Tues- 
day and  Wednesday,  and  Diplomacy  on  Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday  and  Saturday 
matinee. 


NO  RELAXATION. 
There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "  Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations^  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 


Who  desire  to  keep  the 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  CentB. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
*  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 


YOUNG  MEN!— READ  THIS. 

The  Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  of  Marshall,  Mich.,  offer  to  send  their  celebrated  Electro- 
Voltaic  Belt  and  other  Electric  Appliances  on  trial  for  thirty  days,  to  men  (young  or 
old)  afflicted  with  nervous  debility,  loss  of  vitality  and  manhood,  and  all  kindred 
troubles.  Also  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia,  paralysis,  and  many  other  diseases.  Com- 
plete restoration  to  health,  vigor  and  manhood  guaranteed.  No  risk  is  incurred  as 
thirty  days  trial  is  allowed.     Write  them  at  once  for  illustrated  pamphlet  free. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 

BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  sayB  "  Burnham's  Abietene 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggistB  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J,  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 

38  German  Liniment  is  one  of  the  cleanest  and  nicest  Liniments  to  use  that  is  in 
the  market.  It  will  cure  all  your  pains,  used  externally  and  internally ;  cures  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc.,  etc.,  in  fact  all  aches  and  pains.  Try  it.  For  Bale  by  all 
B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     ££TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  oover. 


G-reat    Free 


IGHI  BAN 


EXHIBITION 

OF 

Japanese  Art  Curios, 


20,    22,    24    GEARY    ST. 


Large 
Quantities    of 


Just 
Received., 


Call    and    See    Them. 


Any  kind  of  Cabinet,  Bracket,  Towel  Rack,  Screen  Frame,  ete.,  made  of 
Bamboo  by  Professional  lVorkmtu,    Price  Low.    Work  Nice. 

N.  B. --Special  Inducements  to  the  Trade  in  tte  WHOLESALE  I>Er**T. 
MENT.  A  great  variety  of  New  Novelties  at  Low  Prices.  Call  before  Buying 
your  Holiday  Stork. 

SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    GO'S 

FAMOUS     GINGER     ALE. 


The  Great   Family  Beverage. 


Especially  recommended  as  a  Healthy  Table  Drink,  as  it  contains  no  Alcohol,  or  any  Intoxi- 
cating Ingredients.  It  is  recommended  for  Ladies  and  Children  as  a  pleasant  and  stimulating 
beverage.  Exhilarates  without  Intoxicating.  Invigorates  without  Reason  as  with  alcohol 
Assures  Healthful  Sleep  to  the  Worried  and  Anxious,  Repairs  Lost  Strength,  and  Imparts  Renewed 
Vigor.  Clears  and  Refreshes  the  Brain  of  the  Business  Man.  Benders  the  Thoughtful  Man  more 
Subtile  and  Reasoning,  and  Dispels  Lassitude  and  Fatigue. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Bottles.  When  bottles  are  opened  and  entire  contents  are  not  used,  they  can 
bo  re-corked  with  Gum  Cork,  and  it  will  keep  until  used.  Sold  by  Grocers,  Druggists,  Hotels 
Restaurants  and  Bars. 

For  Sale  by 

LEBENBAOf,     GOLDBERG     A    BOWEN,  C.     J.     IIAWLEV    A    CO., 

CLUFF    BROS.,  QLADfi    A    STRAIT,  ADOLPU     KAHN,    Druggist. 

Trade  Supplied  by  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agts. 

116    FRONT   STREET. 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 

TO  SUBSCRIBE  FOR 

"  T  ZE3I  IE      "W"_A.  S  IP." 


IT    IS    TUE    ONLY 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

And  during  tlic  Campaign  no  Expense  will  be  spared  to  make  It  (he  most 
Interesting  and  popular  publication  of  the  day. 

ITS    CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

■llnslrallng  all  tbat  Is  Ercntrnl  and  Topical  In  National  and  Local  Politics, 
The  Letterpress  will  be  np  to  Its  nsuul  high  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS 
Payable  in  Advance : 


}■■-{ 


5  Montlis $1  25 

6  "      2  50 

IS        "      5  00 


Remit  by  Postal  Order  or  Check. 


REGULAR     EEPUBLICAN     NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

©F    SUISIIN,   SOLANO   COUNTS. 

REGULAR     REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

W.    W.     MORROW, 

4th    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


OEO.  W.    MACTARLAJJB.         H.   R.   MAOFARLANE. 

G.  W.  MAOFARLANE  &  CO. 

Importers 
and  Commission  Merchants, 

Fire-Proof  Rullding, 
QUEEN     STREET,     HONOLULU,     II.     I. 

AGENTS  FOR 

J.  Fowler  &  Co.  Steam  Plow  and  Portable  Tram- 
way Works,  Leeds. 

Mirrless,  Watson  &  Co.'s  Sugar  Machinery,  Glas- 
gow. 

Glasgow  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

Liverpool  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

London  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Steamers. 

Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFOKNIA. 


THE 


Wholesale 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  318  SANSOME  ST..    SAN  FRANCISCO 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

PBINTEE 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort    and     Convenience 


TOURISTS- 

The  Hotel  is  moat  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOR  A  BOTTLE. 
CUNNINGHAM,  CURTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF    THE 

"THE    WASP," 

(Bound    and    Unbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1  KEARNY  ST., 

Treats  all  cbronlc  and  Special  Disease  s 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  ; 

Loss  of  Memory  and  E^rgy,  Eyes  growia 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  ago  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  A.M.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST; 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  bucessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  TnoaeuQHLY  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Disease*    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  SI, 000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 

Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/JOO    REAR- 
O^-WO  NY  St 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseaBOBwearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed  should  not  fall 
Sto  call  upon  him, 
js  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled TiTensiveIy"in*  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  -valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  Btrictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Gall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  /ETNA  SPRINGS. 


To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhcea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  cases  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  Genepal  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  ./Etnas  at  6  p.  m. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  HM.  RURNELL,  Sup't,  or  >VU. 
H.  I  dim  i  y  Proprietor,  Lldell  P,  O., 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


Recommendod  by  the  Facu%i 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  op  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical  properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
Onerecommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAEEANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  ChemistB,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Dbuggists. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stook  for  Soupy,  Made  DiuheH  and 
Sances.    Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
euccess  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful,"  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig'B  Signature  in  Blue  Tnk  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealerB 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig'a  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  StateB  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICHARDS     *fc 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


t< 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

Tlifi    Wasp 


5? 


On  File  can  now  bo  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50    CENTS 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  337  MARKET  ST. 
REFINERY,         ■        ■        ■        POTKERO. 


CLAUS  SPREOKELS President 

J.  D.  SPREOKELS Vice-President 

A.  E.  SPREOKELS Secretary 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  647  MARKET  ST. 


A  PRIZE; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and "  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Tans  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusts, Maine, 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE, 


"  Don't  lie  much  on  the  left  aide,"  saya  a  writer. 
No,  if  you  must  lie  do  it  on  the  winning  side. — 
Burlington  Free  Press. 


Aunt  :     Has  any  one  been  at  these  preserves  ? 
Dead  silence  around  the  table. 
Aunt  :     Have  you  touched  them,  Jemmy  1 
Jemmy  :     Pa  never  'lows  me  to  talk  at  dinner. 


Recently  a  judge  declared  that  a  man's  residence 
is  where  he  gets  his  washing  done.  This  i3  rough 
on  the  average  bachelor. 


"It  was  amicably  arranged,"  replied  the  Texas 
gentleman  to  the  coroner.  "  I  called  him  a  liar 
and  he  demanded  an  apology  with  a  six-shooter." 

' '  And  did  you  make  one  1 "  asked  the  coroner. 

' '  I  did,  sir. " 

"  Was  it  accepted  2 " 

' '  Yes,  sir. " 

"How  was  it  then  that  you  shot  him ? " 

' '  I  had  to  do  so  to  make  him  understand  my 
apology." 


"  I  owe  my 

<S.esloralion 

to  Eeallh 

and  Beauty 

lo  the 

,Jj®  CUTIGURA 

^^jj)REMEDIES." 

Testimonial  of  a 
iiOBton  ludy. 

TvISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating-  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
J-'  ures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cdticura  Remedies. 

Outicura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Ci/ticuea,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching-  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  60  cents  ;  Soap,  25  cents  ; 
Resolvent,  §1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


33:  a.  &     3XT  o     IE2  ci  -a.  a,  X  S 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 
prepared  by  the 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Fkancisco  and  Sacbamento. 


WEAK, 


OF    THE    HUMAN   BODY    ENLARGED,    DEVELOPED, 
STRENGTHENED,  Eta.,  jb  an  interesting  advertisement 


ioog  run  ia  our  paper.    Id  reply  to  inquiries,  Tremllsay  that 

there  ig  no  cyitJopce  of  humbug  about  this.    On  the  contrary, 

the  advertisers  are  very  highly  indorsed.    Interested  persona 

ay  get  scaled  circulars  giripf;  all  particulars, by  addressing 

fTalo,  N.  Y.— Tolprio  Evcn"in"i"5eeT 


uptur: 


^Positively    cured  in  60  days  bj 
yl>r.   Hornc'H  Electro-Mnir" et!« 
Belfc-TruBH,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
C  generating  a  .-oiiiinnous  EL<-tric£-  Mag- 
ttic  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced,  ",nO  cured  in  K'A.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COMPANY. 
T08  Market  Street,  San  Franoisco, 


AT  MADAME  MANICURE'S. 


Daintiest  of  Manicures ! 
What  a  cunning  hand  is  yours, 
And  how  awkward,  rude,  and  great 
Mine,  as  you  manipulate  ! 

Wonderfully  cool  and  calm 

Are  the  touches  of  your  palm 

To  my  fingers,  as  they  rest 

In  their  rosy,  cosy  nest, 

While  your  own,  with  deftest  skill, 

Dance  and  caper  as  they  will — 

Armed  with  instruments  that  seem 

Gathered  from  some  fairy  dream — 

Tiny  spears  and  scimitars 

Such  as  pixy  armorers 

Might  hare  made  for  jocund  fays 

To  parade  on  holidays, 

And  flash  round  in  dewy  dells, 

Lopping  down  the  lily  bells  ; 

Or  in  tilting  o'er  the  leas, 

At  the  clumsy  bumble  bees, 

Splintering  the  stings  perchance 

As  the  knights  in  old  romance 

Snapped  the  spears  of  foes  that  fought 

In  the  jousts  at  Camelot ! 

Smiling  ?    Dainty  Manicure  ? 
'Twould  delight  me,  but  that  you're 
Simply  smiling  as  I  see, 
At  my  nails  and  not  at  me  ! 
Haply  this  is  why  they  glow 
And  light  up  and  twinkle  so ! 

I  have  read  your  se*cret ! — now 

I  divine  the  why  and  how 

Of  the  sorcery  that  thus 

Gems  my  fingers  glorious  ! 

It  is  not  the  tepid  bath, 

Not  the  crescent  blade  and  swath, 

Not  the  frankincense  and  myrrh 

And  the  spikenard,  as  it  were — 

(Not  to  name  the  rosaline 

And  enamel  that  I  mean) — 

Not  the  polishers  and  files — 

Not  the  powder but  the  smiles — 

Ah,  that  matchless  art  of  yours, 
Daintiest  of  Manicures ! 
-James  Wkitcomb  Riley,  in  "Indianapolis  JournaV 


"  Your  fare,  young  lady,"  said  the  stage  driver, 
as  a  pretty  misa  stepped  from  his  vehicle,  and  was 
about  tripping  away.  u  Oh,  thank  you!"  re- 
sponded the  absent-minded  little  beauty  ;  "  I  think 
your  moustache  becomes  you  real  well,  too."  She 
got  her  ride  free. — Burlington  Free  Press. 


"'  The  reputation  of  Hostet- 
ter's  Stomach  Bitters  as  a 
preventive  of  epidemics,  a 
stomachic,  an  invigorant,  a 
general  restorative,  and  a  spe- 
cific for  fever  and  ague,  indi- 
gestion, bilious  affections, 
rheumatism, nervous  debility, 
constitutional  weakness,  is 
established  upon  the  sound 
basis  of  more  than  twenty 
years  experience,  and  can  no 
more  be  shaken  by  the  clap- 
trap nostrums  of  unscientific 
pretenders,  than  the  everlast- 
ing hills  by  the  winds  that 
rustle  through  their  defiles. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


>AYS"  TRIAL. 


To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— scop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricltyls 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  la  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1SS3, 
■Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  H1ps,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma.  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture.  Catarrh,  Fib's,  fin: k'[isy.  Ague,  liiabetes.  Send  stamp 
■for  Pamphlet.  vT.  J.  HOBKE,  702  Market  St.,  Saa  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


_.,.._  permanent 
*  employment  and  good  salary 
*' selling  Queen  City  Skirt  and 
Stocking  Supporters  etc.  Sam- 
ple outfitfree.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  Co.  *  Cincinnati,  o. 


BAFFLED, 


the  Most  Unaccountable  and  Dangerous  of  Recent  De- 
ceits Discovered  and  '. 


There  is  some  mysterious  trouble  that  is  attack- 
ing nearly  everyone  in  the  land  with  more  or  less 
violence.  It  seems  to  steal  into  the  body  like  a 
thief  in  the  night.  Doctors  cannot  diagnose  it. 
Scientists  are  puzzled  by  its  symptoms.  It  is,  in- 
deed, a  modern  mystery.  Like  those  severe  and 
vague  maladies  that  attack  horses  and  prostrate 
nearly  all  the  animals  in  the  land,  this  subtle 
trouble  seems  to  menace  mankind.  Many  of  its 
victims  have  pains  about  the  chest  and  sides,  and 
sometimes  in  the  back.  They  feel  dull  and  sleepy ; 
the  mouth  has  a  bad  taste,  especially  in  the  morn- 
ing. A  strange  sticky  slime  collects  about  the 
teeth.  The  appetite  is  poor.  There  is  a  feeling 
like  a  heavy  load  upon  the  stomach  ;  sometimes  a 
faint  all-gone  sensation  is  felt  at  the  pit  of  the 
stomach,  which  food  does  not  satisfy.  The  eyes 
grow  sunken,  the  hands  and  feet  feel  clammy  at 
one  time  and  burn  intensely  at  others.  After  a 
while  a  cough  sets  in,  at  first  dry,  but  after  a  few 
months  it  is  attended  with  a  greyish  colored  ex- 
pectoration. The  afflicted  one  feels  tired  all  the 
while,  and  sleep  does  not  seem  to  afford  any  rest. 
He  becomes  nervous,  irritable  and  gloomy,  and 
has  evil  forebodings.  There  is  a  giddiness,  a 
peculiar  whirling  sensation  in  the  head  when  rising 
up  suddenly.  The  bowels  become  costive,  and 
then,  again,  outflux  intensely  ;  the  skin  is  dry  and 
hot  at  times ;  the  blood  grows  thick  and  stagnant ; 
the  whites  of  the  eyes  become  tinged  with  yellow ; 
the  urine  is  scanty  and  high-colored,  depositing  a 
sediment  after  standing.  There  is  frequently  a 
spitting  up  of  the  food,  sometimes  with  a  sour 
taste,  and  sometimes  with  a  sweetish  taste  ;  this  is 
often  attended  with  palpitation  of  the  heart.  The 
vision  becomes  impaired,  with  spots  before  the 
eyes;  there  is  a  feeling  of  prostration  and  great 
weakness.  Most  of  these  symptoms  are  in  turn 
present.  It  is  thought  that  nearly  one-third  of 
our  population  have  this  disorder  in  some  of  its 
varied  forms,  while  medical  men  have  almost 
wholly  mistaken  its  nature.  Some  have  treated  it 
for  one  complaint ;  some  for  another,  but  nearly 
all  have  failed  to  reach  the  seat  of  the  disorder. 
Indeed,  many  physicians  are  afflicted  with  it  them- 
selves. The  experience  of  Dr..  A.  G.  Richards,  re- 
siding at  No.  468  Tremout  street,  Boston,  is  thus 
described  by  himself : 

"  I  had  all  those  peculiar  and  painful  symptoms 
which  I  have  found  afflicting  so  many  of  my 
patients,  and  which  had  bo  often  baffled  me.  I 
knew  all  the  commonly  established  remedies  would 
be  unavailing  for  I  had  tried  them  often  in  the 
past,  I  therefore  determined  to  strike  out  in  a  new 
path.  To  my  intense  satisfaction  I  found  that  I 
was  improving.  The  dull,  Btupid  feeling  departed 
and  I  began  to  enjoy  life  once  more.  My  appetite 
returned.  My  sleep  was  refreshing.  The  color  of 
my  face  which  had  been  a  sickly  yellow  gradually 
assumed  the  pink  tinge  of  health.  In  the  course 
of  three  weeks  I  felt  like  a  new  man  and  know 
that  it  w  as  wholly  owing  to  the  wonderful  efficiency 
of  Warner's  Tippecanoe  The  Best,  which  was  all 
the  medicine  I  took." 

Doctors  and  scientists  often  exhaust  their  skill 
and  the  patient  dies.  They  try  everything  that 
has  been  used  by,  or  is  known  to,  the  profession, 
and  then  fail.  Even  if  they  save  the  life  it  is  often 
after  great  and  prolonged  agony.  Where  all  this 
can  be  avoided  by  precaution  and  care,  how  insane 
a  thing  it  is  to  endure  such  suffering  !  With  a 
pure  and  palatable  preparation  within  reach,  to 
neglect  its  use  is  simply  inexcusable. 


No,  Miranda,  no ;  there  will  be  no  change  in 
fall  styles  this  year.  The  woman  who  steps  on 
the  banana-peel  will  be  down  in  a  heap  and  up 
again  with  a  faint  little  shriek  before  anybody 
knowf  anything  about  it,  while  the  man  will  fall 
the  length  of  the  whole  block,  as  usual,  waving 
both  hands  in  the  air,  kicking  with  both  feet, 
plunging,  throwing  hat  and  umbrella  into  space, 
howling  at  every  jump,  until,  breathless  and  ex- 
hausted, he  caroms  or  an  ash-barrel  at  the  end  of 
the  run  and  rings  )wn  the  curtain  by  rolling 
down-stairs  into  a  barber-shop. — Brooklyn  Eagle. 


"  I  go  to  bed  every  night  at  seven  o'clock  and 
get  up  every  morning  at  seven."  "  I  see,  you  are 
one  of  the  seven  sleepers. " 


THE    WASP. 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
jai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
■  Francisco,  forportsin  California, 
'Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California     Southern     Coast    Route.- 

SleamerB  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  A'tb  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nemo,  Son  Pedro  Los  Angeles  aNd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  ami  Alaska  ltoute. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  6th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T-,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrieburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget    Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  .-id  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  ner  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a,  m.,  on  Sept  4th,  12th, 
20th,  28th  and  Oct.  6th,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereifter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  t'ownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila  -oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  irteamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Sept.  4th,  12th,  21st,  2Sth,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Sept.  5th,  13th,  22d,  29th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— Sept.  1st,  6th,  11th,  Hth, 
21st,  i6th  and  Oct.  1st,  ind  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  FraneiBC-o,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
(or  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  B^os  .  New  York. 


Is  The  OtD  Favorite  and  Pbihoifal 
Line  Feom 

•h1ba,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NE"W      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
milea.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LDWEIL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ilia 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
pecially adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

v.  W«  spencer  A  co.,  Pacific  Coast 

Agents,  -'■!  and  3S  fifth  St.,  opp.  I  .  S. 
llinf,  Snn  Francisco,  Col. 

SEND   FOR   ILLl'STRRATED   CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     «S    CO. 

Sole    Agents* 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  <fe  BKO'S, 


337     Market    Street, 


OWNEKS    OF 


Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 


Packages  anil  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollap3  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
troatmenfc)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI.  50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  fent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  flex 
and  age.    Strict  Becrecy  in  all  transactions. 


T.    D.   MCKAY General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

AGENT3 
Office,  208  California  St. 


y*1 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

BOLK   AGENTS   FOR   TQB  ONLY  GENUINE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed,  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stoch  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  t  lie  Pacific  toast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices   20    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 

other  House  on  the  Coast. 

£3T    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    ■» 


utter: 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsaIe  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 

DR.  LIERIG'S 

WONDER FU  L 

GERMAN 
INVTGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI  ,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEEIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weiknesj  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
£3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  S2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merc  hants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
g.  8.  Ilepwortn's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, steed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


£3T  Cures    with 

UNFAILING        CER- 
TAINTY      Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
_    drains    upon     the 
the  system,     permanent  uurbb   Gcarantrbd. 
Price  S2.50  per  buttle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  fcan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOIC  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 


1863.     0nIy  Pebble  Eatab'm't 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 


135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  bch.m1i. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Fxpress  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  hours  notice. 

The  Most  Complicated  Caces  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


THE    WASP. 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST      ST. 

tESTAItLISIIK.il     18C3.I 


o 

o 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

II  IM  I  Ac  ll  II  i  m: 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Or<lcr»    by    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

iiidl  <  iiitI'iii  Attention,  i <ii  sent 

to  any  part  or  the  Mute  or 
Territories 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex-        t&^k 
istence;  $|*  fiOc.and  25i-.  thise       ,5^?ii 
of  lower  grade.     Aimuktimi  Spec;-      /n-^*ffc  v 
tacles  to  Miit  the  various  condi-  jf' n:-^~fc. \ 
tions  of  the  sight  a  specialty.    N fltfi -K/ti'-  - Ask,~ 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  su>  Mi=-*fc '■"■>«!  ' "'" 
facilitieaaa  are  to  be  found  at  thi; 
establishment,  because    'he    in- 
strument used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  nnd  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.     Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  thn.t  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  In-titiitk  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (succe-sor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 

■.^ul.Cut  ih's  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  tne  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  succes"  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervoun  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency.  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia.  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diwca^es,  is  att*st>:d  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  med'il  as  a  premium.  It  is  u  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  bkst  in  tiik 
wor'.d  It  is  adapted  to  si-lf- treatment  and  cure 
at  home  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Pri  e  of  belt,  complete,  ether  male  or  female, 
$10.  Pent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  expr  ss  C  O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  G&XVANIC  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

»SSETS *i,.-.iki.ikhi 

Home  Office:  S.  W,  cor.  Cat.  <fc  Sansome. 

SAN     I  IIIM  l-<  <>.     .    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alpubob  Bull.  Vice-Pree. 
Wm.  J.  Ddtton,  Sec.    E.W.  Carpkstkr,  Aea'tSec. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSUHANCE    AGENCY, 
*.  E.  lor.  California  autl  Autittome  si*. 

0A8B  ASSETS  REPRESENTED.  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  obaluiere,  2.  P.  OUrk,  special  Agents 
md    AdJUBtera,   Capt.  A.   M.    Burns,    Murine 
Snrv«yor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


^™SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
ost  IwIarked    Vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET 


STREET, 

S.  3E*. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


r5^"BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


> 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Ticket  Olllec,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  in  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

J.  M.  R-AVIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST." 

Total  Ikcrkase  over  Thirteen  JIill'ons. 

Surplus  above  Liabilities  ovkr  Ten  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 
Total  Assets,    -  $55,542,902.72 
Total  Increase,  si.i.uoi. sr.u.vtt 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.    U-  II.VM'ES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sa.nsomr  .St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPH  EH . 

s  Montgomery   Street,   San  Francisco. 


J.  E.  Ruggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge. 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 
DODGE,    SWEENEY   &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Healers   and 

•  out  mission     Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "  Libby,  McNeill  &   Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

1'.  O.  Box  1342. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

s.   E.  Cor.  market   and   Alain  streets, 
SAU    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SKIi     AWVKUTISKHENT     ON     DRAMATIC     I'AtSK. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively    used    by    PATH,    GEISTER    arid    DOTTI. 

MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery   Street, San    Francisco 

ttolfl    antl    Silver    Kelinery    anil    Assay    Olllec. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  »,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  \arious  forma. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLK   AGENTS   FOK 

HALLET,    DAVIS    &    CO'S 


CELKBRATED 


PIANOS. 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  l:t  Sansnmc  street.  S.  F. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  sue  our  large  stock. 
Second-band  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 


Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 


i::  c  il.ll  oitM  t  ST.,  S.F. 


CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1864. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OICIII  Its     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THE 

TREATMENT      OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
oar  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing-  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Hiignctlc  Shield*.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
10g  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

MERCHANT    TAIL.OR, 

Makes  the  Rest  Fitting  Clothes  in  the 
*it>ite  at  25  per  cent,  less  (bun  any 
other  Tailor  in  the  Cliy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from  S  *>  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from. 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from  30  00 

OTIIBR   GARMENTS   IN   1'ROI'OETION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self -measurement  and  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  t  j  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery    Street, 

No.    724    Market   Street, 
Nos.   II 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansomo,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser 


On   Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


Agfr  ARION 


and  other 
Keliabie 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  GO. 


Music  Store, 
1210  Market  St 


JK3 
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Coal,  ggr  J.  MA0D0N0UG-H  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.-sa  Coal 


W.  E.  LA.ISTE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(ESTABLISHED   I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    Is    Unrivaled    In    Excellence    and 

Purify.        It   Is   Nutrition*   and 

Easily  Digested.    It  1$  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


DON'T  BUY 
a  BBiED-cr 

IM."ORTED 

Ham  ess, 
when  you  can 

purchase  are- 
liable  home- 
in  ai'ehirneFS 
for  le.-am.n- 
^ty.  For  a 
•^"'^f^jr-  -  's.  "X~"*^_'jgL*,*sg  Rood,  cheap 
'-iXr^^T.-rt^-^Iv,  '^-r^T^^w^rt  harness,    ask 

«*~avv*rt^^?<r*%P1***"  for   jf0.    i5; 

E rice,  $20  per  set.  Am  now  making  of  thisnum- 
er  75  set  per  month.  Our  No.  20  is  waved  traces, 
scalloped  lays,  a  reliable  good  style  business  har- 
ness; price  per  set,  §30.  Now  making  of  this  num- 
ber 40  sets  per  month.  Don't  buy  uulilyou  exam- 
ine our  line  of  work.  Prices  range  from  S10  to  §90 
for  single,  and  $20  to  S200  for  double  harness. 

W.  DAVIS,  410  Market  street. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor, 
D.J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 

Samples 


application. 


.      "65 

Dress  Pants,     „- 

Suits,     -   -   -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -   -    35 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.   O.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  afiections 


TRADE  MAKK.        :+   t.„.   __     pfmnl 
Patented  Feb 20,  1883.  ' u  ud,B  uo    equdil. 
valentine    II A  SMI  lit.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,   Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET Sun    Francisco,  <  al. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A     LIBERAL    EOUCATION." 

ACIFIC  pUSBNESS  ftOLLEGE 

320)pp-T 


PACIFIC  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP     I  [■ 
ONLY  $70.  ^0 


ItOIILER  «*  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  l&EllK  and  the   BFIIX- 
IN«  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F  ' 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  each. 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       {A^KJWJyE  188S: 


"  The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY ! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

530  WASHINGTON  SI  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEIL  HTS    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  KA  i  IIS  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  me. in,  SULPHUR  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  tor  Ladles  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  tbe  Ground  Floor  tno  basement.) 

532    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    P.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-GLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     BASK 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


407  Kearny  St., 

Near  PINE. 

Send    for   Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  la 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY        AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a    Specialty. 

190  REALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


DYING.    CLEANING, 
ADD    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 
In  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  210-213  RIDLEY  ST.  Oakland  Office,  1162  BROADWAY,  cor.  13tb. 

CHA6.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

B.  Hardenbergli,  Chief  Clk.     II.  A.  French,  cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MTG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


DITDDIPR'.Q.  FRENCH  RESTAURANT.  J 


Private  Rooms  for  Families. 


I    IO   O.   \A    O'FARRELL  ST. 

'        '^      "*■       LZE        ■■■■:»•    Mill-kfl    :lll.l    lllin..llt.       - 
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-I  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT   THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724J4   Market  Street. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  T^Sec.  PTaaS^d^T5' 


Bordeaux  Rtd  and  White  Wines  )In  CaJ„"LS°emi.M1,™ra' A' 


CHARLES  MI-INFXKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN"  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.JTreas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -         $935,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 
merchant  tailors, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

the  California 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER   OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION    STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

C  ARM  ANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Eourkon  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER    BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,. 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Dutv  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318    FRONT   STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  ! "  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

DONALD    MCMILLAN, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery   Tonic  ! 
A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres.  Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 

California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,   S.   F. 

LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 

OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 
411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
£3T orders  from  dealers  promptly  attended  to."^& 
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WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COR.  FOURTH  .V  BRYANT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  igent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sansages.  A.  REIiSCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table, 

WINES. 

ZINFANDEL, 

CI.ARETS, 
HOCKS, 
PORTS, 

SHERRIES,  Elr. 

VAULTS: 
417,  119  Mont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market 

UNDER  GRAND  ,^M 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Healers 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery  St 

™I  I  J       ^"Iw  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERT"Sole   Agent, 

429  .1  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


HENLEY'S 


(lieMs's  Extract), 

Die  wonierfnj  HafflUve 

and  BMeontoi. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  NerviDe  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QANCRANCISCOQTOCK    gREWEEY, 

r-     -i  .    r-i     i             ^it^IiiSmTW^        Corner  of  Powell 
Capital    Stock,      /^^^&mB/r.<*    •  \  AKn 

&  _  _  _    _  _  _    />t^^^S§^^PN^\  Francisco  Streets 

$200,000.^     ;j||pT^l|^|i^      \     Telephone  90i2. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 
OUR      LAGER    BEER    IS  "  "  "~       »..„,™,i, 

BREWED  BY    THE    NEW 

METHOD    AND     WAR 

RANTED   TO   KEEP  IN 

ANY  CLIMATE. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 


LOVES 


FACTORY  .    No.  119  HIIPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barrels.) 
Warranted    to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 

.'IS  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


The 


FavoTiie     of 
Connoisseurs. 


Real 


For  Sale 

at  all 


H.  Clausen   &  Son    Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

B01TLKD  BY  THE 
PHffiJilX  BOTIXI.VU  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 

123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S,     F. 


For  Sale  Everywhere. 


TRADE 


^  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A 


O.    COOK    &    SON, 

"  "  ll'll'^^ 


BAN     FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,      SEPTEMBER     27,      1884. 
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HAPPY      REM  INI  SC  EN  C  E  S— "  PAINTI  NG       THE      TOWN      RED." 


THE    WASP. 


MIRAGE, 


An  alien  wind  that  blew  and  blew 

Over  the  fields  where  the  ripe  grain  grew, 

Sending  ripples  of  shine  and  shade 

That  crept  and  crouched  at  her  feet  and  played. 

The  sea-like  summer  washed  the  moss 
Till  the  sun-drenched  lilies  hung  like  floss, 

Draping  the  throne  of  green  and  gold 
That  throned  her  there  like  a  queen  of  old. 

Was  it  the  hum  of  a  bumble-bee, 
Or  the  long-hushed  bugle  eerily 

Winding  a  call  to  the  daring  prince 
Lost  in  the  wood  long  ages  since? 

A  dim  old  wood,  with  a  palace  rare 
Hidden  away  in  its  depths  somewhere. 

Was  it  the  princess,  tranced  in  sleep, 
Awaiting  her  lover's  touch  to  leap 

Into  the  arms  that  bent  aboTe — 

To  thaw  his  heart  with  the  breath  of  love, 

And  cloy  his  lips,  through  her  waking  tears, 
With  the  dead-ripe  kiss  of  a  hundred  years? 

An  alien  wind  that  blew  and  blew — 
I  had  blurred  my  eyes  as  the  artists  do, 

Coaxing  life  to  a  half-sketched  face, 
Or  dreaming  bloom  for  a  grassy  place. 

The  bee  droned  on  in  an  under-tone, 
And  a  shadow-bird  trailed  on  alone 

Across  the  wheat,  while  a  liquid  cry 
Dripped  from  above  as  it  went  by. 

What  to  her  was  the  flash  and  whirr 

Of  the  quail's  quick  wing,  or  the  chipmunk's  chirr? 

What  to  her  was  the  shade  that  slid 
Over  the  hill  where  the  reapers  hid? 

And  what  the  hunter,  with  one  foot  raised, 
As  he  turned  to  go,  yet,  pausing,  gazed  ? 

— James  Wliitcomh  Riley,  in  "I/ife,* 


MIRTHFUL    MEMORIES, 


In  a  Massachusetts  town  there  was  a  very  large  auger  who  kept  one  of 
the  few  dry-goods  stores  in  the  place.  His  wife  was  a  good,  sensible  woman 
who  tried  to  assist  her  husband  in  his  business  by  making  up  the  bright 
remnants  into  scarfs  that  would  sell,  etc.  He  was  pleasant  with  his  wife 
but  a  man  of  shocking  blunders  in  conversation.  He  complained  loudly 
one  morning  at  the  hotel-table  about  having  been  kept  awake  the  night  be- 
fore by  the  barking  of  dogs,  and  declared  that  he  would  "like  to  extermin- 
ate the  whole  Canaan  race  !  "  After  a  trip  to  Boston  he  delighted  in  telling 
about  the  uyatchit-r  being"  he  witnessed  there.  One  morning  I  was  in  his 
store  when  a  lady  (in  position  if  not  in  manners)  entered.  I  knew  he  diB- 
liked  her,  but  I  was  astonished  when  she  walked  up  to  him,  saying  : 

"  How  is  your  wife  this  morning?     lam   told  she  gets  your  living  for 
you  ! ,; 


When  I  lived  in  Boston,  a  very  beautiful  girl  from  Bangor,  Maine, 
visited  me.  One  day  we  were  discussing  a  very  wealthy  man  who  was  at- 
tentive to  her  and  whom  almost  all  of  her  friends  wished  her  to  accept  for  a 
husband. 

"  Yes,  I  will  own,"  she  said,  "  he  has  asked  me  to  marry  him.     I  refused, 

for  I  want  to  love  the  man  I  marry.     When  I  think  of  Mr.  B as  my 

husband,  the  cold  chills  run  all  over  me  from  head  to  foot.  TJgh  !  I  could 
not  marry  him  if  he  was  made  of  gold  and  I  could  slice  some  off  every  time 
I  wanted  to  go  shopping  !  " 


When  I  lived  on  Post  street,  near  Union  square,  a  man  came  to  the 
door  one  day  and  insisted  on  seeing  the  lady  of  the  house.  He  was  a  well- 
dressed  man,  looked  respectable  except  that  he  had  a  flurried  look,  and  his 
coat  and  vest  were  unbuttoned,  and  a  large  bouquet  was  stuck  in  the  waist- 
band of  his  trousers.     When  I  came  to  the  door  he  said  : 

"I  am  collecting  money  for  a  foreign  mission.  How  much  will  you 
give  ? " 

rt  I  will  give  no  money — I  have  none  to  give." 

<(  But  listen  !  "  said  he.  "If  you  had  the  money  to  give,  would  you  give 
to  the  Lord  ?  " 

"  If  I  had  plenty  of  money  I  hope  I  should  be  charitable." 

"  Madam,"  said  he,  pompously,  "you  behold  in  me  a  Christian  pilgrim. 
As  you  say  you  would  give  something  if  you  had  it,  I  will  pray  for  you. 
Farewell  I " 


back  to  Barnet,  Vermont,  where  he  was  born  and  had  always  lived.  One 
day  he  was  told  that  a  young  woman  from  Barnet  was  visiting  her  sister 
who  lived  in  Methuen.  For  the  first  time  since  he  left  home  the  world 
seemed  bright.  He  immediately  got  leave  of  absence  from  his  employer  for 
a  few  days  and  went  to  see  the  young  lady.  After  telling  her  how  rejoiced 
he  was  to  see  her  and  to  hear  from  home,  there  was  silence  for  a  moment. 
Then  she  said : 

"  I  am  pleased  to  see  you,  I  should  be  glad  to  see  a  dog  from  Barnet ! " 


My  brother-in-law  told  me  when  he  first  left  home  to  seek  his  fortune 
he  went  to  Worcester,  Massachusetts.  There  he  had  a  melancholy  time, 
was  not  able  to  eat  or  sleep  from  home-sickness.     He  felt  that  he  must  go 


A  few  weeks  since  a  lady  came  to  see  us  who  had  been  absent  from  the 
city  for  three  months.  She  is  our  dearest  friend,  to  behold  her  kind  face  is, 
as  the  Scotch  say,  "a  sight  for  sair  een. " 

To  me  she  seems  a  creature 

So  musically  sweet, 
I  would  not  change  one  feature, 

One  curve  from  head  to  feet. 

We  chatted  for  awhile  when  I  asked  her  if  she  had  seen  a  story  of  a 
child  in  the  "  Mirthful  Memories." 

"  0,"  said  she,  "I  must  tell  you  about  my  boy.  When  he  was  a  little 
fellow  he  used  to  beg  and  plead  for  us  to  get  him  a  Utile  sister.  The  affec- 
tionate child  teased  me  so  often  that  I  finally  said  to  him  : 

"  *  I  cannot  afford  to  buy  you  a  little  sister,  dear  child,  the  babies  cost  so 
much  to  buy  one,  and  then  the  expense  after  one  has  a  baby.  Why,  only 
think  of  the  expense  you  have  been  to  us,  we  had  to  pay  thirty  dollars  every 
month  for  eighteen  months  to  a  nurse  for  you,  and  there  were  many  other 
expenses.  So  the  cost  being  so  great,  my  dear  boy  must  not  tease  mamma 
any  more  about  it. ' 

"  Sometime  afterward  the  little  fellow  came  home  from  school  in  great  ex- 
citement crying  : 

((  (  Aha  !  mamma  !  aha  !  mamma  !  Now,  don't  tell  me  any  more  that 
you  can't  afford  to  buy  me  a  little  siBter.  Here  is  a  poor  Irish  woman  who 
lives  on  the  Cliff  House  road,  who  does  all  her  own  work,  takes  care  of  all 
her  house  full  of  children  her  own  self,  she  has  juBt  bought  another  baby  1 
So,  mamma,  don't  tell  me  again  you  and  papa  can't  afford  to  buy  me  a 
sister ! '  " 

The  same  little  fellow  got  out  of  doors  alone  when  only  two  or  three 
years  old,  and  went  into  a  plowed  field  which  was  between  him  and  the 
house  where  a  little  playmate  lived.  No  one  happened  to  miss  him  until 
they  heard  fearful  screams  from  him.  A  billy-goat,  roaming  about  in  the 
field,  had  seen  and  wanted  to  play  with  him.  The  goat  began  by  butting 
him  to  the  ground  ;  as  fast  as  the  child  could  get  up,  the  goat  would  butt 
him  to  the  ground  again,  evidently  playing  that  they  two  were  "  free-soilers. " 
The  dear  little  tot  was  not  hurt  much,  but  was  frightened  nearly  to  death. 
When  rescued  from  the  animal  it  was  impossible  to  tell  whether  the  child 
was  black  or  white,  "  colored  or  plain." 


"  I  never  met  a  fractious  goat, 

Especially  when  the  field  was  wide, 
But  that  I  ached  for  many  a  day, 

And  always  on  the  butted  side." 

Last  year  a  lady  friend  of  ours  (living  then  out  near  Mr.  Frank  Pixley's 
house)  had  been  to  a  grocery  to  buy  some  vegetables,  celery,  etc.,  being  in 
haste  she  did  not  wait  to  put  the  money  in  her  pocket-book  but  had  her 
hand  full  of  change,  and  was  walking  hurriedly  toward  her  home  when  an 
immense  billy-goat  came  noiselessly  behind  her  and  threw  himself  upon  her 
shoulders,  knocking  her  to  the  ground  and  scattering  everything  she  held, 
including  the  money,  and  that  was  never  found  ! 


A  lady  told  me  the  other  day  of  a  small  child  who  always  teased  her 
neighbors  for  cookies  until  her  mother,  feeling  ashamed,  told  the  little  one 
it  was  very  ill-bred,  and  positively  forbade  her  asking  for  food  of  any  kind. 
"If  they  offer  you  a  cooky,"  said  she,  "you  may  take  it." 

Presently  the  child  went  into  the  next  house  and  the  lady  saw  that  she 
held  her  apron  up  by  the  corners  and  out  from  her  person  as  far  as  her  short 
arms  could  reach.  Upon  being  questioned  why  she  did  this  the  little  one 
replied,  wagging  her  head  : 

"  My  mamma  says  it  be  very,  very  ee-bid  to  ash  for  cake  or  anyfing,  but 
she  says  I  may  dake  what  oo  div  me  ! " 


A  little  boy  in  Maiden,  Massachusetts,  was  very  anxious  to  have  some 
of  a  particular  kind  of  cake  his  mother  was  preparing  for  "  company  to  tea." 
She  told  him  he  must  wait  until  after  tea  when  he  should  have  the  piece 
which  was  always  "left  for  manners."  Though  banished  to  an  adjoining 
room  he  was  allowed  to  perch  himself  on  a  bureau,  from  which  elevated  post 
of  observation  he  narrowly  watched  the  tea-drinking.  That  cake  was  so  de- 
licious that  one  of  the  company  was  taking  the  last  slice  when  they  were  all 
surprised  by  a  roar  of  indignation  from  the  boy  : 

"  There  I  there  goes  the  last  piece,  mamma,  ( manners  '  mid  all !  " 

Anol. 


A  Methodist  minister  once  started  a  church  in  a  young  Western  town, 
but  for  want  of  pecuniary  support  was  soon  obliged  to  abandon  it.  His  fare- 
well sermon  to  the  lukewarm  brethren  was  characterized  by  more  than  ele- 
gance. He  ended  thus  :  "At  the  last  day  the  Lord  will  say  to  St.  Peter, 
'  Where  is  your  flock  1 '  and  St  Peter  will  answer,  (  Here,  Lord.'  He  will 
say  to  Calvin,  '  And  where  are  your  sheep  1 '  and  Calvin  will  reply,  'Here, 
Lord  ;'  and  so  all  of  the  shepherds  can  answer.  But  when  he  asks  me, 
'  Where  are  your  sheep  ? '  how  will  you  feel  when  I  am  compelled  to  reply, 
'  Lord,  I  haven't  any  ;  mine  were  all  hogs.'  " — Harpers  Bazar. 

"  The  reason  there  are  so  many  more  saloons  than  clerical  scandals  is  be- 
cause you  know  where  to  lay  your  hands  on  the  saloons  when  you  want  to 
count  them." 

What  matters  it  about  the  status  of  the  American  hog  in  Bismarckian 
estimate  when  Phil  Armour  of  Chicago  has  cornered,  in  recent  transactions 
in  pork,  $2,500,000.  Is  this  a  new  version  of  "  The  Hog  in  Armor?  " — N. 
F.  Star. 


THE    WASP. 


FABLES  WITHOUT    POLITICAL  MORALS, 


A  Uniformed  Club  wielded  by  a  Rich  Candidate  accidentally  came  in 
contact  with  the  cheek  of  a  partizan  editor,  and  glancing  off*,  struck  the  Rich 
Candidate  himself  for  five  hundred  dollars. 


A  Young  Man  who  had  absently  trodden  on  the  corns  of  a  Schoolma'am 
made  an  honest  woman  of  her  by  secretly  giving  her  a  yellow  dog.  Years 
afterward,  when  the  Young  Man  was  an  old  war-horse  and  the  yellow  dog 
an  old  man,  a  Moral  Person  said  : 

"  See  what  a  scoundrel !     He  ought  to  have  given  her  the  yellow  dog 
first.     The  villain  has  been  guilty  of  reparation  ! " 

Then  the  Moral  Person  contemplated  with  tender  satisfaction  three 
bushels  of  photographs  of  young  women  upon  whose  toes  he  had  danced 
multitudes  of  hornpipes,  paying  never  a  yellow  dog. 


In  defining  his  position  a  Defeated  Candidate-elect  said  : 
"  I  favor  freedom  of  the  ballot,  an  honest  currency  and  the  principles  of 
personal  liberty." 

This  was  Baid  in  the  presence  of  a  Voter  Who  Had  Never  Heard  It  Be- 
fore, but  he  said  not  a  word  in  praise  of  the  noble  sentiment. 

The  Voter  Who  Had  Never  Heard  It  Before  was  a  Deaf  Mute. 


A  Statesman  who,  in  the  home  of  a  Wise  Man,  was  confidently  predict- 
ing the  success  of  his  party,  waB  taken  by  the  ear  and  led  out  of  doors. 

"  Parting  is  such  sweet  sorrow,"  said  the  Wise  Man,  "  that  I  would  fain 
prolong  it ;  but  business  is  business." 

And  the  Wise  Man  kicked  the  Statesman  on  the  end  of  the  back,  and 
the  Statesman  absented  himself  thence. 

"  The  man  who  cannot  see,"  said  the  Wise  Man,  "that  it  is  wiser  and 
decenter  to  show  that  his  party  ought  to  succeed  than  to  predict  that  it  will, 
is  a  kiln-dried  idiot,  and  shall  not  enter  my  house.  Besides,  we  are  going  to 
win  this  election  ourselves.'' 

Turning  to  reenter  his  house,  the  Wise  Man  found  that  the  wind  had 
closed  the  door,  and  a  spring-bolt  had  fastened  it. 


The  Child  of  an  Indian  Brave  and  a  Brilliant  Peroration  having  been 
born,  the  Indian  Brave  said  : 

11  What  shall  we  name  this  terror  of  the  plains  that  paints  his  nose  pea- 
green  and  brings  the  raging  buffalo  in  thunder  to  the  ground  1  " 

The  Brilliant  Peroration  said  Bhe  thought  that  Demosthenes  Cicero 
Patrick  Pitt  O'Connell  would  be  about  the  terror's  size. 

"  No,"  the  Indian  Brave  replied,  folding  his  arms  with  dignity,  "he  is  the 
son  of  a  warrior  and  Bhall  be  named  in  the  manner  of  my  tribe.     I  will  look 
out  of  the  window  and  the  first  thing  I  see,  that  shall  be  his  name." 
He  looked  out  of  the  window  and  said  : 
"  Let  the  heir  of  the  Red  Man  and  devourer  of  hop  toads  be  called  Candi- 
date-with-His-Pockets-Hanging-Out-Escaping-from-a-Saloon. 


A  Candidate  for  Office  who  had  made  it  a  point  of  honor  to  maintain 
the  incorruptibility  of  the  press,  and  was  now  shunned  by  all  who  knew 
him,  applied  to  a  Bloated  Capitalist  for  a  small  Loan  to  start  an  opposition 
paper  with ;  but  the  Loan  clung  convulsively  to  the  Bloated  Capitalist's 
breast,  Bobbing  so  piteously  that  he  said  : 

"  You  see  how  it  is— I  really  have  not  the  heart.  But  I'll  tell  you  what 
I'll  do.  Take  my  vote  and  influence  at  ten  per  cent,  less  than  the  regular 
market  price.  On  the  discount  you  ought  to  be  able  to  start  a  pretty  good 
campaign  paper." 


An  Office  Holder  who  had  taken  a  bribe  was  confronted  by  the  receipt 
in  the  hands  of  a  Political  Opponent,  and  so  strong  was  his  terror  that  his 
liver  turned  white  in  a  single  night. 


A  Democratic  Member  of  the  Legislature,  walking  in  a  cemetery,  saw 
sticking  out  of  the  earth  the  end  of  a  Gray  Hair  which  he  had  brought  down 
in  sorrow  to  the  grave.  Pulling  it  out,  he  laid  it  on  the  sleeve  of  his  coat 
and  regarding  it  with  filial  tenderness,  expressed  the  hope  that  it  had  had  a 
big  funeral. 

"  Yes,  my  son,"  said  the  Gray  Hair,  "I  was  followed  to  the  sepulchre  by 
the  execrations  of  all  who  hate  you." 

"  And  the  Gray  Hairs  of  my  father,"  said  the  Democratic  Member  of  the 
Legislature,  "  have  I  brought  them  also  down  with  sorrow  to  the  grave  %  " 

"  No,  he  is  a  Democrat  himself,"  was  the  reply.  "Besides,  he  wears  a 
wig." 


When  Young-Man-Afraid-of-His-Record  had  been  nominated  to  the 
chieftaincy  of  his  tribe  he  was  visited  in  his  wigwam  by  the  Big  Medicine 
Man  of  Tammany,  and  was  so  overcome  with  apprehension  that  for  some 
moments  his  guest  was  left  standing.  At  last  a  young  brave  in  attendance 
spread  a  bear  skin  for  him  and  said  : 

"  Your  great  father  desires  you  to  be  seated." 

"My  father!"  repeated  the  Big  Medicine  Man,  with  great  dignity. 
"The  slobber- champing  rhinaughty  curious  is  my  father  ;  this  white-faced 
impostor  is  only  an  old  woman.     I  will  repose  upon  her  bosom." 

So  he  sat  down  upon  Young-Man-Afraid-of-His-Record,  and  the  im- 
pression is  there  to  this  day. 


A  Silver  Spoon  met  a  Workingman's  Moses  and  poured  out  upon  him  a 
copious  flow  of  bitter  reproach. 

"What!"  cried  the  Workingman's  Moses;  "have  you  no  gratitude? 
Did  I  not  in  your  early  spoonhood  remove  you  from  a  household  where  for 
three  years  you  had  suffered  the  indignity  of  stirring  a  rebel  widow's  rye- 
coffee,  and  convey  you  to  a  place  where  for  the  remainder  of  your  life  you 
could  enjoy  the  felicity  of  assisting  to  compound  an  honest  gentleman's 
fragrant  punches  of  good  New  England  rum  %     But  if  kind  words  and  gentle 


means  will  not  reclaim  the  wicked  they  must  be  dealt  with  in  a  severer 
manner." 

So  the  Silver  Spoon,  with  five  of  its  mates,  was  given  away  as  a  bridal 
present  and  pilloried  in  the  glare  of  publicity,  with  the  donor's  card  attached 
to  its  neck  by  a  string. 


A  Political  Boss  was  secretly  removing  the  coins  from  the  eyes  of  a  dead 
body  and  biting  them  (the  coins)  to  ascertain  if  they  were  good,  when  a 
Molar  of  the  maxilla  superior  protested  through  the  Eustachian  tube  that 
tho  incisors  and  bicuspids  were  getting  all  the  good  eating. 

"It  is  a  merely  sentimental  advantage  they  get  out  of  it,"  replied  the 
Political  Bobs  ;  "  there  isn't  any  divvy  in  it.  Your  claim  shall  be  recognized 
as  soon  as  I  begin  upon  the  corpse." 

A  Civil-Servant  going  home  from  a  grand  rally,  with  his  torchlight  ex- 
tinguished, overtook  a  Voluntary  Contribution  and  expressed  his  gratification 
at  having  company  ;  but  when  they  had  arrived  at  the  loneliest  part  of  the 
road  his  affable  companion  halted,  threw  off  his  cloak  and  stood  revealed  as 
a  Compulsory  Assessment. 


A  Gentleman  whose  existence  had  offended  a  Thrifty  Patriot  was  or- 
dered by  the  latter  to  keep  his  distance.     He  answered  : 

"  I  hope  to  be  able  to  :  I  have  observed  that  the  farther  away  from  you  I 
get,  the  more  things  I  can  keep." 


A  HOLY  FRAUD, 


Mistresses  of  aged  and  ailing  millionaires  cannot  do  better  than  employ 
the  Rev.  Francis  A.  Horton,  of  Oakland,  to  unite  them  in  marriage  to  the 
property  of  their  affections.  This  child  of  light  recently  "performed  the 
ceremony"  in  a  case  of  that  kind,  the  bridegroom  being  on  a  sick-bed,  cov- 
ered with  revolvers  in  the  fair  hands  of  two  of  the  bride's  sisters.  I  do  not 
mean  to  say  that  he  had  no  other  covering,  though  it  does  appear  that  at 
one  stage  of  the  proceedings,  stimulated  by  the  firearms  to  an  unwonted  ac- 
tivity, he  rose  from  the  couch,  and  "in  his  habit  as  he  lived,"  ambled  across 
the  room  to  sign  a  paper.  The  Rev.  Francis,  by  his  own  confession,  had 
knowledge  of  all  the  circumstances,  but  after  the  thrifty  manner  of  his  kind 
went  right  along  and  earned  his  fee  like  a  saint.  Wherefore  it  is  hereby 
entreated  of  the  God  of  Plagues  that  the  Rev.  Francis  be  bitterly  afflicted 
with  ills  of  magnitude  and  edge.  May  himself  be  married  alive  to  the  lady 
of  his  aversion,  the  offspring  of  the  union  resembling  him  with  a  hardy  in- 
decency impregnable  to  admonition.  May  his  choicest  and  most  cherishable 
dog  be  affected  by  the  contagion  of  his  morals.  May  he  be  always  tormented 
with  a  sharp  sense  of  his  identity. 

Francis  A,  Horton,  you,  I  think,  are  he 

Whom  men  call  Reverend  because  you  preach ; 
But  nowhere  do  the  Holy  Seriptures  teach 
'Tis  reverend  by  sin  to  earn  a  fee. 
Nay,  Francis,  listen  patiently  to  me, 

Although  the  Spirit  kindle  not  my  speech  : 
Pray  curtail  your  cupidity's  long  reach 
For  golden  apples  on  the  devil's  tree. 
'Tis  writ — I  daresay  you  can  find  the  text : 

"  Whom  God  hath  joined  together" — I  but  quote 
From  memory—"  let  no  man  put  asunder." 
But  two  Depravities,  however  sexed, 

When  forced  by  you  into  the  self-same  boat 

Will  split  upon  some  rock  I  hope,  by  thunder  ! 


THE   RULING   PASSION. 


Driving  incognito  through  the  streets  of  a  foreign  capital,  the  Czar  was 
stopped  and  his  carriage  blockaded  by  two  street  cars  that  had  become 
mixed  up.  The  situation  was  full  of  peril  :  at  any  moment  he  might  be 
recognized  and  slain  by  some  playful  Nihilist.  At  last  a  passage  opened 
through  the  crowd,  which  had  taken  sides  on  the  question  how  beBt  to  dis- 
entangle the  cars  :  the  Czar  could  have  escaped  by  driving  along  the  party 
line.  But  human  nature  is  strong,  even  in  kings.  He  sat  irresolute  a  mo- 
ment, gazing  upon  the  temptation,  then,  yielding  to  the  most  powerful  im- 
pulse that  can  affect  the  human  mind,  alighted,  walked  boldly  into  the 
debating  crowd,  and  addressing  the  man  who  was  hardest  at  work  told  him  it 
could  bedone  better  another  way.  Just  then  a  fierce  lookingpeasanfc,  who  had 
been  for  some  moments  regarding  His  Majesty  with  a  searching  glance,  pro- 
duced from  beneath  his  sheep-skin  tunic  a  bomb  of  dynamite  and  prepared 
to  heave  it.  Divining  his  intention,  the  Czar  moved  round  to  the  opposite 
side  of  the  wreck  and  told  some  men  there  who  were  lifting  that  they  ought 
to  get  a  jack-screw.  At  that  instant  he  felt  the  thrust  of  a  knife  in  his 
shoulder,  and  hastily  regaining  his  carriage,  drove  rapidly  away,  shouting 
back  an  earnest  admonition  not  to  neglect  the  advantage  of  procuring  a 
scantling  and  a  crow-bar. 

Senator  Johnson  in  his  speech  the  other  evening  quoted  the  San  Francisco  Wasp 
as  a  Republican  journal  for  the  purpose  of  making  a  political  point.  Our  neighbor  of 
the  Herald  did  the  same  thing  a  week  or  two  ago.  Both  are  wrong.  The  Wasp  is  not 
now  and  was  not  at  any  time  a  Republican  journal.  Its  political  bias  is  strongly 
Democratic,  as  everybody  knows  who  is  familiar  with  the  editorial  course  and  tone  of 
the  paper.     It  calls  itself  independent. — The  Place)'  Argus. 

None  of  you  seem  to  have  "caught  on."  The  Wasp  is  independent, 
with  an  independence  tempered  by  a  sharp  sense  of  Democratic  demerit. 
So  much  for  its  politics ;  in  religion  it  is  anti-Railroad. 

Little  Boy  (at  the  front  door):  Is  the  doctor  in  ?  'Cause  if  he  is  I 
want  to  see  him  right  away. 

Servant  :     He's  not  in. 

Little  Boy  :  Well,  just  as  soon's  he  gets  home  you  tell  him  to  come 
over  to  our  house  and  take  the  baby  off  he  left  there  last  week.  It's  in  the 
way.—  N.  Y.  World.       

The  young  man  who  practices  on  the  trombone  in  the  back-yard  is  not 
a  private  tooter."     At  least,  not  as  private  as  his  neighbors  desire. 


THE    WASP. 
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When  the  Democratic  candidate  for  Congress  from  the  fifth  district  can 
afford  boldly  to  declare  himself  in  favor  of  a  protective  tariff,  and  when  no 
Democrat  in  the  state  who  seeks  office  dares  to  advocate  Free  Trade,  it  is 
time  for  the  Free  Traders  in  the  Republican  party  to  ask  themselves  if  it  is 
worth  while  to  go  over  to  the  enemy  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  recognition 
of  their  views.  No  doubt  much  is  being  done  to  drive  them  across  the 
line  ;  they  are  constantly  told  by  the  editors  and  orators  of  the  Republican 
party  that  the  "  fighting  issue  "  of  the  campaign  is  Free  Trade  versus  Pro- 
tection to  American  Industry.  If  this  were  true  we  should  have  no  hesit- 
ancy in  taking  the  Democratic  side.  We  had  hoped  it  would  be  true.  Up 
to  the  time  of  the  Democratic  convention  at  Chicago  it  looked  as  if  the 
Free  Trade  wing  of  that  party  might  prove  strong  enough  to  make  its  views 
dominant  and  name  as  candidates  men  known  to  hold  them.  If  it  had  done 
so — if  the  convention  had  sharply  antagonized  the  Republican  policy  on 
this  question  of  supreme  importance — we  believe  the  Democracy  would  have 
lost  California,  certainly,  but  won  the  fight.  The  convention  did  not  dare  : 
it  adopted  a  "  tariff  plank  "  that  is  a  model  of  cowardly  evasion — which 
every  man  is  at  liberty  to  interpret  according  to  his  own  conviction  and 
expound  according  to  his  own  interest.  In  brief,  the  Democrats  de- 
clined the  challenge  and  are  making  no  fight.  The  issue  has  disap- 
peared from  the  canvass  utterly,  though  its  memory  survives  and  is 
kept  green  by  the  fierce  assaults  of  the  Republican  game-cock  upon  the 
vacant  spot  where  stood  the  bird  that  has  ran  away.  We  have  ourselves 
never  wavered  in  our  allegiance  to  Free  Trade  ;  ours  is  the  only  journal  in 
San  Francisco  that  has  consistently  and  persistently  stood  forward  in  its 
advocacy  and  defense.  It  seems  to  us,  and  we  believe  it  seems  to  a  majority 
of  the  voters  of  the  whole  country,  that  the  abolition  of  protective  duties 
is  a  nearer  necessity  than  anything  that  either  party  proposes ;  and  to  the 
party  that  proposed  it  our  allegiance  would  have  been  given.  The  Demo- 
cratic party  proposes  nothing  of  the  kind.  It  has  thrown  us  a  bare  bone — 
an  unbaited  hook  ;  it  has  smeared  its  fly-paper  with  vinegar.  Even  dogs, 
fishes  and  insects  have  feelings,  and  for  our  part  we  do  not  propose  to  yield 
to  the  suasion  of  meaningless  cajolery.  The  instinct  of  desertion  must  be 
very  strong  indeed  in  one  who  will  desert  without  promise  of  reward,  hope 
of  promotion  or  prospect  of  success.  A  party  that  is  not  strong  and 
courageous  enough  to  declare  its  principles  when  striving  for  power  would 
not  be  strong  and  courageous  enough  to  apply  them,  having  obtained  it. 
The  Republicans  have  at  least  the  intelligence  to  know  what  they  want  and 
the  honesty  to  say  they  want  it.  As  earnest  Free  Traders,  we  see  no  ad- 
vantage in  detaching  our  alliance  from  a  party  that  we  are  unable  to  con- 
trol, in  favor  of  a  party  that  we  are  unable  to  respect. 

In  the  candidacy  of  Mr.  Blaine  is  represented  a  principle  that  is  of 
great  importance.  Apart  from  all  other  considerations,  his  selection  must 
be  accepted  as  affirming  the  right  of  the  American  people  to  be  governed 
by  men  of  whom  they  know  something.  Of  this  right  they  have  too  fre- 
quently been  deprived  by  the  nominating  conventions,  which  have  usually 
executed  the  cowardly  trick  of  choosing  obscure  men — men  whose  lives  and 
political  views  have  not  been  subjected  to  the  "fierce  light"  of  publicity 
and  discussion,  whose  public  services  have  been  so  prudently  performed  as 
to  arouse  no  antagonisms  and  animosities,  whose  public  acts  cannot  be  im- 
peached except  by  the  aid  of  a  "bill  of  discovery."  The  Republicans  have 
themselves  commonly  been  guilty  of  this  discreditable  practice.  Fremont 
was  an  obscure  army  officer,  every  act  of  whose  life  since  his  nomination 
has  demonstrated  his  incapacity.  In  1860  Lincoln  was  an  almost  unknown 
village  lawyer  who  had  made  some  tolerably  creditable  speeches.  His  ex- 
cellent qualities,  as  afterward  disclosed,  were  a  surprise  which  did  not  demon- 
strate the  wisdom  of  his  nomination,  for  an  act  is  wise  or  unwise,  not  ac- 


cording to  its  result,  but  according  to  what  grounds  there  are  for  expecting 
a  favorable  one.  Grant  in  1868  was  as  ignorant  of  politics  as  a  child,  and 
the  presumption — justified  by  the  event — was  altogether  against  a  successful 
administration.  In  1876  the  hunt  for  "availability  "  was  prosecuted  in  the 
very  lowest  level  of  obscurity,  unearthing  the  miserable  Hayes.  Garfield, 
previously  to  his  nomination,  had  been  by  nobody  regarded  as  in  any  sense 
a  great  man  or  a  conspicuous  figure  in  national  politics.  Up  to  the  present 
year  Republican  conventions  have  only  twice  selected  men  of  national  repu- 
tation in  political  affairs — Lincoln  in  1864  and  Grant  in  1872.  By  the  nom- 
ination, in  this  tranquil  time,  of  a  man  like  Blaine,  who  derives  no  advant- 
age from  the  prestige  and  patronage  of  a  first  term,  who  has  not  the  backing 
of  a  fierce  patriotic  sentiment  in  arms  and  is  destitute  of  the  captivating 
splendor  of  military  fame,  must  be  commended  as  a  distinct,  and  we  hope 
final,  abandoning  of  a  dishonest,  disreputable  and  mischievous  practice. 
The  Republican  party  has  opened  the  door  of  the  highest  political  prefer- 
ment to  honorable  ambition.  From  before  the  presidential  chair  it  has 
effaced  the  dead-line  that  a  man  might  be  toe  great  to  cross.  For  twenty 
years  Mr.  Blaine's  public  acts  and  private  life  have  challenged  the  nation's 
attention ;  for  less  than  two  years  has  the  country  been  aware  of  his  com- 
petitor's existence.  Many  a  lesson  will  be  drawn  from  the  result  of  this 
contest,  but  more  clearly  than  anything  elBe  it  will  be  the  people's  affirma- 
tion or  surrender  of  their  right  to  be  governed  by  men  whose  past  is  a  pro- 
phecy of  their  future — whose  actions,  with  distincter  speech  than  that  of 
words,  have  pledged  them  to  policies  that  all  may  judge.  In  the  event  of 
Republican  success,  the  delegate  to  a  national  convention  who  shall  here- 
after mount  his  hinder  hoofs  to  nominate  a  pig  in  a  poke  will  have  to  justify 
the  rascality  by  other  reasons  than  those  of  expediency. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Mr.  Blaine  has  deemed  it  wise  to  write,  and 
authorize  the  publication  of,  a  letter  in  reply  to  charges  already  in  process 
of  investigation  in  a  court  of  law.  His  action  is  unwise  for  several  reasons. 
In  the  first  place,  the  letter  is  not  as  good  a  defense  as  his  answers  to  the 
questions  of  Shoemaker's  counsel,  already  published  ;  its  statements,  cover- 
ing no  new  ground,  are  not  as  full  and  particular,  and  they  are  not  sworn 
to.  But,  secondly,  (and  mainly)  the  letter  is  a  mistake  because,  without 
convincing  any  one,  it  has  thrown  the  door  of  discussion  wide  open  ;  and 
many  who  had  previously  been  restrained  by  feelings  of  delicacy  about  com- 
menting on  the  domestic  affairs  of  even  such  outlaws  as  presidential  candi- 
dates may  now  rightly  pocket  the  scruples  that  Mr.  Blaine  has  himself 
ignored.  On  the  plaintiffs  motion,  the  case  of  Blaine  vs.  Shoemaker  is  vir- 
tually transferred  from  the  court  to  the  press.  There  was  never  really  any- 
thing in  it,  and  nobody  has  cared  a  pin  whether  the  Indianapolis  Sentinel's 
accusations  were  true  or  not.  There  are  no  large  "  blocks  "  of  votes  whose 
direction  will  be  determined  by  the  decision.  Mrs.  Blaine  haB  lived  for 
thirty-four  years  as  the  honored  wife  of  a  man  who  has  won  for  her  great 
wealth  and  rare  .social  distinction.  By  qualities  of  which  any  woman  is 
proud  in  the  man  who  has  chosen  her,  he  has  lifted  her  to  the  next  highest 
station  that  any  lady  can  hold  in  this  country,  and  is  endeavoring  to  place 
her  in  the  first.  If  this  woman  was  ruined  she  may  justly  boast  that  she 
was  very  well  ruined  indeed,  and  rightly  pray  that  her  daughter,  if  she  has 
one,  may  fall  a  victim  to  the  wiles  of  a  similar  villain  the  moment  she  is  of 
suitable  age. 


If  the  duty  of  nominating  municipal  officers  were  entrusted  to  the  inmates 
of  the  county  jail,  with  only  the  condition  that  they  should  themselves  be 
ineligible,  we  think  it  would  be  performed  with  about  as  good  honesty  and 
intelligence  as  it  is  now.  One  has  but  to  run  an  eye  over  the  names  of  the 
delegates  to  a  municipal  convention  to  perceive  the  criminal  absurdity  of  the 
present  system  :  so  prime  a  lot  of  disreputables  and  detestables  no  penal  in- 
stitution in  the  state  could  hope  to  match.  To  these  precious  offsprings  of 
the  "club" — invented  by  an  inspired  convict  and  established  by  a  practic- 
ing idiot — we  commit,  year  after  year,  our  lives  and  our  property  ;  we 
escaping  with  the  one  and  they  with  the  other.  A  delegate  to  a  municipal 
convention  is  merely  a  male  midwife  to  deliver  a  club  of  a  boss's  love-brat. 
The  conventions  are  now  about  to  perform  their  immemorial  trick  of  attach- 
ing a  dozen  rascals  to  the  coat-tail  of  one  honest  man  and  permitting  him  to 
drag  them  into  office.  But  there  is  progress  even  in  villainy  :  the  "  Repub- 
lican "  crowd  has  sought  out  the  invention  of  a  week's  adjournment.  Dur- 
ing that  period  the  public  and  the  newspapers  are  generously  permitted  to 
' '  discuss  "  the  merits  of  the  several  aspirants.  The  paternal  precedent  of 
this  graceful  concession  is  the  judicial  custom  of  inviting  an  already  con- 
victed murderer  to  state  his  objections  to  hanging.  If  human  beings  were 
endowed  with  some  glimmer  of  the  common  sense  that  distinguishes  gregari- 
ous animals  and  insects  there  would  never  be  a  repetition  of  this  nonsense  in 
San  Francisco.  The  words  "  Republican  "  and  "  Democrat "  would  never 
be  heard  in  connection  with  local  government.  Let  the  People's  Party  be 
again  organized  by  any  one  hundred  respectable  business  men,  and  in  the 
camps  of  Rascaldom  there  will  be  the  stilly  murmur  of  an  unthinkable  get- 
ting left. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE. 


On  Saturday  evening  last,  each  side  of  the  Bay  presented  the  interest- 
ing spectacle  of  several  linear  miles  of  enthusiastic  idiots,  wearing  clothes 
belonging  to  other  men,  and  worn  in  their  personal  interest.  Almost  any 
one  of  these  fools  would  resent  with  indignation  the  proposition  to  put  on 
livery  and  serve  a  master  on  the  forecastle  of  a  family  coach  ;  but  with  an 
abject  servility  whereof  the  contemplation  is  a  surprise  and  a  delight  to  the 
soul  of  this  present  writer,  they,  these  free  born  American  citizen-sovereigns, 
adorn  their  lazy  limbs  with  a  six-bit  uniform  bought  with  the  money  of  other 
men  and  trape  about  the  streets  at  one  another's  heels  in  the  character  of 
serviceable  dupe.  A  more  truly  gratifying  show  never  made  high  holiday  in 
the  eyes  of  the  cynic.  It  charms  him  all  over.  It  makes  him  feel  good. 
To  the  soul  of  the  Berious  I  have  the  felicity  to  suppose  the  sight  of  this 
monstrous  depravity  is  a  heaviness  and  a  croBS.  Ten  thousand  able  bodied 
simpletons  in  livery  are  ten  thousand  evidences  favoring  the  theory  of  Man's 
descent  from  the  dog. 


The  Democratic  Party  (loq.) : — Good  morning,  Mr.  Morosini ;  I  be- 
lieve I  have  not  the  honor  of  your  acquaintance,  but  we  appear  to  patronize 
the  same  intelligence  office. 


"  If  I  were  not  to  be  a  king,"  says  the  Prince  of  Wales,  "  I  would  be  an 
editor."  Yes,  your  Royal  Highness,  the  monarchical  system  has  advantages 
to  journalism  that  the  profession  has  overlooked. 


Some  skeletons  recently  exhumed  in  Oakland  have  been  satisfactorily 
accounted  for.  There  has  been  a  good  deal  of  unnecessary  trouble  taken  in 
the  matter  :  a  dead  Oaklander  needs  no  apology. 


A  train  in  which  Governor  Hendricks  was  going  to  Peoria  was  derailed. 
The  great  statesman,  bruised,  bleeding  and  dazed,  pulled  himself  out  of  the 
wreck.  "  Yes,"  he  said,  "  it  is  a  glorious  victory  :  the  country  has  gone  to 
the  devil,  but  I  am  elected.     Let  the  braBB  band  play. " 


"  It  is  a  rule,"  says  one  of  the  plaintiff's  counsel  in  the  Sharon  case, 
"that  an  attorney  has  no  right  to  advocate  a  cause  which  he  knows  to  be 
wrong."  If  that  rule  were  "inscribed  in  letters  of  gold,"  and  a  professional 
thief  should  steal  the  letters,  there  is  not  a  lawyer  in  the  world  but  would 
undertake  to  clear  him  for  the  vowels. 


When  the  New  York  Herald  gets  done  congratulating  Democrats  on  the 
result  of  the  Maine  election  it  will  find  a  wide  field  of  usefulness  in  soothing 
paralytics  by  pointing  out  the  advantages  of  an  outward  application  of  mad 


Somebody  sends  me  a  stanza  of  a  "poem"  by  Dr.  Washington  Ayer, 
which  was  read  during  the  exercises  on  Admission  Day — the  whole  poem  be- 
ing, I  infer,  not  an  exercise,  but  an  exertion.  The  stanza  submitted  is  as 
follows : 

The  Day  of  Jubilee  is  now  at  hand, 

The  brightest  season  of  the  festive  year, 
When  bugle  notes  Bhall  echo  through  the  land 
In  stirring  memory  of  the  Pioneer. 

This  remarkable  production,  it  will  be  observed,  is  a  reversible  double- 
ender,  reading  as  well  one  way  as  another  ;  but  I  prefer  it  thus  : 

In  stirring  memory  of  the  Pioneer, 
When  bugle  notes  shall  echo  through  the  land, 

The  brightest  season  of  the  festive  year, 
The  Day  of  Jubilee,  is  now  at  hand. 


Senator  Miller's  hot-gospeling-dirty-worker,  the  Rev.  Hallelujah  Cox, 
is  a-mount  upon  the  political  stump  pumping  out  of  the  lung  of  him  copious 
discharges  of  blue  bosh  in  payment  for  his  master's  services  in  keeping  him 
in  the  pension  office  and  out  of  the  penitentiary.  He  is  noisable,  slaverous, 
gesticulose — he  makes  ill.  This  resounding  vulgarian,  whose  advocacy  of  re- 
ligiouB  living  once  made  sin  so  respectable  that  he  was  uneasy  in  its  practice; 
whose  character  is  the  result  of  a  compromise  between  the  Devil,  who  wanted 
him  for  a  criminal,  and  the  Lord,  who  wished  to  make  him  a  fool ;  from 
whose  coarse  hands  the  veterans  of  the  civil  war  receive  with  reluctance  and 
aversion  the  meagre  reward  of  the  valor  that  has  given  him  a  fat  salary ; 
this  professor  of  perspirational  piety;  this  spittle-casting  word-whanger ; 
this  mucker — has  the  hardihood  to  hold  a  political  opinion  and  press  it  upon 
others.  May  the  devil  discolor  me  if  I  make  not  his  incumbency  of  the 
stump  a  pain  to  him. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Jewell  was,  of  course,  hot  to  answer  Colonel  Ingersoll. 
Equally  of  course,  his  "  answer,"  truly  clerical,  consisted  mainly  in  affirm- 


ing his  opponent's  insincerity.  He  thinks  it  improbable,  the  good,  good 
man,  that  in  this  "enlightened  age"  any  thoughtful  person  "should  hold 
opinions  at  variance  with  those  of  the  majority  of  educated  men."  Ah,  then 
there  can  be  a  majority  without  a  minority.  And  educated  men  think  all 
alike.  And  all  think  as  the  Jewell  person  thinks.  'Fore  George  !  if  I 
thought  education  had  that  effect  upon  the  understanding  I  should  go  and 
fire  a  school-house. 


Neighbor  Call,  you  are  truly  formidable  in  the  arts  of  peace,  but  you 
seem  to  need  reminding  that  a  stratagem  is  not  necessarily  strategy,  and 
that  in  "  flooding  a  coal  mine"  the  Chinese  did  not  prove  themselves  "good  at 
strategy."  A  few  more  blunders  of  this  kind,  and  the  public  will  begin  to 
suspect  that  Mr.  Pickering's  military  title,  like  that  of  the  Virginia  colonel, 
was  given  him  for  the  promptness  and  regularity  with  which  he  paid  his  fine 
for  absence  from  muster. 


It  is  cheerfully  conceded  that  neither  upon  the  floor  of  Congress,  nor  in 
the  Speaker's  chair,  nor  in  the  Cabinet,  did  Mr.  Cleveland  ever  make  a 
mistake. 


Excavating  in  Georgia  a  man  found,  at  a  depth  of  twenty  feet  below 
the  surface,  a  human  skeleton  with  a  ball  and  chain.  Conscientious  Demo- 
cratic statisticians  have  hastened  to  reduce  the  estimated  strength  of  their 
party  by  one  vote. 


The  Seventh  Day  Adventists  and  Adventistes  have  been  holding  a  holy 
pow-wow  in  the  primeval  groves  of  Oakland,  whereat  it  was  explained  why 
they  observe  the  seventh  day  of  the  week  as  a  sabbath,  and  begin  it  in  the 
evening.  As  nearly  as  I  can  understand,  it  is  because  on  Friday  evening 
the  Creator  having  made  as  many  things  as  He  wanted — but  no  Seventh 
Day  Adventists — knocked  off  work  before  supper  time  and  rested  on  Satur- 
day. The  capital  defect  of  all  this  Sabbath-keeping  is  that,  whenever  it 
may  have  been  that  the  Creator  reBted,  it  is  nowhere  recorded  that  He  ever 
went  to  work  again. 

In  the  New  York  crowd  that  had  assembled  to  see  Blaine,  the  other 
day,  Senator  Warner  Miller  had  his  pocket  picked  of  a  considerable  sum  of 
money.     Both  parties  throng  to  see  Blaine. 


Christian  missionaries  in  Japan  are  now  penetrated  by  the  genial  heat 
of  a  great  hope.  The  Japanese  tongue  has  never  had  any  word  for  God, 
the  nearest  approach  to  it  being  a  word  which,  I  am  ashamed  to  say,  means 
King-Night-Scooter-All-Ear.  The  lamentable  deficiency  is  about  to  be  sup- 
plied by  a  congress  of  native  converts,  some  of  whom  have  attained  to  a 
tolerably  high  conception  of  a  spiritual  Deity,  notably  an  old  Tokio  noble, 
whose  notion  of  the  Divine  Essence  is  that  it  looks  somewhat  like  a  roll  of 
leather. 


The  Truckee  Republican  keeps  a  poet  who  has  endowed  death  with  an 
added  terror  that  is  truly  deterrent.  The  other  day  a  railroad  man  bearing 
the  assonant  name  of  Shorty  Norton  had  the  bad  luck  to  be  killed  by  being 
run  over  by  a  train  which  he  didn't  know  was  loaded — whereupon  Mr. 
Welch,  the  poet  aforesaid,  always  charged  to  the  muzzle,  touched  himself 
off  and  the  shot  stirred  sympathetic  echoes  in  the  cavernous  interspaces  of 
the  editorial  understanding.  I  submit  a  sample  stanza  of  this  self-rising 
bard'8..elegiac  poem,  in  the  hope  that  its  appearance  here  may  somewhat 
mitigate  the  oblivion  it  incurred  from  publication  in  the  Republican — a 
journal  that  one  cannot  read  without  an  uncomfortable  feeling  that  he  is 
violating  the  sanctities  of  the  profession  by  surprising  a  secret : 

"  He  was  full  of  fun  and  merriment 

And  always  done  what's  right ; 
He  was  a  great  peace  maker 

And  he'd  also  make  a  fight. 
But  the  black  horse  he  downed  him 

And  knocked  him  into  eternity, 
That's  why  the  boys  feel  lonesome 

Since  Shorty  quit  the  C.  P." 


I  hardly  know  when  these  noble  lines  have  been  equaled,  excepting,  of 
course  in  the  poetic  work  of  the  editor  of  the  Republican  himself.  His 
famous  "Elegy  on  a  Dead  Cow"  is  peerless  : 

"  Impressive  Deadness,  how  shall  I  make  known 

The  feelings  which  by  storm  my  heart  have  took, 
Gazing  into  them  fishy  eyes  with  my  own, 

And  handling  horns  which  can't  no  longer  hook. 
Age  hasn't  anything  to  do  with  it— our  breath 

Goes  sometimes  'fore  our  course  is  run  by  half. 
Then  let  me  always  be  prepared  for  Death, 

Who  rounds-up  equally  the  cow  and  calf." 
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THE    WASP, 


VARIATIONS. 


Men  should  be  educated  by  their  mothers  how  to  darn,  patch,  sew  up  a 
rip  or  put  on  a  button.  This  is  the  opinion  of  the  Denver  Queen  Bee.  If 
men  were  educated  up  to  this  point,  how  the  world  would  fill  up  with  old 
maids.  — Boomerang. 

This  is  the  man  who  desires  only  a  sew-sew  sort  of  wife. 


Many  men  hanker  for  a  seat  in  the  Legislature  or  Congress,  when  they 
are  only  fit  to  fill  a  seat  on  a  spruce  stump  in  a  gum  swamp. — Gouverneur 
Herald.  Fortunately,  it  frequently  happens  that  a  man  who  "  takes  the 
stump  "  doesn't  fill  any  other  seat.  — Baton.  If  the  gum  would  only  keep 
some  of  them  to  the  stump  the  world  would  be  saved  infliction. — Cambridge 
Tribune. 

This  is  the  bottom  fact. 


PIOTUEES  IN  THE   AIR. 

Eh  !  did  you  speak  ?    I  heard  you  not, 

My  thoughts  were  far  away. 
That  old  street-organ  wound  a  spell, 
Till,  back  once  more  in  quaint  Bruxelles, 

I  heard  a  full  band  play. 

Within  the  pleasant  Champs  des  Fleurs — 

The  tender  dark  o'erhead, 
With  colored  lamps  the  square  aglow, 
Where  lovers  loiter  to  and  fro 

Till  half  the  night  iB  sped. 

Mazurka  (polka)  'twas  they  played, 

Strauss'  "  Pictures  in  the  Air," 
As  if  the  charm  of  tinted  lights, 
Of  branching  trees  in  arching  heights, 
The  sense  of  summer  there, 

Unshadowed  youth  and  pleasure  wild 

Breathed  in  the  rhythmic  beat. 
Chromatics  tossed  their  rainbow  spray, 
The  dark  was  thronged  with  visions  gay, 
Brief  outlines,  vaguely  sweet. 

Ah!  like  "Lisette"  of  Beranger 

Was  she  who  met  me  there  ; 
All  dainty  frills  and  ribbon  bows, 
Sweet-scented  was  the  yellow  rose 

A  moon  in  midnight  hair. 

As  called  by  chemist's  subtle  craft — 

From  flower-ashes  rise 
Some  brief-lived  phantom  of  its  bloom, 
Those  tones  recall  from  years  of  gloom 

Her  sympathetic  eyeB. 

Coquettish  poise  of  pretty  head, 

Soft  voice  that  rung  so  pure, 
And  undulating  gait,  oft  curse 
On  Eve's  descendants  who  rehearse 

The  charmer's  coil  and  lure  1 

Her  color  to  each  cadence  rose, 

To  rhythm  her  glances  fell, 
Like  pictured  air  her  heartless  wiles, 
But  while  that  tune  my  brain  beguiles 

I  bow  beneath  her  spell. 

A  curse  on  Music's  occult  art, 

That  can  the  Past  renew ! 
For  Youth  and  Hope  were  morning  dews 
And  Love  and  Faith  dissolving  views, 

And  Death  alone  is  true  ! 

It  makes  me  envy  Wand'ring  Jew, 

For  bliss  would  turn  despair, 
If  some  chance  note  in  angels'  hymn, 
Revived  through  cycles  vast  and  dim, 

Life's  Pictures  in  the  air  ! 


The  latest  novelty  in  the  show  business  is  an  exhibition  of  noses,  which 
has  recently  been  held  in  Austria.  Eighty  persons  were  voted  on  for  the 
prize  offered  for  the  most  extraordinary  nasal  protuberance  in  form,  size  and 
color.  It  was  awarded  to  a  competitor  from  Vienna,  who  is  the  possessor  of 
what  is  said  to  be  a  gigantic  nose  of  deep  violet  blue. 

This  was  a  vote  not  decided  by  the  ayes  so  much  as  by  the  noes. 

Major  Key. 


PERSONAL, 


The  dramatic  "cricket"  of  the  Sydney  Bulletin  chirps  thus  :  "Jennie 
Lee,  as  the  little  crossing-sweeper,  has  again  covered  herself  with  rags  and 
glory.  When  we  see  the  poor,  ragged  little  devil  on  the  stage,  and  watch 
him  going  through  his  ordeal  of  misery,  we  forget  all  about  the  fact  that  we 
lost  an  arm  at  Bull's  Run,  a  leg  at  Shilo,  an  ear  at  Spatsylvania  and  a  hand 
at  poker." 

The  Rev.  Mlln's  latest  grievance  is  that  while  he  was  playing  "  Hamlet " 
at  Austin,  Texas,  his  own  pet  dog  severely  bit  his  stuffed  calves  and  scattered 
the  sawdust  there-from  all  over  the  stage,  to  the  intense  delight  and  derision 
of  his  audience. 

Gilbert  a  Beckett  I  only  met  once,  at  "a  little  dinner  party  given  by  one 
of  the  founders  of  Punch ;  his  talk  was  very  entertaining  and  characteristic. 
There  was  some  guava  jelly  at  dessert,  which  pleased  my  youthful  palate. 
"lam  glad  you  like  it,"  said  my  hostesB.  "We  rather  plume  ourselves 
upon  it.  Some  people  make  it  of  apple  and  call  it  guava  ;  they  think  there 
is  no  harm  in  a  false  name."  "You  should  rather  say  an  appellation," 
murmured  a  Beckett. — James  Payn,  in  "Comhill  Magazine." 

Once  when  F.  F.  Low  as  Governor  issued  a  Thanksgiving  proclamation 
he  met  a  well-known  politician  of  his  acquaintance  from  Solano  county,  an 


awful  stutterer  by  the  way,  and  asked  him  how  he  liked  the  proclamation. 
"  Oh,  p-p-pretty  well, "  replied  the  Solano  man;  "b-b-but  it's  alto-to-to- 
gether too  long. "  "Too  long!"  said  the  Governor  in  a  tone  of  surprise. 
"  Why,  how  would  you  write  it  ? "  "  Oh,"  replied  the  critic,  "  I'd  just  say, 
'  P-p-praise  G-g-g-god  from  whom  all  bless-ings  F-F-Low. '  " — Ex. 

"  I  don't  see  how  them  milliners  as  they  call  'em  like  Vanderbilt  can  be 
so  ignoramus  about  the  English  langwidge.  The  idea  of  callin'  that  there 
horse  Maudess.  Why  wouldn't  plain  Maud  hev  showed  she  was  a  lady  hoss 
just  as  well  ? " — Life. 

"  I  was  walking  up  Broadway,"  said  Carl  Schurz,  "when  I  saw  a  good- 
looking,  massively  built  man  coming  toward  me.  I  knew  who  it  was  at 
once,  though  I  had  never  been  in  his  presence  before.  I  could  not  help 
smiling  at  the  excellence  of  the  gentleman's  likeness  as  portrayed  by  the 
caricaturists.  Evidently  he  recognized  me  too,  from  the  many  ludicrous 
pictures  that  have  been  drawn  of  me,  for  his  face,  like  mine,  was  on  a  broad 
grin.  We  knew  each  other  at  once.  We  had  been  pictorially  introduced. 
We  both  laughed  simultaneously,  touched  our  hats,  and  passed  on.  The 
man  was  John  Kelly." 

General  J.  M.  Read,  the  father  of  the  bride  of  a  recent  fashionable  wed- 
ding at  Newport,  sent  invitations  to  many  royal  and  titled  persons  in  Europe. 
The  Graphic  says  :  "J.  Meredith  Read  explains  his  family  got  acquainted 
with  these  personages  ( during  their  sojourn  abroad ' — a  sojourn,  it  may  be 
said,  that  attracted  the  attention  of  society  the  world  over.  The  acquaint- 
ance thus  formed  ripened  into  the  warmest  friendship.  The  ladies  of  the 
Read  family  were  wont  to  drink  port  with  her  Majesty,  and  at  the  Court 
receptions  of  that  distinguished  lady  were  frequently  told  that  they  were 
'  not  company '  and  would  be  expected  to  remain  after  the  reception  broke 
up  and  have  a  quiet  cup  of  tea.  The  King  and  Queen  of  Greece  frequently 
remarked,  despairingly,  one  to  the  other,  '  What  shall  we  do  when  J.  Mere- 
dith goes  home  ? '  and  Francis  Joseph  once  said  in  the  hearing  of  a  mutual 
friend,  '  If  I  could  have  the  General  always  near  me  I  should  be  quite 
happy.'  '  I  could  bear  this,'  were  the  last  words  of  the  late  Alexander  of 
Russia  after  he  had  been  struck  by  dynamite,  '  but  I  am  exceedingly  an- 
noyed at  the  absence  of  J.  Meredith  Read.  Why  should  he  desert  me  in 
this  trying  hour  ?  This  is  the  unkindest  cut  of  all, '  and  he  wept  profusely. 
When,  some  months  ago,  Alfonso  was  temporarily  deserted  by  his  angered 
Queen  on  account  of  a  little  misapprehension  in  connection  with  a  lady  of 
his  Court,  he  smote  his  forehead  and  cried  out  bitterly,  'And  J.  Meredith 
Read  thousands  of  miles  away  ! '  The  aged  Emperor  of  Germany  in  a  similar 
vein  of  regret  remarked  to  Bismarck  not  long  since,  '  I  do  not  agitate  my- 
self because  of  these  accumulated  years,  but  why  in  thunder  has  J.  Mere- 
dith Read  deserted  us  ?  That's  what's  the  matter  with  me  ! '  So  too  of  the 
Princess  Beatrice,  who  said  on  a  recent  occasion,  'I  have  no  yearning  for 
my  brother-in-law,  I  do  assure  you.  The  man  of  my  heart  is  another's. 
That  is  the  state  of  things  that  causes  these  gray  hairs ' — very  evidently  re- 
ferring to  a  distinguished  American  gentleman  whose  strikingly  aristocratic 
name,  it  is  unnecessary  to  mention.  These  being  facts — and  Bcores  like 
them  can  be  easily  furnished — it  will  be  readily  seen  that  J.  Meredith  Read 
is  no  snob,  and  that  if  there  is  snobbery  anywhere  it  becomes  the  nobility 
of  Europe  to  hop  around  and  find  it,  that  it  may  be  thrown  out  of  the  win- 
dow without  unnecessary  delay." 


A  PARLIAMENTARIAN. 


The  negro  chairman  of  a  convention  which  recently  met  in  Little  Rock, 
rendered  an  important  decision.  During  a  clamor  for  recognition  the  chair- 
man said : 

"  Let  de  cheer — let  the  cheer  rule  on  dat  p'int.  De  cheer  rules  dat  de 
two  gennermen  kain'  talk  at  de  same  time.  One  gennerman  mus'  talk,  and 
airter  he  gits  dun,  de  udder  gennerman  he  ken  talk. " 

"  Who's  got  the  flo'  ? "  demanded  a  delegate. 

"  Neber  mine,  who's  got  de  flo'.  Keep  on  er  axin  yer  unpovermentary 
questions  an'  yerse'f'll  nab  de  flo' — hab  all  o'  hit  dat  yer  kin  kiver.  I  takes 
dis  heah  mefod  fur  ter  'nounce  myse'f  de  nominee  fur  county  jedge.  All  in 
faber  o'  de  measure  will  make  it  known  by  sayin'  'I,'  an'  dose  opposed  will 
please  gin  up  dar  seats  ter  pussons  whut's  got  more  sense.  De  '  I's '  hab 
it." — Arhansaw  Traveler. 


The  other  evening  a  young  lady  with  a  white  Swiss  skirt,  black  Jersey 
jacket  and  white  cape  and  her  beau  were  promenading  on  East  Washington 
street  when  it  suddenly  became  apparent  to  them  that  there  was  something 
unusual  about  them.  Men  stopped  and  looked  after  them,  girls  giggled  and 
boys  hooted. 

"  Sylvia,  what  on  earth  is  the  matter  with  everybody  this  evening?" 
queried  the  beau. 

"  I  don't  know,  and  what  is  more,  I  don't  care,"  snorted  Sylvia. 

"  What  ails  them?"  asked  one  girl  of  another,  just  as  they  passed  the 
unhappy  couple. 

"  Don't  know  unless  she's  sick  and  he  has  to  hold  her  up,"  answered  her 
companion. 

"  Take  off  your  arm  !  "  cried  a  boy. 

"  Pull  down  the  blinds  ! "  shouted  his  chum. 

"  Gosh  !    Ain't  they  lovin'  ? "  bellowed  a  third. 
The  young  man  was  angry  and  the  young  woman  was  mad  and  the  boys 
were  following  at  their  heels  and  saying  all  manner  of  impertinent  things. 
Two  of  the  little  rascals  slipped  up  behind  her  and  one  of  them  slyly  put  out 
his  hand  and  as  the  girl  and  her  beau  separated  the  urchin  bawled  : 

"  Lord  !  He  ain't  got  his  arm  around  her !  That's  where  her  blayk 
wescot  sticks  out  from  under  her  white  shawl  !  "  and  then  the  young  folks 
knew  that  the  black  streak  of  Jersey  around  her  waist  had  been  mistaken 
for  his  sleeve  and  the  girl  went  home  to  change  her  clothes. — Bloomington 
Through  Mail.  

A  young  gentleman  wishes  to  know  which  is  proper  to  say  on  leaving  a 
young  lady  friend  after  a  late  call — good  night  or  good  evening  ?  Never  tell 
a  lie,  young  man  ;  say  good  morning. — Burlington  Free  Press. 


THE    WASP. 


WHAT  THEY   SAY   OF   EACH    OTHER. 


WHAT   THE    WOMEN    SAY    ABOUT   THE    MEN. 

(Tlie  gentlemen  are  hunting — The  ladies,  assembled  in  the  draicing-room}  are 
reading,  working  or  idling  while  they  await  their  return.) 

Madame  de  Yesp^tro  :     When  will  the  hunterB  return  ? 

MADAME  i>e  Armyde:  Late,  fortunately  !  for  they  are  very  tiresome. 
Don't  you  find  them  go  I 

Madame  de  Armyde  :  Good  gracious  !  I  am  not  much  acquainted 
with  these  gentlemen,  and  I 

Madame  d'Armyde:     But  you  have  known  others — they  are  all  alike. 

Madame  de  VespXtro  :  I  heard  these  gentlemen  highly  Bpoken  of — 
M.  d'Estourdy,  for  iim  mice. 

Madame  d'Armyde  :     You  find  that  he  does  not  equal  his  reputation  ? 

Madame  de  Vi  m-i.tro  :     M.  d'Estourdy  is  a  good  fellow  and  lively. 

Madame  d'Armyde:  Yes,  he  is  noisy,  certainly;  but  "good"  is  an- 
another  thing. 

Madame  de  Vekf<vtro  :  Ah  !  They  told  me  a  great  deal  about  the 
duke,  too. 

Madame  d'Armyde  :     They  said  he  was  intelligent  I 

Madame  de  Vespetro  :     No,  but 

Madame  d'Armyde  :  Poor  fellow  ! — a  perfect  idiot;  but  a  grand  air, 
and  immensely  rich.  He  gives  splendid  entertainments  and  gets  invitations 
because  he  is  ornamental. 

Madame  de  Vespltro  :  M.  de  Gaillac  is  handsome.  (Whispers.)  A 
flirtation  with  Madame  de  Reygal  ? 

Madame  d'Armyde  :  It  is  over.  Now  it  is  the  lady  of  the  house  who 
has  him  in  her  web,  or  rather  in  her  snares,  for  she  is  too  thin  a  spider  to 
spin  a  web.     Did  you  ever  see  any  one  so  bony  ? 

Madame  de  Vespetro  :     I  never  speak  ill  of  women. 

Madam  k  d'Armyde  :     Through  diplomacy  or  through  partiality  ? 

Madame  de  Vespetro  (canting  a  furtive  glance  in  the  mirror)  :  Through 
indifference. 

Madame  d'Armyde  (aside):  Her  front  hair  is  fake!  (Aloud):  Do 
you  find  them  amusing  ? 

Madame  de  Vespetro  :     Who  ? 

Madame  d'Armyde:     Those  gentlemen. 

Madame  de  Vespetro  :     Amusing  ?     Oh,  no  ! 

Madame  d'Armyde  :     They  please  you  1 

Madame  de  Vespetro  :  They  must  be  made  differently  to  please  me. 
I  see  through  all  their  weaknesses — all  their  whims. 

(The  eldest  of  the  little  liirfray  girls  is  pasting  pictures  on  a  screen ;  the 
second  is  seated  on  a  corner  of  the  grand  piano.) 

The  Second  :     When  will  you  get  that  done  ? 

The  Eldest:  Tonight,  before  dinner,  if  they  don't  come  back  too 
soon. 

The  Second  :     When  they  are  here  we  can't  laugh. 

The  Eldest  :     You  are  too  lazy  to  laugh. 

The  Second  ;  Oh  !  it  is  M.  d'Abelar  who  is  lazy.  He  stays  all  day 
Btretched  out  on  his  bed,  smoking  his  pipes. 

The  Elder  :     How  do  you  know  ? 

The  Second  :  I  watch  him  through  a  crack  in  my  door.  When  I 
have  nothing  else  to  do  I  go  and  look  there.  Only  at  night  I  can't  see,  be- 
cause he  has  a  way  of  placing  his  lamp  where  it  is  very  troublesome  for  me. 
He  is  ugly  !  You  have  no  idea  of  it  !  Yesterday  he  was  running  around  in 
his  shirt  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  he  has  such  little  legs,  all  red  and 
Blender,  like  a  chicken's.  I  couldn't  call  you  without  going  through  mam- 
ma's room,  but  I  longed  to  have  you  see  him. 

The  Elder  :     Thank  you.     I  don't  care  to  see  M.  d'Abelar  dressing. 

The  Second:  I  heard  the  duchess  tell  mamma,  "M.  d'Abe'lar  ivants 
to  marry  your  eldest."  "  My  husband  wouldn't  hear  of  it,"  said  mamma, 
and  I  am  glad  of  it  on  account  of  his  legs. 

Madame  de  Reygal  :  Did  you  notice  how  coolly  Helder  said  he  was 
thirty- six  J 

Madame  de  Paly  (with  interest)  :    Is  he  older  1 

Madame  de  Reygal  :  He  deceives  himself,  or  rather  deceives  us,  by  a 
dozen  years. 

Madame  de  Rirfray  :  The  poor  duke  grows  old.  Haven't  you  per- 
ceived it  ? 

Madame  de  Reygal  :  They  all  age,  more  or  less ;  the  years  mark 
them  as  well  as  ourselves.  One  does  not  like  to  see  it.  but  what  I  cannot 
pardon  in  them  is  their  being  wearisome.  And  they  are,  all — all  !  No  ex- 
ception. 

Madame  de  Lyane  :  True.  We  can't  enjoy  ourselves  except  when 
they  are  away. 

Madame  de  Reygal  :     They  hang  around  nearly  all  the  time. 

Madame  de  Lyane  :  Dear  me  !  Yes,  and  the  funniest  part  of  it  is, 
they  really  believe  that  we  cannot  get  along  without  them — that  we  suffer 
in  their  absence.  The  time  I  used  to  like  best  was  the  hour  after  dinner ; 
they  went  off  to  smoke — to  walk  ;  anyway,  disappeared.  But  now  it  is  the 
fashion  to  remain  with  the  ladies.  There  are  the  good  young  men  who  have 
no  bad  habits  and  fast  old  men,  whose  stomachs  no  longer  allow  smoking. 
These  charming  specimens  of  the  "superior  sex"  encumber  us  with  their 
presence  under  the  fallacious  pretext  of  not  abandoning  us,  but  really  be- 
cause smoke  makes  them  sick. 

Madame  de  Paly  :  It  is  true  ;  every  evening  young  de  Lastyng  stays 
with  us. 

Madame  de  Reygal  :     That  fast  old  Saint  Cynnatus,  too. 

The  other  ladies  nod  assent. 

what  the  men  say  about  the  women. 
(During  tlie  chase. — The  gentlemen  ivalkin  couples  and  talk  more  than  they  shoot.) 

D'Estourdy  :     Why  do  you  hunt  if  it  does  not  amuse  you  ? 

De  Gaillac  :     To  get  away  from  the  women. 

D'Estourdy  :     You  did  not  use  to  dislike  their  society. 

De  Gaillac  :     I  am  in  a  dreadful  situation.     Madame  de  Reygal  gives 


me  withering  glanceB  from  morning  to  night.  I  don't  dare  to  look  at  the 
other  for  fear  Bhe  will  mistrust  that  I  admire  her  more.  She  is  horribly 
jealous. 

D'Estourdy  :     She  ought  to  know  she  isn't  the  first  you  have  looked  at. 

De  Gaillac  :     I  should  say  not.     Only  think,  Bhe  is  so  Bimple  that 

The  Di'KE  :  This  is  delightful  sport ;  but  I  am  sorry  for  those  poor 
women,  dying  of  weariness  all  this  time.  They  are  tiresome,  it  is  true,  but 
it  isn't  their  fault.  One  of  the  woist  features  of  our  time  is  the  scarcity  of 
women. 

Little  De  LaBTYNG  :     I  have  not  noticed  that 

The  Duke  :  Of  intelligent  women  ;  there  isn't  one  here  who  could 
charm  a  man.  Madame  d°  Vespetro  is  a  ninny,  Madame  de  Rirfray  is  an 
old  fossil,  Madame  de  Lyane  a  fool,  Madame  d'Armyde  is  a  vixen,  Madame 
de  Paly  a  blockhead  and  Madame  de  Reygal  a  Bhrew.  As  to  the  lady  of  the 
house,  we  are  in  her  house,  so  we  will  change  the  Bubject. 

Monsieur  d'Armyde  :  What  a  fine  invention  the  chase  is.  Excellent 
pretext  for  a  day  out ! 

Monsieur  de  Lyane  :  And  what  a  pleasure  to  pass  a  day  away.  When 
I  think  how  I  married  in  order  to  gain  peace  ! 

Monsieur  de  Paly  :  When  I  think  how  I  once  had  the  happiness  to 
be  a  bachelor  and  I  did  not  appreciate  that  exquisite  time.  I  desired  a 
pretty  little  woman  all  my  own.  I  did  not  know,  poor  fool,  what  it  iB  to  be 
wholly  in  the  power  of  a  pretty  little  woman  1 

Monsieur  de  Rirfray  :  I  am  worn  out.  Ah  1  if  it  didn't  give  me  a 
taste  of  liberty  I  would  never  hunt  again. 

Monsieur  d'Abelar  :  Because  there  is  no  one  left  to  keep  the  ladies 
company  ? 

Monsieur  de  Rirfray  :  Don't  be  uneasy  about  them.  They  don't 
need  anybody.  Ah  !  one  sees  plainly  that  you  don't  know  much  about  wo- 
men. 

what  they  say  when  they  are  together. 

De  Saint  Cynnatus  (to  Madame  Vespetro) :  What  made  you  smile  all 
through  dinner  ?  Du  Helder  was  talking  in  your  ear.  What  did  he  say  ? 
Tell  me.  Oh!  don't  laugh.  Well,  I  am  jealous — and  then?  What  do  ea 
that  prove  f— that  I  love  you  ! 

Madame  de  Vespetro  :  That  proves  that  you  have  self-love,  that  is 
all! 

The  Duke  (to  Madame  de  Paly):  At  my  age,  you  see,  one  knowB  what 
love  is  ;  one  is  capable  of  appreciating,  of  choosing ;  one  does  not  care  for 
many  flowers,  only  the  rarest  ones.  One  finds  them  where  they  hide  and 
the  fresher  and  purer  they  are,  the  more  easily  one  is  bewildered  by  their 
penetrating  and  subtile  perfume. 

D'Estourdy  (to  Madame  d'Armyde):     Truly  !  you  are  superb  to-night ! 

Madame  d'Armyde  :     It  is  time  that  you  perceived  it. 

D'Estourdy  :  I  have  seen  it  for  a  long  time  ;  but  you  know  that  I  do 
not  say  all  that  I  think. 

Madame  de  Lyane  (to  little  De  Lastyng) :  Then  you  too,  you  aban- 
doned us.  I  understand,  a  cigar  is  more  attractive  than  our  conversation. 
But,  just  now,  you  are  faithful  to  us,  you  and  M.  de  Saint  Cynnatus  who 
has  brought  you  or  followed,  I  dt  n't  know  which. 

(Little  De  Lastyng  protests  with  all  his  might ;  his  voice  trembles  with  sor- 
rowful emotion.) 

Du  Helder  (to  Madame  de  Vespetro):  What  was  he  asking  you  just 
now,  that  brute  De  Saint  Cynnatus  ?  He  talked  to  you  very  earnestly. 
Don't  you  see  how  I  suffer?  Re-assure  me.  It  is  so  easy  for  you.  One 
word  from  you  would  make  me  so  happy  !     What  was  he  saying  to  you  ? 

Madame  de  Vespetro  (turning  her  back) :  He  told  me  to  be  agreeable 
to  you. 

Madame  de  Reygal  (to  Abilar)  :  You  see  I  have  tried  everything  to 
divert  my  mind.  I  have  traveled,  I  have  danced,  I  have  read,  I  do  not  say 
that  I  have  loved — I  cannot  love.  AlaB  !  Perhaps  it  is  because  I  have  not 
yet  met  one  whom  I  could  love.  (D'Abe'lar,  flattered  and  stupefied,  stares  at 
lier.) 

Second  Little  Rirfray  Girl  :  Well !  he  isn't  bo  ugly  in  his  clothes, 
that  poor  M.  d'Abe'lar  !     It  is  astonishing  how  that  changes  him  ! 

D'Estourdy  :     How  what  changes  him  ? 

Rirfray  Child  :     Nothing  ! 

M.  de  Lyane  (to  his  wife) :  You  haven't  been  too  lonesome,  my  darling? 
I  thought  of  you  all  day.  A  married  man  finds  time  drag  heavily  in  the 
awful  hours  of  separation  from  his  wife. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


"  I  thought  you  told  me  you  did  not  intend  going  to  the  circus,  Mr. 
Jarphly?"  remarked  Mr.  Goshorn,  interrogatively. 

"  Well,  you  see,  1  had, to,"  replied  Mr.  Jarphly,  apologetically.  "  I  grew 
tired  of  those  things  years  ago.  They've  got  to  be  wearisome  and  monoton- 
ous ;  but  the  children's  fond  of  them,  just  as  you  and  I  used  to  be  when  we 
were  children,  and  my  little  boy  wanted  to  go,  and  I  didn't  have  the  heart 
to  disappoint  him." 

"  But  I  didn't  see  any  little  boy  with  you." 

"  No,  poor  little  fellow,  he  was  taken  sick,  and  I  thought  I'd  go,  so  I 
could  tell  him  how  everything  looked  and  not  disappoint  him  altogether,  he'd 
set  such  store  by  it,  you  see." — Pittsburg  Chronicle. 

An  insane  Dodge  entered  a  criminal  lawyer's  office.  "Good  morning, 
old  pard."  The  lawyer  looked  puzzled.  "You  tion't  seem  to  remember 
me?"  "Your  features  are  a  little  familiar,"  said  the  lawyer,  "but  I  can't 
jnat  place  them."     "Pshaw!     I've  helped  you  through  many  a  case.     I'm 

"     "Ah!  yes,   now  I  recognize   you.     Well,    how   have   you   been?" 

"  Hard  up  since  I  left  you.  Say,  can't  you  give  me  something  to  do  this 
summer  1  "  "  I  don't  see  how  I  can.  You  see,  fact  is,  you're  getting  a  little 
too  old  to  do  good  work."  "Who's  got  my  old  job?"  "Well,  just  now 
we're  dividing  the  work  between  a  very  sprightly  Technicality  and  a  STga- 
cious  legal  Construction. — They  do  the  work  very  satisfactorily." — N.  T. 
Star.  

A  Question  of  Relationship — Between  Par-Terre  and  Mother  Earth. 


SP. 
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A  CONCORD   LOVE  STORY, 


Shall  we  meet  again,  love, 
In  the  distant  When,  love, 
When  the  Now  is  Then,  love, 

And  the  Present  Past  ? 
Shall  the  mystic  Yonder, 
On  which  I  ponder, 
I  sadly  wonder, 

With  thee  he  cast  ? 

Ah,  the  joyless  fleeting 
Of  our  primal  meeting, 
And  the  fateful  greeting 

Of  the  How  and  Why? 
Ah,  the  Thingness  flying 
From  the  Hereness,  sighing 
For  a  love  undying 

That  fain  would  die  ! 

Ah,  the  Ifness  sadd'ning, 
Ah,  the  Whichness  madd'ning, 
And  the  But  ungladd'ning, 
That  lie  behind ! 


When  the  signless  token 
Of  love  is  broken 
In  the  speech  unspoken 
Of  mind  to  mind  ! 

But  the  mind  perceiveth 
When  the  spirit  grieveth, 
And  the  heart  relieveth 

Itself  of  woe. 
And  the  doubt-mists  lifted 
From  the  eyes  love-gifted 
Are  rent  and  rifted 

In  the  warmer  glow. 

In  the  inner  Me,  love, 
As  I  turn  to  thee,  love, 
I  seem  to  see,  love, 

No  Ego  there. 
But  the  Meness  dead,  love, 
The  Theeness  fled,  love, 
And  born  instead,  love, 

An  Usness  rare ! 
~J.  J.  Boche,  in  "Boston  Transcript.* 


OUR   BITTER  HALVES, 


Sorosis  is  in  a  rage  over  the  malicious  salutation  of  a  temporary  presid- 
ing officer  at  a  late  meeting  as  a  char-woman. — N.  Y.  Star. 


Miss  W.  (from  Boston):     Why,  Ella,  how  delightful !     Here  is  a  com- 
plete set  of  Moliere. 

Ella  :     Molly  Eyre  ? 

Miss  W.  :     Yes.     I  never  supposed  you  cared  for  that  sort  of  reading. 

Ella  :    Indeed  I  do  ;  I  just  dote  on  her. — Life. 


TO  A  BOSTON  GIBL. 

Ilia,  quam  nunc  cano,  venit 
Ex  a  town  pro  culture  famed  ; 

Suam  mentam  wisdom  plenifc, 
Virtues  omnes  can't  be  named. 

Benedictus  est  the  city, 

Quee,  puellas,  such  as  she, 
Nobis  bare  potest ;  pretty 

Young  and  wise  and  good.     Ah,  me  ! 


-Hatchet. 


"  She  was  a  bud — to  look  at — I  tell  you,  and  I  was  awfully  gone  on  her. 
Everything  went  smoothly  until  I  found  out  how  much  she  knew." 

"  Ignorant  ?  "  queried  Bilkins. 

"  No  ;  just  the  other  way.  I  happened  to  hear  her  talk  the  other  day  to 
Prof.  Buzzer — it  makes  me  shudder  to  think  of  it  !  It  was  all  about  esoteric 
Buddhism,  planetary  changes  and  world  periods.  Think  of  it  !  It  let  me 
out,  of  course.  You  could  not  expect  such  a  woman  as  that  to  take  any  in- 
terest in  housekeeping,  and— and  babies  ;  now,  could  you  1  " 

"There  is  much  truth  in  what  you  say,"  replied  Bilkins,  thoughtfully, 
and  Brown  looked  relieved  and  lighted  a  cigar. — Mobile  Register. 


She  leans  far  out  upon  the  window  sill, 

And  bathes  her  fair  brow  in  the  cool  night  air. 

The  moon-lit  street  below  her  feet  is  still, 
Or  echoes  only  to  the  passer  rare. 

Far  out  she  leans,  her  rounded  arms  gleam  white, 
Her  dainty,  rose-hued  lips  breathe  odorous  sighs, 

And  in  her  deep  blue  melting  eyes  the  light 
Of  an  unutterable  yearning  lies. 

White  robed  she  is,  this  sentry  of  the  night, 
Fair  as  the  vision  of  a  young  man's  dream — 

At  length  her  eyes  with  hope  fulfilled  grow  bright — 
"He  comes,"  she  murmurs,  "  and  he's  got  the  cream." 


-  Judge. 


Louisa  M.  Alcott  :  When  women  are  the  advisers,  the  lords  of  crea- 
tion don't  take  the  advice  till  they  have  persuaded  themselves  that  it  is  just 
what  they  had  intended  to  do;  then  they  act  upon  it,  and  if  it  succeeds 
they  give  the  weaker  vessel  half  the  credit  of  it ;  if  it  fails  they  generally 
give  her  the  whole. 


Mrs.  B.  : 
Mrs.  C.  : 
Mrs.  B.  : 
Mrs.  C.  : 


Are  you  not  going  to  celebrate  your  wooden  wedding  1 
No  ;  my  first  wedding  was  a  wooden  one. 
Oh,  it  could  not  be,  you  know. 
It  was  ;  I  married  a  blockhead. 


The  Mother  Hub  is  of  such  hideous  mien 
That  to  be  hated  needs  but  to  be  seen. 
But  when  surmounted  by  a  pretty  face, 
We  first  endure— then  pity— then  embrace. 


-St.  Paul  Herald. 


Two  or  three  of  Nashville's  "  sweet  girl  graduates"  went  on  a  visit  in 
the  neighborhood  of  Franklin,  Ky.,  where  they  met  a  number  of  the  uni- 
versal sisterhood  of  like  calibre,  lisping  pledges  of  the  future  who  never  dug 
a  cucumber  in  their  lives.  One  day  a  bevy  of  the  blushing  damsels  gathered 
their  fishing  tackle  and  alone  spent  several  hours  on  the  creek.  Having 
forgotten  their  bait,' they  of  course  caught  nothing;  but  returning  home 
through  a  neighbor's  field,  they  found  a  large,  dark-green  water  melon,  which 
they  proceeded  to  "  take,  steal  and  carry  away."     What  a  struggle  the  poor 


dears  had  lugging  that  luscious  melon  over  fences  and  through  brier  patches, 
taking  care  whenever  a  mysterious  approach  was  heard  to  deposit  the  burden 
on  the  ground  and  all  sit  down  on  it  until  danger  of  detection  was  passed. 
Reaching  home  they  stealthily  crept  into  the  kitchen  to  dissect  and  devour 
their  hard-earned  booty,  when  a  flourish  of  the  blade  and  a  careful  bisection 
of  the  rind  revealed — the  interior  department  of  a  green  pumpkin.  — Nash^ 
ville  World. 


'I'm 


"  Oh,  Penelope,'1  said  a  brown-eyed  fairy  to  her  blue-eyed  chum, 
just  the  happiest  girl  in  the  world.     I'm  going  to  be  married." 

"  Oh,  my,  isn't  that  nice  !     Of  course  it's  Charlie  Oooney?" 

■"  No,   indeed  !   it's  Will    Hendeboy.      He's   the  dearest  fellow   in  the 
world." 

"  Why,  who  is  he  1    I  never  heard  of  him." 

"  Never  heard  of  him  !     Oh,  Penelope,  he's  the  pitcher  of  the  Bungtown 
Batters,  and  he  pitches  seven  different  curves." 

"  Oh,  you  are  the  luckiest  girl  in  the  world  !"  shrieked  Penelope,  and 
then  they  hugged  each  other  and  giggled  in  chorus. — Hatchet. 


"  So  your  wife  is  dead  1 " 
"  No,  she  ain't  dead." 

"  Why,  I  heard  some  time  ago  that  she  was  dying  ? " 
"  Yes,  I  thought  that  she  waB  dyin',  but  airter  all  she  husseled  'round  an' 
disapp'inted  me." 


A  Vassar  girl  writes  :  "I  haven't  seen  a  man  in  a  month  of  Sundays. 
We  were  out  taking  a  '  constitutional '  on  Saturday  and  came  across  a  scare- 
crow in  a  cornfield.  All  the  girls  ran  for  it  at  once,  and  I  only  managed  to 
secure  a  part  of  one  of  the  skirts  of  its  coat.     Still  it  was  something." 


In  Evelyn's  Diary  the  following  occurs,  referring  to  a  Dutchwoman  who 
lived  in  the  seventeenth  century  :  "Toward  the  end  of  August  I  returned 
to  Haarlem.  They  showed  us  a  cottage  where  they  told  us  dwelt  a  woman 
who  had  been  married  to  her  twenty-fifth  husband,  and  being  now  a  widow, 
was  prohibited  to  marry  in  future ;  yet  it  could  not  be  proved  that  she  had 
ever  made  away  with  any  of  her  husbands,  though  the  suspicions  had 
brought  her  divers  times  to  trouble." 


A  German  newspaper  contains  the  following  advertisement:  "If 
Charles  Frankerber  will  either  call  on  or  write  to  Karl  Schmidt,  on  the 
Kaiser  strasse,  he  will  hear  something  to  his  advantage.     His  wife  is  dead." 


A  leap-year  episode  : 

"  My  dear  Julia,"  he  said,  "  it  is  very  nice  of  you  to  come  and  see  me  so 
often,  but  papa,  you  know,  doesn't  like  you  vt  ry  well." 

"  I  know  it,"  replied  the  girl. 

"  And  he  tells  me  that  I  mustn't  let  you  call  any  more." 

"  Good  for  him." 

"  And  that  he  will  never  consent  to  our  union." 

"  We'll  see  about  that,"  said  Julia,  determinedly. 

"He  caught  a  live   mouse  this  morning,"  went   on   George,  nervously, 
"  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  I  hear  him  now  out  in  the  shed  untying  the 

cow  and " 

The  girl  seized  her  bonnet  and  umbrella  and  fled. — N.  Y.  Sun. 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


If  the  common  expression,  "Government  pap,"  does  not  mean  the 
"  Father  of  his  Country,"  then  what  sort  of  "fodder"  does  it  point  its  slow, 
unerriog  finger  at  1 


A  married  belle  at  Saratoga  flutters  a  $1,000  fan.     With  that  fan  an 
impecunious  man  could  raise  the  wind. 


"  Why  men  drink,  is  what  staggers  us,"  says  the  Woman's  Journal.     What 
men  drink  is  what  staggers  them. 


She  :     I  don't  think  I  shall  go  rowing  with  you  again. 

He  :     Why  not,  pray  ? 

She  :     Because  you  only  hugged  the  shore. 


"  High-toned,  I  should  say  she  is  high-toned,  you  can  hear  her  a  mile 
when  she  is  quarreling  with  the  neighbors." 

Some  people  wonder  why  the  moon  looks  so  pale  and  sad.  If  they  were 
full  once  a  month  and  reduced  to  their  last  quarter  regularly  they  would 
soon  cease  to  wonder. 


It  is  said  that  glue  is  used  in  the  cheaper  grades  of  ice  cream.     That  is 
ice  cream  "  with  a  stick  in  it." 


A  Denver  physician  has  failed  financially,  and  has  thus  acquired  the 
title  of  "Dr."  at  both  ends  of  his  name. 


A  Bostonian  has  just  been  arrested  for  having  eleven  wives.     He  was 
evidently  doing  his  little  utmost  to  become  the  "hub  "  of  the  universe. 

A  Spirit  Band — The  hoop  around  a  whisky  barrel. 

An  Expedition  to  the  Pole — Looking  for  a  barber  shop. 


Why  is  the  man  who  does  not  bet  as  bad  as  the  man  who  does  ?     Be- 
cause he  is  no  better. 


Is  it  meat  that  men  should  risk  their  lives  in  polar  expeditions  1 
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CAMPAIGN  COCKTAILS. 


A  wise  Democrat  aays  the  Cleveland  scandal  is  nothing  but   harem 
scarum. — Ilalchet. 


"  How  does  my  polonaise  set  1 " — Belva  Lockwood. 

"  I  have  my  eye  on  you,  though  you  may  not  be  aware  of  it." — Butler. 

11  Steve,"  said  Beecher,  "let  us  stand  shoulder  to  shoulder." 

"  Yes,  Harry,"  said  Cleveland,  sadly,  "but  I  am  afraid  we  won't  stand 
long  ;  it  only  wants  a  few  weeks  to  election  day.'1 

"  Well,  Steve,  if  wo  fall,"  said  the  good  old  divine,  "  it  won't  be  the  rirBt 
time." 

"  That  is  so,  Henry  !  that  is  so  !  "—Ex. 


The  situation  in  Ohio  :    There  may  be  doubts  in  Cincinnati,  but  Cleve- 
land is  solid  for  Grover. — Judge. 


An  acquaintance  asked  him  how  the  saloon  business  was,  and  he  fairly 
hopped  off  the  sidewalk  as  he  replied  : 

"  I  lose  more  ash $10  yesterday." 

"Howl" 

"  Vhy,  my  vife  like  to  go  oop  to  Belle  Isle,  und  I  leaf  my  son  Shake  to 
run  der  saloon.  I  tells  him  eaferydings  to  do,  und  Shake  he  says  he  runs 
dot  blace  in  a  vhay  to  astonish  me  all  oafer. " 

"  And  how  did  he  come  out  1 " 

"  Vhell,  pooty  queek  after  I  vhas  gone  a  man  gomes  in  und  says  my  blace 
was  choosen  headquarters  for  a  Gleafland  glub.  He  like  to  see  if  my  peer 
vhas  all  right,  und  Shake  tilled  him  a  schooner  twice  oop  und  vhas  tickled  all 
oafer." 

"  Man  wag  a  fraud." 

"  Oof  course  he  vhas  !  He  vhas  gone  maype  half  an  hour  when  No.  2 
comes  in.  He  tells  Shake  my  blace  was  picked  oud  for  headquarters  for  a 
Blaine  glub.  Dot  makes  Shake  grin  like  a  monkey.  He  fills  oop  some 
schooners  und  vhas  free  mit  cigars." 

"  Another  fraud. " 

"  Oof  course,  but  my  son  Shake  he  nefer  travels  except  to  Toledo  und 
pack.  He  vhas  shuBt  as  tickled  ash  a  paby,  und  vhen  No.  3  gomes  in  mit 
about  twenty-five  pig  vellers  pehind  him,  und  says  my  blace  vhas  selected 
ash  headquarters  for  a  Butler  glub,  dot  greenhorn  of  a  Shake  sets  up  der 
beer  und  cigars  for  eaferybody.  No.  1  he  gome  pack  mit  a  growd,  und  No. 
2  he  gomes  pack  mit  feefty,  und  dot  Shake  empty  three  kegs  of  beer  und  two 
boxes  of  cigars. " 

"Well,  well  I" 

"  Vhen  I  gomes  home  dot  poy  meets  me  like  a  sweet  oil,  und  he  says  we 
haf  der  bulge  on  all  der  saloons  in  Detroit.  We  was  headquarters  all  oafer, 
und  he  like  to  go  into  partnership.  Vhen  I  discovers  how  he  vhaB  fooled  I 
vhas  bo  madt  I  preak  my  own  windows  und  walk  der  floor  all  night.  After 
dis  I  vash  home  all  der  time,  und  if  some  stranger  vhalks  in  und  says  ahem 

— h'm — your  blace  has  peen  selected  for  a  head .     Shust  at  dot  point  he 

vhil  feel  cyclones  und  earthquakes  und  wildcats  und  glubs  und  fiBts  hit  him 
all  at  vonce  all  oafer  his  sacred  pody.  I  vhas  right  oop  on  all  der  games. " — 
Free  Press. 


The  oyster  has  made  its  appearance  in  the  field  as  a  candidate.     It  is 
thought,  however,  that  a  great  many  will  bolt  him. — Ex. 


Mrs.  Belva  A.  Lockwood  has  accepted  the  nomination  for  the  Pres- 
idency. She  naturally  sends  to  us  for  advice  regarding  the  kind  of  candi- 
date she  should  have  on  the  ticket  with  her  for  Vice-President.  We  as  na- 
turally answer  that  he  should  be  an  Apollo,  Belva  dear,  of  course. — Elmira 
Advertiser.- 


Says  the  too  far-seeing  Democrat :    "  We  could  carry  the  doubtful  states 

if ;  we  could  lick  Blaine  out  of  his  boots  and  stockings  if "     "What 

if."    "The  tariff."— Judge. 


The  more  we  study  that  tariff  plank  in  the  Democratic  platform  the 
more  it  assumes  the  color,  form  and  fragrance  of  a  daisy.  It  is  the  realiza- 
tion of  Jackson's  dream  of  "  a  judicious  tariff."  It  is  broad  and  deep  and 
conservative  as  the  dog  law  desired  by  the  Kentucky  legislator. 

"  John  Andry, "  Baid  the  puzzled  mountain  statesman  to  the  representative 
from  Woodford,  "  my  people  wants  a  dog  law,  and  as  them  dog  laws  is  awful 
ticklish  business,  you  draw  me  a  good  keerf  ul  one. " 

"  Well,  what  kind  of  a  dog  law  do  you  want  ? "  asked  the  Woodford 
man. 

"  Oh,  I  want  a  good  dog  law. " 

"  Yes,  but  what  is  your  idea  of  a  good  dog  law  t " 

"  Why,  what  me  and  my  people  want  ia  a  raal  good,  safe,  broad — waal,  a 
good  Dimocratic  dog  law  what'll  please  my  constituents  and  won't  inter- 
fere with  the  rights  of  the  dogs." — Louisville  Times. 

"  What  do  we  need  most  ?"  shouts  a  Democratic  paper  in  Ohio.  Well,  it 
looks  very  much  as  if  you  needed  votes  more  than  anything  else. — N.  T. 
Tribune. 


Fogg  has  an  easy  way  of  deciding  on  political  rumors.  Whenever  he 
hears  of  a  new  scandal  on  one  side  or  the  other  he  just  flips  up  a  cent.  If 
the  penny  comes  head  the  story  is  true;  tails,  it  is  a  lie.  "This,"  says 
Pogg,  "  saves  me  a  great  deal  of  dull  reading  and  relieves  my  mind  of  all 
anxiety.  And  it  is  wonderful,"  he  adds,  "how  often  I  hit  it  right,  if  the 
opinions  of  half  the  people  I  meet  are  any  indication. " — Boston  Transcript. 

People  who  live  in  glass  houses  should  never  waste  any  putty.  Beecher 
is  still  Halpin  Cleveland. — Oil  City  Blizzard. 

The  Philadelphia  Press  says  that  George  William  Curtis  will  never  be 
satisfied  until  he  is  nominated  for  umpire  of  a  croquet  convention.     Our  re- 


spected  contemporary  evidently    means  a    crooked    convention. - 
Times. 


-Buffalo 


The  listless  young  man  with  the  new  English  clothes,  his  hair  parted  in 
the  middle,  and  a  general  air  of  depression  about  him,  ia  perfectly  harmless. 
— He  is  simply  a  discouraged  attacM  of  the  great  moral  Cleveland  show. — 

JillflV 


ngo. 


"  Whoop  !  Hooray  !  Toot  the  Hewgag  !  Sound  the  Fuzzymuz  I  Blow  the 
Bazzoo  !  Knock  the  Tom-Tom  in  the  Head  !  Blast  the  Lungs  out  of  the 
Great  Big  Horn  and  Load  the  Blunderbuss  to  the  Muzzle  !  The  Democratic 
Whirlwind  Struck  the  Town  with  Terror,  and  the  Cyclone  Candidate  for 
Governor  Made  the  Dust  Fairly  Fly  !  " — Parkersburg  (Va.)  Journal. 

There  is  the  uncomfortable  fact  that  Senator  Morrill  has  not  authorized 
anybody  to  write  him  down  a  Democrat  in  this  campaign.  He  died  too  soon 
for  that.  It  ia  only  that  hiB  widow  BayB  he  would  have  opposed  Blaine,  if 
he  had  lived  to  see  him  nominated.  The  Independent  and  Democratic  re- 
joicing over  this  hypothetical  state  of  affairs  reminds  one  of  Dundreary's 
anxiety  to  know  whether,  if  the  brotherless  lady  "  had  a  brother,  would  he 
like  cheeBe  1 " — N.  Y.  Com.  Advertiser. 


LITERARY, 


American  Editor  :     So,  you  would  like  a  position  on  my  paper  1 
London  Journalist  :     Yes,  sir ;  I  'ave  'ad  much  experience  in  Lon'on, 

BIT, 

American  Editor  :  It  so  happens  that  the  only  position  vacant  is  that 
of  paragraph  writer.     Are  you  pretty  good  at  paragraphs  ? 

London  Journalist  :  Oh,  yes,  sir ;  I  'ave  three  paragraphs  already 
written  at  me  'otel. 

American  Editor  :    Well,  fetch  them  over. 

London  Journalist  :  With  pleasure,  sir ;  j  ust  as  Boon  as  I  can  'ire  a 
wheelbarrow.  — Philadelphia  Gall. 


Here  is  a  gentle  poet — 

A  poet  of  modest  mien — 
The  terrible  three-named  woman 

Who  writes  for  each  magazine. 

We  read  her  in  every  paper, 
We  read  her  in  every  form — 

Sometimes  it's  "An  Ode  to  a  Dear  One,' 
And  sometimes  "A  Summer  Storm." 

Sometimes  she  is  Maud  Jones  Tooker, 
Sometimes  Jane  Hopkins  Jugg, 

Sometimes  May  Johnson  Mather, 
Sometimes  Lou  Blithers  Itugg. 

But  whether  of  spring  or  winter 
She  sings,  it  is  all  the  same — 

We  respect  her  for  curls  and  glasses, 
And  not  for  her  triple  name, 

And  not  for  the  many  poems 
That  she  at  the  world  doth  pop. 

We  admit  we  should  like  her  better 
If  she'd  but  consent  to  stop, 

And  swear  off  on  being  a  poet 
Of  gentle  and  modest  mien — 

The  terrible  three-named  woman 
Who  writes  for  each  magazine. 


—Puck. 


Again,  in  "Murphy's  Master,"  I  got  rid  of  a  great  number  of  disagree- 
able characters  on  an  island  in  the  Indian  SeaB  by  the  simple  though  start- 
ling device  of  submerging  the  island  itself  ;  the  few  respectable  persons  who 
inhabited  it  (including  the  hero  and  heroine)  being  most  properly  and  provi- 
dentially saved  in  a  fishing  boat.  Some  critics  thought  it  audacious  ;  but 
Nature  was  so  favorably  impressed  by  my  little  plan  that  she  used  it  herself 
two  years  afterward,  and  in  a  more  comprehensive  way  than  I  should  have 
dared  to  invent ;  an  island  in  the  Bay  of  Bengal,  with  the  Kinshra  light- 
house upon  it,  with  seven  scientific  assistants,  being  submerged  in  a  pre- 
cisely similar  manner.  I  do  not  wish  to  be  hard  upon  Nature,  and,  without 
giving  details,  which  could  not  but  wound  her  amour  propre,  will  merely  re- 
mark that  she  committed  a  similar  act  of  piracy  in  the  case  of  my  novel, 
"Found  Dead." — James  Payn,  in  "Comhill  Magazine." 

We  will  give  a  volume  of  poems  for  the  best  four-line  verse  containing 
the  following  words  :  "Hermit,  pistol,  pencil  and  poet."  The  answer  will 
be  published  in  the  Mountaineer,  and  we  appoint  Luther  G.  Riggs,  editor  of 
the  Chicago  Telegram,  aB  judge.— Gorham  Mountaineer.  Umpire  Riggs  made 
the  award,  after  due  examination  of  the  numerous  manuscripts,  to  Reynolds 
of  the  Gouverneur  Herald.     The  victor's  verse  read  as  follows  : 

Pistol  in  hand,  with  muttered  curse, 

The  Hermit  hied  to  watch  the  Poet, 
Whose  Pencil  point  might  trace  this  verse, 

And  shoot  him  if  he  dared  to  show  it. 


Some  of  the  English  critics  complain  that  Mr.  Bret  Harte  has  latterly 
betaken  himself  almost  exclusively  to  the  writing  of  "Pot-Boilers."  After 
all,  the  writing  of  "  Pot-Boilers  "  involves  no  greater  depths  of  infamy,  per- 
haps, than  the  writing  of  dish-water,  an  occupation  not  solely  confined  to 
Americans. — Life. 

"Oh,  he  is  good-natured  enough,  but  he  is  never  around  when  wanted. " 
"  Well,  you  can't  complain  of  that.     You  knew  when  you  married  him 
that  he  was  a  policeman." 

A  man  in  Milwaukee  has  written  a  poultry  book  of  1,200  pages— a 
regular  hencyclopsedia,  as  it  were. 
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THE    WASP. 


SHOW  NOTESi 


Somebody  said  vaguely  of  Young  Mrs.  Winthrop  that  it  had  been  played  in  San 
Franciaco  once  before  by  Buckley  and  "Carrie  Somebody"  of  the  Madison  Square. 
It  was  not  mine  to  see  it  under  those  entrancing  circumstances.  It  burst  upon  me  for 
the  first  time  this  week  in  all  its  Wallackian  lustre  at  the  Baldwin.  The  Wallackian 
lustre  shining  on  the  tear  drops  that  bedew  Young  Mrs.  Winthrop  makes  quite  a  rain- 
bow. But  let  us  not  affect  to  be  more  stony-hearted  than  we  are  ;  a  great  many  of 
the  scenes  of  Young  Mrs.  Winthrop  are  very  pathetic,  not  quite  of  the  sort  that 
**  makes  one  cry,"  but  that  leaves  you  with  a  bruised  feeling,  like  the  day  after  a  jolly 
neuralgic  headache.  The  author  of  Young  Mrs.  Winthrop  dances  lightly  about  among 
the  sacred  and  tender  ties  and  bereavements  common  to  all  members  of  the  human 
family  and  plays  upon  the  wretched  exposed  nerve  belonging  to  each,  with  the  prac- 
tical business  acumen  of  a  man  who  says,  "  I'll  catch  somebody  in  the  audience  with 
every  one  of  these ;  what  doesn't  appeal  to  one  will  to  another.  Send  them  all  weep- 
ing to  their  beds."  And  he  seems  to  be  quite  right  in  his  judgment  of  what  people 
like.  We  are  a  step  beyond  the  English,  who  take  their  pleasure  Badly.  We  take  sad 
pleasure,  but  our  docility  comes  in  a  great  measure  from  the  art  with  which  these 
melting  moments  are  portrayed. 

Sophie  Eyre  is  not  as  entrancing  as  black-haired  "Constance"  as  Bha  was  as 
light-haired  "  Vere,"  but  her  pride  and  jealousy  were  to  the  life,  and  bo  was  her  slowly 
and  inadvertently  awakened  interest  during  the  benevolent  lawyer's  digression  over 
the  deeds  of  separation.  It  was  simply  delicious  to  see  Harry  Edwards  as  the  peace- 
maker and  blessing  conferrer.  Lawyer  "  Buxton  Scott  "  is  as  powerful  and  sympa- 
thetic a  character  from  an  Anglo-Saxon  view  as  the  doctor  in  A  Wife's  Peril  is  from 
the  Erench  view. 

Little  Enid  Leslie,  as  the  blind  girl,  looks  like  the  adoring  angel  in  Gabriel  Max's 
picture  of  the  holy  family.  Her  sweet,  quaint,  precise,  little  "Thank  you,  Herbert," 
and  "  Yes,  Herbert,"  are  bits  of  character  shading  that  linger  in  memory. 

Miss  Flora  Livingston  is  sometimes  stagy  in  her  bright,  impulsive  acting  of  the 
the  laughter-loving  "Mrs.  Dick  Chetwyn,"  but  that  does  not  set  ill  upon  the  slightly- 
artificial  "  Mrs.  Dick." 

This  week  the  Eay  Templeton  company  has  been  giving  us  Olivette  at  the  Bush 
Street. 

Fay  is  an  interesting  opera-bouffe  heroine,  with  a  pretty  idea  of  variety  iu  her 
vagaries.  She  is  young  and  supple  and  frisky,  and  has  a  certain  amount  of  good  taste 
governing  her  antics,  that  ill-thought-on  gurgle  in  her  glass  in  the  Girofle'  drinking 
song  being  her  only  solecism  so  far,  and  her  farandole  this  week  is  "  immense  " — better 
than  the  kicking  in  the  Mascotte,  more  eerie  and  indescribable.  While  the  English 
adaptation  of  Olivette  is  very  distant  from  the  French  original,  it  is,  on  the  whole,  very 
well  done.  "  Where  balmy  garlic  scents  the  air,"  etc.,  are  much  more  amusing  words 
than  the  French,  "  We  shall  laugh  a  great  deal  at  Perpignan  while  they  are  in  Spain," 
the  words  of  the  bolero  sung  by  the  "  Duke  des  Ifs  "  to  "  Olivette."  The  Duke  sings 
"  Bob  up  Serenely,"  too,  in  the  French  score,  and  the  little  air,  "  The  Matron  of  an 
Hour,"  which  Fay  omitted,  is  really  sung  by  the  "  Countess  "  with  words  reproaching 
the  Duke  for  his  gallantries.  George  Olmi  makes  a  funny  character  out  of  "Captain 
Merrimac,"  the  "sad  sea  dog,"  while  for  all  his  inches  Taverner  is  rather  a  weak 
opera-bouffe  lover.  Poor  Harry  Brown  had  no  chance  at  all  in  the  tiresome,  senseless 
character  of  "  Coquelicot,"  whatever  it  is  introduced  for,  and  Alice  Vane  makes  a 
quiet  "  Countess."  It  is  pretty  to  see  her  and  Fay  play  mamma  and  little  girl  when 
they  do  their  Spanish  songs. 

Wherever  the  English  adapter  found  his  inspiration  for  the  immortal  "Whale  and 
Torpedo  "  song,  certainly  it  was  not  in  the  French  score.  Aught  more  differentiated 
could  not  be.  The  air  in  the  English  version  is  the  same,  however ;  the  chant  on  dif- 
ferent vowels  is  preserved  and  so  is  decorum,  and  therein  is  the  main  variation. 

A.  L.  T. 

Just  as  San  Francisco  had  become  deathly  ill  of  its  own  gUBh  about  the  Giannini 
opera  people,  some  wild  person  imposed  the  troupe  upon  the  public  for  another 
season  of  opera.  The  general  air  of  "  Please,  sir,  buy  a  ticket,"  acted  as  chillingly  on 
the  public  as  it  did  on  the  singers,  and  another  failure  is  recorded.  The  vast  lack  of 
intelligence  displayed  in  the  management  was  enough  alone  to  doom  the  venture  to 
collapse. 

Next  week,  at  the  Baldwin,  Moths  for  three  nights.  Friday  evening,  The  Hunch- 
back for  Harry  Edwards's  benefit. 

At  the  Standard  the  Minstrels  are  playing  to  unusually  large  houses,  and  the  per- 
formances are  the  best  ever  given  in  the  minstrelsy  line  in  this  city.  Charley  Reed 
has  arranged  a  very  funny  burlesque  on  Lulu  Hurst  which  seems  to  have  "caught  on" 
very  forcibly.  

11  What  hab  yer  named  yer  named  yer  boy?"  aaked  an  acquaintance  of 
old  Nelson. 

(l  I'ae  named  him  arter  myself." 

"  Wall,  I  allua  makes  it  er  rule  nebber  to  name  er  chile  airter  a  libin' 
pusson." 

"Why  so?" 

"  Case,  yer  see,  de  libin'  pusson  mout  turn  out  bad.  He  mout  be  hung. 
It  is  hard  on  er  boy  when  his  namesake  am  hung." 

*(  Dat's  a  fack,"  replied  old  Nelson,  "an'  ef  I  hader  thought  er  that  I 
wouldn'  er  named  de  boy  airter  myae'f,  fur  it  am  hard  on  er  boy  when  his 
namesake  am  hung,  but  in  dia  heah  case  it  wouldn'  be  no  harder  on  de  boy 
den  it  woul'  be  on  the  namesake.  If  I  cou'  stan'  hit  he  oughtenter  com- 
plain."— Arkansas  Traveler. 

Matthew  Arnold  has  had  a  soup  named  after  him. 
sions  of  Matthew  Arnold. 


America's  impres- 


NO  RELAXATION. 

There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  impoi'tations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  TolenaB  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acHity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BUKNHAM'S   ABEBTENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.    It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  a  call 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pemhrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
'  WASP "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 


Who  desire  to  keep  the 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

38  German  Liniment  is  one  of  the  cleanest  and  nicest  Liniments  to  use  that  is  in 
the  market.  It  will  cure  all  your  pains,  used  externally  and  internally ;  cureB  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc,  etc.,  in  fact  all  aches  and  pains.  Try  it.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.    B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co. ,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  CaL 


J.  P.  Tenthof ey  &  Co. ,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    JSTNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  eover. 


GREAT 

FREE  EXHIBITION. 


('.Ill,    AND    SEE 


ICHI  BAN 


20,    22,  .24    GEARY  4>ST. 


THE    NEW    GOODS, 

Japanese  Curios 

AND 

STAPLE    GOODS. 


All     ABE     WELCOME,    WHETHER    PUR- 
CHASERS   OR    NOT. 


OPEN    EVENINGS. 


SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    GO'S 

FAMOUS     QINGER     ALE. 


The  Great   Family  Beverage. 


Especially  recommended  as  a  Healthy  Table  Drink,  as  it  contains  no  Alcohol,  or  aay  Intoxi- 
cating Ingredients.  It  is  recommended^ for  Ladies  and  Children  as  a  pleasant  and  stimulating 
-beveraga.  Exhilarates  without  Intoxicating.  Invigorates  without  Reaction  as  with  alcohol 
Assures  Healthful  Sleep  to  the  Worried  and  Anxious,  Repairs  Lost  Strength,  and  Imparts  Renewed 
Vigor.  Clears  and  Refreshes  the  Brain  of  the  Business  Man.  Renders  the  Thoughtful  Man  more 
Subtile  and  Reasoning,  and  Dispels  Lassitude  and  Fatigue. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Bottles.  When  bottles  are  opened  and  entire  contents  are  not  used,  they  can 
be  re-corked  with  Gum  Cork,  and  it  will  keep  until  used.  Sold  by  Grocers,  Druggists,  Hotels 
Restaurants  and  Bars. 

For  Sale  by 

LEBENBAC1H,     GOLDBERG     A    BOWEX,  C.    J.    HAWLEY    A    CO., 

CLUFF    BROS.,  QVADE    <6     STRAI'T,  ADOLPH     KAHN,     Druggist. 

Trade  Supplied  by  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agts. 

116    FRONT   STREET. 
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NOW    IS    THE    TIME 

TO  SUBSCRIBE  FOR     - 

"  T  131  IE      -W^^k.  S  IP." 


IT    18    THE    ONLY 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

And  <l  ml  ut;  Hir  Campaign  no  Expense  will  be  spared  to  make  It  the  most 
Interesting  and  popular  publication  of  tbe  day. 

ITS    CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Illustrating  all  that  Is  Eventful  and  Topical  In  National  and  Local  Politics. 
The  Letterpress  will  be  up  to  Its  usual  high  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

Payable  in  Advance : 

Remit  by  Postal  Order  or  Check 


}■■•{ 


5  Month* $1  25 

6  "      2  50 

11        "      5  00 


REGULAR     REPUBLICAN     NOMINEE 

FOB    CONGRESS, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OP    SDIBDNi    SOIANO   COUNTY. 


REGULAR     REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 

FOB    CONGBESS, 

W.     W.     MORROW, 

nil    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOB    CONGBESS, 

FRANK  J.SULLIVAN 

5th    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


080.  W.  MACFARLANB.    II.  R.  MAOFARLANE. 

C.W.  MACFARLANE  &  CO. 

Importers 
and  Commission  Merchants, 

Fire-Proof  Building, 
QDEEN     STREET,    HONOLULU,     H.    I. 

AGBNT8  FOR 

J.  Fowler  &  Co.  Steam  Plow  and  Portable  Tram- 
way Works,  Leeds. 

Mirrless,  Watson  &  Co.'s  Sugar  Machinery,  Glas- 
gow. 

Glasgow  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

Liverpool  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

London  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Steamers. 

Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  313  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FBANCISOO 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

PEIlsTTEE 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Country    Orders    Solicited. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort    and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOR  A  BOTTLE. 
CUNNINGHAM,  OURTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF    THE 

"THE    WASP," 

(Bound    and   Unbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1  KEARNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  othora.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.     DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  §5.     Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kbarny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST. 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  In  hJB  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vkobtablb  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucbssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoeouqhly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  1  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr,  Gibbon's  Dispensary, 

/300    KEAK- 
O^O  NY  St 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Speoial  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseaseswearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CUBED. 
The  sick  and  affile!,. 
v^ed  should  not  fall 
Mto  call  upon  him. 
^JSTheDoctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  "Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  v/hioh  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effeots  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  /ETNAJPRINCS. 

To  the  highly  curative  proprieties  of  these 
waters  and  the  charms  of  the  place  is  added  an 
elegant  and  capacious  Swimming  Bath. 

These  waters  purify  the  blood,  refresh,  renew 
and  restore  the  whole  system. 

They  cure  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Dyspepsia, 
Erysipelas,  Kidney  and  Liver  Diseases,  Chronic 
Diarrhoea,  Paralysis  and  Pulmonary  Complaints 
in  the  early  stages. 

These  waters  are  a  specific  in  caBes  of  Malaria, 
Chill  and  Ague  Fever. 

They  afford  magical  relief  in  cases  of  Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness  and  GeneFal  Debility. 

Visitors  leave  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  for  St. 
Helena,  thence  by  daily  stage  (Sundays  ex- 
cepted), arriving  at  the  ..Etnas  at  5  p.  m. 

For  Pamphlet  containing  Analysis  and  Cures, 
address  WM.  BUBNELL,  Sup*  I,  or  WM. 
H.  LEDELL,  Proprietor,  Lltlcll  P,  O., 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty" 

TAR  KANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining;  in 
i  &  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
!  ical  properties  of  the 
■dj  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  Doth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foa  Sale  By  All  Dhuogists. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stook  for  Soups,  Made  DiBheB  and 
Sauces.    Annual  Sale,  8,060,000  jars. 

LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  In  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  aoroBe  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenohureh  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold     wholesale     by     ltK'BI  AJtDS      A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  321 IUIKET  ST. 
ItF.FINF.Kir,        -       -       -       POTBEBO. 


OLAUS  SPRBOKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKEOKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKEOKELS Secretary 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

«45  and  «47  MARKET  ST. 


A  PRIZE.! 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all, of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Tbtjb  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 
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A   BAD   SPELL, 


You  have  heard  of  the  City  of  Sioux — 
The  loveliest  ever  you  knioux — 

And  the  following  tale, 

I  am  sure  cannot  fail 
To  be  read  with  emotion  by  yioux. 

To  this  hustling  young  city  of  Sioux, 
Came  a  scion  of  Albion  trioux ; 

"When  the  name  was  pronounced 

In  his  hearing  he  flounced, 
And  at  once  in  a  passion  he  flioux. 

'  Now  tell  me,  O  people  of  Sioux," 
He  shouted,  "  what  can  a  man  dioux? 
As  'tis  spelled,  so  we  say  it, 
And  that  is  the  way  it 
Should  be  !  "    And  he  blustered  and  blioux. 

And  all  through  the  City  of  Sioux, 
That  man  raised  a  hullabullioux. 

With  madness  enraged, 

Like  tiger  uncaged, 
And  fell  upon  Gentile  and  Jioux. 

As  over  the  City  of  Sioux 

He  rushed,  still  the  madder  he  grioux, 

Till  he  fell  in  a  fit, 

And  his  soul  promptly  it 
Left  his  body— sans  further  adioux. 

Then  the  coroner's  jury  of  Sioux 
Their  verdict  most  solemnly  drioux, 

"  By  disease  of  the  heart 

Victim's  life  did  depart,', 
You  have  heard  the  sad  tale ;  I  am  thrioux. 


"  A  man  who  is  so  mean  as  to  sue  a  widow  ought 
to  be  kicked  to  death  by  a  jackass,"  said  a  Tecum- 
seh,  Nebraska,  attorney,  at  a  recent  justice's  court, 
"  and  I  wish  the  court  would  appoint  me  to  do  it." 


"  See  What  Cuticura  Does  for  Me ! " 
TNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cuti- 
cura Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  §1,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  ( ( How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases. " 


una 


3&»©     No     X3ciual! 
Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

jRecommendod  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading-  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento, 


THE  NARROW  GUAGEi 


Average  railroad  dividends  in  round  numbers. - 
-000,000.—  Life. 


An  old,  old  story — 

(The  hour  is  late.) 
A  chaste  young  maiden — 

An  old  front  gate. 

An  old,  old  bull-dog — 

(To  masticate.) 
A  chased  young  fellow — 

An  old  swift  gait. 

— Pretzel's  Weekly. 


A  schoolboy's  rather  raised  account  of  the  death 
of  Jezebel :  "  And  when  Jehu  came  into  the  town 
he  said,  '  Throw  her  down.'  And  they  threw  her 
down.  And  he  said,  'Throw  her  down  again.' 
And  they  threw  her  down  again  ;  yea,  even  to 
seventy  times  seven.  Last  of  all,  the  woman  died, 
and  they  picked  up  of  the  fragments  twelve  basketB 
full." 


BETWEEN  THE  ACTS. 

Be. 
I  wish  to  speak  to  Tom,  dear, 

About  the  great  campaign, 
And  when  the  curtain  rises,  love, 

I'll  sure  be  back  again. 

She. 
Be  sure  and  eat  some  cloves,  love, 

With  the  friend  you're  going  to  see, 
For  wherever  there's  a  Tom,  sweet, 

A  Jerry's  sure  to  be. 


A  writer  in  The  Century  says  it  would  take  a 
limited  express  train  several  hundred  years  to  reach 
the  sun,  and  the  fare,  at  the  customary  rates,  would 
be  over  $2,500,000.  That  settles  it.  We  shall 
never  make  a  railroad  journey  to  the  sun.  The 
fare  is  reasonable  enough,  but  we  couldn't  neglect 
our  business  so  long. — Norristown  Herald. 


THE  BATTLE  OF   PEACH  ORCHARD. 

Tell  my  mother  not  to  weep  for  me, 

Nor'think  that  I  am  dead, 
For  I'll  come  creeping  home  again 

And  sneak  right  off  to  bed. 
For  we  fought  the  battle  bravely, 

And  when  the  day  was  done 
Full  many  a  boy  lay  doubled  up, 

And  I  the  sickest  one. 
And  weeping  in  the  orchard  grass 

Were  boys  of  all  degrees, 
The  peaches  in  their  writhing  forms 

The  last  of  many  trees. 
But  one  was  young,  and  filled  himself 

With  peaches  to  the  brim  ; 
Dire  misery  marked  him  for  his  own, 

Alas  !  and  I  was  him. 

And  when  the  cold  moon  rose  that  night 
She  shuddered  and  looked  down, 

And  saw  the  doctors  hurrying 
To  half  the  boys  in  town. 

Yes,  sadly  on  that  dreadful  Bcene 
Her  cold  light  seemed  to  glare, 

And  she  saw  the  boys  take  castor  oil, 

Pain-killer,  laudanum,  sulphur  and  molasses,  cholagogue, 
blue  mass,  paregoric,  mustard  and  hot  water,  cayenne- 
pepper  tea,  red-hot  cholera  mixture,  rhubarb,  soothing 
syrup,  jalap,  Root'B  Ready  Relief,  Indian  pills  and  vari- 
ous herb  mixtures  warranted  to  curl  a  boy's  hair.— jB.  J. 
Burdettc. 


A  VIRGILIAN  PICNIC. 


Excited  Hibernian  (hailing  a  'bus):  Oi  say, 
mate,  d'ye  ye  go  anyways  near  ould  Mungummery's 
place,  oi  dunno  1 

Driver  :     Which  Mungummery's  ? 

Hibernian  :  Whoy,  ould  Dinnis  Mungummery's 
place  ;  he's  dead  now. 

Driver  :  No,  I  don't.  Think  I'm  drivin  a 
b hearse.     Ger-rup  thar,  'Possum. 


Now  the  yachtsman  with  his  cutter 
Launches  out  into  the  utter 
Desolation  of  the  ocean 

Where  he  ne'er  has  been  before; 

But  with  compass  and  with  tiller 
He  can  safely  ride  the  biller, 
And  by  sticking  to  it  long  e — 
'Nough  willreach  the  other  shore.    — Judge. 


A  Guilty  Conscience  :  Tiff  Johnson  went  out 
fishing  again  one  day  last  week.  He  had  a  nice 
lunch  fixed  up,  but  arriving  at  the  creek,  he  dis- 
covered that  he  had  lost  it,  so  he  retraced  his  steps. 
Meeting  a  large,  satisfied-looking  negro,  who  was 
picking  his  teeth,  Tiff  asked  : 

"  Did  you  pick  up  anything  in  the  road  *?  " 
"  No,  sah,  I  didn't  pick  up  nuffin — couldn't  a 
dog  hab  found  it  and  eat  it  up  ? " 


(  Come,  Chloe,  beauteous  maiden,  come, 

And  here,  within  the  flowery  shade, 
Enjoy  with  me  the  tuneful  hum 

Of  bees  that  swarm  throughout  the  glade. 
Upon  the  velvet  moss  reclining, 

And  with  thy  murmurings  in  mine  ear 
What  thought  have  I  of  love's  repining? 

So  come,  sweet  Chloe,  rest  thee  here  ! " 

'  Nay,  Corydon  ;  I  fear,  alack  ! 

The  ants  would  clamber  up  my  back." 

'  Ah,  Chloe,  come  here,  among  the  flowers, 

While  linnets  coo  in  vines  above  ; 
How  sweet  to  dream  away  the  hours 

Or  weave  fair  sonnets  to  my  love ! 
A  zephyr,  coming  to  delight  me, 

Breathes  in  mine  ear  a  soothing  tone, 
And  tells  me  Chloe  shall  requite  me — 

And  so  I  smile  as  eke  I  prone." 

(  Rise,  Cnrydon  !    I  prithee  rise  ! 

You're  proning  on  the  custard  pies !  " 

—  Chicago  News. 


There  have  been  inquiries  at  several  hotels  lately 
about  a  party  nicknamed  "Goosey."  A  gentle- 
man with  a  fine  sunset  glow  lingering  about  his 
nose  walks  into  a  bar,  and  has  a  modest  quencher. 
He  is  conversational,  and,  while  he  imbibes,  in- 
quires casually  of  the  party  who  serves,  "Has 
Goosey  been  here  to-day?"  "Goosey?  Who's 
he;  don't  know  him."  "What!  you  don't  know 
Goosey?"  the  customer  rejoins,  in  an  astonished 
tone,  drinking  off  his  "tot."  "Why,  I  thought 
everybody  knew  Goosey.  He's  a  bandy-legged 
chap.  Walks  like  this  " — and  he  waddles  to  the 
door  and  out,  and  forgets  to  come  back  and  pay  for 
that  drink. — Sydney  Bulletin. 


Near-sighted  Old  Gentleman  (entering  store) : 
Have  you  any  linen  dusters  ? 

Tall  Young  &NOBSo~8(ioithhis  most  sarcastic  man- 
ner) ;  I  am  not  a  clerk  in  this  establishment  yet} 
sir. 

Near-sighted  Old  Gentleman  :  Not  yet  a 
clerk,  eh  1  Errand  boy,  I  presume  ?  Well,  legs 
are  as  good  as  brains  in  some  departments. — Life. 


P'sl     celebrated     *i^J 


BlrfE* 


The  reputation  of  Hostet- 
ter's  Stomach  Bitters  aB  a 
preventive  of  epidemics,  a 
Btomachic,  an  invigorant,  a 
general  restorative,  and  a  spe- 
cific for  fever  and  ague,  indi- 
gestion, bilious  affections, 
rheumatism, nervous  debility, 
constitutional  weakness,  is 
established  upon  the  sound 
basis  of  more  than  twenty 
years  experience,  and  can  no 
more  be  shaken  by  the  clap- 
trap nostrums  of  unscientific 
pretenders,  than  the  everlast- 
ing hills  by  the  winds  that 
irustle  through  their  defiles. 

i    For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
l  and  DealerB  generally. 


30  DAYS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  Dfi. 
HOKNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  1b 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  18S3, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  In  the  Bad;,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago.  General  Debility,  lJheumatiBm,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 

DlflGK  ■"-- 


DlHe-ases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Piles,  Epilepsy,  Anno,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 
tor  Pamphlet,  W.  J.  HOKliE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran* 
Cisco,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manulacturer- 


ruptur: 


SPositively    cured  In  60  dftya  bj 
#l&r.    Home's  Kleetro-MuciictU 
*  Bell -';' ■  ti--,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
"  generating  a  continuous  Electriat  Mag 
...He  Current.    Seieiitiilc,  Powerful, Durable 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  500  cured  in  Ml.  Send  for  p;unr*hle 
ELECTROMAGNETIC  TRUSS   C031FAISTy 
TO«  ILuuciiT  Street,  SaN  Francisco. 


BIRCHSS 

.WILLW1ND'. 


AND  NOT 
a\V"EAK   OUT 

O^^l     ■%  by  watchmakers.  BymailSiic.   Circulars 
O  XJ  L  &  tree.  J,  S.  Biboh  &  Co..  WSw  St.  K.  ¥ 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 

-  u     from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 

^"Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 

->»k"Oregon,    Washington  and  Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

low  8  : 

Calirornla    Southern    Coast    Route.- 

8 1  earners  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  m. 
(or  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,' Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townseiid,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangol,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
fend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget  Sound  Route.— 
The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  uid  MEX- 
ICO ,  carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Sept  4th,  12th, 
20th,  2Sth  and  Oct.  0th,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereifter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  .'ownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stella  ;oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  tflnea,  Nanaimo,  Now 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Sept.  4th,  12th,  21st,  28th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Sept.  5th,  13th,  22d,  29th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— Sept.  1st,  0th,  11th,  18th, 
21at,  26th  and  Oct.  1st,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Enrelia  and  Duiuboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
lor  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
And  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   '314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOQDALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Boos,  New  York.  ""J 


EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favobite  and  Pmnoipal 
Line  Feom 

omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 
and  ST.   JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
Cor  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAl    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ilia 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
pecially adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  si'iNnit  A  CO.,  PadOc  Coast 
Agents,  2d  and  25  I "U'lh  St.,  opp.  u.  s. 
Mint,  San  Francisco,  Cut. 

SEND   FOR  1LLUSTU RATED   CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulta'ations. 


By    Using 


WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 


T.    ».  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

11  Ml.     T.     COLEMAN     «i    CO. 

Sole    Agents" 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 


J.  D.  SPRECKtXS  k  BttO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
I  DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
gjjj  cian,  graduate  ol 
£a  the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
BE.ED  Doiit>AF3  for  a  cage  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5 .  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MXNTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  \MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age,     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Maiiufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

Office,  208  California  St. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

jt2TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Franuisco. 


DR.  MERIT'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  In vigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaiges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Maaon  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 


Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchan  ts. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Sprecbels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  HepwortU's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Kced's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FKANOISOu 


BILLIARDS. 

P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLB  AOKNTS   FOR  TUB  ONLY   GENUINE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Slock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 


Prices    30    per    cent.   Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

£&   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "«» 


t3T  Corks    with 

UNFAILING        OB  B- 
tainty       Nervous 
and  Physical   De 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of   Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results 'ot 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
_  drains   upon    the 
the  system.      Permanent  oCres    Guarantbbd. 
Price  S2.60  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  310 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nicb, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Opera  Glasses 

THE  LATEST  JUST  RECEIVED. 


1863.     0nly  Pebble  Estab'm't.     1884. 


136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Orders  l>y  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at    wo  hours  notice. 

The  Most  Complicated  Cafes  of  Defective  Vision 
thoroughly  Diagnosed  FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


THE    WASP. 


I     If  ^N 


D,  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

(ESTABLISHED     18C3.) 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTJER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    Mall    will  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Altciillon,  « ils  sent 

to  any  pari  of  the  state  or 
Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    S2.50    AND    $3 
Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  ■.'."><-,  those 
of  lower  grade.     Adjustixg  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.    No( 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
faciliticsas  are  to  be  found  at  thii 
establishment,  because    the    in 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.     Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  uhat  they  make  lenBes, 
etc., 'as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Keamy  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


flawKCut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervoud  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, lmpotency.  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  i.s  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  tiik  hest  in  thk 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Priieof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  «*XTANI€  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE. 


MARINE. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coaat  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

1SSKTS Kil.SOO.OW) 

Home  Of  fice  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  <fc  Samome. 

HAH    FRANCISCO,    .    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staplks,  Pres.    Alpubus  Boll,  Vice-Prea. 
W«.  J.  Dottoh,  Sec    E.W.  C*apKKTBR,AB»'tSec. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
V  E.  Cur.  Cuitiurnlu  and  Suunutue  Kttt. 

OASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  S23.613.618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clara,  special  Agents 
,ud    Adjusters,    Oapt.   A.  M.    Burns,   Marine 
*nrv*.ynr. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


m 'SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


M 


ODEL 

OST 


MUSIC  OTORE 
ARKEO      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  2K 


Chas. 
A.  M. 


S.  Eaton 
Benham 


l^-BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  Offlee,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  iii  Palace  Hold, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

■I.  W-  ItAVIKS,  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST." 
Total  Inxrkask  over  Thirtebn  Mill  ons. 

SUKPLDb   ABOVE   LlAlllLITIHS  OVER  TEN   MILLIONS. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets.    -  $55.543,»02.7'i 

Total  Increase,  .s>C;.u(il.U.~>o.ll(i 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  <;.  HAWES 
Manager  for  Paciric  Coast,  22)  Sansowb  .vr..S,F. 


PHOTOGRAPH  ER . 

k   Muui£tiiuer.T    Street,   sau    Francisco* 


J.  R.  Kug^lep, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 

DOOGE,   SWEENEY  &  COM 

Wiii>le>nle    Provision    Healers   and 
'  iiiiiiiiission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARK  ST  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Solo  Agentd  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &   Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "II  M.  Dupee'g  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1343 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

8.    E.  Cor.  Market    auu    linln    streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


I  C  H  I     BAN 


>-.t,     AIM  i-til  .M£,,MEft  I      »A     OUAiUrl.lt;     i'....r. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively    used   by    PATH,    GEISTER    and   DOTTI, 
MATHHIAS    GRAY.   Sole   Agent,   206   POST   ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery   Street, San   Francisco 

t.okl    and    silver    ICefinery    and    Assay    Ofllee 

Hiirhest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  i,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphnrefcs.  M  mufaeturers  of  ELU  E- 
STONE.  Also.  Lead  pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVillt  and  LEAD  in  their  \arious  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE   AGENTS   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CCTS 

CELEBRATED 

Pi^isros, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  t:l  Sausoine  Street.  S.  I'. 

BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  etoek. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe   and    Lock    Co., 

ill  A  813  <    ll.MOKMl   ST.,  S.F. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OKDEKS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN   tiii: 

TREATMENT      OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC    SHIELDS, 

Tile  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
oar  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  uhere  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

FOOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  wa  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic   Shield   Co. 

10G  l»OST  STREET, 
Sau  Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

.nukes  the  Best  Fitting  clothes  In  the 
state  nt  25  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  in  the  Clly. 

Bueines9  Pants  made  to  order  from  S  (i  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from  80  00 

OTBBR  GARMENTS   IN   1'ROI'OllTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self-measurement  and  samples 
ot  cloth  sent  free  t  j  any  address  on  application 
to 

JOE    POHEIM, 
No,    203    Montgomery   Street, 

No.   724   Market   Street, 
Nos.   II 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 


S.  W.   RAVE  LEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518   CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


-A  A 


Ht 


Budweispr  °n  D.raufht  Thp  Louvrp   JULIUS  GRUEN'  Pr°prietor> 

U  U.W1  VV  ^Iprjl  only  at  JL  1IC      JL.UU.VIO5  Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


Agents 
for 


ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent   bv  baying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  GO. 


Music  Store, 
1210  Market  St 


O 
o 

O 
err- 

o 


O 


JQRABHAJrd  FROZEN  OYSTERS.  7fin.  rar  Pan.  68  &  89  Cialifqrnia  Market 


Coal.  «*g»J.  MAODONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET:^  Coal, 


Everybody's    Plumber, 

(EfJTABLISIlED   I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


paSS™k it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    H4SSMF.lt,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    Is    Unrivaled    in    Excellence    and 

Purity.       It   is  Nutritions  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

front  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PRICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor. 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 

Samples 


application. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,    Fans.   Etc., 


IIS    SITTTER     STREET.. 


.  San   Francisco,  ral. 


P 


GIVE    THY    SON    A     LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

AGIFIG  BUSINESS  COLLEGE 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  IBSEND  FOR 

ONLY  $70.  Bjf  CIRCULAR. 


320  pp-ST 


ST. 


KOULEK  .V  CHASE,  13?  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  IEEHB  and  the  HKIIN- 
ING  Planon. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific    Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nob.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street, 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1,50  sach. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NONAN,   Prop. 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       \Anovllo^!£rZl  1S83: 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 

UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY ! 
DRYNESS 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


""WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R 


ZEIJLEl'S    IISrSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  BATHS  on  tlie  Paciflc  Coast.  II  I: K ISII, 
RUSSIAN,  sitlll,  SULPHUR  or  IHIlKAIll)  BATHS  for  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Ground  Floor  (no  baseiuc-nl.> 

5^2    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET,    P.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


rV* 

Vw.    ^^P^  Pants             *5 

V£J 

■~*^^     Dress  Pants,     w 

-&4>J 

Suits,    -   -   -   -    20 

w 

Dress  Suits,    -   -   -    35 

WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


4Q7  Kearny  St., 

Wear  PINE. 
Send    for   Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAH,        EOIMMIV        AM> 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail    Trade    a    Specialty. 

■  30  BEALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


IS^mSSmSSSS:     Main  Office,    633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Oakland  Office,  11G2  BROADWAY,  cor.  131b. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Best    and    cheapest 
in  the  City. 


Works,   210-212  RIDLEY  ST. 
CHAS.    J. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 
B.  Hardenbergh,  Chief  Clk.     M.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MTG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'S  FRENCH  RESTAURANT.   j 

l«—  I    II    I'  I—  ■     »    ^^  TELEPHONE    80S.  <■ 


Private  Rooms  for  Families, 
Banquet  Hall. 


I    IQ   D.    \A    O'FARRELL  ST 

>     I  £-    OC    I T"     near  Market  and  Dnpont. 


Dnpont. 


1 
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-!  IO  Cents. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  tuts  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Bi'sh  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT    THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

72454   Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deitz  &  GEldebman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  7V«  S*. .  j^Lfe'&Sr'1 


Bordeaux  Red  ami  White  Whits  |In0ftK£2J,4,5ttto"'A' 
Ho<k  Wines j  InSSfSSg  Ma™"- 

CHARLES  MIUNECKE  &  CO., 

Importehs  a\'u  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  $3,000,000.     ■ 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street, 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.JTreas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         •         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  ^15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,       San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Oitosite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


Deposits  received-      Loans  made  on  city  and   country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION    STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW   MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


BURR   &  .FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE    CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND    POWELL   STS. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  aid  *' KILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Bouriion  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

5TUDEBAKER     BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gtn,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

31S   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,         SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  {Masonic  Temple), 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O-  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agrnt  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Peer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
£SF*ORDER5   FROM    DEALERS   PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO."\£i 


f 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. 


N.E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY! 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COR.  FOURTH  at  Bill' A  XT  SIS.,  S.  P., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    <*n 
llaud  aiul  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REl'SCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table 

WINES 

ZIMANHEI. 

CLARE  rs,    t 
HOCKS, 
PORTS.  ■ 

SHEKRIES,EtC  ( 

VAULTS': 

417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 
987  to  993  Market 

UNDER   GRAND  «.J,Jn 
CENTRAL   MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and     Brandies. 

Winery   and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRISXCIPAI,    OFFICE: 

AI7     ZLIQ    Montgomery   St  , 

•fllj      ^IW  SAN  FRAKCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTsole   Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR.  HEMLEY'S 


CELERY 


He  fireatest 

SemiB 
Known. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(LMte's  Enact), 

tie  WojUerftu  Mitrre 

and  irmnorator. 


(Pyrojnospliate), 

Ionic  (oi  tie  Biooa,  and 

Fool  (or  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  FraaclBco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
"  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


3eer   Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Spcond  St.,  nr.  Folsom.  S.F. 


s 


AN  CHANCISCO 


Capital    Stock, 


►  200,000, 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATF 


E 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


Si-',  ii'i1  If  ' 
SHE!  Mhlit 

Ml 


1L~^^^ 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.   H.    Moore, 

OF 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  "Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne  x*> 

FROM  FRANCE,      /C&c*,$, 

'*&^<ir/  SOLD 

<JfS        BY  ALL 

DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


IN  QUARTS 

AND 

PINTS. 


£»"Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


The    Favorite    of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


For  Sale 

at  nil 


First-Class 
Resorts. 


H.   Clausen   &.  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

BOITLKD   BV   TUB 

PHOENIX   IC»TTI.I\U  I/O.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,    Bright  and    Sparkling,   and    RECOM- 
MENDED riY  LEADIAU  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 

Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GRF  ENEBAUM  &CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 
123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.    F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


K"l  D      GLOVER 

ALWAYS 
OIVE 
SATIS- 
fr        FACTION 

FACTORY  i     No.  119  nil'OM  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  .san  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barrels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 

218  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


ik  TRADE 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  COOK  &  SON- 


415     MARKET     STREET,     S.     F. 


SAN     FBANOISOO,     SATURDAY,     OCTOBER     4,     1884. 


A        BAD 


CRAPE 


THE    WASP. 


AT   HURLEY  LOCK. 


My  heart  was  light  and  whole  aboard — 
As  I  sculled  swift  by  Hurley  ford 

The  rain  began  to  patter — 
But  when  I  saw  in  Hurley  Lock 
That  Naiad  in  a  gingham  frock, 

'Twas  quite  another  matter  ! 
She  hath  a  graceful  little  head, 
Her  lips  are  ripe  and  round  and  red, 

Her  teeth  are  short  and  pearly ; 
And  on  a  rosy  sun-kissed  cheek, 
Her  dimples  play  at  hide-and-seek, 

Within  the  lock  at  Hurley ! 

I  strive  to  make  a  mental  note, 
The  while  she  lounges  in  her  boat 

Beneath  the  big  umbrella. 
I  wonder  if  they  call  her  Nell, 
Or  Beatrice,  or  Isabel, 

Or  Violet,  or  Stella? 
Is  she  engaged  to  Stroke  or  Bow  ? 
I  would  they  could  assure  me  now 

She  loves  to  flirt  with  others  ! 
Will  stalwart  Sculls  e'er  claim  her  hand  ? 
How  gladly  would  I  understand 

Her  crew  are  naught  but  brothers  ! 
Her  hat  with  lilies  is  bedight, 
Her  voice  is  low,  her  laugh  is  light, 

Her  figure  slight  and  girly. 
How  cheerfully  I'd  take  a  trip, 
With  such  a  pilot  for  my  Bhip, 

And  sail  away  from  Hurley  ! 

I  wonder  if  her  heart  is  true? 
I  know  her  eyes  are  peerless  blue, 

Long  lashes  downward  sweeping; 
A  snow-white  ruff  around  her  throat, 
Beneath  her  pouting  petticoat 

A  little  foot  out-peeping. 
Oh,  is  she  wooed  and  is  she  won, 
Or  is  she  very  fond  of  fun  ? 

I  make  a  thousand  guesses ! 
A  sweet  young  face  so  full  of  hope, 
A  dainty  hand  on  tiller-rope, 

And  rain-drops  in  her  tresses. 
Three  tiny  rosebuds  lightly  rest 
Within  the  haven  of  her  breast — 

Her  locks  are  short  and  curly. 
The  sun  is  gone  !     Down  comes  the  rain  ! 
I  leave  my  heart  cleft  well  in  twain 

Within  the  lock  at  Hurley  ! 

MIRTHFUL    MEMORIES. 


-J.  Ashby-Steniy. 


A  lady  told  me  this  story  last  week,  and  as  it  contains  a  good  lesson  for 
some  folks  I  will  repeat  it.  Her  mother,  when  young,  went  to  the  barn  to 
milk  the  cow.  As  she  was  at  work  she  heard  a  strange  scraping  noise  and 
said  to  herself,  "It  is  only  rats."  After  she  had  finished  milking  she  looked 
about  the  barn  to  discover  the  cause  of  the  noise.  To  her  astonishment,  she 
saw  two  rats,  who  had  each  fast  hold  of  a  stick  about  eight  inches  long. 
Tightly  clinging  to  the  middle  of  the  stick  was  an  old  sick  rat  who  could  not 
bold  his  head  up,  or  help  himself  in  any  way  but  by  holding  fast  to  the  stick. 
The  strong  young  sons  were  for  putting  the  sick  old  father  in  a  more  healthy 
place  in  the  sun,  or  near  the  grain-bags  to  get  his  food  more  easily.  The 
lady  from  whom  I  got  this  story  is  a  person  of  undoubted  veracity. 

When  I  was  house-keeping  in  Boston  a  young  lad  from  New  York  came 
on  a  visit.  AlmoBt  immediately  after  his  arrival  he  commenced  playing  ball 
in  the  parlor  to  the  imminent  risk  of  the  brie  a-brac  on  all  sides.  Sunbeam 
stopped  his  performance  in  the  most  peremptory  manner.  Soon  afterward 
the  little  boy  was  heard  telling  the  head  of  the  house  about  the  decided 
ways  of  the  little  girl,  ending  by  saying  : 

"  Won't  she  make  her  husband  stand  round  though1?" 


In  the  palmy  days  of  the  Burnet  House  in  Cincinnati,  one  of  the  gentle- 
men who  frequently  joined  the  group  of  ladies  seated  gossiping  before  the 
fire  in  the  drawing-room,  after  dinner,  was  a  young  lawyer,  Mr.  E.  P.  N., 
whose  marked  resemblance  to  a  portrait  of  Byron  he  liked  to  heighten  by 
leaning  his  chin  on  his  hand  as  Byron  does  in  that  picture.  He  was  a  small 
man  of  alert  movement,  carried  his  head  so  high  that  he  almost  appeared  to 
bend  backward  while  walking.  He  was  always  consulting  his  watch  and 
taking  leave  of  you  "  because  of  an  appointment."  He  was  fond  of  chatting 
with  the  ladies  but  always  seemed  to  think  "lam  Sir  Oracle,"  and  an- 
nounced his  opinion  as  if  there  were  no  appeal.  He  declared  :  "  It  cramps 
a  man's  genius  to  keep  account  of  expenditures  !  "  I  never  heard  the  faintest 
whisper  against  his  moral  character,  he  must  have  "  fallen  among  thieves  "  to 
have  been  reduced  to  such  a  pitiable  state  as  he  reached  in  Washington, 
where,  I  read  a  few  years  ago,  he  met  the  awful  death  of  starvation  !  My 
first  thought  on  reading  of  Mb  sad  death  was,  that  neglect  of  keeping  ac- 
counts for  fear  of  cramping  his  genius  probably  had  a  good  deal  to  do  with 
his  starving  to  death. 


Another  old  habitue  of  that  hotel  was   "Charley"  Barras,  with  his 


prematurely  bald  head,  and  his  handsome  coach-dog  who  followed  him  even 
to  breakfast.  He  was  a  great  wag.  He  wrote  to  the  proprietors  of  some 
patent  dressing  for  the  hair,  saying  he  had  used  it,  and  as  it  had  made  his 
hair  come  out,  he  would  be  happy  to  write  a  certificate  to  that  effect,  if  they 
desired  him  to  do  so.  They  did,  most  emphatically,  and  in  the  greatest 
haste ;  such  an  offer  to  them  was  unprecedented.  He  coolly  wrote  that 
"  he  had  used  their  compound  arid  it  had  made  his  hair  come  out,  every 
spear  of  it,  he  was  now  as  bald  as  a  peeled  onion." 

But  Fate  played  a  trick  upon  the  joker.  He  wrote  a  play  of  which  he 
was  proud,  he  named  it  The  Black  Crook,  and  submitted  it  to  New  York 
managers  only  to  have  the  title  and  merest  outline  of  it  taken  for  the  spec- 
tacle which  made  fortunes  for  others  and  not  even  fame  for  him.  Alas  ! 
poor  Charley  Barras  ! 


At  another  hotel  I  knew  a  young  man  whom  no  one  suspected  of  wear- 
ing a  wig  until  one  night  when  an  alarm  of  fire  brought  everyone  out  of 
their  rooms  with  a  rush.  Seeing  that  nobody  recognized  him,  he  was  re- 
minded of  his  wig  and  flew  back  for  it,  but  a  stream  of  water  had  deluged  it 
where  it  hung  on  the  bed-post,  and  this  made  it  curl  up  so  that  it  was  im- 
possible to  make  it  stay  on  his  head.     So  he  had  to  scud  under  a  bare  poll. 


When  a  child  I  was  very  vain  of  my  hair,  I  had  heard  so  many  praise 
the  lovely  chestnut  color  and  great  abundance.  One  day  I  was  going  past 
"old  Aunt  Cinthy's"  house  on  my  way  to  school.  This  was  an  ancient 
colored  woman  who  had  often  worked  for  my  mother.  She  came  out  and 
offered  me  some  apples.  The  old  trees  were  growing  near  the  road  just  in 
front  of  her  house.  Her  little  boy  threw  a  stone  to  bring  down  the  fruit — 
I  was  too  small  to  think  about  running  away  from  under  the  tree.  The 
stone  came  down  upon  my  head,  inflicting  a  terrible  wound.  The  old  aunty 
picked  me  up  covered  with  blood  and  crying  piteously.  She  managed  to 
carry  me  to  my  home,  where  all  my  beautiful  hair  had  to  be  cut  off  in  order 
to  dress  the  wound.  I  think  the  loss  of  my  hair  hurt  me  as  much  as  the 
stone  did.  The  little  colored  boy  ran  crying  after  his  mother  as  she  carried 
me  in  her  arms  toward  my  home.  His  distorted  little,  black  face  fixed  itself 
with  unyielding  tenacity  in  my  memory,  I  see  it  plainly  before  me  now  after 
the  lapse  of  many,  many  years,  when  I  seem  to  hear  his  dispairing  cry  at 
the  top  of  his  voice  : 

"  I  didn't  do  it,  did  I?    Oh  !  I  didn't  do  it,  did  IT' 


"  She  took  a  youth — a  youthful  youth, 
Unheeding  social  sneers, 
And  married  him,  to  comfort  her 
In  her  declining  years." 

When  I  resided  in  Boston  I  was  well  acquainted  with  a  capitalist  and 
his  family,  also  with  a  widow  who  had  no  income.  Her  sons  supported  her 
and  her  daughter.  Sometimes  she  kept  a  few  boarders.  The  daughter  was 
a  single  woman  of  more  than  forty  years  !  not  "  fair,  fat  and  forty  "  but  of 
very  unprepossessing  appearance.  She  was  small,  her  dark  face  covered 
with  freckles — she  was  very  homely.  Her  vivacity  was  her  only  attraction. 
Her  perfect  unconsciousness  of  her  ugliness  was  winning.  One  day  the 
eldest  son  of  the  capitalist  announced  his  intention  of  marrying.  He  was 
not  of  age  for  a  year  yet.  His  father  inquired  whom  he  wished  to  marry. 
The  youth  said  he  was  going  to  marry  the  daughter  of  the  widow  with  whom 
he  boarded.  The  father  remonstrated  with  him,  begged  him  not  to  marry 
a  woman  old  enough  to  have  been  his  mother ;  but  the  young  man  was  deaf 
to  all  entreaties.  "  No  more  need  be  said,  father;  I  shall  marry  her,  for  I 
know  she  is  a  good  cook!"  As  he  had  "great  expectations"  she  accepted 
him,  notwithstanding  the  great  disparity  of  years.  The  preparations  for  the 
wedding  were  hurriedly  made.  They  were  married  and  appeared  to  live 
very  happily  together  as  long  as  I  knew  them,  even  if  she  was  an  "auld 
wife  ! " 


A  few  years  since  I  had  a  neighbor  who  had  two  children,  one  a  frail 
little  girl  of  five  years,  the  other  a  stout  boy  of  seven.  I  used  to  see  the 
boy  abusing  the  sick  child,  driving  her  about  the  yard,  often  striking  her 
upon  her  head  remorselessly.  One  day  I  was  so  vexed  to  see  the  boy  behave 
so  badly  to  the  girl  I  exclaimed  to  the  father  of  the  children  : 
"  There  !  Mr.  G ,  did  you  see  your  boy  abuse  his  sister  1 " 

Mr.  G replied,  indifferently  as  to  the  girl  but  with  evident  pride  in 

the  boy  :     "  0  yes,  Mrs.  E ,  he'll  knock  her  round  !  " 

For  a  moment  I  felt  wicked  enough  to  kill  the  man  ! 


He  was  "an  old  beau,"  in  this  city,  so  Count  D'Orsayfied  in  his  whole 
"make-up"  that  it  was  impossible  to  tell  where  nature  ended  and  where 
art  began.  He  told  me  he  was  going  to  another  country  to  visit  his  mother 
once  more  before  she  died.     I  asked  his  mother's  age. 

"  Oh  !  "  said  he,  irreverently,  "she  is  about  as  old  as  they  catch  'em  !  " 

I  judged  him  to  be  about  fifty  years  of  age,  but  I  saw  his  death  in  one 
of  the  papers  lately,  giving  his  age  as  between  seventy  and  eighty. 


Another  similar  old  dandy  was  very  attentive  to  a  charming  young  lady 
friend  of  mine  who  refused  to  think  of  marrying  him.  When  I  spoke  to  her 
of  his  position  and  wealth  she  said  with  a  shudder  of  disgust  :  "  But  he 
even  dyes  tJie  hairs  in  his  ears  !    I  have  noticed  it  when  driving  with  him." 

Anol. 


"  George   Washington  1     George  Washington  1  "  pondered  the  inquirer, 
quizzically.      "  Seems  to  me  I've  heard  that  name  before." 

The  darky's  eyes  rolled  and  his  ivories  glistened  as  he  delivered  the 
crushing  answer,  "Golly,  boss,  tink  yer  orter  heard  of  it  befo'.  Ise  been 
hollerin'  ashes  roun'  here  dese  ten  years." 


Fond  Mamma  :  And  so,  Ethel,  you'd  like  to  die  and  go  to  heaven  just 
to  play  with  the  angel  band ;  now,  don't  you  think  you'd  get  tired  of  always 
playing  with  the  angels? 

Ethel  (azt.  9) :  Oh,  no,  Ma  ;  not  if  I  had  a  little  devil  to  play  with  me 
sometimes  also. 


THE    WASP. 


FABLES  WITHOUT  POLITICAL  MEANING, 


A  Stanch  Democrat  who  had  voted  at  every  presidential  election  since 
he  came  of  age,  and  every  time  for  Jackson,  waa  instilling  the  principles  of 
constitutional  government  into  the  mind  of  an  Alien,  who  had  given  formal 
notice  of  his  intention  to  become  a  citizen.  The  Alien  listened  long  and 
patiently  to  the  doctrines  of  the  Democratic  party,  and  then  went  to  consult 
a  lawyer,  to  learn  if  he  could  be  sued  for  breach  of  promise  iu  case  he  should 
swear  allegiance  to  the  Ahkoond  of  Swat. 


A  Tariff  for  Revenue  Only 
Was  feeling  uncommonly  lonely ; 

He  signed  :     "  It  appears 

(And  therefore  these  tears) 
The  country's  about  to  postpone  me." 

Protection  said  :     "Sir,  your  averment 
Is  mild— something  worse  than  deferment 

Awaits  you :  remember 

The  Fourth  of  November 
Is  set  for  your  decent  interment." 


An  Old  Professional  Candidate  whose  sands  of  life  were  nearly  run  out 
discovered  New  Lease  of  Life  and  was  about  to  avail  hiniBelf  of  its  advant- 
ages. 

"  Alas  !  "  said  the  New  Lease  of  Life  j  "  why  should  I  be  devoted  to  so 
unworthy  a  purpose  as  prolonging  an  existence  that  has  already  exceeded 
the  allotted  span  i     Pray  bestow  me  upon  Governor  Cleveland." 

"  That  would  do  no  good,"  replied  the  Old  Professional  Candidate  :  "he 
has  to  die  next  month  anyhow." 

"  I  know  that,"  was  the  rejoinder,  "but  at  the  last  moment  he  could  be- 
queath me  to  his  memory." 

•'  He  won't  want  to  be  remembered,"  said  the  Old  Professional  Candidate. 


The  Irish  Yote  was  lying  in  a  hod,  and  the  hod  was  on  the  shoulder  of 
a  man,  and  the  man  was  on  the  top  of  a  ladder.  The  Irish  Vote  waa  con- 
sidering how  it  should  be  thrown.  Presently  the  American  Hog,  passing 
that  way,  paused  and  putting  his  broad  shoulder  against  the  ladder,  closed 
his  eyes  in  sleepy  satisfaction,  as  he  scratched  his  hide.  Then  the  Near 
Future  said  : 

"  It  looks  to  me — though  I'm  a  little  near-sighted — as  if  the  Irish  Vote 
would  be  thrown  by  the  same  old  party." 


A  Candidate  Who  Loved  the  People  was  one  day  talking  to  a  Wicked 
Millionaire,  who  said  : 

"  The  public  be  damned  I " 

By  this  heartless  remark  the  Candidate  Who  Loved  the  People  was 
thrown  into  such  acute  distress  that  it  was  for  some  time  thought  he  was  a 
Green  Cucumber ;  but  the  Green  Cucumber  that  the  Candidate  Who  Loved 
the  People  was  thought  to  be  pointed  out  the  difference  by  saying  : 
"  He  is  crookeder  than  I  am  and  a  good  deal  deadlier." 

Finding  that  he  could  not  conceal  his  identity,  the  Candidate  Who 
Loved  the  People  threw  off  all  disguise,  smiled  right  cheerfully  and  damned 
the  public  a  little  himself. 


An  Officeholder  who  had  been  remarkably  successful  in  stocks  was  heard 
to  remark  that  if  the  appropriation  for  his  department  had  not  unluckily 
been  exhausted  without  advantage  to  the  public  he  would  have  consented  to 
serve  till  the  end  of  his  term,  and  should  not  have  seen  "  the  palms  and 
temples  of  the  south." 


An  aged  and  experienced  Public  Character  one  day  called  his  sons  about 
him  and  said  to  them  : 

*'  My  children,  the  time  has  now  arrived  for  you  to  go  out  into  the  world 
and  shift  for  yourselves  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  public  treasury.  It  is  a 
give-and-take  kind  of  life,  the  secret  of  which  is  to  give  as  little  as  you  can 
spare  and  take  as  much  as  you  can  get.  There  will  be  a  good  deal  of  calum- 
niation, and  as  we  are  all  vulnerable  it  has  been  said  that  those  who  live  in 
glass  houses  Bhould  not  throw  stones.  I  do  not  go  so  far  as  that,  my  sons  ; 
I  only  say  that  I  hope  no  child  of  mine  living  in  such  a  house  will  ever  be 
insensible  to  the  advantage  of  going  out  of  doors  to  throw  them." 


A  Democrat  ambitious  to  serve  his  country  in  the  hauls  of  legislation 
kept  a  Standing  Army  which  he  uniformed  at  his  own  expense.  One  day  he 
visited  the  Standing  Army  at  its  headquarters  and  asked  : 

"  Have  you  any  suggestions  to  make  about  your  uniform." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Standing  Army,  "I  find  that  the  most  logical  red  cotton 
for  capes  cannot  be  had  at  ten  cents  a  yard,  but  will  cost  twelve.  We  ought 
to  have  the  best.  In  order  to  convince  the  erring  Republican  there  should 
be  more  brass  braid  on  the  tunic ;  and  it  is  proved  by  experience  that  white 
trousers  are  less  argumentative  than  red.  There  is  also  a  dangerous  conces- 
sion to  the  principles  of  a  protective  tariff  in  a  tin  spear  with  an  unpainted 
handle." 

"  But,  my  noble  embattled  host,"  said  the  Candidate,  "  the  changes  you 
suggest  will  cost  several  thousand  dollars.     How  can  I  afford  the  expense  ? " 

"Excellent  Commander-in-Chief,"  replied  the  Standing  Army,  "you 
wander  from  the  subject.  In  order  entirely  to  establish  the  soundness  of 
your  views  on  local  questions  of  importance,  the  regulation  helmet  should 
have  a  horse-hair  plume  and  a  brass  buckle  to  the  chin-strap." 

The  Candidate  said  reflectively  as  he  turned  away  to  give  the  necessary 
orders : 

"  It  would  have  been  almost  as  cheap  for  me  to  have  had  a  clear  judg- 
ment, an  honorable  record  and  a  good  personal  character." 

A  Diver  going  up  met  the  American  Navy  coming  down. 
"What!"  said  the  Diver,  "have  they  been  putting  you  in  the  water 
again  V 

"I  don't  so  much  mind  that,"  replied  the  American  Navy,  "I  bid  defi- 


ance to  the  elements ;  but  whenever  I  start  out  to  make  the  flag  respected 
a  three-masted  Bchooner  ensues,  and  rams  me." 

"  It  is  all  right,  my  friend,"  said  the  Diver,  "  every  three-masted  schooner 
along  the  coaBt  flies  the  flag." 


A  Broken  Pledge  applied  to  a  Campaign  Document  to  set  its  bones. 
"  No,"  said  the  Campaign  Document,  coldly,"  it  is  not  my  business  to  set 
bones,  but  traps." 

A  NEW   HEART  UNDER  THE   SAME  OLD   RIBS, 


Mr.  Justice  Field  has  had  his  medicine  and  it  has  done  him  good.  It 
has  also  had  a  salutary  effect  upon  the  country,  and  we  trust  that  the  custom 
of  administering  tonics  to  the  judiciary  through  political  conventions  will 
become  general.  It  is  time  JudgeB  Hoffman  and  Sawyer  had  a  dose  each. 
Ever  since  the  passage  of  the  amended  Chinese  Restriction  Act  these  ermine- 
petticoated  old  women  have  been  gravely  deciding  that  black  is  not  only 
white  but  a  lovely  shade  of  pink-orange  green.  There  was  no  language  too 
plain  and  direct  for  them  to  twist  into  impossible  meanings,  no  intent  so 
obvious  but  they  perverted  it.  Their  devilish  ingenuity  has  insulted  the 
intelligence  of  every  school-boy  in  the  country.  If  they  had  applied  their 
talent  to  the  reformation  of  mathematics  we  might  now  have  had  an  arith- 
metic iu  which  twice  two  would  make  any  number  desired,  and  a  geometry 
in  which  the  sum  of  the  three  angles  of  a  triangle  would  be  equal  to  an  ac- 
cordeon.  The  Act  as  amended  provides  that  in  the  case  of  a  Chinaman  who 
had  had  the  good  sense  to  get  out  of  a  country  which  tolerates  inspired 
idiotB  on  the  Bench  and  the  insanity  to  return  to  it,  "the  only  evidence 
permissible  to  establish  the  right  of  reentry,"  is  a  CuBtom  House  certificate 
of  identity  ;  nevertheless,  these  two  owls  have  been  for  months  permitting 
all  manner  of  pigtail  to  come  ashore  in  fragrant  quantity  on  parole  evidence, 
cajole  evidence  and  no  evidence  at  all.  There  waB  no  form  of  evasion  that 
they  did  not  justify,  suggest  and  practice.  Mr.  Justice  Field  has  put  a  stop 
to  it  all  by  decisions  that  might  have  been  expressed  in  the  simple  words  of 
the  statute  with  great  advantage  to  perspicuity,  but  are  not  materially  vi- 
tiated by  being  put  into  his  own  diction. 

What  is  remarkable  in  all  this  is  not  the  fact  of  a  legal  decision  taking 
into  account  the  meaning  of  language  as  well  as  the  conjectured  intent  of 
those  who  framed  the  law,  for  this  has  occurred  once  or  twice  before  in  mod- 
ern times,  but  the  circumstance  that  the  decisions  emanated  from  a  man 
whose  talent  for  perversion  has  hitherto  been  considered  superior  to  that  of 
any  sane  judge  on  the  Bench,  and  was  uniformly  exerted  for  the  very  ob- 
jects that  his  common-sense  course  has  now  defeated.  We  took  occasion 
some  months  ago  to  show  how  Mr.  Justice  Field  sustained  the  constitution 
of  California  by  overthrowing  that  of  the  United  States- ;  the  former  per- 
mitting persons  to  be  tried  for  capital  offenses  on  information,  the  latter 
expressly  declaring  that  no  man's  life  shall  be  put  in  jeopardy  for  a  capital 
offense  except  upon  presentment  by  a  grand  jury.  On  another  occasion  this 
super-ingenious  judge  decided  that  an  article  of  the  Federal  constitution 
which  in  all  the  debates  in  Congress  and  the  state  legislatures  preceding  its 
passage  and  ratification  had  never  by  any  man  been  held  to  have  any  other 
object  than  the  protection  of  negroes  in  their  civil  rights,  had  so  elastic  an 
application  as  to  forbid  the  special  taxation  of  railroad  corporations  by  the 
states.  Both  these  decisions  stand  to-day  as  the  law  of  the  land.  In  short, 
Mr.  Justice  Field,  up  to  the  present  time,  has  been  everywhere  and  always 
engaged  in  demonstrating  the  accommodating  prescience  of  Congress  in 
making  laws  that  would  closely  conform  to  all  his  future  opinions,  interests 
and  sympathies.  And  his  sympathies  have  ever  been  favorable  to  unlimited 
Chinese  immigration.  Not  a  single  case  has  ever  previously  come  before 
him  in  which  he  did  not  set  aside  as  unconstitutional  every  state  statute 
made  for  dyking  the  Mongolian  inflow. 

When  a  man  like  this  experiences  a  change  of  heart,  deserts  his  accom- 
plices in  judicial  iniquity  and  interprets  an  important  law  to  mean  what  it 
says  it  means  there  must  have  been  a  powerful  influence  at  work  upon  him. 
That  influence  in  this  instance  was  his  repudiation  by  the  state  convention 
of  his  own  party,  the  sharp  detestation  of  him  by  the  entire  population  of 
the  state,  excepting  only  those  in  whose  pay  he  was  and  those  who  were  in 
his  own  pay.  The  final  frosting  of  his  ever-budding  and  never-fruiting 
presidential  aspirations  has  been  to  him  a  very  liberal  education  indeed.  It 
has  come  as  near  making  an  honest  man  of  him  as  anything  short  of  death 
could  be  expected  to  do,  and  we  sincerely  congratulate  him  on  his  conversion 
to  something  that  a  respectable  person  can  take  by  the  hand  when  somebody 
is  looking.  It  is  pretty  hard  on  Judges  Sawyer  and  Hoffman,  but  they  must 
get  such  consolation  as  they  can  out  of  the  reflection  that  it  serves  them 
richly  right.  

The  North  American  Review  for  October  has  the  following  table  of  con- 
tents :  "Moral  Character  in  Politics,"  President  Julius  H.  Seelye  ;  "  Why 
I  Wish  to  Visit  America,"  Rev.  Dr.  Augustus  Jessopp  ;  "The  Philosophy 
of  Conversion,"  0.  B.  Frothingham;  "The  Origin  of  Yellow  Fever,"  Dr.  C. 
Creighton;  "Shall  the  Jury  System  be  Abolished?"  Judge  Robert  Y. 
Hayne  ;  "The  Genesis  of  Tennyson's  Maud,"  Richard  Heme  Shepherd; 
"The  Development  of  Machine  Guns,"  Lieut.  C.  Sleeman;  "Benefits  of 
the  Tariff  System,"  John  Roach  and  Others.  By  the  way,  we  do  not  en- 
tirely know  why  people  commonly  write  and  speak  of  protective  duties  as  a 
"  tariff"  and  the  principle  of  protection  as  the  "  tariff  system."  A  tariff,  so 
far  as  relates  to  this  matter,  is  simply  a  schedule  of  customs  duties.  Mr. 
Roach's  paper  is  the  notable  one  of  the  magazine  for  the  month,  full  of 
statistics  designed  to  show  the  enormous  increase  of  national  prosperity  due 
to  protective  duties.  The  initial  and  capital  defect  of  this  line  of  demonstra- 
tion is  the  entire  impossibility  of  showing,  not  the  increase  of  prosperity, 
but  that  it  has  been  produced  by  what  is  assumed  as  its  cause.  Until  that 
difficulty  can  be  overcome,  the  multiplication  of  statistics  is  simply  an  idle 
exercise  of  patient  industry,  signifying  nothing. 


Misteess   (indignantly) :     Why,  this  is  no  ten  pounds  of  sugar  ? 
Colored  Help  :     Well,  I  swar  ter  gohdness,  missus,  I  couldn't  carry  so 
much  'till  I  eat  half  ob  it  up  ! — Life. 
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[Entered  at  the  Postoffice  at  San  Francisco  for  transmission  at  second-class  rates.  ] 


No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

Our  Democratic  friends  appear  to  be  "  enjoying  poor  health  "  :  nothing 
agrees  with  them,  and  they  agree  with  nothing.  During  the  past  fortnight 
they  have  been  pleased  to  be  uncommonly  unhappy  in  the  contemplation  of 
Mr.  Blaine's  journey  through  the  "  doubtful  states "  ;  though  they  have 
somewhat  softened  it  to  themselves  by  a  species  of  oleaginous  and  sapona- 
ceous humor  that  is  common  to  themselves  and  the  garden  slug.  Like  that 
insect's  elubrication,  however,  Democratic  humor  only  slimes  the  course 
already  passed,  leaving  the  portion  of  the  track  that  lies  ahead  unemolliated. 
If  any  Democratic  journal  has  neglected  to  allude  to  Mr.  Blaine's  journey 
as  "  the  Rogue's  March,"  it  is  our  misfortune  not  to  have  observed — and  de- 
precated— the  omission.  For  a  "rogue,"  it  must  be  confessed  that  Mr. 
Blaine  provokes  a  good  deal  of  "  morbid  curiosity  "  and  "  unwholesome  in- 
terest " — we  quote  an  unhappy  contemporary.  Making  all  proper  allowance 
for  the  interested  officiousneas  of  local  committees  and  "managers"  in  the 
towns  along  the  route,  there  is  nevertheless  in  Mr.  Blaine's  reception  every- 
where a  spontaneity  and  enthusiasm  that  only  an  idiot  could  refer  to  any- 
thing but  an  exceptionally  lively  and  genuine  interest  in  the  man's  person- 
ality— a  feeling  that  is  more  closely  akin  to  affection  than  that  with  which 
any  other  public  man  in  this  country  has  been  honored  since  the  days  of 
Abraham  Lincoln.  From  our  advices  it  appears  that  not  only  do  the  people 
throng  the  railway  towns  where  he  is  expected,  but  all  along  the  line  be- 
tween stations  the  country  on  both  Bides  is  "black  with  them" — a  phe- 
nomenon absolutely  without  parallel  in  this  country  at  anytime,  though  once 
common  enough  in  Europe  when  great  kings  returned  from  great  victories. 
We  cannot  say  that  we  altogether  like  this  new  manifestation  of  hero- 
worship  among  American  citizens.  In  some  of  its  aspects  it  is  as  distaste- 
ful to  us  as  in  others  to  the  Democrats.  It  seems  to  us  undignified  and  in- 
consistent with  American  professions  of  social  independence.  It  remains 
true,  nevertheless,  that  the  progress  of  this  human  magnet  through  the 
passible  populations  of  the  older  states  has  generated  phenomena  of  singular 
interest  to  students  of  psychology,  and  of  practical  value  to  men  who  bet 
on  elections. 


Let  any  one  who  is  not  altogether  inaccessible  to  the  sentiments  of  a 
patriotism  broader  than  any  political  party  soberly  ask  himself  if  in  the 
event  of  a  serious  misunderstanding  between  *his  country  and  any  first  or 
second  rate  foreign  power  he  would  not  prefer  that  American  honor  and 
American  interests  should  be  confided  to  the  hands  of  Mr.  Blaine  and  a  Re- 
publican Administration,  rather  than  to  those  of  Mr.  Cleveland  and  a 
Democratic.  By  the  mere  terms  of  the  question  the  answer  is  entailed. 
Quite  apart  from  all  other  considerations,  the  superior  national  security 
offered  by  the  candidacy  of  such  a  man  as  Blaine  ought  to  be  the  determin- 
ing factor  in  the  problem  how  to  vote.  Blaine  has  a  long,  wide  and  rich 
experience  in  public  affairs,  a  comprehensive  and  minute  knowledge  of  the 
science  and  art  of  government,  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  all  the  men 
whose  abilities  have  advanced  them  to  front  places  in  the  public  service  and 
whom  the  people  insist  on  entrusting  with  the  management  of  their  busi- 


ness— knows  their  capacities  and  aptitudes.  His  practical  familiarity  with 
international  law,  diplomacy  and  the  personnel  of  the  diplomatic  world,  and 
with  methods  of  national  administration — financial,  legislative  and  depart- 
mental ways  and  means — is  unequaled  by  that  of  any  man  in  America.  To 
his  vast  advantages  in  these  particulars  he  adds  corresponding  abilities  abun- 
dantly attested  by  successful  application  in  long  and  high  service.  Against 
such  qualifications  as  these  what  have  the  supporters  of  Mr.  Cleveland  to 
show  1 — not  affirm,  but  show  from  the  record  ?  The  comparison  is  so  ob- 
viously absurd  that  it  seems  ungracious  to  their  man  to  suggest  it ;  we  will 
not  dwell  upon  it.  To  complete  the  triad  of  Mr.  Blaine's  qualifications  for 
the  high  office  to  which,  after  twenty  years  of  distinguished  services  he  has 
dared  aspire  against  a  man  of  yesterday,  we  must  add  a  patriotism  so 
natural,  homely  and  practical  in  character  that  it  has  impressed  a  whole 
people  with  something  of  the  same  trusting  and  affectionate  respect  that 
our  forefathers  accorded  to  the  wisdom  of  Franklin,  as  distinguished  from 
the  philosophies  of  some  of  his  brilliant  contemporaries  of  the  "schools." 
Everybody  knows,  everybody  feels,  though  some  have  not  the  candor  to 
confess  it,  that  the  whole  cast  and  manner  of  Blaine's  nature  is  American  ; 
that  he  is  American  instinctively  and  without  taking  thought ;  that  his 
whole  intellectual  being  is  soaken  and  surcharged  with  our  national  traits, 
good,  bad  and  indifferent.  The  view  that  he  would  naturally  and  neces- 
sarily take  of  any  matter  of  concern  to  this  country  and  another  is  that 
which,  with  equal  felicity  of  adoption  and  tenacity  of  entertainment,  would 
commend  itself  to  nine  in  ten  of  his  countrymen.  Can  this  be  said  with 
certainty  of  his  competitor  ?  We  have  never  said,  and  do  not  believe,  that 
Mr.  Blaine  is  the  greatest  of  statesmen ;  but  in  point  of  character,  intellect, 
sympathies,  disposition,  tastes  and  propensities,  he  is  the  Sample  American. 


The  matter  of  personal  morality  is  not  an  issue  in  this  canvass.  After 
the  blackguards  of  both  sides  have  done  their  worst  it  appears  that  neither 
side  has  the  advantage.  Nobody  can  tell  a  lie  that  somebody  else  cannot 
match  :  the  mud  in  one  pan  of  the  scale  balances  the  mud  in  the  other,  and 
the  beam  remains  level.  The  ultra-virtuous  old  tabbies  and  tendinous 
virgins  lorn  and  loveless  who  have  never  had  the  advantage  of  opportunity's 
acquaintance  may  experience  their  hot-and-cold  vicissitudes  in  peace  ;  the 
orgies  of  the  English  Restoration  and  the  French  Regency  are  not  to  be  re- 
peated in  Washington — and  they  not  there.  The  church-going  bank  presi- 
dent, with  his  disguise  ready  and  his  ticket  taken,  needs  not  apprehend  that 
the  mysterious  disappearance  of  the  United  States  treasury  will  divert  sym- 
pathetic attention  from  his  own  levanting.  Whether  Cleveland  is  elected  or 
Blaine,  we  shall,  for  our  part,  stubbornly  decline  to  be  shocked  at  the  de- 
pravity of  the  American  people,  as  shown  in  their  choice  of  a  ruler,  though 
we  have  at  present  a  lively  sense  of  it  as  manifest  in  the  character  of  their 
journals  and  speakers.  We  do  not  base  our  preference  for  Blaine  on  the 
belief  that  he  is  a  more  moral  man  than  Cleveland.  We  do  not  believe  we 
have  a  dozen  voting  readers  who  care  the  cackle  of  a  hen  whether  he  is  or 
not.  We  prefer  Blaine  because  we  know  him,  know  him  to  be  what  we  have 
said  he  is,  know  that  he  has  a  party  behind  him  that  represents  what  is 
best  in  American  politics,  and  know  that  Cleveland,  himself  unknown,  has 
not. 


For  more  than  a  year  we  have  been  at  intervals  foreshadowing  the  ulti- 
mate consolidation  of  the  old  and  the  new  gas  company.  Twice  during  that 
period  we  have  had  the  satisfaction  of  preventing  it  by  mere  exposure  of  the 
intent.  It  is  of  the  nature  of  such  iniquities  to  be  consummated  in  secresy  ; 
even  gaslight  companies  perform  their  misdeeds  in  darkness  ;  in  the  reveal- 
ing beam  of  publicity  they  are  as  innocent  as  lambs  and  doves.  This  time 
they  "got  away  from  ub."  And  so  :  this  is  the  end  of  it  all.  The  new 
"competing"  company  that  would  never,  no,  never,  sell  out  has — sold  out. 
It  got  its  franchise,  tore  up  our  streets,  laid  its  pipes  right  and  left,  lied  left 
and  right,  reduced  the  price  of  gas  to  one  dollar  and  a  half  a  thousand 
wherever  it  penetrated  or  threatened  to  penetrate,  encouraged  our  citizens 
to  rebel  against  the  old  company,  and  now,  having  executed  a  truly  humor- 
ous lease  of  its  franchise  to  itself  under  another  name,  quietly  pools  with 
the  other  scoundrels  and  raises  rates  fifty  per  cent,  all  round.  Two  dollars 
and  twenty-five  cents  per  thousand,  domiciliary  visits,  insufferable  but 
remediless  outrages  in  meter-measurement,  compulsory  payment  of  former 
tenants'  arrears,  bad  service  and  imperfect  civility — that  is  the  price  of  gas 
henceforth.  But  the  Board  of  Supervisors  has  the  power  to  fix  rates.  Ex- 
actly, and  the  directors  have  the  power  to  fix  the  Board  of  Supervisors.  If 
we  were  not  a  prosperous  newspaper  we  should  wish  to  be  two  gas  com- 
panies. 

The  characteristic  theory  of  the  Democrats  that  the  repeated  attempts 
to  fire  the  city  of  Cleveland  are  "  Republican  electioneering  dodges  "  showB 
that  they  understand  the  advantage  of  accounting  for  everything  but  public 
money. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTLE, 


"In  German  to  be  courteous  is  to  lie,"  says  "  Baccalaureus,"  in  Fa  us  t. 
From  the  feeling  with  which  Mr.  Sargent  is  relating  the  history  of  his  official 
intercourse  with  Bismarck,  it  would  appear  that  the  great  American  Ho^gist 
got  more  truth  than  he  was  able  to  digest. 


By  a  wise  and  beneficent  provision  of  nature,  the  pumpkin  attains  its 
utmost  expansion  in  the  autumn.  In  the  autumn  the  deadly  apple  becomes 
innocuous,  and  the  potato  displays  its  tubercular  maturity  ;  the  barnyard 
fowl  is  poddiest,  the  spring  colt  has  grown  sufferable  to  the  eye  and  the  or- 
bicular pig  is  at  his  tensest  rotundity.  Ergo,  the  agricultural  fair,  in  au- 
tumn's mellowy  time.  In  autumn,  also,  the  candidate  ia  ripe  and  looking 
his  horrible  best.  Ah,  what  a  loving  interest  he  takes  in  agriculture,  the 
dear,  good  candidate  ! — how  sweet  his  appreciation  of  the  other  exhibits  ! — 
how  justly,  yet  modestly  withal,  he  prides  himself  upon  the  abundance  of 
the  harvest — how  delicately  intimates  its  iteration  if  he  be  elected  !  It 
would  be  a  deep  misfortune  to  him  if  agricultural  fairs  were  held  in  the 
spring,  before  he  is  made. 


Blaine  goes  to  Buffalo,  and  thoughtless  men 
Shout :    "  Lo  !  he  beards  the  lion  in  his  den  ! " 
Less  bold  to  me  the  enterprise  appears — 
He  does  but  grasp  a  jackass  by  the  ears. 


Every  wise  man  will  change  his  views  when  he  finds  he  is  in  the  wrong.—  Morning 
Call. 

To  find  oneself  in  the  wrong,  neighbor,  is  to  change  one's  views,  You 
have  not  in  your  analysis  of  psychological  phenomena  got  the  cart  before 
the  horse  ;  you  have  simply  confounded  the  horse  with  the  cart. 


Brooklyn,  L,  I.,  is  to  have  a  crematory,  connected  with  its  alms-house, 
and  next  year  the  Brooklyn  ladies  will  doubtless  be  wearing  a  lovely  new 
shade  of  gray,  called  aBhes-of-paupers. 


Once  a  bigoted  exhorter 
(Truth-distorter,  brimstone-snorter) 
Met  a  learned  unbeliever 
(Idol-cleaver,  spirit-griever) 
And  the  two,  in  controversy 
(Hot  and  cursy,  scorning  mercy) 
Fisted  one  another's  features 
(One  the  preacher's,  one  the  teacher's). 
Both  were  killed,  and  then,  appearing 
(Cloud-careering,  skyward-steering) 
Two  immortal  souls  to  Peter 
(Grace-entreater,  spirit-seater) 
Flew.     He  asked  them  for  a  ticket 
(Locked  his  wick«t,  noHe  could  pick  it). 

"  I'm  a  martyr,"  said  the  preacher 
(Brazen  creature,  bad  as  Beech  er). 

"  Go  below,"  said  Pete,  severely ; 
(Was  it  merely  cavalierly?) 

"  We  don't  want  another  martyr 
(Each  is  smarter  than  a  Tartar) 
For  they  crowd  the  golden  boxes 
(Full  of  Fox's  ortho-doxies) 
Near  the  stage — all  others  driving 
(Vainly  striving  and  conniving) 
To  the  benches  out  of  hearing 
(Plain  veneering  there  appearing)." 
Exit  Mr.  Preacher,  bawling 
(Tear-drops  falling — grief  appalling). 
"Peter,  his  discourse  renewing 
(Words  ensuing  and  accruing), 
Thundered  to  the  other  spirit 
(Loud,  for  fear  it  wouldn't  hear  it)  : 

"  You  a  martyr,  too  ?  "     "  No,  truly  " 
(Bowing  duly,  reverent  newly) 

"  Of  diseases,"  said  the  skeptic, 

"  (Epileptic  and  dyspeptie) 
I  have  had  the  pain  of  dying" — 
(Heaven-defying  monstrous  lying !) 

"  But  your  joys  I'm  not  imploring 
(Pinion-soaring,  anthem-roaring). 
Let  me  enter  Hell's  high  paling 
(Ne'er  in  scaling  it  prevailing) ; 
Joy  enough  for  me  to  learn 
That  I  have  a  soul  to  burn." 


the  place  of  that  sable  orb  in  the  economy  of  nature  will  have  been  taken 
by  Mr.  Cleveland's  livid  looker. 


I  don't  wish  to  be  thought  hypercritical,  even  when  I  am  not,  but  why 
does  the  editor  of  the  San  Frawiscan  invariably  write  "Mr.  Garfield"? 
The  use  of  the  title  "  Mr. "  in  speaking  of  the  dead  is  incorrect  and  offensive. 


While  on  the  Bubject,  I  will  venture  to  remind  the  editor  of  the  San 
Franciscan  that  chief  among  the  causes  of  hiB  journal's  recent  collapse  was 
the  stupidity  of  its  "voluntary  contributions"  and  especially  its  verses — 
than  which  nothing  worse  has  ever  been  printed  outside  of  journals  con- 
ducted by  professional  poets.     Under  the  new  regime,  the  old  error  is  in 
course  of  iteration;  for  example,  the  last  number  contains  a   "poem"  on 
Monte  Diablo,  which,  in  a  sample  stanza,  is  apostrophized  as 
"  A  sentry  grim 
Whom  ages  dim 
Have  smote  in  vainful  ire, 
Still  firm  as  when 
First  mortal  ken 
Beheld  thy  rocky  spire. 

This,  naturally,  is  by  Hector  A.  Stuart — the  conception  of  a  sentry  with 
a  spire  could  hardly  have  taken  shape  in  any  imagination  but  that  of  this 
great  master.  The  Hectorian  private  system  of  grammar,  too,  is  conspicu  - 
ous  in  the  verb  "  have  smote  "  ;  and  in  the  word  "  vainful "  for  "  vain  "  we 
have  one  of  the  most  notable  improvements  for  which  the  English  language 
is  indebted  to  this  truly  ingenious  bard. 


The  Post  warns  Democrats  that  "God  has  his  eye  on  them."  He  has — 
most  of  the  time  ;  but  sometimes  they  are  in  the  back  room  of  a  saloon,  with 
the  door  closed  between. 


The  Children  of  Light  seem  still  unable  to  sleep  comfortably  together  in 
the  bed  of  the  Lord.  The  editor  of  the  godly  Occident  having  affirmed  the 
futility  of  the  early  Roman  Catholic  mission  work  on  this  Coast,  the  editor 
of  the  holy  Monitor  refutes  the  slander  by  stating  with  marked  disapproval 
what  the  former  controversialist  would  have  done  had  he  been  present  at 
the  crucifixion.  To  the  sinful  understanding  this  manner  of  argument  does 
not  seem  to  touch  the  matter  at  issue  very  nearly,  but  if  used  it  may  as  well 
be  used  with  accuracy  and  precision.  If  either  of  these  brethren  had  been 
present  at  the  crucifixion  he  would  have  intrigued  for  the  job  of  digging  the 
post-holes. 

Another  precious  pair  of  religious  editors  having  become  by  slow  accre- 
tions of  the  Spirit  unable  to  dwell  amicably  under  the  same  sun,  he  of  the 
Catholic  Examiner  (N.  Y. )  avers  with  heat  that  he  of  the  Glvristian  Evangelist 
is  bald  about  the  chin  from  excessive  kissing.  The  incriminated  gentleman's 
reply  will  be  looked  for  with  some  apprehension  by  those  who  have  observed 
the  cumulative  methods  of  Christian  controversy. 


Providence  preserves  the  continuity  of  things :  by  the  time  that  Lulu 
Hurst  has  recovered  from  the  black  eye  that  she  got  in  pursuit  of  a  chair, 


A  learned  physician  has  discovered  that  consumption  and  scrofula  are 
practically  the  same  disease.  Between  the  two  sets  of  Bymptoms,  however, 
there  is  the  same  latitude  of  choice  that  we  always  enjoyed,  and  all  may  be 
suited,  as  before. 

When  General  Thomas  was  fighting  the  battle  of  Nashville  General  Logan,  who 
was  sent  to  reinforce  him,  for  a  real  or  imaginary  grievance,  in  the  language  of  his 
biographer,  "for  the  first  time  in  the  war,  lingered  on  the  way,"  whereby  the  lives  of 
3,000  men  were  sacrificed. — Examiner* 

General  Logan  was  not  ordered  to  reinforce  General  Thomas,  but  to 
supercede  him.  On  his  way  to  do  so — unaccompanied  by  troops — he  heard 
of  Thomas's  great  victory,  and,  rather  naturally,  "lingered"  for  further  in- 
structions. It  is  true,  however,  that  "3,000  men  were  sacrificed."  They 
were  Confederates.  I  do  not  say  the  Examvner  man  is  a  liar  ;  I  only  say  he 
was  when  he  wrote  that  paragraph. 


Will  the  Examiner  have  the  goodness  to  present  a  version  of  the  fight  at 
Thermopyl£e  which  shall  in  some  way  discredit  the  Republican  candidates  ? 


The  "  elopement  mania  "  has  now  been  carried  down  to  the  very  lowest 
level  of  depravity  :  the  daughter  of  an  entirely  respectable  fish-peddler  in 
Boston,  herself  an  honorable  and  truthful  young  woman,  has  run  away  with 
the  editor  of  a  Democratic  newspaper. 


It  appears  desirable  that  the .  Examiner  person  who  wrote  the  article  en- 
titled "  The  First  Lady  in  the  Land  "  Bhould  be  the  first  man  out  of  it. 
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BENJAMIN  AND  BELYA. 


Why  Butler  Mast  Step  Down  and  Out. 


It  was  hoped  that  the  personal  scandals  of  the  campaign  would  be  con- 
fined to  Blaine  and  Cleveland.  But  it  is  not  to  be  so.  Butler,  against  whom 
nothing  of  an  indecent  nature  has  been  alleged  heretofore,  now  comes  forth 
as  the  principal  in  an  esclandre  of  the  most  shocking  nature.  This  is  all  the 
more  to  be  regretted,  as  the  affair  includes  Mrs.  Belva  Lockwood,  another 
candidate  for  the  presidency.  The  first  intimation  that  the  relations  be- 
tween those  parties  were,  or  at  least  had  been,  of  a  dubious  character,  was 
disclosed  in  the  following  telegram  to  the  Wasp  from  Washington  : 

Washington,  D.  C,  September  21st. 
Ed.  Wasp  :    An  enterprising  reporter  of  one  of  the  dailies  has  discovered  a  mass 
of  correspondence  between  Butler  and  Mrs.  Lockwood  of  the  most  damaging  charac- 
ter.    Would  the  letter  be  of  any  service  to  you  ? 

The  reply  being  in  the  affirmative,  the  letters  were  forwarded  to  this 
city.  Many  of  them  are  unfit  for  publication,  and  are  reserved  for  private 
inspection  only.  The  earliest,  under  date  of  August,  1842,  when  Mrs.  Lock- 
wood  was  comparatively  a  young  woman,  are  curious  illustrations  of  the 
dawn  of  love  in  the  bosom  of  that  gifted  lady.  Here  is  one  written  on  pink 
note  paper,  evidently  with  a  quill  pen,  as  it  is  not  free  from  splutters  It  is 
written  from  Narragansett,  where  the  lady  was  then  residing  : 

Friend  Butler  :  Ma  is  quite  ill  this  evening,  and  you  may  call.  Pa  growled  a 
little  about  late  hours,  etc.,  and  said  quite  coarsely  that  the  arm-chair  was  not  made  to 
carry  double.     Bo  you  know  what  he  meant?    Oh,  what  a  man  you  are  ! 

Belva. 

This  apparently  refers  to  the  early  love  passages  of  tho  pair.  In  the 
same  envelope,  and  under  date  of  two  days  after,  we  find  the  following 
memoranda,  in  the  General's  well-known  handwriting  : 

To  new  seat  in  best  black  trousers §1  75 

Plaster 0  25 


The  next  note  is  from  Benjamin  to  Belva  : 


52  00 


Dearest  Belva  :  You  are  in  error  as  to  the  regard  your  respected  father  enter- 
tains for  me.     He  came  out  of  a  saloon  yesterday  as  I  was  passing  and  made  a  furious 

movement  toward  me,  shouting,  "there's  that  b y  Butler  again."    But  for  my 

fleetness  of  foot  he  might  have  done  me  some  injury.  Surely  this  does  not  correspond 
with  your  assurance  that  he  calls  me  dear  Ben  in  the  family  circle  and  refers  to  me  as 
a  rising  young  man.  B.  B. 

The  next  exhibit  shows  that  Belva's  father  was  called  away  on  im- 
portant business,  and  that  in  his  absence  the  ardent  young  Benjamin  re- 
newed his  visits.  On  his  return  there  was  a  general  family  row  noted  in 
Belva's  letters  to  Benjamin.  It  will  be  perceived  how  ardent  the  form  of 
address  grows  : 

Darling  Ben  :  Pa  is  furious.  He  sent  for  a  man  to  mend  the  armc-hair  this 
morning  and  has  put  an  advertisement  in  the  Herald  for  a  new  bull-dog.  I  am  locked 
up  in  my  room.  Mais  down  with  the  rheumatism,  and  nothing  "remains  for  us  but 
separation  or  to  meet  elsewhere.     Where  are  we  drifting  ?  Belva. 

Here  was  where  the  trouble  began.  Belva,  forbidden  by  her  father  to 
receive  young  Butler  in  her  house,  kept  appointments  with  him  in  ice-cream 
saloons  and  cheap  restaurants,  drug  stores  and  public  libraries.  After 
some  months  his  passion  cooled,  as  the  following  letter  proves  : 

Belva  :  I  hear  that  sneaking  book-agent  Lockwood  is  seen  daily  about  your 
father's  house.  If  that's  the  kind  of  a  fellow  your  family  wants  you  to  take  up  with, 
and  you  yourself  intend  giving  me  the  cold  shake  for  a  wet-nosed,  blear-eyed  hawker, 
why,  then,  good-by.  Ben. 

This  reproach  was  more  than  Belva  could  stand,  and  Lockwood  was 
temporarily  dismissed.  The  outside  meetings  were  renewed,  and  the  cor- 
respondence which  then  took  place  is  the  matter  we  deem  unfit  for  publica- 
tion. Belva  abandoned  herself  to  her  wild  passion,  and  lavished  all  the 
luxuriant  tenderness  of  a  loving  heart  on  her  Benjamin.  She  loaded  him 
down  with  locks  of  hair,  crushed  violets  and  verses,  and  even  the  cast  in  his 
eye  was  extolled  as  a  leer  of  undying  love  by  this  amorous  creature.  The 
proofs  of  Butler's  perfidy  are  such  that  the  audacity  of  his  aspirations  to 
stand  at  the  head  of  this  government  are  incomprehensible.  When  the  re- 
mainder of  this  correspondence  is  published  his  retirement  into  private  life, 
there  to  mourn  the  results  of  his  early  folly,  is  inevitable. 

These  columns  are  open  to  any  explanation  that  Mrs.  Belva  Lockwood 
or  Benj.  Butler  may  choose  to  forward. 

THE  HONORABLE  PORTER  ASHE. 


One  of  the  most  important  and  gratifying  political  events  of  the  season 
is  the  nomination  by  the  Democrats  of  the  Forty-first  Assembly  District,  of 
that  distinguished  statesman,  Mr.  Porter  Ashe.  This  mettlesome  old  war- 
horse  of  the  Democracy  will  probably  not  have  a  walk-over,  for  republics 
and  Republicans  are  ungrateful  ;  and  his  eminent  service  in  rescuing  the 
late  Julius  Csesar  from  the  infuriated  Gauls  has  been  partially  effaced  from 
the  public  memory  by  his  own  recent  exploit  of  releasing  the  body  of  Barba- 
rossa  when  its  beard  had  grown  downward  through  the  stone  table  at  which 
it  had  sat  for  two  centuries  waiting  for  him.  Indeed,  the  public  memory  is 
like  a  palimpsest  upon  which  are  inscribed  so  many  of  this  great  man's  feats 
of  heroism  and  devotion  that  only  the  later  ones  are  legible,  and  would 
have  to  be  erased  before  the  others  could  be  brought  out  with  chemicals. 
Some  of  them,  however,  have  at  various  times  been  commemorated  by  in- 
scriptions in  letters  of  gold  on  the  pediments  of  temples  erected  in  his  honor, 
lite  the  one  at  Olympia  described  by  Pausanius.  In  the  reign  of  Commodus 
he  sprang  unarmed  into  the  arena  and  rescued  from  the  jaws  of  a  lion  a 
young  girl  whom  that  animal  was  diligently  butchering  to  make  a  Roman 
holiday.  It  is  recorded  that  the  maiden,  after  being  rescued  and  the  hungry 
savage  driven  away,  surveyed  her  savior  from  head  to  foot  and  was  so 
pleased  with  his  manly  beauty  that  she  turned  to  the  imperial  box  and  com- 
posedly remarked,  disengaging  herself  from  the  young  patrician's  sheltering 
arms  :     "Call  back  your  lion."    At  the  siege  of  Yienna  in  the  seventeenth 


century  Mr.  Ashe,  modestly  disguising  himself  as  his  friend  John  Sobieski, 
walked  over  from  Prague  and,  entering  the  Turkish  camp,  ascended  an 
eminence  about  as  high  as  that  which  he  now  enjoys  in  American  states- 
manship, and  said,  with  great  simplicity:  "Git."  That  Moslem  host 
"melted  like  snow  in  the  glance  of  the  Lord."  It  was  he,  and  not  Have- 
lock,  who  effected  the  relief  of  Lucknow  during  the  Sepoy  rebellion,  and  to 
this  day  Lucknow  speaks  with  gratitude  of  him  and  the  bottle  of  St.  Jacobs 
Oil  that  he  relieved  her  with.  We  forgot  to  mention  in  its  chronological 
order  his  famous  rescue  of  St.  Peter  when  that  ambitious  worthy  endeavored 
to  walk  the  waters  of  the  Sea  of  Galilee — we  believe  it  was  the  Sea  of  Gali- 
lee. We  have  not  space  to  recount  all  the  deeds  of  daring  that  Mr.  Ashe 
has  performed  for  the  succor  of  persons  in  distress,  and  will  close  with  a 
natural  expression  of  regret  that  one  who  has  saved  so  many  of  his  fellow- 
creaturea  from  imminent  disaster  should  have  been  unable  to  rescue  himself 
from  the  sharp  calamity  of  a  Democratic  nomination. 


VARIATIONS, 


A  letter  from  Modern  Palestine  to  the  N".  Y.  Sun  says  :  "  Druse  men 
appear  to  think  nothing  of  beating  their  friends'  wives,  whose  husbands 
seem  to  think  it  quite  natural  they  should  do  so." 

These  must  be  "slap-up"  husbands  and  "bang-up"  friends. 

The  Hour  says  :  "  Whatever  the  reason,  the  fact  remains  that  coach- 
men capture  some  girls  for  whom  other  men  have  sighed  in  vain ;  and  the 
world  should  not  be  astonished  at  discovering,  some  day,  that  the  surest 
way  to  catch  an  heiress  is  to  take  service  in  her  father's  stables  and  be  on 
the  box  in  front  of  her  whenever  she  rides.  When  that  day  arrives,  how- 
ever, coachmen  will  be  so  numerous  that  there  will  be  scarcely  any  men 
available  for  other  positions  in  life. " 

But  if  her  father  will  not  "pony  up"  and  has  stable  reasons  for  not 
doing  so  ? 


in  adoration  vain. 

They  tell  of  Persian  who  would  saunter,  gazing, 

Through  the  Victoria  Gardens  of  Bombay, 

And,  rapt  in  vision,  stay 

To  muse  upon  each  blossom,  flame-like  blazing, 

Or  pale  as  gleam  of  moon-light  upon  snow, 

Or  streaked  in  rainbow  show. 

Celestial  tokens  from  the  land  of  dreaming, 
With  recollections  of  that  Paradise 
Bright  in  the  pansies'  eyes, 
They,  like  the  poet's  moods  and  fancies,  gleaming 
To  shape  and  color  from  vague  realm  elsewhere, 
Illuminate  the  air ! 

Where  his  ideal  showed  its  charms  enthralling, 
Till  shadows  gathered  he  adoring  sat 
Upon  his  out-spread  mat. 
And  in  the  perfumed  twilight's  mystic  falling 
He  prayed  before  the  frail  angelic  bloom, 
Then  vanished  through  the  gloom. 

Each  day  he  came  until  his  idol  faded, 
With  peering  friends  in  ever  larger  troops, 
Who  sat  in  listening  groups 
While  his  guitar  his  love-lorn  ballads  aided — 
At  dusk,  before  the  scented  blossom-shrine 
They  prayed  in  prostrate  line. 

Then  murmured  each  to  each  their  admiration 
Till,  with  one  heart,  they  rose  to  serenade 
The  plant  that  idly  swayed, 
Scarce  nodding  to  them  at  their  notes'  vibration 
As.  on  the  moon-lit  air,  their  voices  rose 
Their  passion  to  disclose. 

Thus  do  we  worship,  O  my  fellow-dreamers  ! 
We  of  the  rhyming  pen  or  artist  brush, 
When,  in  the  midnight  hush 
We  bend  in  vain,  poor  visionary  schemers  ! 
To  one  who  haughtily  our  homage  views — 
Prostrate  before  our  Muse  ! 


The  Albany  Journal  says  :  "  A  charming  young  lady  of  Albany,  visit- 
ing friends  at  Melrose,  recently  sent  up  a  toy  balloon  to  which  she  attached 
a  card  bearing  her  name  and  the  further  inscription  :  '  If  any  pood-looking 
young  bachelor  or  widower  finds  this  will  he  please  return  it  ? '  The  balloon, 
after  a  week's  absence,  was  found  near  Pittstown  by  a  young  farmer.  He 
returned  it  with  his  compliments  and  his  photograph." 

Two  balloonatics.  '     Major  Key. 


His  legs  were  phantom  like,  his  shoes  long  and  pointed,  his  dress  fop- 
pish, he  wore  a  single  eye-glass  and  carried  a  diminutive  rattan  cane.     As 
he  stared  about  idiotically,  a  little  one  said  : 
"  Mamma,  did  Dod  make  'at  man  1 " 
"  Tes,  my  darling." 
The  little  one  looked  again  and  giggled,  and  with  a  merry  twinkle  in 
her  eye,  said : 

"  Mamma,  Dod  likes  to  have  fun  des'  as  much  as  anybody,  don't  He  1 " — 
St.  Paul  Herald.  

The  dress-pocket  is  an  illusion  and  a  snare  of  long  standing,  but  the 
coat-taii-pocket  is  a  worse  one,  and  a  tailor  who  will  invent  a  pocket  for  the 
coat-tail  that  can  be  found  without  a  diagram  or  a  search  warrant  will  fill  a 
long- felt  want  and  make  himself  famous. 

Shut  your 


Mamma  :     And  now,  Bertie,  you  have  chattered  enough, 
eyes,  hold  your  tongue  and  go  to  sleep. 

Bertie  :     How  can  I  do  three  things  at  once,  mamma. 

"  Felt  will  be  revived  for  fall  hats  and  bonnets."     If  the  prices  don't  fall, 
the  expenses  will  be  felt  also. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   BUFFOON'S  WIFE, 


[La  place  Dauphine'm  1620.  This  was  the  time  of  the  poet  Clidamant,  who, 
ill-nourished  by  the  Muses,  hired  himself  to  a  dentist.  Each  day  the 
dentist  pulhd  one  of  the  poet's  teeth,  and  the  poet  proclaimed  to  the 
by-s'anders  that  it  was  not  a  disagreeable  operation.  The  thirty-third 
day,  having  no  more  teeth,  he  hung  himself.  The  most  striking  feature 
of  la  place  Dauphine  on  this  soft  spring  day  is  the  stage  of  a  Merry- 
Andrew,  which  slants  many  feet  above  the  pavement.  A  gaudy  red 
and  green  curtain,  ornamented  with  grotesque  figures,  hangs  at  the 
back,  but  low  d<»wn,  on  the  right,  the  sunlight  reveals  the  interior  of 
the  booth.  R<>-  ye  pots  and  brushes  are  on  a  board  spread  with  broken 
dishes.  Thesp.r  respmbles  bnth  kitchen  and  actors' dressing-room.  A 
fpw  rickety  Btt-ps  lead  to  the  stage.  There  is  a  stove,  where  a  pot  of 
steaming  soup  sri.HeitB  fumes,  like  incense,  toward  a  felt  hat  hanging  on 
the  wall  ;  it  i*  th**  hat  of  Fortunatus.  Outside,  below  the  stage,  benches 
are  arranged  f<-r  the  fine  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the  court,  who  do  not 
disdain  to  frequent  these  shows.  All  the  surrounding  windows  are 
rented  at  high  rates  early  in  the  morning.] 

SCENE   I. 

Francisquine,  red-headed  and  hare-armed,  near  the  stove — Tabarin  enters  by  the 
stage  enhance,  tipsily  singing. 

Tabarin  :  Hollo,  my  little  wife  !  We  have  been  drinking  a  few  bottles 
in  your  honor,  my  little  Franciequinr — my  pretty  little  prize,  won  in  the 
lottery  of  destiny.  (His  wife  scarcely  heeds  him  beyond  a  few  scolding  words, 
but  goes  on  with  her  cooking.)  Listen  to  me,  dearest.  The  buffoon — the 
tippler  is  not  here  ;  look  at  the  man  and  be  good  to  him.  I  love  you  ard- 
ently— I  am  so  foolish.  I  found  you  one  day  asleep  on  the  sidewalk,  with 
your  magnificent  red  hair  undone  ;  it  seemed  to  me  that  the  Bun  had  fallen 
there.  I  love  you — you  can  do  with  me  what  you  will.  I  am  famous. 
There  are  women,  perhaps,  among  the  rich,  who  would  listen  to  me,  but  I 
love  you.  Your  big  eyes,  your  nose,  which  turns  back  with  the  air  of  a  bird 
lighted  on  your  face  with  its  tail  in  the  air,  your  large  mouth,  your  great 
round  arms.  O,  my  charmer  !  The  Bhow,  the  rouge,  the  hat  of  Fortunatus 
are  all  for  others,  that  I  may  make  them  laugh — for  you  I  am  a  fool  ready 
made.  Take  off  my  wig — caress  my  hair.  Do  you  want  gold  ear-rings  ?  I 
will  give  them  to  you,  and  a  collar  of  pearls,  too.  When  we  have  made  a 
lot  of  money  we  will  go  away.  I  will  buy  an  estate.  Our  neighbors  shall 
be  jealous.  When  you  pnBS  they  shall  say,  "  See  M.  Tabarini's  wife  !  "  for 
I  will  drop  the  name  of  Tabarin.  Let  me  kiss  your  pretty  throat.  But 
you — you  do  not  love  me.  Often,  when  we  play  the  farce  where  the  jester 
returns  from  the  country  and  finds  a  gallant  hovering  about  his  wife,  I  think 
that  misery  may  some  day  be  really  mine.  There  is  one  of  the  cardinal's 
guards  who  sumetimes  rides  by  here.  I  fancied  I  saw  him  the  other  night 
creeping  in  at  the  stage  door.  But  no  ;  I  had  been  drinking.  You  have  a 
kind  heart — you  would  not  make  me  unhappy.  That  lace  about  your  throat 
is  lovely  ;  you  are  growing  plump,  my  darling. 

Francisquine  :     Nonsense  !     Come,  eat  your  soup. 

Tabarin  :  Yes,  if  you  will.  (He  kisses  her  on  the  lips  while  she  is  eat- 
ing.)    Oh  !  the  fine  soup — the  delicious  soup  !     It  is  like  sugar. 

SCENE   II. 

(The  audience  assembling  ) 

T£lamir.e  (turning  about  and  thrusting  back  her  train  with  her  foot): 
How  foolish  in  Polyandre  to  bring  us  here  among  these  common  people. 

Princess  Philoxene  :  Certainly  if  what  I  wear  did  not  divert  the 
curiosity  of  the  people  from  me  I  should  blush  deeply. 

Theodamas  :  The  garden  of  your  face  would  bloom  with  a  few  more 
roses ! 

Polyandre  :  Ah  !  ladies,  the  best  of  people  sometimes  mix  with  low 
company,  and  goddesses  might  take  the  caprice  to  descend  to  the  earth. 

Amalth^e  :  All !  See  that  little  man  carrying  a  monkey  on  his  back  ! 
Doesn't  the  monkey  resemble  the  cardinal  ? 

Th^odaxas  :  Marvelously.  But  if  we  do  not  hasten  to  take  our  places 
the  loungers  will  get  the  seats. 

T^lanire  :  Is  it  true  that  these  burlesques  are  sometimes  coarse  and 
may  make  us  regret  coming? 

Princess  Phtloxisne  :  Perhaps  the  buffoon  should  be  informed  that 
people  of  quality  are  here,  so  that  he  may  not  transgress  propriety  in  our 
presence. 

Artaban  :  By  my  sword  !  it  would  be  fine  to  have  that  rascal  dare  to 
use  before  me  words  that  could  surprise  your  modest  ears,  ladies.  But  the 
curtain  opens  and  the  jester  appears  in  his  famous  hat. 

(The  fine  ladies  and  gentlemen  are  seated.  The  populace  throng  every 
corner  of  the  place  :  here  and  there  appear  guards  and  musketeers.  The 
buffoon  is  welcomed  with  loud  cries.     The  show  begins.) 

scene  in. 
(Tabarin  on  the  stage — Francisquine  in  the  interior  of  the  booth  ) 

Tabarin  :  Oh,  oh  !  Behold  !  here  are  people  I  am  not  accustomed  to 
see;  whose  pockets  are  not  as  empty  as  mine,  to  judge  by  the  richness  of 
their  costumes.  Noble  ladies,  noble  gentlemen  !  and  you,  assembled  idiots, 
sharpers  and  simpletons,  thieves  and  courtesans,  I  shall  not  amuse  you  by 
the  metamorphoses  of  my  incomparable  hat — by  my  impertinent  questions 
and  jokee.  The  truth  is  I  am  in  love,  and  with  my  wife  Francisquine. 
Long  live  Cupid !  I  am  so  transported  with  my  passion  that  I  can  only 
splutter  poetry.  But  Francisquine  is  a  little  coquette.  She  may  have 
flirted  while  I  was  away.  Ah  !  cavaliers,  musketeers,  cannons,  helmets  and 
armor  !  If  any  man  has  approached  her  may  the  devil  take  me  if  I  do  not 
punish  him  ! 

(When  the  show  opens,  a  soldier — one  of  the  cardinal's  guards — enters 
the  interior  of  the  booth  by  the  little  stage  door.  Francisquine  throws  her 
arms  around  his  neck.  At  first  he  sits  beside  her,  then  he  takes  her  on  his 
knees,  and  now  he  is  toying  with  the  lace  about  her  throat.) 

Hollo  !  Francisquine,  hollo  !  Are  you  dead,  my  little  pullet,  that  you 
do  not  answer  your  husband  ?     She  may  be  in  a  far-off  room,  and  with  your 


permission,  noble  gentlemen,  I  will  draw  the  curtain,  so  that  she  can  more 
readily  hear  me. 

(Tabarin,  continuing  tl><  thow}  lifts  the  curtain,  and  suddenly  utters  a 
great  cry,  for  the  poor  man  sees  his  wife  seated  smiling  on  the  guard's  knees. 
The  lover  abruptly  Jties.  Tabarin  drops  the  curtain  and  remains  on  the  stage 
motionless  and  suddenly  haggard  and  nan.)  The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  mej 
It  is  no  longer  a  play  !  Francisquine  !  I  have  seen  her  !  There,  in  my 
home,  on  that  chair — and  that  man  who  embraced  her.  Ah  !  my  good  ladies 
— my  good  gentlemen  !  It  is  no  longer  a  farce — there  is  no  longer  a  jeBter  ! 
I  am  a  poor  man — I  loved  her  so  !  Ah,  my  wife  !  Ah,  the  wicked  woman  ! 
Ah,  my  God  ! — my  Francisquine  !  (He  falls  prostrate  on  the  stage  and  weeps 
hot  tears.) 

Tklamike  :  Truly,  this  buffoon's  jokes  are  not  so  vulgar  as  was  sus- 
pected ;  and  he  has  had.  especially  in  the  last  part  of  his  monologue,  an  ap- 
pearance of  sorrow,  sighs  and  sobs,  that  would  do  honor  to  the  most  studious 
comedian  of  a  regular  theater. 

Th£oi>amas  :  Excited  by  the  presence  of  a  public  new  to  him,  he  has 
made  unusual  exertions,  and  raised  himself  from  a  buffoon  to  a  veritable 
actor. 

Princess  Pheloxene  :  It  does  seem  bo.  But  listen,  I  beg  of  you  ;  he 
is  lifting  his  head. 

(During  this  time  Francisquine  remains  out  of  sight  of  the  audience, 
standing  near  the  stove,  terrified  for  Bhe  has  heard  her  husband's  awful 
cry.) 

Tabarin  (striding  up  and  down  the  stage) :  But  she  was  everything  to 
me.  Why  did  I  play  the  fool  and  receive  kicks  ?  For  her — for  her  alone. 
That  she  might  be  a  happy  woman  I  have  almost  ceased  to  be  a  man.  Ah, 
the  wicked  woman  !  Oh  !  I  will  kill  them  both'.  I  swear  to  you  I  will  kill 
them  ! 

Telamire  :  We  must  own  his  grief  is  touching — of  a  nature  to  please 
people  of  taste  if  put  into  tragic  strophes. 

Tabarin  (his  eyes  protrude  from  his  head-  Ms  whole  appearance  is  fearful)  : 
But  is  a  sword — any  sort  of  weapon — in  my  possession  1  One  does  not 
assassinate  with  a  harlequin's  wooden  sword.  Heaven  have  mercy  ! — must 
I  kill  them  with  tooth  and  nail  I 

AKTABiN  :  There  is  something  superb  in  his  air.  The  droll  fellow  only 
needs  a  few  lessons  to  shine  as  a  hero  of  tragedy. 

Tabarin  :  You  who  are  talking — yes,  you  down  there-  give  me  your 
sword.     Great  heavens  !     Give  it  to  me,  or  I  shall  come  and  take  it. 

Telamire  :  You  did  not  tell  us,  Polyandre,  that  we  should  be  given  a 
part  in  the  show.  But,  since  it  must  be,  go  ahead,  Artaban  ;  lend  the  jester 
your  uuconquered  sword.     His  comedy  is  singularly  diverting. 

(Artaban  approaches  the  stage,  draws  his  sword  and  _sends  it  to  Tab- 
arin. ) 

Tabakin  :     Ah  !  thank  you,  sir. 

(With  one  movement  he  pulls  the  curtain  aside  and  bounds  into  the 
booth,  falls  upon  his  wife,  who,  screaming,  tries  to  flee,  plunges  the  sword 
in  her  neck,  withdraws  it  covered  with  blood,  and  horrified,  staggers  back- 
ward up  the  steps  to  the  stage,  and  reappears  before  the  audience,  raising 
toward  heaven  the  sword  dripping  with  blood,  and  so  terrified  and  terrify- 
ing, that  a  cry  of  admiration  bursts  from  every  mouth,  and  fine  ladies  and 
gentlemen  and  all  the  common  people  break  into  thunders  of  applause  ! 
Then  Tabarin  lets  his  arm  fall  and  drops  on  his  knees,  stupefied,  while  they 
applaud  more  and  more. 

Tabarin  (stammering) :  Ah,  miserable  wretch  !  You  have  killed  her  ! 
Francis  quine  !  (He  looks  at  the  sword  and  takes  it  in  both  hands.)  Ah,  sword 
of  misfortune  !     (He  breaks  it. ) 

Telamire  :  Don't  be  uneasy  about  your  sword,  Artaban.  The  buffoons 
are  accustomed  to  change  the  objects  confided  to  them,  when  they  must  ap- 
pear to  destroy  them. 

(Francisquine,  bleeding,  her  hand  upon  her  wound,  drags  herself  to  the 
little  stairs,  mounts  them  painfully  and  finds  herself  on  the  stage,  looking 
like  a  wounded  animal,  wild  and  savage.  Tabarin,  sunk  in  horror,  has 
neither  seen  nor  heard  her  come.  She  fills  her  hand  with  blood  from  her 
wound  and  suddenly  smears  her  husband's  lips.  The  throng  breathe  with 
difficulty.     The  admiration  is  such  that  they  forget  to  applaud.) 

Tabarin  :  Ah  !  you  !  you  !  you  !  Yes,  your  blood,  I  will  drink  it. 
Give  it  to  me,  more  !  I  love  it !  I  was  wrong  to  injure  you.  Do  not  die  1 
Pardon  !  You  understand— I  saw  you — with  another — but  it  is  nothing — I 
was  very  wrong.  Do  not  die  !  Ah  !  my  little  dove,  kiss  me.  A  doctor  1 
Go  seek  a  doctor  !  Miserable  audience  !  Don't  you  see  that  this  is  real, 
that  she  is  dying  ?  You  look  at  me  with  terrible  eyes.  Do  you  want  me  to 
find  the  guard  for  you  ?  So  that  you  are  no  longer  angry,  what  does  it  mat- 
ter upon  whom  you  smile  i  Do  you  want  to  kill  me  1  There  are  still  pieces 
of  the  sword  ;  here,  take  them.  But  hold,  my  pet,  hold,  see,  it  is  very  sharp, 
take  it  then  !     Ah  !  my  darling  ! 

(All  mouths  are  open.  Some  eyes  are  weeping.  "Beheld  a  very  agree- 
able comedian,"  said  Te'lamire  ;  "and  wouldn't  one  believe  that  blood  to  be 
veritable  blood?"  Meanwhile  Francisquine,  gasping  and  with  chattering 
teeth,  has  seized  the  piece  of  sword  Tabarin  offered  her ;  hideously  pale  and 
with  eyes  starting  from  their  sockets  she  crawls  toward  her  husband  who, 
remaining  on  his  knees,  tears  his  old  coat  and  offers  his  naked  chest.  But 
at  the  moment  she  is  about  to  strike,  her  face  contracts  in  a  supreme  con- 
vulsion, she  falls  at  full  length,  her  head  upon  her  husband's  knees  ) 

Francisquine  :  Scoundrel !  (Falls  to  the  Jioor  and  dies.  Shouts  of  ap- 
plause and  stamping  of  feet  everywhere.  Even  the  court  ladies  and  gentlemen 
rise  in  excitement.  All  the  tumultuous  glory  a  comedian  coidd  desire  surrounds 
the  wretched  actor  ) 

Autaban  :  Ah  !  by  the  immortal  gods  !  There  was  never  anything 
more  perfectly  played.  Te'lamire,  deign  to  allow  me  to  offer  your  bouquet 
of  roses,  less  fresh,  I  confess,  than  your  own  color,  to  that  admirable  come- 
dian. 

(Artaban  approaches,  bouquet  in  hand,  sees  that  the  blood  really  flows, 
comprehends  all,  recoils,  thrilled  with  sudden  horror,  and  his  affright  is  in- 
stantly communicated  to  all  the  throng.) 

Tabarin  (rising,  with  a  voice  of  thunder) :  Arrest  me  !  Hang  me  !  I 
have  killed  my  wife  !  — Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 
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THE    WASP. 


TO   MY  DAUGHTER. 


The  blossoms  she  gave  him — indeed,  they  were  fair ; 

And  grateful  the  odor  they  cast  on  the  air  — 

And  he  put  them  in  water,  and  set  them  anigh 

His  little  round  window  that  looked  on  the  sky. 

And  the  blush  of  those  blossoms,  their  pleasant  perfume, 

Made  a  sweet  little  spot  in  a  dull  little  room — 

Made  a  sweet  little  spot  for  a  day  and  an  hour. 

Then- 
Well,  little  Lil,  what's  the  fate  of  a  flower? 

The  blossoms  she  gave  him— indeed,  they  were  fair; 
But  I  tbjnk  that  the  least  of  the  giving  was  there, 
In  that  vase  by  the  window — the  look  in  her  face — 
Her  tender  and  youthful  and  delicate  graces — 
The  voice  that  just  trembled  in  gentle  replies, 
The  look  and  the  light  in  her  uplifted  eyes — 
Ah  !  these,  to  my  thinking,  were  dearer  by  far 
Than  ever  the  fairest  of  May-blossoms  are. 

The  blossoms  she  gave  him — you  ask,  little  Lil, 
With  a  lip  that  is  quivering  and  blue  eyes  that  fill — 
If  they  faded  ? 

They  did— no  occasion  to  cry  ! 
For  they  blossomed  again  where  I  can't  have  them  die — 
These  roseate  tints  on  your  soft  little  cheek, 
In  a  manner  mysterious  certainly  speak 
Of  a  bunch  of  pink  blossoms,  fresh  torn  from  the  tree, 
That  in  eighteen  and  sixty  your  mother  gave  me. 

— H.  C.  Bit nner. 


OUR   BITTER  HALVES, 


A  damsel  bavins;  become  smitten  with  a  young  journalist,  alluded  to 
him  as  her  papier  machS, — Puck. 


ONE  TIME,  TWO  MOTIONS. 

She  sat  upon  his  lap — 

Happy  chap ! 
And  their  billing  and  their  cooing 
Made  it  plain  that  they  were  wooing — 

Came  a  rap  ! 
*  *  #  *  * 

On  a  camp-chair  just  in  sight, 

Bolt  upright, 
Sat  the  young  man,  and  the  daughter 
Was  compounding  a  sonata 

With  her  might !  — Burlington  Free 


I  did  not  like  that  remark  a  lady  made  about  one  of  my  long,  thin  and 
bald-headed  friends.  She  said  he  looked  like  a  hickory  nut  attached  to  a 
porcupine  quill,  such  as  are  used  for  pen-wipers. — N.  Y.  Sun. 


A  rich  old  Georgia  bachelor  who  died  in  1860  bequeathed  one  hundred 
dollars  each  to  five  young  ladies,  with  the  request  that  they  keep  his  grave 
green.  And  now  there  is  no  grave  in  the  cemetery  more  neglected  than  his. 
It  is  green  only  with  weeds.  If  there  is  anything  the  girls  care  less  about 
than  a  live  married  man  it  is  a  de^d  old  bachelor. — Middletown  Transcript. 


I  wus  mighty  gay-lookin'  when  I  was  young, 

Peert  an'  black-eyed  an'  slim, 
With  fellers  a-courtin'  me  Sunday  nights, 

'Specially  Jim. 

The  likeliest  one  of  'em  all  was  he, 

Chipper,  an'  han'som',  an'  trim, 
But  I  tossed  up  my  head  an'  made  fun  o'  the  crowd, 

'Specially  Jim  ! 

I  said  I  hadn't  no  'pinion  o'  men, 

An'  I  wouldn't  take  stock  in  him  / 
But  thev  kep'  up  a-comin'  in  spite  o'  my  talk, 

'Spacially  Jim ! 

I  got  so  tired  o'  havin'  'em  roun' 

('Spacially  Jim !) 
I  made  up  my  mind  I'd  settle  down 

An'  take  up  with  him. 

So  we  was  married  one  Sunday  in  church, 

'Twas  crowded  full  to  the  brim  ; 
'Twas  the  only  way  to  git  rid  of  'em  all, 

'Specially  Jim.  — Century. 

"  Now,  where  in  time  is  that  bathing  suit  of  mine  ?  "  growled  Jones,  as 
he  emerged  from  the  depths  of  a  trunk  with  his  brow  covered  with  clouds 
and  perspiration.     I  certainly  left  it  in  that  bottom  corner — done  up,  too." 

"  Was  it  done  up  in  a  little  brown  paper,  dear?"  queried  his  helpmate, 
with  a  troubled  look. 

"  Yes,  it  was  ;  have  you  seen  it  1 "  snapped  Jones. 

((  And  was  it  tied  up  with  a  little  blue  ribbon  ?" — this  more  excitedly. 

"  Yes,  that's  it,"  cried  Jones,  with  dawning  expectancy  in  his  voice. 
A  feminine  shriek  rent  the  air. 

(t  Why,  I  took  it  for  a  pair,  of  woollen  wristers,  and  donated  them  to  the 
church  fair. " — Ex. 


Woman's  humor  is  like  a  flash  of  lightning  from  a  clear  sky.  You  tell 
her  that  you  cannot  spend  the  winder  with  her  because  you  have  promised  to 
spend  it  with  some  one  else,  and  Bhe  exclaims  :  "  Oh,  Ellen  !  why  were  you 
not  born  twins  !  "     She  puts  down  hei   heavy  coffee  cup  of  stone  china  with 


its  untasted  coffee  at  a  little  country  inn,  saying  with  a  sigh,  "  It's  no  use  ; 
I  can't  get  at  it ;  it's  like  trying  to  drink  over  a  stone  wall."  She  writes  in 
a  letter  :  "We  parted  this  morning  with  mutual  satisfaction;  that  is,  I 
suppose  we  did  ;  I  know  my  satisfaction  was  mutual  enough  for  two,"  She 
complains,  when  you  have  kept  her  waiting  while  you  were  buying  under- 
sleeves,  that  you  must  have  bought  "undersleeves  enough  for  a  centipede." 
You  ask  how  poor  Mr.  X.  is — the  disconsolate  widower,  who  a  fortnight  ago 
was  completely  prostrated  by  his  wife's  death — and  are  told  in  calm  and  even 
tones  that  he  is  "  beginning  to  take  notice." — Critic. 


THE  BOSTON    GIRL. 

She  could  tell  the  gieat  uncle  of  Moses, 

And  the  date  of  the  wars  of  the  roses, 
And  the  reason  of  things,  why  the  Indians  wore  rings 

In  their  red  aboriginal  noses  ; 

Why  Shakespeare  was  wrong  in  his  grammar, 

And  the  meaning  of  Emerson's  "  Brahma," 
And  she  went  chipping  rocks,  with  a  little  black  box, 

And  a  small  geological  hammer. 


-Judge. 


Mrs.  S. 
is  admired. 
Mrs.  X. 
Mrs.  S. 
Mrs.  X. 


What  a  lovely  form  that  lady  has  ?    I  do  not  wonder  that  she 
Do  you  know  where  she  comes  from  ? 
:     Probably  from  the  South. 
:     You  think  so  1 
:    Yes;  cotton  is  cheap  down  there. — Philadelphia  Call. 


IT   MIGHT   HAVE  BEEN. 

I  hear  him  walking  the  baby — 
For  his  room  is  next  to  mine — 

I  fancy  IHfear  him  mutter 
Some  bad  words  akin  to  mine, 

As  he  walks  and  walks  the  baby 
In  the  room  ju  t  next  to  mine. 

I  hear  him  walking  the  baby 

Each  night  when  the  darkness  comes, 
And  I  know  just  what  he's  thinking 

In  the  baby-bye  he  hums. 

From  his  walking,  walking,  walking, 

I  wonder  if  he  would  start 
If  he  knew  the  gang  tit  the  Deadfall 

Were  out  on  an  old-time  lark. 

For  he  used  to  be  a  Captain  ; 

His  nose  was  a  bloomin'  sight — 
He  used  to  ride  in  a  carriage — 

Poor  Billy's  walking  to-night. 

And  his  wife  down  at  the  seaside, 
In  satins  and  diamonds  fine. 

Billy,  go  on  with  your  walking 
In  the  room  just  next  to  mine, 

Splutter  away  in  your  talking — 
Here  is  to  you  in  my  wine. 

For  she  was  my  sweetheart,  Billy, 

But  I  guess  I  don't  repine. 
When  I  hear  you  walking  and  swearing 

In  the  room  just  next  to  mine. 


-Chicago  Herald. 


If  a  man  wants  peace  to  reign  in  the  household,  he  should  count  ten  be- 
fore speaking  at  times  when  he  feels  as  if  his  clothes  dor't  fit  him.  And  on 
days  when  the  kitchen  stove  dopsn't  draw  he  should  count  480. — Boston 
Traveler. 


A   TURK   OF  THE  OLD   SCHOOL. 


A  train  passed  through  Sheitanjik  each  day  at  a  fixed  time,  on  its  way 
to  Rustchuck,  but  only  just  pulled  up  to  deliver  letters,  and  did  not  stop  a 
minute.  Now  it  so  happened  one  day  that  the  time  the  train  arrived  was 
just  at  the  moment  the  old  Turk's  turnip-like  watch  told  him  to  say  his 
prayers,  and  it  pulled  up  at  the  temporary  station  at  the  moment  the  old 
man  had  spread  his  carpet  and  gone  down  on  his  knees. 

An  English  navvy,  the  only  European  at  the  station,  told  him  the  train 
could  not  wait,  and  that  if  he  wished  to  go  he  must  look  sharp.  But  the 
old  fellow  went  on  with  his  prayers  as  if  he  had  not  heard.  The  engine- 
driver  whistled,  moved  on  his  train  and  shouted  to  him,  but  it  had  no  effect ; 
so  fearing  to  delay  longer,  he  started  off,  and  by  the  time  his  prayers  were 
over  the  train  was  far  away  in  the  distance.  The  old  man  rose,  rolled  up 
his  carpet,  cried  feebly,  said  "Allah  yapmish "  [God  did  it],  and  settled 
down  to  wait  another  twenty-four  hours. 

Again  the  train  was  punctual,  and  the  watch  despotic,  and  again  the 
poor  fellow  was  left  behind  as  on  the  previous  day.  Again  he  said,  "Allah 
yapmish,"  and  quietly  wept,  adding,  "Please  Allah,  my  child  will  not  have 
left  Rustchuck  when  I  get  there." 

The  same  thing  was  about  to  occur  on  the  third  day.  The  Turk  went 
to  his  prayers,  and  the  engine  arrived.  Everybody  shouted  to  him  and 
urged  him  to  get  up,  but  again  he  apparently  heard  not.  This  proved  too 
much  for  the  patience  of  the  big  English  navvy,  who  had  witnessed  the  two 
previous  failures,  so  making  a  rush  at  the  old  "  Bonyback,"  as  he  called  him, 
he  lifted  him  up  like  a  child,  tumbled  him  over  the  side  into  a  wagon,  and 
pitched  his  carpet  after  him.  Nothing  in  the  world  would  have  induced 
the  good  old  fellow  to  swerve  an  iota  from  what  he  considered  his  duty ;  but 
words  cannot  tell  the  intense  delight  his  face  betrayed  when  fate  thus  stood 
his  friend  in  the  shape  of  an  impatient,  good-tempered  navvy,  and  he  waved 
his  thanks  with  a  beaming  countenance. 


Examiner  (anxious  to  explain  the  word  "  enough  ") :  Now  suppose  you 
gave  the  pussy-cat  all  the  milk  she  can  lap,  all  the  meat  she  can  eat  and  all 
the  nice  cake  that  she  cares  for,  what  will  she  have  1 " 

Apt  Pupil  (quickly) :    Kittens  ! 
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CAMPAIGN   COCKTAILS. 


William  Shakespeare  is  running  for  Secretary  of  State  on  the  Michigan 
Democratic  state  ticket.     Alas,  how  f 'ill en. — Hartford  Post. 


"This  will  be  a  campaign  of  'soap,'  "  shrieks  the  N.  Y.  Post.     Well,  the 
Democrats  soap  so. — Puck. 


Ben  Butler  says:     "If  Jackson  were  alive  to-day  he  would  vote  for 
me."    Jackson,  then,  shows  his  patriotism  most  by  being  dead. — Chicago 

Sfl'S. 


It  is  understood  that  one  of  General  Butler's  electioneering  schemes  ia 
to  give  his  party  an  excursion  on  board  hia  yacht  before  the  close  of  the 
campaign. — Chicago  Herald. 

Bad  Form  :    The  other  party's  platform. — Ex. 

"  What  Congressmen  Drink  "  is  the  title  of  an  article  in  an  exchange. 
What  Congressmen  drink  ?  Why,  bles3  my  soul,  nearly  all  of  them.  What 
Congressmen  do  not  drink  i — Cin.  Saturday  Night. 

She  is  handsomer  than  Butler,  so  that  if  that  vote  ib  to  win  we  hope 
Mrs.  Lockwood  may  get  it. — N.  T.  World. 


Not  a  word  about  the  tariff  or — Maria. — Wash.  National  Republican. 


The  way  of  the  presidential  candidate  is  hard.  Mrs.  Belva  Lockwood 
ia  now  learning  this  by  sad  experience.  The  political  slanderer  published 
the  hideous  falsehood  that  her  back  hair  was  not  her  own  original  hair. 
Several  ministers  wrote  letters  saying  that  in  order  to  preserve  the  sanctity 
of  the  American  Comb  they  Bhould  be  reluctantly  compelled  to  withhold 
their  votes  from  a  woman  whose  hair  was  not  siucere  and  truthful ;  and  the 
opposition  journals  generally  took  the  ground  that  no  candidate  whose  back 
hair  was  false  could  possibly  be  worthy  of  the  presidential  office.  A  little 
later  it  waa  charged  that  Mrs.  Lockwood  had,  while  acting  as  attorney  in  a 
case  before  a  justice  of  the  peace,  corruptly  attempted  to  bribe  the  justice 
with  caramels.  The  story  was  told  in  a  very  plausible  way,  and  even  the 
very  flavor  of  the  caramels  was  mentioned.  The  divided  skirt  question  is 
now  depriving  Mrs.  Lockwood  of  sleep.  Mrs.  Lockwood  is  said  to  be  writing 
a  letter  in  which  she  takes  the  ground  that  the  divided  skirt  is  a  local  issue, 
and  that  by  no  act  of  hers  shall  it  be  dragged  into  the  field  of  national 
politics.  "  The  skirt,'1  remarks  Mrs.  Lockwood,  "  does  not  cover  the  whole 
person.  It  covers  only  a  limited  locality,  and  hence  it  is  only  a  local  issue. 
Nothing  could  be  more  wrong  than  for  me  to  obscure  the  great  national 
issue  of  depriving  married  men  of  latch  keys  by  thrusting  into  undue  promi- 
nence a  purely  local  issue,  and  nothing  can  induce  me  to  adopt  such  a 
course."  The  publication  of  this  letter  will  remove  one  of  the  worst  vexa- 
tions of  the  campaign. — N.  Y.  World. 


The  latest  slang  political  term  is  "  doodle-bug."  A  doodle-bug  is  asort 
of  a  cross  between  a  mugwump,  a  Gentile  hermit  and  a  genuine  native  dude. 
He  imagines  he  carries  the  future  of  the  country  in  his  breeches-pocket  and 
sits  up  nights  thinking  of  the  transcendent  importance  of  his  vote.  On 
election  day  he  fails  to  vote  because  he  doesn't  want  to  fall  in  line  with  a 
lot  of  rough  men. — N.  Y.  Tribune. 

If  Ben  Butler  is  elected  he  will  make  such  a  vigorous  war  on  monopolies 
that  henceforth  not  more  than  one  worm  will  be  found  in  an  apple. — Phila. 
Chronicle. 


Mr.  St.  John  dyes  his  red  moustache  black  because  wine  is  red. — Louis- 
ville Courier- Journal. 


"  Campaign  lies,"  did  you  say  ?  "  No,  sir  ;  just  at  this  moment  the  cam- 
paign is  not  lying.  She  is  standing  on  her  back  hind  legs  and  madly  paw- 
ing the  air."— Ex. 


Hendricks  :     Hello,  Cleveland  !  where  have  you  been?" 

Cleveland  :     Up  in  the  Adirondacks. 

Hendricks  :  Look  at  your  face  and  hands.  Why  didn't  you  put  mos- 
quito-bars or  something  or  other  over  you? 

Cleveland  :  I  didn't  have  anything  of  the  kind  with  me  but  a  heavy 
blanket,  and  it  was  too  thick  for  hot  weather. 

Hendricks  :    Yes,  you  did. 

Cleveland  :  No,  I  didn't.  If  I  had  anything  with  me  thinner  than  a 
blanket,  what  was  it  1 

Hendricks  :     Your  purity  and  reform. — Paris  Beacon. 


The  New  York  Mail  and  Express  neatly  characterizes  Carl  Schurz  as  ((  a 
professional  German," 


11  His  speech  was  entirely  devoid  of  spirit,"  said  the  Bourbon,  referring 
to  a  Prohibition  orator's  spouting. — N.  Y.  Morning  Journal. 

When  St.  John  desires  to  be  emphatic  he  simply  points  to  Niagara  and 
observes  :     "  These  are  my  sentiments." — N.  Y.  Journal. 

"  But  what  is  your  pa  doing  now  ? "  said  the  groceryman.  "  I  see  him  on 
the  corners  talking  a  good  deal  and  smoking  cigars,  and  he  seems  to  have 
money,  but  I  never  see  him  doing  anything." 

"  Well,  pa  is  a  conundrum,"  said  the  bad  boy.  "  This  week  he  is  a  dis- 
satisfied workingman,  I  think  he  told  ma,  and  iB  around  telling  people^  that 
his  candidate  for  president  has  got  to  be  elected  or  the  country  is  ruined. 
LaBt  week  he  was  organizing  a  club  to  carry  torches,  and  next  week  he  has 
an  engagement  to  pose  as  a  laborer  ruined  by  tariff,  or  something.  It  don't 
make  much  difference  to  pa  which  party  he  works  for  each  week  as  long  as 


he  gets  his  salary  and  cigars,  but  his  nerves  are  all  unstrung  and  he  com- 
plains of  overwork.  Ma  says  if  there  was  one  or  two  more  political  parties 
for  pa  to  join  it  would  kill  him.  When  election  is  over  pa  ought  to  get  an 
office  from  one  party  or  the  other,  but  he  don't  know  which  will  win,  bo  he 
is  in  a  state  of  uncertainty  that  is  enough  to  overwork  any  man.  But  I 
guess  he  will  pull  through  if  the  different  parties  do  not  get  to  setting  up  too 
much  beer.  It  is  a  trying  time  for  a  politician — the  last  month  of  a  cam- 
paign."— Peck's  Sun, 


Bon  Butler  complains  that  the  Boston   Globe  is  not  doing  "the  square 
thing  by  him.     Of  course  not.     Who  ever  heard  of  a  square  globe. — Life. 

We  neglected  to  mention  fin  previous  iBBues  that  "  the  political  pot  is 
boiling."     It  is. — St.  Paul  Herald. 


A  lawyer  living  on  Walnut   Hills  has  a  son  about  7  years  old  and  a 
daughter  about  three  times  that  age.     The  boy  has  been  around  the  Court 
rooms  a  good  deal,  and  the  girl  has  a  solid  beau.     The  other  evening  the 
gentleman  passed  the  house,  and  the  young  lady  wanted  to  see  him. 
"  Johnny,"  said  she  to  the  kid,  "  won't  you  please  call  Mr.  Mann  ?  " 

Johnny  knew  the  state  of  affairs,  and  with  a  ready  "  Of  course,"  he  flew 
to  the  front  door  and  called  out  in  the  usual  loud  monotone  of  a  crier: 

"  John  Henry  Mann,  John  Henry  Mann,  John  Henry  Mann,  come  into 
court." 

Mr.  Mann  came  in,  and  Johnny  withdrew  to  a  safe  place., — Merchant 
Traveler. 


NO  RELAXATION. 
There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "  Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 


YOUNG  MEN!— READ  THIS. 
The  Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  of  Marshall,  Mich.,  offer  to  send  their  celebrated  Electro- 
Voltaic  Belt  and  other  Electric  Appliances  on  trial  for  thirty  days,  to  men  (young  or 
old)  afflicted  with  nervous  debility,  loss  of  vitality  and  manhood,  and  all  kindred 
troubles.  Also  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia,  paralysis,  :u  d  many  other  diseases.  Com- 
plete restoration  to  health,  vigor  and  manhood  guaranteed.  No  risk  is  incurred  as 
thirty  days  trial  is  allowed.     Write  them  at  one-!  for  illustrated  pamphlet  free. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  seld  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  nest  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER, 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  ia  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  aciiity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAMS   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "Burnham's  Abietene 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.    He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.    It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell.  

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ^ 

38  German  Liniment  is  one  of  the  cleanest  and  nicest  Liniments  to  use  that  is  in 
the  market.  It  will  cure  all  your  pains,  used  externally  and  internally  ;  cures  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc.,  etc.,  in  fact  all  aches  and  pains.  Try  it.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.     B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


Wm.  Plunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  will  positively  be  found  a  valuable  remedy 
for  Chronic  Censtipation,  Affected  Kidneys,  Dyspepsia,  Liver  Complaint,  Rheuma- 
tism, Scrofula,  and  all  other  diseases  having  their  origin  in  impure  blood. 


Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Francaise,  120Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  P.M.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  P.  M.  Terms  of  ad- 
mission :   One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  band  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    dflTNo  retail  in  our  factory. 
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SHOW  NOTES. 


The  change  at  the  Baldwin  Theater  by  the  Wallack  company  has  been  Diplomacy. 
"Who  in  glancing  at  the  cast  of  the  play — the  play  itself  as  yet  unseen — but  started 
with  amazement  at  the  distribution  of  characters?  Of  course  in  his  mind  everybody 
cast  Flora  Livingstone  for  "  Zicka,"  Sophie  Eyre  for  "Dora,"  or  with  just  a  faint 
reminiscence  of  that  exquisite  little  human  cameo,  Nina  "Varian,  thought  Enid  Leslie 
might  do  "Dora,"  and  remembering  Montague,  thought  it  barely  possible  Tearle 
might  do  "  Julian."  Because  "Henry  Beauclerc"  is  paired  off  with  no  lady-love  at 
the  fall  of  the  curtain,  it  is  very  usual  to  think  "  Julian  "  a  better  part,  but  from  the 
actor's  standpoint,  "Henry,"  the  brains  and  ballast  of  the  whole  matter,  has  the  beau 
rdle. 

Glenny's  superb  love-making  to  "Vers,"  in  the  last  act  of  Moths,  gave  a  little 
hint  of  his  powers,  but  no  idea  of  the  extent  of  talent  he  displayed  as  the  mercurial 
"  Julian."  Always  in  a  tempest  of  joy  or  hatred,  love  or  grief  or  despair,  a  man  to 
whom  tears  come  easily,  yet  lacking  a  little  in  large  generosity,  as  shown  iu  his  suspi- 
cion of  "Dora"  and  his  refusal  to  forgive  "  Zicka,"  or  at  least  to  say  that  he  forgives 
her — it  seemed  as  if  G-lenny  threw  lights  on  the  character  that  even  Montague  ne- 
glected. Glenny  played  "Julian  "  in  an  emotional]  whirlwind  that  went  well  with  his 
ruddy  English  face  and  crisp  blonde  wig. 

Jeffreys-Lewis's  "Zicka  "  is  probably  burned  into  the  memory  of  every  San  Fran- 
ciscan who  ever  saw  it  and  known  by  repute  to  every  one  who  has  not.  It  had  a  wild 
power  that  thrilled  our  wild  western  nerves,  and  her  appeals  in  favor  of  the  ruined 
woman,  whose  tempters'  names  are  never  known,  always  made  the  house  ring  again. 
Sophie  Eyre  is  a  finished  actress.  She  could  not  do  anything  she  would  undertake 
otherwise  than  well,  but  the  feline  element  is  not  in  her,  therefore  she  very  wisely 
made  "Zicka's"  love  for  "Julian"  and  jealous  hate  of  "Dora"  the  dominant  tones 
in  the  character.  One  had  doubts  whether  Jeffreys-Lewis's  "  Zicka  "  ever  would 
have  nursed  any  man  through  a  tedious  illness — "  she  had  not  enough  embonpoint"  as 
some  one  said;  the  pure  love  of  every  woman  partaking  largely  of  a  maternal  'charac- 
ter, Sophie  Eyre's  "Zicka"  would  have  been  happiest  nursingj back  to  life  the  man 
she  was  so  unfortunate  as  to  love.  Of  course  Buckstone  made  the  most  delicious 
"  Algie  Fairfax  "  that  could  be  imagined.  It  was  a  well-played  play,  with  just  three 
jars:  "Beauclerc"  aftni  permitting  himself  to  call  the  mother  of  "Dora"  "the  old 
woman,"  in  the  presence  of  "Dora" — such  men  never  make  slips  of  the  tongue; 
"  Julian's  "  slight  hesitation  to  be  found  by  the  others  in  the  lover-like  attitude  upon 
which  "Dora"  insists  after  accepting  (him,  a  hesitation  which  always  makes  the  gal- 
lery titter  ;  and  last  and  worst,  that  red  handkerchief  hanging  from  "  Baron  Stein's" 
overcoat  pocket  when  he  is  -cozened  out  of  his  letter  by  "the  astute  brethren  Beau- 
clerc. 

Fay's  latest  at  the  iBush-street  Theater,  where  her  comic  opera  company  has 
possession,  was  La,  Belle  Coquette,  by  Audran — same  man  that  wrote  Olivette.  The 
healing  of  the  King  by  "  Laurette  "  sounded  extremely  familiar  as  the  plot  opened, 
then  the  damsel's  choice  of  "  Count  Hector "  at  the  King's  command  to  choose  her 
reward,  and  that  unpleasant  young  man's  recalcitrancy,  clinched  the  matter.  They 
were  giving  us  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well  in  an  opera  bouffe,  or  rather  Boccaccio's 
Gillette  de  Narbonne,  and  it  makes  a  very  jolly  opera  bouffe.  The  fact  remains  of 
this  particular  company  that  Fay  is  all  there  is  that  is  interesting.  "When  she  is  off 
the  stage  there  is  not  a  creature  to  break  the  stagnation  of  a  dead  calm  of  mediocrity 
that  only  the  hope  of  seeing  her  again  nerves  one  to  endure.  Her  dance  in  the  first 
act  in  that  lilac  gown  and  cap  is  like  something  copied  from  a  vase  : 

"  "With  sculptured  men  and  maidens  overwrought, 

a  beaker  full  of  the  warm  south, 

Tasting  of  Flora  and  the  country -green, 

Dance,  and  Provencal  song  and  sunburnt  mirth ! " 

I  wonder  where  she  got  it. 

Harry  Brown  was  not  able  to  make  much  out  of  "  Griffardin,"  though  the  truly 
comic  Brown  appeared  when  "Laurette"  was  taking  her  revenge  on  "Count 
Hector"  and  "Griffardin"  observes,  "Now  she's  laying  him  out!"  in  the  tone  at 
once  consciously  shrewd  and  generously  informational,  which  is  a  feature  of  the  humor 
of  the  present. 

Fatinitza  is  the  next  opera  promised. 

At  the  California  the  Giannini  troupe  struggled  through  its  last  week  with  thirty 
people  on  the  stage  and  twenty  in  the  audience,  the  latter  making  up  in  enthusiasm 
doubtless  what  they  lacked  in  numbers. 

At  Emerson's  the  Minstrel  company  are  enjoying  their  usual  immense  popularity; 
In  the  Tanks  has  achieved  a  success  of  its  own  beyond  that  lent  by  its  burlesque  of  the 
melodrama.  There  are  the  usual  number  of  breaking  hearts  at  Rice's  departure  for 
the  East. 

The  French  company  begins  its  autumn  and  winter  season  Sunday  night  with 
Les  Crochets  du Pere  Martin,  M.  Paul  Juignet  in  the  title  role.  The  play  is  one  which 
obtained  the  French  Academy's  triennial  prize  of  3,000  francs,  awarded  for  the 
dramatic  w»rk  having  at  once  a  moral  purpose  and  dramatic  interest. 

Of  course  French  people  are  interested  in  this  season,  but  Americans  who  have 
studied  French  and  wish  to  do  their  accent  and  pronunciation  no  end  of  good,  and 
people  who  have  heard  of  the  smoothness  and  art  of  French  acting  will  enjoy  the 
plays  given  by  this  company  and  get  an  excellent  lesson  in  what  comedy  acting 
should  he. 

The  Parisian  Ronde  "  Mirliton,  Mirlitaine,"  by  nerve",  will  be  sung  in  the  first 
act  Sunday  evening  by  Mdlles.  Alphonsine  Grossiau  and  Rose  Durand,  and  by  M- 
Louie  Imhaus.  A.  L,  T. 

Effie  (Hazel  Kirk)  Ellsler,  supported  by  Frank  Weston  and  company,  opens  at 
the  Baldwin  on  Monday  in  La  Belle  Busse.  The  following  week  the  much-talked-of 
Called  Back  will  be  produced  by  this  company,  and  the  adventures,  loves,  trials  and 
successes  of  the  blind  man  and  crazy  woman  will  at  last  be  ours  for  a  night. 

H,£B.  Pasmore,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  gives  a  concert  in  Irving  Hall 
Tuesday  evening. , 


A  CARD. 


Miss  Leonora  Simonsen,  Citt — Dear  Madame:  Having  been  informed  of  your 
intention  to  leave  the  city  for  a  professional  tour  through  the  Eastern  States,  and  de- 
siring to  show,  previous  to  your  departure,  our  high  appreciation  of  your  talents,  the 
undersigned  have  formed  a  committee  to  arrange  a  concert  for  your  benefit  and  beg 
leave  to  be  informed  of  the  place  and  date  you  choose  for  this  occasion,  "Very  re- 
spectfully. 


Claus  Spreckels, 
J.  D.  Redding, 
Gustav  Sutro, 
H.  S.  Hellmann, 
C.  W.  RandaU, 
J.  E.  Tippet, 
A.  M.  Loryea, 
Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 


Rev.  Dr.  E.  Cohn, 
R.  H.  Lloyd, 
J.  Brandenstein, 
William  Center, 
Charles  Kohler, 
Isaac  Hecht, 
C.  F.  Ebner, 
Dr.  J.  Rosenstirn. 


Gentlemen  :  Please  accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  your  kind  letter,  in  which  you 
offer  to  tender  me  a  complimentary  benefit.  In  reply  I  beg  to  state  that  I  have  chosen 
the  8th  of  next  month  for  a  concert  to  take  place  at  Irving  Hall,  late  Dashaway  Hall. 
Respectfully  yours,  LEONORA  SIMONSEN. 


ANOTHER  CALIFORNIA  "WONDER. 
The  Tolenas  Springs":  Soda,  Natural  Mineral  "Water.  Located  on  the  Tolenas 
Rancho  in  Solano  county,  5  miles  north  of  Suisun.  This  water  is  refreshing,  efferves- 
cent, agreeable  and  far  richer  in  carbonic  acid  gas  than  any  other  natural  mineral 
water.  The  analysis  shows  it  to  be  the  Neider  Setters  water  of  California.  This  water 
is  having  a  very  large  sale ;  once  tried  it  recommends  itself.    It  is  sold  everywhere. 


Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  "bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  eover. 


ICHI  BAN 


20,    22,    i4    G&AKY    ST- 

To    the    Immense     Collection     of    Useful     and    Ornamental     Specimens    of 

JAPANESE  ART 

ICHI    BAN    lias    recently    added    a    Large     and    Well    Selected    Invoice    of 

ORIENTAL   RUGS, 

Consisting  of  PERSIAN,       A€1til»,    RAMSDirifER,    BOKHARA,    MECCA,    TURK- 
ISH CVLA,  DAGHESsTAN,  Etc.,  «hl eli  are  offered  at  Prices 
that  Defy  Competition. 

Call  and  Examine  these  RUGS  which  are  the  Finest  ever  offered  in  tills  City. 

SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    GO'S 

FAMOUS     GIIGER    ALE. 


The  Great   Family  Beverage. 


Especially  recommended  as  a  Healthy  Table  Drink,  aa  it  contains  no  Alcohol,  or  any  Intoxi- 
cating Ingredients.  It  ia  recommended"  for  Ladiea  and  Children  as  a  pleasant  and  stimulating 
beverage.  Exhilarates  without  Intoxicating.  Invigorates  without  Reaction  as  with  alcohol 
Assures  Healthful  Sleep  to  the  Worried  and  Anxious,  Repairs  Lost  Strength,  and  Imparts  Renewed 
Vigor.  Clears  and  Refreshes  the  Brain  of  the  Business  Man.  Renders  the  Thoughtful  Man  more 
Subtile  and  Reasoning,  and  Dispels  Lassitude  and  Fatigue. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Bottles.  When  bottles  are  opened  and  entire  contents  are  not  used,  they  can 
he  re-corked  with  Gum  Cork,  and  it  will  keep  until  used.  Sold  by  Grocers,  Druggists,  Hotels 
Restaurants  and  Bars. 

For  Sale  hy 

LEBENBAUIH,     GOLDBERG     «S    BOWM,  C.     J.     S3AWLEY    A    CO., 

CLEFF    BROS.,  QYADE     A    STRAITT,  ADOLPH    KAHW,     Druggist. 

Trade  Supplied  by  JOHN  T-  CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agts. 

IIS    FRONT    STREET. 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 

Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfundkr's  Oregon  Blood 
Purifier  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
heat.  It  cheeks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,     relieves    Constipation, 

Dyspepsia  and  Biliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Rich  Blood. 

All  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  its.    31.00  bottles  6  for  S5.00. 


THE    WASP. 


13 


NOW    IS    THE    TIME 

TO  SUBSCRIBE  FOR 

"  T  IE3I  IE      "\Kr^k_  S  IP." 


IT    IS    THE    ONLY 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

Ami  dnrlng  tUc  Campaign  no  Expense  will  be  spared  to  make  It  the  most 
interesting  anil  popular  publication  of  the  day. 

ITS    CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

maturating  nil  that  Is  Evcntfnl  and  Topical  In  National  and  Local  Politics. 
The  Letterpress  will  be  up  to  its  usual  blgb  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS 
Payable  in  Advance : 


}■ 


(     S  Months $1  25 

-;     6       " 2  50 

(IS        "      5  00 

Remit  by  Postal  Order  or  Check. 


REGULAR     REPUBLICAN     NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF    M'lSI'N,    SOLANO   COUNTY. 


THE 


REGULAR     REPUBLICAN     NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

W.     W.     MORROW, 

4th   CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

FRANK  J.SULLIVAN 

5th   CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

Judge    of    Superior    Court, 
T.   H.    REARDEN, 

(Present  Incumbent.) 


GEO.  W.   MAOrARLANB.  H.   a.   MACFARL.ANE. 

G.  W.  MACFARLANE  &  CO. 

Importers 
and  Commission  Merchants, 

Fire-Proof  Building, 
QUEEN     STREET,    HONOLULU,    II.    I. 

AQENTB  FOR 

J.  Fowler  &  Co.  Steam  Plow  and  Portable  Tram- 
way Works,  Leeds. 

Mirrless,  "Watson  flc  Go.'s  Sugar  Machinery,  Glas- 
gow. 

Glasgow  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

Liverpool  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

London  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Steamers. 

Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

E.  C.  HUGHES, 

ipirtztsttieir 


511    SANSOME    ST., 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Country    Ord«rs    Solicited. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort    and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  Bituated,  aDd 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOR  A  BOTTLE. 

CUNNINGHAM,  CURTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF    THE 

"THE    WASP," 

(Round    and    Unbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1   KEA1NT  ST., 
Treats  ail  Chronic  and  Special  Disease  s 

YOUNG    HEX. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcfroshing 
Bleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  In  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  tha  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  arc  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  tho  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.     DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
bo  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidaey  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  e  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  i  and  6  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a. m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26$  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  1 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  Bpecial 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sdcessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoequqhly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

36  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

To   the   Unfortunatel 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

£»OQ  KEAB- 
DiCO  NY  St 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  "Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  e 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CUBED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
reeonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1967,  San  FranciBCO.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   218  SANSOME  ST..    SAN  FRANOTSOO 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  shades, 
G.  W.  CLARK  &  OO. 

046  and  C47  MARKET  ST. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty^ 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  ia 
BUperior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
.,  trated  state  themed- 
;  ical  properties  of  the 
r  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
j  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TABKANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  Br  An,  Deuggi8ts. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soupa,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces,     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jam. 

LIEBIG  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonio.  "  1b  a 
succeBa  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bhoold  foel  grateful,"  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fao-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  UBed  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  ( 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  ChemiBta.  Sole  Agenta  forthe 
United  Statea  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fench  or  oh  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by     RICHARDS     «S 
HARRISON,    San    Erancisco. 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  321  MARKET  ST. 
REFINERY,        -       -       -       FOTRERO. 


CLAUS  SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPEECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS Secretary 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    Wasp" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50     CENTS 


PRIZE.! 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  Atooce  address  True  &  Co.,  Au< 
gusta,  Maine. 
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THE    WASP, 


DEACON  TIDD   EXPLAINS, 


He  seemed  innocent,  childlike,  confiding, 
That  youth  who  swapped  horses  with  me  ; 

But  I've  known  of  such  mild  manners  hiding 
Duplicity  frightful  to  see. 

And  a  horse  trade's  a  horse  trade.     Each  party 

Is  always  supposed  to  intend 
To  be  crooked.     I  therefore  was  hearty 

In  trying  to  keep  up  my  end. 

And  he  lied  like  the  mischief,  I  knew  it, 
About  his  brown  5-year-old  mare  ; 

Why,  I  wondered,  sir,  how  he  could  do  it 
With  such  a  frank,  innocent  air, 

For  my  own  part  I  make  no  pretension 

That  all  I  told  him  was  true  ; 
What  is  more,  I  neglected  to  mention 

Some  outs  my  horse  had  that  I  knew. 

But  a  horse  trade's  a  horse  trade,  remember  ! 

The  day  is  supposed  to  be  cold, 
As  the  coldest  we  get  in  December 

For  him  who  turns  out  to  be  sold. 

Well,  we  traded  and  would  you  believe  me, 
I've  found  out  by  driving  that  mare 

That  the  youth  didn't  try  to  deceive  me, 
But  told  the  thing  honest  and  square. 

I  had  beat  him  like  blazes !    Howbeit 
My  conscience  is  clear,  understand ; 

If  I  lied  you  have  got  to  agree  it 
Is  just  what  our  customs  demand. 

But  I've  pondered  a  deal  for  a  week  on 

The  matter.     I'm  anxious  to  see 
Just  what  particular  sort  of  a  deacon 

That  youth  has  discovered  in  me.  — Ex. 

A  man  can  express  his  feelings  and  still  send 
them  by  mail. 


(jiticura 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKIN  &  BLOOD 

DISEASE. 

FEOM 

P1(¥)PL£S  to  SCROFULA 

TTCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
-*-  Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cdticura  Remedies. 

Ooticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticctba,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching;  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cdticora  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Coticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cutictira  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

S3"  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  9an 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


THE  NARROW   GUAGE, 


A  Western  paper  recently  referred  to  its  "  edi- 
torial corpse,1'  and  when  its  attention  was  called  to 
the  mistake  came  out  the  next  week  and  corrected 
it  in  this  way  : 

"  The  error  was  simply  a  typographical  one.  Of 
course  any  one  with  a  spoonful  of  brains  would 
know  that  we  meant  '  editorial  core.'  " 


If  a  lady  should  hug  the  new  minister,  could  it 
be  called  a  religious  press? — Warsaw  Wasp, 

Mustapha  Ben  Ismail  has  arrived  in  Paris  with  a 
retinue  of  seventeen  governesses  for  his  wife  and 
two  children.  Ben  Mustapha  nice  time. — Free 
Press. 


Parent  :  You  have  been  in  the  water  —  you 
were  fishing  ! 

Son  :  Yes,  ma'am,  I  was  in  the  water  ;  but  I 
got  a  boy  out  who  might  have  been  drowned. 

Parent  :     Indeed  !     Who  was  it  ? 

Son  :     Myself  ! — Judge. 


Every  gambler  has  an  ante. — Christian  at  Work. 
And,  happily,  at  the  close  of  the  game  an  uncle. — 
Hatchet. 


Ice-cream  is  now  made  with  glue.  If  you  want 
a  girl  to  stick  to  you  give  her  plenty  of  it. — Gor- 
ham  Mountaineer. 


"Well,  tempus  fugit  is  here  again,"  said  the 
dude  boarder,  brushing  the  flies  away  from  the 
table  with  his  napkin.  "Guess  you  don't  know 
what  tempus  means,"  replied  the  telegraph  opera- 
tor, scornfully.  "Guess  I  do,"  insisted  the  d.  b. 
"  What  does  it  mean,  then  i"  "It  means  fly  time, 
of  course!  Think  I  never  studied  German?" — 
Oil  City  Derrick. 


TEN    LITTLE    TOES. 

Baby  is  clad  in  her  nightgown  white  ; 
Pussy  cat  purrs  a  soft  good-night ; 
And  somebody  tells,  for  somebody  knows, 
The  terrible  tale  of  ten  little  toes. 

RIGHT  FOOT. 

This  big  toe  took  a  small  boy,  Sam, 

Into  the  cupboard  after  the  jam  ; 

This  little  toe  said  :     "Oh,  no  !  no!" 

This  little  toe  was  anxious  to  go  ; 

This  little  toe  said  :     "  'Tisn't  quite  right !  " 

This  little  toe  curled  out  of  sight. 

LEFT   FOOT. 

This  big  toe  got  suddenly  stubbed ; 

This  little  toe  got  ruefully  rubbed  ; 

This  little  frightened  toe  cried  out,  (CBear3  !  " 

This  little  timid  toe  ran  upstairs  ; 

Down  came  a  toe  with  a  loud  slam  !  slam  1 

This  little  tiny  toe  got  all  the  jam  ! 

— Our  Little  Ones. 


At  a  Sunday  school  in  this  city  a  teacher  asked 
a  new  scholar — a  little  girl — what  her  name  was. 
She  replied,  "Helen  French."  An  urchin  in  an 
adjoining  seat  sang  out,  "  What  is  it  in  English  ?  " 
—  Tale  News. 


Positivism  and  Evolutionism — 
Instructor  :     What  does  Condillac  say  about 
brutes  in  the  scale  of  being  ? 

Student  :     He  says  a  brute  is  an  imperfect  man. 
Instructor  :     And  what  is  man  ? 
Student  :     Man  is  a  perfect  brute. 


D — ocles,  the  Sicilian  sybarite,  being  particu- 
larly fond  of  the  pleasures  of  the  table,  the  tyrant 
Halicarnassus  did  not  fail  to  invite  him  to  a  sump- 
tuous banquet,  at  the  beginning  of  which  he  called 
his  priest's  attention  to  the  fact  that  just  above 
his  head  was  a  sword  suspended  by  a  single  hair. 
So  profoundly  possessed  was  D — ocles  with  the  ap- 
prehension that  the  hair  might  at  any  moment  fall 
into  his  soup,  that  he  was  utterly  unable  to  enjoy 
any  of  the  rich  viands  provided  for  his  delecta- 
tion.— Life. 


Scene :  Recitation  room — Freshman  division  in 
French. 

Tutor  :  Mr.  0.,  What  is  six  times  six  in 
French  ? 

Mr.  0.  (promptly  and  innocently);  Thirty-six, 
sir. 


A  girl  at  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  has  been  handicapped 
for  life  with  the  name  of  "  Fan  Rosa  Beauty  Spot 
Temptation  Touch-Me-INot. 


ON  THE  SHELF, 


Look  at  the  dangling  curls, 

And  look  at  the  mellow  eyes 
That  peep  from  beneath  her  tresses 

In  childish  and  glad  surprise. 

And  look  at  the  stunning  hat, 
And  its  airy,  flowerful  charm, 

And  the  nicely  rounded  shoulder, 
And  the  bit  of  snowy  arm. 

I  think  I  should  like  to  be 

With  her  in  a  garden  fair, 
And  watch  the  breezes  wanton 

With  those  strands  of  ribboned  hair. 

I'd  like  to  take  her  out 

A-rowing  upon  the  lake, 
And  have  her  smile  upon  me 

And  address  me  as  "Pete"  or  "Jake.' 

But  this  can  never  be, 

And  I  think  it  a  perfect  shame 
That  I  know  not  the  pretty  maiden — 

I  know  not  even  her  name. 

I  met  her  not  by  the  sea, 

Or  the  mountain  waterfall, 
Or  at  a  swell  reception — 

I  have  met  her  not  at  all. 

It's  dreadfully  sad  to  say  it ; 

Ne'er  by  her  side  I'll  strut ; 
She  dwells  on  a  shelf  in  the  office, 


And  she's  only  a  fancy  cut. 


-Puck. 


The  Nashville  Daily  World  inquires  :  "  Is  trot- 
ting horses  immoral  I  "  Laying  aside  the  intensely 
lovely  grammar  of  the  query,  we  cannot  see  why 
trotting  horses  is  any  more  immoral  than  any 
other  horses  is.  If  one  horse  are  more  immoral 
than  another  horse  are  it  are  probably  the  fault  of 
the  horse's  nature  and  not  his  pace.  But  horses  is 
not  generally  immoral.  A  horse  are  all  that  are 
lovely,  but  mules  is  immoral,  for  the  same  reason 
that  people  think  ballet  dancers  is  immoral,  be- 
cause they  kick  up  their  heels. — Hatchet. 


tj"      eUKRATEO^M^ 


fclTTEftS 


Protection.  No  such  pro- 
tective against  chills  and  fever 
and  other  diseases  of  a  mala- 
rial type  exists  as  Hosletter'a 
Stomach  Bitters.  It  relieves 
constipation,  liver  disorders, 
rheumatism,  kidney  and  blad- 
der ailments  with  certainty 
and  promptitude.  A  change, 
as  gratifying  as  it  is  complete, 
soon  takes  place  in  the  ap- 
pearance, as  well  as  the  sen- 
sation, of  th«  wan  and  hag- 
gard invalid  who  uses  this 
standard  promoter  of  health 
and  strength. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


30  BAYS'  TRIAL. 


■^&teft 


To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes, — stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  Is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  is  Dls- 
caseand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Dlfl&aBeB,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas.  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Piles,  Epiler^v.  Althi-,  n  :;;!><■  te*.  Send  stamp 
for  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  BORNE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Trior 
ClBCOj  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


^Positively  cured  in  60  days  bj 
PJ>r.  Hoitic'h  Eleetro-jHiiKnetJ* 
Btt!t-Trufn,  combined.  Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
K"«C  generating  a.  continuous  Electric  &  Mag 
'netio  current.  Scientific,  Powerful, Durable 
Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price Kwduck'cl.  500  cured  m  s:i.  Kendforpamnhla- 
EUECTKO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  COAlPANY 

70S  llARKET  STREET,  SaN  FRANCISCO. 


LADY  AGENTS  SS2S3 

employment  and  good  salary 
selling  Queen  City  SUiftand 
Stocking  Supporters  etc.  Sam- 
ple outfit  free.  Address  Queen 
City  S  uspender  Co.  *  Cinoianati,  0, 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
wii  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
T  Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
■  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
lerritorles,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
Iowa  : 

California    Southern    Const    Route.- 

Bteamers  mil  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  h. 
tor  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  Bith  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
8 riii  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
□eme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
Mid  Nanaimo,  B.  C.,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrlsburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
learlng  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget    Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  tnd  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  malls,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m,,  on  Sept  4th,  12th, 
20th,  28th  and  Oct.  Cth,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Pownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Sept.  4th,  12th,  21st,  2Sth,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  Sept.  6th,  13th,  22d,  29th,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— Sept  1st,  Gth,  11th,  16th, 
21st,  26th  and  Oct.  1st,  and  every  following  filth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Ilnmooldt  Ray  Route.— 

Steamer  CITT  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
•or  Point  Arenas,  Cufley's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GQODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Za  The  Old  Favobite  and  Pbinoipal 

Line  Fbom 

omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rate3  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen  '1  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills, 


T.   D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


CONOVER    PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros,  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
tbcially  adapted  (or  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  a  CO.,  Pacific  Coast 
Agents,  23  and  35  Fifth  St.,  o»p.  t .  8. 
llim,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 

SEND   FOR   ILLUSTRRATBD   CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

Will.     T.     COLEMAN     «t    CO. 

Sole   Agents' 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
1  the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.60  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5.  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  308  California  St. 


ONLY 

PEBBLE  ESTABLISHMENT 

1863.^ 

MTJLLER 

The  Leading  Optician, 

I3S    MONTGOMERY    ST., 
Near    Bush. 

ASTIGMATIC    LENSES. 

BAROMETERS. 

COMPASSES. 

DIAGNOSES    FREE. 

ESTABLISHED    1803. 

FIELD    GLASSES. 

GREAT    RUSH    AT    MULLER'S. 

HURRAH  ! 

I    CAN    SEE. 

KNOWLEDGE    TRIUMPHANT. 

LONG     LIVE 

MULLER    THE    OPTICIAN. 

NE    PLUS    ULTRA. 

ONLY    PEBBLE    ESTABLISHMENT. 

PRESENTS    FOR    XMAS. 

QUICKSILVER    BAROMETERS. 

RELIABLE    OPTICIAN. 

SELF    REGISTERING 

THERMOMETERS. 

USEFUL    PRESENTS. 

VISION    CAREFULLY    TESTED. 

WINDOW    THERMOMETERS. 

XMAS    PRESENTS. 

YOU    ARE    CORDIALLY    INVITED. 

ZELLELINE    EYE-GLASSES. 

135    Montgomery   Street, 

Near    BUSH. 


DB.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOE, 

5/  The  greatest  remedy 
"  for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  32;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  invet  .irate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  charges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DE.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

tST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  S2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 


Shipping  and  Commission 

Merc  hants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paebets, 
S.  S.  Hepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


THOMAS    HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braccB  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medienl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TFor  Bale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Franciaco. 

BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLB  AGBNTS  FOR  THE  ONLY  GBNUINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices   20    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

iS-    SEND    FOE    A    CATALOGUE.    -£» 


ggr  ctntBB  with 

UNFAILING        OBB- 

tainty       Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  Of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  "of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions     Tt  pre- 
vents pc     lanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      Permanent  otjres    Guaranteed. 
Price  S2.50  per  bottle,  or  Ave  bottles  810.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  O.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  &c*n  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficieni  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S,  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


THE    WASP, 


JUDGE        SULLIVAN'S        NIGHTMARE 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

(ESTABLISHED     1803.) 


ESTA3_ISHED     1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

II  IM  I  II   II  ItlVC 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTJER     ST. 

Howard,  Wd.lth.am   &   Elgin 

■WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

iinlcrs    by    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

anil  « ':in  itii  Attention,  UooiIh  sent 

to  any  purl  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  '45c.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  su<'h 
faciliticsas  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  ihe  in- 
strument used  for  measuring  the 
strenu'th  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chit  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  In-tttute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertliog&  Watry) 


-.,-,;[  Cut  this  Out  and  Keep%t  for  "Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency.  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Dinca=es,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  med^il  as  a  premium.  It  is  u-  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  is  tiik 
woeu.d  It  is  adapted  to  si  If-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Pri  c  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  an}r  address  for  CASH, 
or  bv  express  C  O.D. 

\  <l<lres*  DUPLEX  «  4XVANIC  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE. 


MARINE. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

*S8ETS, Sl,500,000 

Home  Office:  S.  W.  car.  Cal.  <t  Sansomc. 
SAN    HtA\<lstO,    .    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alphkus  Boll.  Vice-Pros. 

WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Sec.      E.W.  CARPKNTRR,A88'tSeC. 


0.  L.  HTJT0HIN8ON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &  Mann, 

INSURANCE     AGENCY, 
N.  i:.  Cor.  CaUfurnlu  aud  Sunnuiiie  si*. 

JA8B  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Clj  (timers,  Z.  P.  ularfe,  special  Agents 
md    AdJuaterB,   Capt.  A.  M.    Hums,   Marine 
^nrveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


ggTSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  STORE 
0  S  T  Iwl  ARKED      SUCCESS. 

HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  2E'  I 


A.  M.  Benham 


^"BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 

HENLEY'S 


BITTERS 


The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Tlckel  Office,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hold, 

CHICAGO   &   NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

J.  M.  DAVIES.  General  Agent. 


«'  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Lnorbash  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

Surplus  above  Liahilitirs  over  Ten  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets     -  $5 5. 542, WW. 72 

Total  Inert- use,  $lit,6Gl.35i>.(i(i 

Those  wishing  a  sufe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 

liberal  terms,  can  apply  to    A.    <J.  HAWKS 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansome  St.,  S  F. 


PHOTOGRAPHil.ii . 
K  Montgomery    Street.   San   Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge,  J.  E.  Kugtrles, 

L.  H.  Sweeney,  F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
'  oinmission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1242. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

s.    E.   Cor.  Market   and   Main    streets, 

SAF   FRANCISCO.' 


I  CHI     BAN 


SKI',     AutVbKJlS^ilKftl      i»\      l»ltA  ..A'l  it     VA.it*.. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by   FATTI,    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATrHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,    206   POST   ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416    Montgomery   Street,      -------     San    Francisco 

Ooltl    and    Silver    Rellnery    anil    Assny    Office. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  I,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     M umfacturers  of  BLUfl- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead    Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.   G.  Badger, 

BOLE  AGENTS    FOR 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  "Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

Vit.   i:t  Snnsium-  Slreel,  S.   F. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  flefl  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
•D  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

311    A    013  ClMI'UKMl    ST.,   S.I  . 


GEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THE 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC    SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 


and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equalBthe  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Hagnetlr.  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

OOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1.  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

106  post  street, 

San  I-'r;iliri.in».  €al. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  the  Best  Fitting  Clothes  in  the 
Mnii'  in  2J»  per  cfjit.  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  In  the  City. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from S  0  00 

Business  Suifs  from 25  00 

Dreys  Pants  from S  00 

Dress  Suits  from  30  00 

OTHBR  GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmaoship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  forself-measuremi.ntand  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  tj  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery    Street, 

No.    724    Market   Street, 
Nos.   1110  &  1112  Market  Street. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 

Bsrrsa  nil    gold. 


-A± 


Budweiser  °"0°[?T'  The  Louvre,  dU££  S™6*  £££"• 


Agents 
for 


ARIQN 


and  other 
.Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  bv  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  CO.  MET* 


Ed 

O 
O 

B 

C/2 


O 
CD 


MORAG-HAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.-^a  Ooalj 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


Everybody's    Plumber, 


(Established  i860,) 


No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

WADE   FROM   THE   CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    in     Excellence    and 

1'arlty.       It   is  Nntrltlons  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  I'rcc 

from  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.   0.    Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address:  Pat^lebtoR^3.  it  has  no  equal. 

VALEVTIMt     1I4SSMER.     933   Washington  SI:.  tor.  Powell.  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   SIONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and   MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,   Kans.   Etc., 

I1K    SUTTER     STREKI sun    r'ranclseo.   Cat. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PKICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor. 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Sampl' 
on 
application, 


-      «5 

Dress  Pants,     _ 

Suits,     -    -   -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    S5 


P 


GIVE    THY    SON    A     LIBEKnL     tOUC«  I  IOiM." 

AGBFIO  HOSilESS  COLLEGE 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP 

ONLY  £70. 


iSEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


320  ppST 


ST. 


KOHTER  «S  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  BFJIR   and   the  BEHN- 

IX ti  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 


FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F  ? 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  B'ade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST, 

MAT  I  HEW  NDNAN,   Prop. 

f  AMOUNT     SOLD    IK    1SS3: 
30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.E  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IS  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEILE'S    IISTS TITTTTJE 

(Established'   1852.) 

Tlie  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  BA1HS  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN.  stEAM,  slll'lll  ic  or  1M  [tit  .11  l>  BATHS  Tor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Ground  Floor  iuo  basement.) 

5^2    to    528    FACIFTC    STREET,    P.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-GLASSES. 


W  NOSE-'PIECE."  WEST'S  407  KearnySt^ 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER.         Send    for    Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEA1I.        FOUNDRY       AJVB 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a    Specialty. 

1311   ItEALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


'EFtSSESS:     Main  Office,   633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Best    and    Clieapest  Works,  210-312  ridlev  sT.  Oakland  OtHce,  1102  BROADWAY,  cor.  13lh. 

in  lite  City.  CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN..1 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 
.'Hardenbergk,  Chief  Clk.     HI.  A.  Erencli,  cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MTO  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  ind  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


t 
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-I  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  os  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  k  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  AND  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT    TflE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724J2   Market  Street. 

THE   CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Dei  tz  &  Geldekman,  Ay.  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  t™  s*.  .  ^^Jff^^Sf- 


CHARLES  MFINECKE  &  CO., 

I  ..■-   and  Sole  Agents, 

314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID   UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;    C-  R.  THOMPSON  (late  of  Union  Trust   Co., 

N".  Y.)Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec.. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         .         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  5200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice- Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Markf.t  Stref.t,       -       Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Sho-vrk,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Strf.fi , 


San  Francisco. 


Deposits   received.     Loans  made  on  city  and   country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MAS'LTACTL'RER    OP 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


BURR   &   FINK, 


MERCHANT*  TAILORS, 


620  Market  Street, 


opposite  PALAi.E  hotel  entrance. 


Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE    CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND    POWELL  STS. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ABGOHAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MELEE'S  EXTRA' 

Oi.u  Boi.RiiON  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER    BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Pout,  Sherry, 

..    ■..,  ETC. 

In  Bo     ■     ■■:  1 1    ■  ■   Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318    FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

:rEXCELSIOR  ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714.  Front  Street,  San-  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  S7. 

Drink  Donald   McMillan's  Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Haludie,  Pres. 


Hesev  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  dc  criptionof  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,' Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesrc 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,   S.  F. 


LEMP'S 

ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Eollc  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

EST  ORDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMRTLr  ATTENDED  TO.  TEA 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NECorBUSHandMONTGOMER! 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COS.  FOFRTII  A  BRYAXT  STS.,  S.  ¥., 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurantj'and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  BaBery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order-  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  HEI'SCIIE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 
Old  Table* 
WINES.  If  J 

ZIXFAXWEI., 

CLARETS, 
HOCKS, 
PORTS, 

SHERRIES.Etc 

VAULTS:     <^ 

417,  419  Mont'ery    L  %, 

Branch :      /%\ 

987  to  993  Market     ™ 

UNDER  GRAND  ,&tf 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7     All    Montgomery   St  , 

"Till       "IT IV  8AN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

129  .1  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 

DR..  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


He  Greatest 

Berrtne 

Lnowi, 


BEEF 
IRON 


(MUi's  Extract), 

tie  Wonerfni  Hnmtlve 

anfl  UTijorator. 


(PnoHosjliati), 

Tonic  [01  tne  Blood,  ail 

Fool  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS,  NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  8  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
^  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  DiseaseBof  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND 

Proprietor, 
Spcond  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 

QANCRANCISCOQTOGK    DREWERY, 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WIS 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


II.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  "Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE, 

IN  QUARTS 


AND 

PINTS. 


The    Favorite    of    Real 
Connoisseurs 


For  Sale 

at  all 


First-Class 
Resorts. 


H.  Clausen  &  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lajrer     Beer! 

B01TLBD   BY  TUB 
PIHEMY  BOTIXIX*.  CO.,  NEW  YORK- 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling',  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agenls  Pacific  Const. 

183    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


K~i  D      GLOVER 


FACTORY  .     No.  119  UFPOHiT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to  Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 

21S  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


TRADE 


X 
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I.  KciUUr. 


THE   PEOPLE'S   CHOICE   FOR   CONGRESS 


THE    WASP. 


GIRLS!   PASS  ALONG! 


■'■ 


Bless  me  !    What  a  row 

Of  girls  at  me  their  glances  throw. 

As  they  gayly  come  and  go, 

The  light  coquettish  throng  ! 
Can't  the  darlings  hear  me  say  : 
(  I  have  had  my  youthful  day, 
Now  I  put  such  things  away  "  ? 

Girls  !  pass  along  ! 

Ahj  my  Zoe  !  pray  desist ! 
Sooth,  I  care  not  to  be  kissed ; 
Ask  your  mother  if  I  list 

To  Cupid's  siren  songs. 
She — but  that  is  entre-nous — 
Knows  what  Love  and  I  can  do? 
Her  advice  you'd  best  pursue — 

Girls  !  pass  along  ! 

Laura  !  you  would  hardly  guess 
How  your  grandma  used  to  press 
Lips  of  mine  !— well — I  confess — 

We  didn't  think  it  wrong. 
Look  !  she's  coming  !  tempt  me  not 
In  gay  saloon  or  shady  grot. 

Girls  !  pass  along  ! 

You  smiling,  too  !  you  naughty  Kose? 
I  wonder  now  if  you  suppose 
I'm  not  aware  what  sort  of  beaux 

Around  your  beauty  throng  ! 
I  know  the  husband-hunting  crew, 
And  all  the  pretty  tricks  they  do  ; 
I'm  old,  but  much  too  young  for  you. 

Girls  !  pass  along  ! 


-away !    You  madcaps !    Fly — 
Your  roguish  arts  why  will  you  try 
To  blind  a  graybeard — such  as  I — 

With  Cupid's  slender  thong  ? 
Yet,  like  a  powder-magazine, 
My  heart  from  flying  sparks  I  screen, 
The  sparks  that  shoot  from  wanton  e'en — 
Girls  !  pass  along  ! 

Paraphrased  from  Beranger  by  John  G.  Saxe. 


MIRTHFUL    MEMORIES, 


A  lady  from  Oregon  City,  who  has  a  severe  fit  of  nostalgia,  told  me  to- 
day this  story  of  a  woman  there.  It  ia  to  be  hoped  the  majority  of  the 
Oregonians  are  not  quite  so  dense.  There  was  a  "revival"  going  on  in 
Oregon  City,  this  woman  speaking  of  one  of  the  preachers  said  : 

"  Only  think,  in  the  short  time  he  has  been  preaching  the  dear,  dear  man 
has  made  eighteen  convicts  !  " 


A  young  lady  friend  told  me  what  a  certain  gentleman  said  to  her  with 
regard  to  marriage.  I  knew  the  man  well  and  considered  him  worthy  of 
her,  therefore  I  said  what  I  conscientiously  could  say  in  his  favor.  Her  re- 
ply was : 

"  Do  you  for  a  moment  suppose  I  would  marry  that  aaose.  ?  " 

However,  after  a  time  she  married  him  ! 


A  few  days  ago  I  saw  a  group  of  little  girls  sitting  in  a  gate-way  on 
Hyde  street,  near  Washington,  and  talking  earnestly.  Just  as  I  passed 
them  one  was  saying,  scornfully  : 

"  That  girl  feels  so  grand  and  she  hasn't  got  a  party-dress  !  " 


He  was  an  airy  young  man  in  the  corner-grocery  where  I  occasionally 
traded  when  unable  to  go  down  town.  His  oiled  locks,  his  important  strut, 
his  whole  appearance  was  calculated  to  awe' and  charm  all  the  servant-girls 
in  the  neighborhood.  He  was  so  "stunning  "  that  it  was  more  agreeable  to 
happen  into  the  store  when  his  placid,  drowsy,  old  German  employer  was 
there.  My  impression  of  him  was  that  he  must  be  a  graduate  of  some  busi- 
ness college,  he  had  such  lordly  confidence  in  himself.  One  day  I  asked  for 
a  kind  of  laundry-soap  which  included  the  word  "chemical"  in  the  name 
stamped  on  it.  He  insisted  that  I  never  had  got  any  there,  that  they  had 
only  a  "commercial"  soap.  He  brought  forward  a  cake  of  it.  I  took  it 
from  him  and  exclaimed  : 

(1  Why  !  that  is  what  I  wanted.     See  !  it  says  '  chemical '  on  it.'1 

"  Oh  no  !  "  said  he  pertly.      "  That  i3  '  commercial.'  " 

"  No,"  I  said,  "there  it  is—c-h-e-m-i-c-a-l !" 

<lOhI  well,"  he  said,  "  that's  it — comical,  comishal — it's  all  one  thing — 
some  folks  spells  it  so  !  " 


I  have  a  beautiful  little  friend  whose  avocation  takes  her  about  the  city 
a  great  deal,  sometimes  she  will  walk  sixty  blocks  in  one  day,  sometimes  she 
uses  "the  people's  carriage."  One  day  lately  she  got  into  a  Clay-street  car 
at  Kearny  street.  As  the  car  filled,  my  friend  saw  a  lady  coming,  and  took 
up  her  basket,  which  was  between  her  and  an  old  gentleman  whom  she  ob- 
served as  he  came  into  the  car,  thinking,  "  That  old  man  looks  so  much  bet- 
ter than  the  generality  of  old  men."  But,  according  to  the  adage,  "  Hand- 
some is  that  handsome  does."  He  had  stared  at  her  as  he  entered,  and  he 
now  moved  for  the  new  comer  to  sit  on  the  other  side  of  him.  My  lovely 
little  friend  wore  over  the  curls  on  her  forehead  a  piece  of  thin  black  lace  to 


keep  them  in  place.  Upon  her  hat,  around  ears,  throat  and  face  a  black 
tulle  veil  to  keep  off  the  dust.  Whether  it  was  that  she  looked  mysterious 
so  wrapped  up,  or  from  "pure  cussedness,"  the  old  man  she  had  admired  in- 
sulted her.  His  right  arm  and  hand  were  concealed  by  his  overcoat  care- 
lessly thrown  over  his  shoulders.  He  was  not  crowded  against  her,  and 
when  he  squeezed  his  hidden  hand  against  her  violently  and  persistently  it 
was  impossible  not  to  know  that  it  was  done  for  a  purpose.  The  car  being 
full,  there  was  no  remedy  but  to  simulate  unconsciousness  with  face  turned 
to  the  end- window.  Meeting  no  response  to  his  pushing  advances,  when 
two  ladies  left  the  opposite  corner,  he  bounced  into  the  vacant  space  to  stare 
at  her.  This  sudden  movement  attracted  the  attention  of  a  boisterous  man 
who  knew  him  and  cried  out : 

"  You  don't  get  any  older,  Mr.  H ■ !  "  calling  his  name  which,  in  mercy 

to  his  relatives,  I  will  not  do.      "  You  don't  change  at  all." 

The  old  man  looked  perfectly  aghast  and  for  a  moment  non-plussed. 
His  friend  continued  : 

"  And  I've  known  you  a  great  many  years  now,  Mr.  H ." 

The  old  man,  looking  quite  idiotic,  stammered  in  a  helpless  fashion : 

"  Well— about  twenty  years,  I  suppose,"  apparency  acknowledging  with 
reluctance  a  damaging  fact. 

But  his  friend  shouted,  in  delightful  unconsciousness  of  annoying  him, 
and  with  a  triumphant  shake  of  his  finger  at  the  cringing  white  head : 

"Thirty-two — thirty-two  years,  Mr.  H ,  since  I  first  knew  you,  and  you 

are  a  great  deal  better  off  nowf  with  your  sons  all  married  !  " 

The  old  man  feebly  nodded  assent  in  speechless  dismay,  evidently  wish- 
ing his  friend  in  the  arctic  regions.  My  little  friend  here  left  the  car,  fol- 
lowed by  the  old  man's  farewell  stare,  but  she  knows  the  old  man's  full  name 
and  his  badness. 


Near  where  I  live,  enjoying  the  same  enchanting  view  of  the  Golden 
Gate,  there  is  a  Southern  family  living.  They  are  of  undoubted  respecta- 
bility. There  is  a  young  son  who  looks  like  a  gentleman  but,  alas,  for  de- 
ceptive appearances  !  Of  the  innate  depravity  of  the  fellow,  I  venture  to 
say  his  parents  have  no  idea.  His  favorite  pastime  is  to  grossly  insult  ladies 
who  have  to  pass  his  father's  house  at  twilight  or  in  the  evening.  A  lady 
living  near  me  on  one  side  came  in  and  said  : 

"  That  fellow  insulted  my  sister  and  myself  last  evening  again." 

I  said  :  "  Why  do  you  not  report  his  behavior  to  his  mother?  When 
he  says  such  things  I  should  go  directly  to  his  mother." 

"  Where  would  be  the  useT  No  doubt  his  mother,  like  all  other  mothers, 
thinks  her  geese  are  swans.  He  would  probably  deny  having  said  any  such 
thing." 

After  a  few  days  Bhe  again  spoke  of  the  fellow,  saying  : 
"  To  tell  the  truth,  I  am  afraid  to  say  anything  for  fear  my  husband 
would  shoot  him." 

In  a  month  or  two  the  lady  living  on  the  other  side  of  my  house  came 
in  one  day,  saying  : 

"  That  young  man  said  something  to  me  last  evening  which  will  not  bear 
repeating.  I  just  walked  over  to  him  :  '  Young  man,'  said  I,  £  listen  to  me  ! 
If  you  ever  dare  to  speak  to  me  again,  I  will  take  you  by  the  throat  and 
choke  you  as  I  would  a  rat ! '  " 

He  has  not  molested  her  since,  but  hangs  his  head  when  he  meets  her. 
I  think  he  is  afraid  of  her  and  he  may  well  be ;  she  is  resolute  as  well  as  at- 
tractive and  would  have  kept  her  word.  I  was  told  that  some  years  since  a 
man  said  an  insulting  thing  to  her.  She  had  a  china  bowl  in  her  hand  at 
the  moment  with  which  she  struck  him  a  fearful  blow  on  the  temple.  He 
will  wear  the  hideous  scar  to  his  grave  ! 

There  are  women  and  women. 


I  have  an  unusually  fine-looking  lady-friend  here  who  ia  of  most  com- 
manding height  and  portly  in  proportion.  She  never  fears  to  walk  in  the 
evening  unattended,  indeed  often  acts  as  escort  for  timid  friends.  One 
night  she  was  thus  accompanying  a  young  lady,  when  a  strange  man  came  up 
and  addressed  them  with  some  impertinence.  My  friend  merely  made  an 
imperious  gesture,  saying : 

"  Go  right  over  on  the  other  side  of  the  street  this  instant !     Go  !     Go 
over  there  and  stay  there  !  " 

He  meekly  went. 


A  lovely  young  lady  friend  of  mine  was  going  a  short  journey  on  an 
Ohio-river  steamboat,  accompanied  by  her  father,  a  man  of  fine  appearance 
and  very  young  looking.  She  noticed  a  tall,  thin  elderly  woman,  not  unlike 
an  interrogation  point,  who  seemed  to  watch  all  her  movements  narrowly. 
At  last,  during  her  father's  momentary  absence  from  her  side,  the  queer 
woman  seized  the  opportunity  to  come  up  to  her  and  solemnly  whisper  : 

"  Sissy,  are  you  married  ?  " 

"  No." 

"Then,"  pointing  with  awful  gravity  toward  the  gentleman,  "who  is 
that  man!" 

( '  My  father  ! ' '  was  the  indignant  reply. 

"  Oh  ! "  said  the  inquisitive  old  woman  with  a  tone  indescribably  expres- 
sive of  amazement  and  relief,  and  she  vanished  utterly  from  view  for  the 
rest  of  the  trip. 


In  the  days  of  hoops  I  had  a  little  friend  in  Chicago  who  was  afraid  of 
cows.  One  day  she  was  walking  with  another  young  lady,  they  saw  a  cow 
coming  along  the  sidewalk  toward  them.  My  friend  was  unwilling  to  go  on, 
but  her  companion  said  : 

"  I  have  lived  in  the  country  and  I  am  not  afraid  of  cows.     Now,  you  see 
me  drive  her  off." 

As  she  advanced  toward  the  cow  my  friend  discreetly  stepped  inside  of 
a  convenient  gate  to  watch  the  proceedings.  Turning  swiftly  to  close  it  she 
was  amazed  to  see  her  brave  defender  already  on  the  top  of  a  high  board- 
fence,  impossible  for  her  to  ascend  except  in  such  a  desperate  strait.  The 
cow  had  rushed  at  her  with  lowered  horns,  and  there  she  was,  a  bewildering 
and  picturesque  conglomeration  of  pretty  ankles,  snowy  skirts,  high-heeled 
boots,  hoops,  open  parasol,  flushed  cheeks  and  fright.  Anol. 
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A  GAS   LYRIC, 


The  coin 
it  barred 
tho  city. 


Says  the  New  Corporation  to  the  Old  Corporation, 
"  Tho  public,  the  dear  public  must  be  dona  "  ; 

Says  the  Old  Corporation  to  the  New  Corporation, 
"  Shove  up  prices  and  we'll  haw  a  little  fun." 
Then  the  New  Corporation  and  the  Old  Corporation 
Squeezed  the  public  till  the  public  sent  them  both  unto  damnation, 
But  they  still  remain,  confound  them,  bosses  of  the  situation, 
And  the  tightening  of  the  cinch  has  just  bfejjun. 

Says  the  Now  Corporation  to  the  Old  Corporation, 

"  It  will  never  do  to  give  out  we  are  one  "  ; 
Says  the  Old  Corporation  to  the  New  Corporation, 
"  'Tis  a  pity  we  can't  charge  them  for  the  sun." 
So  the  merry,  merry  pack  keep  the  public  on  the  rack, 
And  stand  in,  like  honest  brigands,  to  share  the  common  sack. 
The  ancient  corporation  still  hoping  to  get  back 
the  upright  and  irreproachable  Board  of  Supervisors  put  in  its  pockets  when 
out  the  Electric  Light  Company  from  having  anything  to  do  with  lighting 


THE   DIRIGG'S   PARADE, 


Envy,  that  alimy  serpent  which  creeps  into  every  affair,  social  and  po- 
litical, robbed  the  Dirigo  Club  of  the  lull  share  of  "lory  to  which  it  was 
entitled  for  its  display  at  the  Republican  procession  laBt  week.  Long  before 
the  muster  hour  the  nurses  of  the  young  gentlemen  who  compose  that  select 
organization  were  busily  engaged  in  washing  and  combing  their  pretty 
charges,  putting  them  into  their  neatest  frocks,  and  making  them  worthy  in 
every  way  of  the  occasion.  Persons  living  in  the  fashionable  neighborhoods 
where  the  parents  of  those  children  reside,  were  startled  by  the  shrill 
screaming  which  tells  of  the  soap-tilled  eye  and  the  misdirected  hair  brush. 
Nor  was  the  dull  thud  of  the  vigorous  spank  wanting  to  add  to  the  confusion. 
The  results  of  the  nurses'  zeal  were,  however,  most  gratifying  when  the 
children  took  their  places  in  the  line,  with  shin  ins  faces,  clean  bibs  and 
smooth  hair.     The  band  struck  up,  and  the  march  of  the  Dirigos  began. 

Master  Eddie  Danforfch,  of  the  Cuticura  Social  Club,  was  one  of  the  best 
dreBsed  children  in  the  procession.  Master  George  Crocker,  whose  papa  is 
very  rich,  had  the  largest  supply  of  chewing  gum  and  sweet  caramels,  but  he 
Boiled  his  frock  by  an  unlucky  fall  jusc  before  the  procession  moved.  This 
ruffled  Georgie's  naturally  amiable  temper,  and  he  kept  his  caramels  to  him- 
self.    Opposite  the  Baldwin  Hotel  Eddie  nudged  him  : 

"  Say,  Georgie,"  be  whispered,  "give  us  a  bite  of  your  candy?  " 
"  Shant,"  growled  the  sulky  boy.    "  My  pa  gev  you  fellows  the  locomotive 
lights.     He  done  enough." 

"  Ah,  you  mean  thiug,"  snarled  Master  Robby  Woods.  "  I  gev  you  an 
orange  yesterday  and  two  apples." 

"  Don't  care  for  your  old  sour  apples,"  said  Georgie.  "My  pa  can  buy 
all  the  apples  I  want." 

This  unseemly  discussion  in  the  ranks  was  promptly  checked  by  Master 
Chamberlain,  who  whispered  to  the  disputants  :  "Shut  up,  you  fellows,  and 
I'll  give  you  an  agate  apiece  when  we  get  home." 

The  band  played  stoutly,  but  the  children  began  to  show  signs  of  fa- 
tigue. Master  Carey  Friedlander  was  observed  by  his  careful  nurse  from 
her  place  on  the  sidewalk  to  stumble  along  pigeon-toed,  an  indication  that 
the  cobbles  were  telling  upon  his  delicate  feet.  She  dashed  toward  him, 
and  handed  the  delicate  boy  his  nursing  bottle.  The  child  grasped  it  with 
eagernesn  and  took  a  long  suck  with  the  moBt  reviving  effect.  Carrie,  with 
a  generosity  rare  in  one  of  Buch  tender  years,  passed  the  bottle  to  Charley 
Jackson,  of  the  North  Beach  Schottische  Club,  and  the  nipple  at  once  dis- 
appeared in  the  child's  mouth. 

When  the  procession  reached  the  Occidental,  Georgie  Koowles  dropped 
his  rubber  ring,  an  accident  which  caused  a  halt  in  the  line,  and  disclosed 
the  fact  that  Master  Walter  Castle  had  abstracted  a  chunk  of  pop  corn  from 
Master  Webster  Jones's  pocket. 

"  You  stop  that,"  said  Webster.  "  You  gev  me  back  my  pop-corn,  or  I'll 
slap  you." 

"  You  dare  slap  me  and  I'll  cry,"  said  Walter,  with  the  tears  in  his  eyes. 
A  serious  quarrel  might  have  been  the  result  of  this  misunderstanding  had 
not  one  of  the  nurses  passed  the  residue  of  a  bag  of  pea-nuts  to  the  dis- 
gruntled children,  and  the  procession  moved  on. 

At  ten  o'clock  the  nurses  broke  up  the  Dirigos  by  moving  upon  the 
ranks  and  capturing  the  boys.  Then  there  was  a  scramble  for  safety- pins, 
and  after  the  wants  of  the  children  had  been  duly  attended  to,  they  were 
conveyed  to  Master  Georgie  Crocker's  home  where  a  bountiful  supper  was 
spread.  Apples,  cakeB,  pies  and  pea-nuts  were  in  profusion,  and  raspberry 
wine  and  currant  jelly  added  to  the  convivial  character  of  the  entertain- 
ment. 

"  When  next  I  turn  out,"  said  Master  Dan  Murphy,  with  his  mouth  full 
of  sponge  cake,  "you  bet  I'm  going  to  have  panties,  just  like  a  man," 

11  Panties,"  grinned  Master  Featherstone  ;  "  when  you  go  get  them  you'd 
better  bring  your  own  chewing  gum  along,  you  nasty  little  miser,  and  not  go 
begging  from  every  one  in  the  procession. " 

"  You'd  better  stop  that,"  said  Master  Georgie  Crocker,  "  or  you  get  no 
more  headlights  from  my  pa." 

''  Ob,  dry  up, "  said  Master  Castle.    "  Let's  all  play  tag.    Can't  wo  nurse  ? " 
"  Shant,"  said  Master  Reddington.      "  I  want  to  spin  my  top." 
"  You  spin  your  top  on  my  pa's  floor,  and  you  see  what  you'll  catch,"  cried 
Georgie  Crocker,  threateningly. 

Master  Reddington  clinched  his  little  fists,  and  it  might  have  gone  hard 
for  Georgie  had  not  the  nurses  interfered  and  impartially  spanked  both 
naughty  children.  The  majority  having  gone  to  sleep,  Master  Friedlander 's 
female  protector  moved  an  adjournment,  which  was  carried  without  a  dis- 
senting vote.  Safety-pina  were  again  in  demand,  and  the  Dirigos  were  borne 
to  their  reapective  homes,  wrapped  in  the  dreamless  sleep  of  childhood. 


AN   URGENT  NECESSITY, 


The  Taxpayers'  Convention,  from  which  an  independent  and  sorely 
needed  political  movement  was  oxpeeted,  met  Wednesday  evening  and  fell 
into  the  clutches  of  Boss  Higgius,  through  bis  henchman  and  mouthpiece 
Mr.  P.  B.  Cornwall.  It  was  captured  body  and  soul  by  the  machine,  and 
of  course  went  to  pieces.  There  never  waa  a  time  in  the  history  of  our 
municipal  politics  when  a  good  ticket  was  more  desirable,  or  would  have  a 
better  chance  of  success.  The  respectable  voters  of  this  city  are  disgusted 
with  boss  rule,  and  disgraced  by  the  men  put  forward  on  both  sides  for 
offices  which  their  compacts  with  the  bosses  would  compel  them  to  prostitute 
to  the  benefit  of  the  ring  masters  and  their  servants.  The  independent 
voterB  have  no  friends  among  the  daily  papers.  The  Chronicle  has  entered 
into  an  unholy  alliance  with  Boss  Higgins,  by  which  Jacobs  is  to  be  County 
Clerk,  the  city  advertising  turned  over  to  the  Chronicle  and  all  of  Mr.  Mike 
de  Young's  tag-rag  and  bob-tail  relations  provided  with  offices.  We  cannot 
support  either  ticket  for  the  Republican  is  quite  as  rotten  as  the  Democratic, 
both  utterly  unworthy  of  this  city,  both  the  work  of  the  bosses,  and  both  an 
insult  to  the  common  sense  of  the  community.  Captain  Merry  iB  a  less  de- 
sirable candidate  for  the  office  of  Mayor  than  Mr.  Bartlett.  We  could  not 
support  him  under  any  circumstances  because  we  recognize  in  him  a  tool  of 
the  Railroad,  and  a  dangerous  man,  no  matter  how  limited  the  Mayor's 
powers  may  be,  to  place  at  the  head  of  our  municipal  government.  The 
men  nominated  on  the  Independent  ticket — and  we  have  strong  hopes  that 
despite  Wednesday's  disaster  a  Taxpayers'  Convention,  to  which  none  of  the 
Bosses  henchmen  will  be  admitted,  will  yet  nominate  such  a  ticket — must 
be  composed  of  those  who  have  had  no  favors  from  the  bosses.  Captain 
Merry  who  laid  his  wires  to  squirm  on  the  Taxpayers'  ticket,  when  it  ap- 
peared we  were  to  have  one,  will  not  do.  No  man  who  has  accepted  a 
nomination  at  the  hands  of  the  bosses  should  appear  on  that  ticket,  because 
the  respectable,  intelligent  class,  on  whose  support  it  must  depend  for  its 
success,  does  not  want  them.  Let  a  Taxpayers'  Convention  be  called  again, 
a  decent  ticket  nominated,  and  we  will  support  it  with  all  the  zeal  and 
energy  at  our  command.  Every  decent  person  in  the  community  will  sup- 
port it  irrespective  altogether  of  party  prejudice.  It  can  have  no  bearing 
on  the  Presidential  ticket,  as  the  enemies  of  this  movement  allege.  To  San 
Francisco,  individually,  it  matters  little  who  is  in  the  Presidential  chair  if 
her  own  affairs  are  to  be  administered  by  a  boss-ridden  gang,  her  funds 
wasted  and  her  taxpayers  oppressed  to  swell  the  pockets  of  a  pack  of  rascals 
who  have  made  politics  a  profession,  and  who,  as  matters  are  now,  virtually 
own  the  city.  

FABLES   WITHOUT   POLITICAL   MEANING. 


A  Rousing  Speech  meeting  a  Frothy  Harangue  said  : 
"  Defend  yourself — this  is  a  good  place  to  settle  our  difference." 
"  What  is  our  difference?  "  inquired  the  Frothy  Harangue,  sadly. 
"  It  consists,  mainly,"  said  the  Rousing  Speech,  with  a  humorous  twinkle 
in  his  eye,  "in  the  politics  of  the  newspapers  which  report  us.     It  is  the 
newspapers  that  have  set  ua  against  one  another — we  who  are  twins." 


A  Democratic  Candidate  for  Treasurer,  who  had  exchanged  coats  with 
a  scare-crow,  was  congratulated  on  his  new  prosperity. 

"  Yes,"  he  Baid,  "it  is  another  striking  illustration  of  the  advantages  of 
Free  Trade." 


Prowling  about  in  a  school-house,  a  Political  Boss  found  an  English 
Grammar,  and  throwing  off  his  coat,  got  a  neck  hold  of  it  and  was  about  to 
vanquish  it;  but  the  book,  slipping  nimbly  from  his  grasp,  was  on  top  of 
him  in  an  inBtant,  pressing  both  his  shoulders  to  the  floor. 


A  Scavenger  who  had  been  nominated  by  acclamation  explained  that  it 
was  the  proudest  moment  of  his  life. 

"  When  I  embraced  my  present  profession,"  he  added,  "I  did  not  think 
that  it  would  so  cordially  return  the  embrace." 

"  I  was  told,"  said  the  Dismantled  Mendicant,  "  that  the  man  should  not 
seek  the  office,  but  the  office  should  seek  the  man.  I  waited  twenty  years 
for  the  office  to  do  its  duty  in  this  matter,  but  it  would  not.  So  I  sought 
the  office." 

"  Well,  then,  what  are  you  snuffling  and  blubbering  about  ?  "  tenderly  in- 
quired the  Opulent  Ragpicker. 

"Because,"  replied  the  Dismantled  Mendicant,  shivering  in  the  sharp 
east  wind — "  because  when  I  sought  the  office  I  had  the  misfortune  to  find 
it." 


A  Record  belonging  to  a  Democratic  candidate  for  the  presidency  at- 
tempted to  secure  the  services  of  a  Sponge. 

"  That  ia  all  very  well,"  said  the  Sponge,  shrinking  to  half  its  former  size, 
"  but  whose  services  could  I  secure  afterward  ? " 
A  by-standing  Wool-Scourer  said  : 
"  You  might  get  Niagara  Falla  to  hit  you  a  few  times. 

A  Democratic  Statesman  addressing  a  popular  meeting,  inadvertently 
mentioned  the  name  of  James  G.  Blaine ;  then,  perceiving  his  mistake, 
lifted  his  hand  hastily,  to  command  silence. 

"  You  may  beat  Lulu  Hurst  at  her  little  game,"  said  the  Audience,  "but 
you  are  not  strong  enough  to  hold  down  this  cheer." 


"  Yaas,"  said  an  old  settler,  "  we  ran  hosses  in  Texas."  "  Then  you  take 
an  interest  in  the  noble  sport  ?  "  asked  the  stranger.  "I  was  engaged  in  a 
hoss  race  some  yearB  ago  in  which  I  took  a  right  smart  interest."  "Run- 
ning race  ?  "  "  Hit  war."  "  Mile  or  half  track  ?  "  "  Hit  war  a  fifty-mile 
track,  stranger.  Texas  is  a  big  state."  "  A  fifty-mile  track  !  I  never  heard 
of  such  a  thing.     And  did  you  win?  "     "I  won  the  hoss,  stranger." 
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The  candidacy  of  Mr.  W.  W.  Morrow  represents  the  better  side  of  our 
state  politics  ;  neither  in  the  nomination  nor  in  the  manner  of  its  making 
was  the  influence  of  the  "machine"  anywhere  visible.  In  fact,  Mr.  Mor- 
row's selection  was  a  concession — unwilling  so  far  as  the  bosses  were  con- 
cerned, and  extorted  by  the  stress  of  an  imperious  necessity — to  the  element 
that  will  itself  concede  nothing  ;  the  element  that  demands  from  party  man- 
agers— for  the  most  part,  vainly — the  right  of  representation  by  men  of  high 
integrity  and  abilities  that  have  found  expression  outside  the  channels  to 
which  partisan  activity  commonly  confines  its  energies  and  hopes.  In  Mr. 
Morrow  we  have  an  example  of  the  men  who  are  conspicuous  by  virtue  of 
qualities  that  operate  to  exclude  smaller  men  from  control,  even  when  they 
posses;  them  in  equal  measure — men  who  not  only  will  not,  but  need  not, 
stoop  to  the  rascal  meaus  that  are  held  to  be  necessary  to  secure  even  good 
ends  in  politics,  and  who  rise  to  the  direction  of  the  affairs  of  their  party  by 
a  superior  and  dominant  sagacity  which  even  the  corrupt  "  wire-pullers  "  feel 
that  they  cannot  afford  to  lose  from  the  management.  In  Mr.  Morrow's 
"record "  there  is  no  entry  that  is  not  creditable  alike  to  judgment  and  con- 
science ;  to  him  none  of  the  baser  expedients  which  at  times  in  the  Repub- 
lican party  of  this  state  have  been  substituted  for  brains  and  good  faith  can 
be  traced  :  they  are  the  work  of  the  McClures,  the  Stows  and  the  Vroomans 
— men  who  disbelieve  in  honest  methods  because  they  have  never  been 
themselves  amenable  to  them.  The  best  argument  that  can  be  adduced  in 
favor  of  Republican  success  in  the  Fourth  District  is  the  name  of  the  Repub- 
lican candidate ;  the  next  best,  the  name  of  the  Democratic.  He  who  duly 
considers  the  evidences  of  character  and  its  value  in  public  affairs  is  denied 
a  choice  and  supports  Morrow  under  compulsion  of  conscience. 


The  nomination  of  Captain  W.  L.  Merry  by  Boss  Higgins  unanimously 
(Boss  Buckley  in  executive  session  concurring  by  acclamation)  is  a  sufficient 
answer  to  our  iucensed  critics  who  so  feelingly  affirmed  the  unfairness  of  our 
"  attacks  "  upon  that  "  public  spirited  "  merchant  whose  zeal  for  the  general 
welfare  we  took  the  liberty  fo  interpret  as  a  desire  for  office.  Mr.  Merry 
has  had  the  forethought  to  make  himself  conspicuous  in  a  variety  of  ways  in 
the  last  two  years,  but  mainly  by  a  resistance  to  the  Panama  canal  as  fierce 
and  effective  as  that  of  a  cock-sparrow  barring  the  way  to  an  invading  rhi- 
noceros. The  Panama  canal,  of  which  American  officials,  American  engineers 
and  American  projectors  have  for  fifty  years  beeu  demonstrating  the  impos- 
sibility, is  prolonging  itself  placidly  through  the  divide,  will  without  doubt 
be  completed  at  the  appointed  time,  will  prove  to  be  of  the  utmost  benefit 
and  importance  to  the  people  of  this  coast,  and  will  break  the  heart  of  Mr. 
Charles  Crocker.  The  crazy  scheme  of  a  competing  waterway  through  the 
Nicaragua  neck — toward  the  construction  of  which  the  first  characteristic 
step  was  a  demand  for  Government  aid — is  being  sedulously  fostered  by  the 
Railroad  (W.  L,  Merry,  Sedulous  Sub- fosterer)  as  a  means  of  hampering  the 
feasible  enterprise  undertaken  by  foreign  private  capital.  There  is  no  hope 
of  its  construction,  and  Captain  Merry  knows  it ;  his  services  as  lobbyist  are 


not  requited  by  stock,  and  we  do  not  think  he  paid  his  own  expenses  in 
Washington,  pecking  at  the  foot  of  De  Lesseps.  In  part  payment  Mr. 
Crocker  gave  him  an  order  on  Higgins,  Buckley  &  Co.  for  one  mayoralty, 
and  they  are  pretending  to  be  trying  to  honor  it.  He  would  have  done  bet- 
ter to  sell  the  order  for  what  he  could  get. 


The  renomination  of  Mayor  Bartlett  is  commonly  ascribed  by  the  Re- 
publican papers  to  Mr.  Fitch.  We  do  not  know  how  much  of  truth  there 
may  be  in  that  view,  nor  greatly  care.  Mr.  Bartlett  has  been  a  reasonably 
good  mayor,  and  the  stealing  has  gone  on  right  along  under  his  administra- 
tion and  his  nose.  San  Francisco  has  had  good  mayors  nearly  always ;  even 
Kallock  was  a  decently  worthy  one.  Indeed,  Andy  Bryant  is  the  only 
"tough"  whose  name  we  recall  as  having  recently  occupied  the  position. 
All  the  time  San  Francisco  has  been,  and  under  either  "  Republican "  or 
"  Democratic  "  rule  will  continue  to  be,  one  of  the  worst  governed  cities  in 
the  world.  The  Mayor  has  little  power  for  good,  though  much  for  evil. 
His  principal  use  is  to  furnish  coat-tails  for  dragging  into  office  a  crowd  of 
unknown  or  disreputable  thieves  to  fill  the  other  offices  and  divide  the 
profits  with  the  Boss  of  the  party  that  succeeds,  he  dividing  his  share  with 
the  Boss  of  the  party  that  fails.  Between  the  two  crowds  now  struggling 
for  possession  of  the  spoils  in  this  city  there  is  nothing  to  choose  ;  no  man 
who  keeps^a  conscience  and  has  an  understanding  with  the  angels  will  vote 
for  either.  If  the  respectable  men  whose  interests  are  equally  imperiled  by 
the  nominations  of  each  convention  have  not  the  spirit  to  "  kick  "  ;  if  they 
will  not  revive  the  People's  party  and  give  our  citizens  a  chance  to  vote  for 
decent  men  on  a  decent  ticket,  the  most  dignified  way  is  not  to  vote  at  all. 
When  the  choice  is  presented  of  being  a  victim  and  a  dupe,  or  a  victim  only, 
men  who  respect  themselves  accept  the  latter  alternative  and  leave  the  re- 
sult with  God. 


It  will  be  perceived  that  our  political  "position"  is  simple  and  easily 
"  defined."  We  do  not  despair  of  making  it  clear,  even  to  the  turbid  under- 
standings of  the  readers  who  write  us  indignant  notes  about  our  having 
' '  gone  over  to  the  Republicans. "  Under  the  present  proprietors  the  Wasp 
has  not  been  Democratic.  It  is  not  now  Republican.  In  1882  we  supported 
Estee  against  Stoneman,  and,  generally  speaking,  our  influence  has  been 
given  to  the  Republicans  whom  we  deemed  equally  worthy  as  their  Demo- 
cratic opponents.  As  for  swallowing  any  party's  "  straight  ticket "  or  giving 
anybody's  candidacy  a  thick-and-thin  partisan  support — concealing  the  ob- 
jections to  him  or  explaining  them  away,  affirming  that  he  is  right  where  we 
think  him  wrong  and  defaming  or  misrepresenting  his  opponent — that  is  a 
kind  of  advocacy  that  no  fool  may  hope  for  and  no  wise  man  apprehend  from 
this  paper.  At  no  time  have  we  been  less  Republican  than  we  are  to-day. 
Despite  objections  to  him  which  we  have  plainly  stated,  and  for  reasons  that 
we  have  stated  as  plainly  and  shall  iterate,  we  favor  the  election  of  Mr. 
Blaine.  Had  the  Democrats,  sacrificing  a  base  and  doubtful  expediency  to 
principle,  nominated  Mr.  Edmunds  or  Mr.  Thurman — men  of  ability,  knowl- 
edge and  national  reputation  equal  to  those  of  Mr.  Blaine — we  think  the 
interests  of  the  country  might  safely  have  been  entrusted  to  the  Opposition. 


Regarding  candidates  for  Congress  and  the  state  Senate,  we  favor  those 
of  either  party  whom  we  believe  to  be  wiser  and  better  men  than  their  oppo- 
nents. Having  no  knowledge  of  most  of  them,  we  say  nothing.  The  fact  of 
a  man  having  been  selected  by  "  the  people's  delegates  in  convention  assem- 
bled "  is  not  even  presumptive  evidence  of  his  fitness ;  his  pledges  and  prom- 
ises count  for  nothing  in  the  absence  of  any  knowledge  of  his  personal  char- 
acter ;  his  support  by  his  party's  press,  being  a  matter  of  course,  has  no 
significance.  We  are  not  gifted  with  omniscience  :  in  order  to  know  the 
merits  of  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry  we  must  know  the  men  or  their  records  ;  in 
order  to  support  them  we  must  know  their  merits.  Our  "Republicanism," 
then,  is  this  :  We  support  the  Republican  presidential  ticket.  With  regard 
to  state  officers,  we  favor  the  candidates  whom  we  believe  to  be  the  better 
ones,  regardless  of  party.  Concerning  the  two  municipal  tickets,  we  reject 
them  both  in  toto,  with  such  scorn  as  heaven  has  bestowed  upon  us  the  ca- 
pacity to  feel.  If  this  is  "Republicanism"  we  do  not  know  why  it  is  not 
also  "Democracy." 


The  gas  companies  are  full  of  peace  and  satisfaction  over  the  new  order 
of  things.  What  a  mean,  lying  fraud  the  whole  business  has  been  from  the 
moment  the  new  corporation  came  whining  for  public  custom  to  the  hour  it 
sold  out  to  the  old  anaconda,  doubtless  with  a  farewell  admonition,  given 
free,  to  cinch  them  good.  We  can  imagine  an  ideal  community  (not  here, 
for  this  is  the  most  abject,  cowardly  community  on  the  continent)  throwing 
both  companies  over,  pitching  their  meters  into  the  street  and  settling  down 
to  kerosene  and  independence.  A  few  months  of  this  and  the  cinch  would 
be  loosened  some  holes. 
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A  school  for  Indiana  has  been  opened  in  Lawrence,  Kansas,  with  ac- 
commodations for  four  hundred  pupils.  It  is  conducted  on  principles  of 
moral  suasion  :  when  the  young  idea  will  not  shoot  in  the  way  that  it 
should  go  the  teacher  suades  it  with  his  little  hatchet  and  the  exercises  pro- 
ceed without  interruption. 

Wagner's  music  cannot  be  given  at  the  Paris  opera  houses  because  of 
popular  antipathy  to  Germans. 

Time  was  when  France  lamented  long, 

And  Germany  refused  to  hear; 
And  now,  when  Germany's  in  song, 

France  ties  a  knot  in  either  ear. 


The  man-eating  old  tabby  of  the  Occident  is  sniffing  with  prophetic  nose 
at  the  corpse  of  the  Pope,  as  it  lies  upon  the  cooling-board  of  the  near 
future.     'Scat,  you  beast ! — would  you  rob  the  night-prowling  Pixley  t 

A  woman,  "by  occupation  a  housewife,"  has  been  adjudged  insane  and 
Bent  to  the  Napa  asylum.  It  is  to  be  hoped  there  was  confirmatory  evidence  : 
Bhe  may  have  been  driven  to  it  by  a  brutal  husband. 


The  Santa  Barbarians  are  clamoring  for  a  chain-gang.  That  is  all  non- 
Bense  :  the  example  of  one  Bincere  San  Francisco  Christian  gentleman  would 
be  worth  more  to  them  than  that  of  any  chain-gang. 


I've  waited  a  month  to  see  if  any  Sacramento  editor  would  "  vindicate  " 
the  memory  of  his  townsman  who  died  from  a  dose  of  Sacramento  claret 
with  cobalt  and  lead  in  it.  They  called  it  Buicide,  but  if  the  poor  fellow 
wanted  the  draught  to  be  fatal  why  did  he  put  in  the  cobalt  and  lead  ? 


I  wish  some  of  the  worn  an- worshipers  of  the  American  press  who  are 
periodically  severe  at  the  English  magistracy  for  lenity  to  wife-beaters  could 
be  exposed  for  five  minutes  each  to  the  tongues  of  the  beaten  wives ;  it 
would  reduce  their  sentimental  temperature  and  at  the  same  time  enrich 
their  controversial  vocabulary.  One  who  has  undergone  and  outlived  this 
horrible  experience  is  dominated  henceforth  by  but  a  single  desire— to  wash 
his  memory  with  Pears'a  soap. 


The  lower  classes  of  the  English  are  merely  wild  animals  of  untamable 
ferocity,  the  female  wilder  and  more  ferocious  than  the  male.  Her  life  is 
one  unbroken  round  of  savage  debaucheries  ;  after  middle  age  she  hardly 
resembles  a  human  being — in  all  points  a  fit  and  worthy  mate  to  the  man 
who  beats  her.  The  only  superiority  that  she  is  capable  of  understanding 
is  superior  muscle  and  the  will  to  employ  it  in  her  subjection  ;  her  imbruted 
understanding  is  amenable  to  no  suasion  but  that  of  the  fist,  the  foot  or  the 
stick.  The  man  who  would  not  curse  her  Bhe  would  despise  ;  if  he  did  not 
beat  her  she  would  beat  him.  To  deny  to  theBe  people  the  right  of  break- 
ing one  another's  head — the  right  of  the  stronger  to  compel  the  service  of 
the  weaker — would  be  to  forbid  the  marital  relation  among  them,  such  as  it 
is.  What  it  is,  One  who  has  observed  it  shudders  to  remember;  but  at 
least  it  secures  a  certain  loose  family  cohesion,  and  relieves  those  above  the 
social  crime-line  from  the  absolute  maintenance  of  every  human  cub  that  is 
whelped  in  the  moral  wilderness  below. 


It  is  a  touching  and  pathetic  picture — the  angelic  wife,  babe  in  arms, 
cowering  under  the  lifted  hand  of  her  tyrant,  the  comfortable  magistrate 
smiling  approval ;  but  let  me  tell  you,  chivalric  American  journalists,  that 
it  represents  the  facts  with  imperfect  accuracy.  Life  on  this  horrible  planet 
has  phases  that  you  know  nothing  about.  In  other  lands  are  gulfs  of  social 
depravity  to  which  the  deepest  and  darkest  on  thiB  aide  of  the  seas  bears 
not  even  a  suggestive  resemblance — levels  of  female  degradation  above  which 
the  lowest  that  is  discernible  to  the  downward  eye  of  your  imagination  ia 
lifted  a  measureless  remove — problems  of  governance  to  which  your  simple 
method  of  conviction-and- punishment  are  not  a  solution — to  which,  solution 
there  iB  none.  It  would  better  become  you,  fine  friends,  to  lay  the  gleam- 
ing axes  of  your  wisdom  at  the  root  of  evils  whose  magnitude  and  durity 
you  comprehend  ;  to  train  your  rills  of  sentiment  over  familiar  ground. 
Alongside  the  gardens  of  civilization  stand  petrified  forests  which  neither 
your  strokes  can  fell  nor  your  watering  revive. 


Scene  in  a  street  car  :     A  well-dressed  Negro  enters  and  seats  himaelf 
beaide  a  White,  who  executes  a  sidelong  Blide  along  the  seat,  away  from 


him.  ''It  is  not  catching,"  says  the  Negro,  "and  it  doesn't  rub  off." 
"  Eh  (—yes— I  know — exactly,"  stammers  the  White,  somewhat  disconcerted 
by  the  smiles  of  hia  fellow-natives  ;  "  but" — recovering  himself  nobly— "it 
smells." 


Governor  Cleveland  iB  not  afraid 
The  enemy's  stronghold  to  invade  : 
Armed  with  the  courage  that  virtue  gives, 
He's  made  a  visit  to  where  he  lives. 


The  authorities  of  a  town — in  Oregon,  I  think — have  prohibited  the 
Mother  Hubbard  dress  in  the  streets.  This  action  ought  to  command  ap- 
proval. No  modest  woman  having  knowledge  of  the  masculine  imagination 
will  wear  a  Mother  Hubbard  gown.  In  that  hideous  costume  the  wearer 
seems  to  hang  like  the  clapper  in  a  bell.  It  is  impossible  to  think  of  her 
otherwise  than  as  a  naked  woman,  suspended  by  the  neck.  She  may  have 
some  other  clothing  on  her,  but  there  is  no  outward  and  visible  sign  of  it. 
She  seems  to  have  crept  in  at  the  bottom  and  disrobed,  in  order  to  get  out 
at  the  top.     One  blushes  and  averts  his  eyea  in  fear  of  her  success. 


Major  Ben.  C.  Truman  is  at  some  pains  to  make  it  known  that  it  was 
by  his  exertions  that  Congress  was  induced  to  offer  a  reward  for  the  rescue 
of  Lieutenant  Greely,  and  that  but  for  the  offer,  officera  of  the  Navy — to 
whom  it  was  not  offered — would  not  have  rescued  him.  I  take  the  liberty 
to  inform  Fatty  Truman  that  the  best  service  he  can  ever  perform  for  an 
arctic  expedition  is  to  accompany  it  in  the  capacity  of  Unholy  RepaBt. 


Lost,  strayed  or  stolen — a  large  herd  of  political  principles  bearing  the 
private  brand  of  the  late  Thomas  Jefferson.  Whoever  will  round  them  up 
and  deliver  them  in  a  speech  to  the  Democratic  party  will  be  liberally  re- 
warded with  applause. 

The  lof  tieBt  flight  of  demagogic  absurdity  appears  to  have  been  attained 
when  the  Democratic  municipal  convention  adopted  a  resolution  favoring 
Bweeping  the  streets  by  hand  if  it  can  be  done  at  not  more  than  twice  the 
expense  of  doing  it  by  machinery.  Why  not  abolish  labor-saving  machinery 
all  round,  in  public  work,  and  give  the  hand-worker  a  chance  ?  Let  stones 
for  pavement  and  bricks  for  sewers  be  no  longer  hauled  in  wagons  by  horses, 
but  carried,  a  manload  at  a  time,  from  the  wharves  to  the  places  where  they 
are  needed.  In  grading,  let  the  scraper  and  dump-cart  be  displaced  by  the 
hoe  and  gunny-sack.  Nay,  these  are  labor-saving  devices  ;  let  sand-dunes 
be  removed,  and  new  streets  leveled,  by  the  fingers,  and  the  earth  be  carried 
away  in  handfuls.  Abolish  the  hod  and  have  mortar  for  public  buildings 
sent  up  in  the  palm  of  the  hand.  The  expense  of  returning  to  these  "  first 
principles"  in  all  the  departments  could  not  be  more  than  a  hundred  thou- 
sand times  what  the  work  is  done  for  now,  and  could  be  met  by  taxation. 
Rule  for  Bettering  the  Workingman's  Condition  :  Pay  him  two  dollars  for 
ten  cents'-worth  of  labor,  and  tax  him  one  dollar  and  ninety  cents  on  his 
profit. 


The  fat  and  sturdy  Agnostic,  who  has  grown  rich  in  defending  star-route  thieves 
and  such  ilk  (sic)  has  been  at  it  again— robbing  our  life  of  its  loftiest  ideas,  cheapening 
our  humanity  by  ridiculing  that  which  is  finest  in  our  nature  and  reducing  our  being 
to  brute  dimension. — The  Pacific. 

O,  ze  boofle,  boofle  child  !  It  s'an't  be  robbed  of  its  lofty  ideeaes,  no,  it 
a'an't ;  an'  ze  naughty  man  musn't  cheapen  its  humantimanty  an'  reduce  its 
being,  so  he  mustn't.  Zere,  zere,  wipe  its  ittle  eyeaes,  an'  it  s'all  have  back 
its  nice,  pretty  hell,  an'  its  devil  with  a  long,  long  tail,  and  its  'riginal  sin, 
an'  its  total  depravity,  an'  all  that  is  finest  in  its  nature,  yes,  it  s'all. 


Since  the  Deakin  sale  there  has  been  almost  nothing  new  in  art  circles. 
At  Morris  &  Kennedy's  gallery,  Mr.  James  Walker,  who  exhibited  some  of 
his  large  battle  pieces  here  years  ago,  presents  .two  large  pictures  of  a  mili- 
tary character.  "  Relieving  Guard  at  the  Horseguards  "  is  a  carefully 
painted  scene,  and  "  Bringing  a  Battery  into  Line,"  to  which  the  place  of 
honor  in  the  gallery  is  awarded,  is  spirited  and  realistic.  The  Palette  Club 
is  getting  ready  for  its  winter  exhibition,  and  as  many  of  its  membera  have 
aummered  in  the  country,  there  ahould  be  no  lack  of  California  landscapes 
by  sunrise,  at  noon,  in  the  afternoon,  by  sunset,  moonlight,  Btarlight  and 
fog.  Both  Democratic  and  Republican  conventions  are  sadly  in  need  of  a 
good,  artistic  whitewaaher  for  their  municipal  and  legislative  candidates.  No 
one  who  is  at  all  saving  about  the  brush  or  the  whitewash  need  apply.  It 
will  have  to  be  laid  on  thick,  and  some  of  the  hardest  cases  will  require 
several  coats  before  their  spots  can  be  partially  obscured. 


A  Vermont  man  has  a  hen  thirty-nine  years  old.  The  other  day  a 
hawk  stole  it,  but  after  an  hour  came  back  with  a  broken  bill  and  three  claws 
gone,  put  the  hen  down  and  took  an  old  rubber  boot  in  place  of  it. 
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THE    WASP. 


GROVER'S  GROAN, 


On  Hudson's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wistful  eye 
Toward  that  fair  and  happy  land 

Where  Washington  doth  lie. 

Oh  !  the  transporting  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  in  my  sight ! 
The  White  House  with  its  lawns  so  green, 

And  fountains  playing  bright. 

Though  hoping  I  shall  reach  that  place, 

And  be  forever  blest 
(The  Presidential  Chair  to  grace), 

I  feel  a  vague  unrest : 

For  Jimmy  Blaine  may  pain  my  soul 

On  nest  election  day  ; 
And  Hudson's  waves  with  angry  roll, 

May  bear  me,  drowned  away  !  " 

— Jef.  Joslyn,  in 


'Judge.' 


THE  RECEPTION  OF  THE  SEASON. 


Nob  Hill  in  a  Blaze  of  Social  Glory. 


The  most  dazzling  and  unique  reception  which  has  ever  distinguished 
the  annals  of  San  Francisco  society  took  place  on  Thursday  evening,  Octo- 
ber 2d,  at  the  palatial  residence  of  Mr.  M.  H.  De  Young,  proprietor  of  the 
Chronicle,.  It  was  a  gay  and  joyous  glitter,  from  beginning  to  end — from 
the  moment  the  first  dummy  halted  before  the  costly  and  magnificent  portals 
to  the  hour  when  the  cool,  gray  dawn  Btole  over  the  Berkeley  hills.  For 
weeks  previous  to  this  event  two  of  the  most  accomplished  landscape  gar- 
deners (expressly  imported  by  Mr.  De  Young  from  the  English  metropolis 
for  this  occasion)  were  busily  engaged  in  laying  out  the  regal  parterres  and 
nursing  the  priceless  magnolias  into  their  full  smell  and  blossom.  Those 
experienced  artists  succeeded  in  converting  the  spacious  pleasure  ground  in 
front  and  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  house  into  a  veritable  Garden  of  Eden. 
Exquisite  bowers,  festooned  with  the  most  gorgeous  roses,  added  to  the  en- 
trancing effect  of  this  sylvan  scene.  Argenti,  the  gifted  sculptor,  who  mur- 
dered his  neice  and  her  husband  last  week  in  Sunol,  had  transformed  with 
his  magic  chisel  the  frowning  faces  of  the  gorgeous  marble  lions  which 
guard  the  entrance  of  the  De  Young  mansion  into  gushing  smiles  of  hospi- 
table welcome.  Intoxicated  with  hiB  success,  the  rash  artist  immediately 
afterward  committed  the  fearful  deed  which  has  given  him  such  extensive 
newspaper  notoriety.  The  broad,  massive  oaken  doors  had  been  repainted 
and  regilt  and  the  hinges  greased  with  a  new  and  expensive  lucubrator  im- 
ported expressly  from  the  south  of  Russia  by  Mr.  De  Young  for  this  delight- 
ful occasion.  The  gas  companies,  both  of  which  are  impartially  patronized 
by  Mr.  De  Young,  vied,  one  with  the  other,  in  illuminating  his  princely 
home.  Nothing  that  money  and  taste  could  supply  had  been  left  undone  to 
gild  with  splendor  this  colossal  entertainment. 

At  9  p.  M.  the  musical  and  sonorous  ormolu  clock  in  the  entresol  pealed 
out  the  hour,  and  the  first  dummy,  groaning  under  the  weight  of  a  detach- 
ment of  San  Francisco's  klite,  halted  before  the  portals.  The  master  of  the 
mansion  was  on  the  steps  to  receive  his  guests.  We  have  never  seen  the 
talented  journalist  looking  better.  Flushed  with  social  success,  his  ever- 
brilliant  eyes  shone  like  diamonds  ;  his  beautifully-white  hands,  without  a 
speck,  under  the  polished  pink  nails,  glittered  with  jewels ;  his  sensuous 
moustache,  waxed  to  a  nicety,  stood  out  like  the  tapering  wings  of  the 
dragon  fly,  and  he  was  every  inch  the  man  and  the  journalist. 

"  Ma  foi,"  he  cried,  as  Colonel  Squelcher,  with  his  massive  English  horn 
tucked  under  his  arm,  presented  himself,  "  you  are  most  heartily  welcome. 
This  maison  is  yours — entcme."  Without  comment  on  the  delicate  shade  of 
accent  which  foreign  travel  had  imparted  to  Mr.  De  Young,  the  Colonel  re- 
turned his  host's  greeting,  took  a  check  for  his  hat,  horn  and  overcoat  from 
the  ebony  domestic,  and  lost  himself  in  the  spacious  reception-room.  More 
guests  followed,  and  foreach  the  genial  host  had  a  pleasant  French  or  German 
word,  dovetailed  with  the  vernacular.  When  they  were  all  in  the  conver- 
sazione got  a  fair  start.  The  articles  of  vertu  which  Mr.  De  Young  brought 
with  him  from  the  art  storehouses  of  Europe  were  the  objects  of  special  ad- 
miration and  comment. 

"  Ha  !  "  said  Colonel  Squelcher,  fixing  his  glass  in  hiB  eye,  ' '  is  this  really 
Venus  de  Milo  1 " 

"Sams  doute,"  replied  the  host;  "and.  by  the  way,"  he  added  to  the 
attentive  group  of  connoisseurs,  "  that  Milo  is  a  most  charming  fellow. 
Dined  with  me  and  Patti,  and  knocked  off  fifty  per  cent,  on  his  Venus  be- 
cause of  the  attention  we  showed  him." 

"  I  thought  Milo  was  dead,"  remarked  the  Colonel. 
Mr.  De  Young  laughed  heartily.     "  You  are  confounding  him  with  old 
Milo,"  he  said.     "  I  got  this  from  the  young  man.     He  does  business  under 
the  same  firm  name.     Now  here  is  something  pretty — the  Lagoon  Strangling 
the  Serpents.     No  chromo  about  that." 

While  the  accomplished  virtuoso  eloquently  described  his  art  treasures, 
the  strains  of  an  exquisitely  modulated  brass  band  were  heard  in  the  base- 
ment, and  those  of  the  guests  who  cared  more  for  dancing  than  conversazione 
rushed  down  the  elegant  staircase.  Everything  objectionable  in  the  shape 
of  fuel  and  flour  barrels  had  been  removed  from  this  spacious  apartment  and 
the  walls  decorated  with  artistically  embossed  cards  suggesting  that  the 
Chronicle's  circulation  was  beyond  all  others,  that  it  was  a  live  paper,  that  it 
was  spicy  and  enterprising,  and  that  it  was  published  every  day  in  the  week 
by  M.  H.  De  YouDg.  On  the  sideboard  were  some  of  the  most  expensive 
brands  of  wines,  and  over  this  gorgeously  carved  piece  of  furniture  hung 
the  hospitable  announcement,  in  a  gilt  frame,  "  Step  up  and  help  yourself," 
an  invitation  of  which  the  guests  freely  availed  themselves.     Meanwhile  the 


conversazione  upstairs  did  not  languish.  The  talented  host  gave  imitations 
of  those  celebrated  characters  he  had  met  in  his  travels,  and  sang  a  Welsh 
song,  accompanied  by  Colonel  Squelcher  on  the  English  horn,  which  Patti 
had  taught  him  in  the  seclusion  of  her  beautiful  castle.  "  We  dropped 
Zacheroff  in  Queenstown,"  said  Mr.  De  Young ;  "  he  was  not  at  all  aplomb, 
and  we  feared  to  take  him  into  society.  Indeed,  if  the  truth  must  be  told, 
we  discovered  that  he  was  a  traveling  salesman  for  a  large  Belfast  firm,  and 
his  true  name  was  O'Shaughnessy." 

THE   SUPPER. 

When  the  huge  bell  on  the  summit  of  the  turret  tolled  midnight,  the 
brilliant  throng  made  a  rapid  move  for  the  supper-room.  Words  are  feeble 
and  fall  back  dazed  and  helpless  when  we  attempt  to  describe  this  profuse 
meal.  The  tables  not  alone  groaned,  but  their  howling  positively  arose 
above  the  clamor  of  the  guests,  under  the  weight  of  the  good  things  pro- 
vided by  the  generous  entertainer.  Mingled  in  tasteful  elegance  with  the 
flower  and  fruit  pieces  were  the  most  expensive  cardboard  in  frames,  on 
which  were  traced  :  "Any  inattention  of  the  waiters  please  report  at  the 
counter."  "All  disputes  will  be  settled  by  the  proprietor."  "Subscribe 
for  the  daily  and  weekly  Chronicle."  "  Don't  shout ;  when  your  turn  comes 
you  will  be  served.  "Boston  brown  bread  and  baked  beans. "  The  crush 
was  fearful,  and  amid  the  clatter  of  the  knives  and  forks  could  be  heard  the 
shrieks  of  the  waiters  :  "Roast  beef,  roast  lamb,  mutton  chops,  fish  balls, 
baked  beans  and  corn  beef  hash. "  "  Coffee  and  stuffed  veal  for  one  ;  pot 
tea,  roast  beef,  rare,  three  ;  gla3s  milk,  liver  and  bacon,  two." 

Mr.  De  Young  was  everywhere — whooping  up  the  waiters,  giving  his 
personal  attention  to  the  wants  of  the  guests,  rushing  into  the  kitchen  him- 
self, and  emerging  with  piles  of  dishes  grouped  pyramidically  on  his  left  arm, 
which  he  distributed  with  an  accuracy  that  indicated  a  memory  totally  un- 
impaired by  his  European  tour.  When  the  appetites  of  the  guests  had  been 
partially  satisfied  and  Colonel  Squelcher's  horn  had  been  restored  to  him 
from  the  cloak-room,  Mr.  De  Young  addressed  the  meeting  :  "  This  is 
indeed,"  he  said,  "  an  occasion  of  exceeding  plaisir  pour  moi.  I  am 
ravissid  to  see  you,  a  vous  voir,  and  I  hope  you  have  all  made  a  good  square 
meal.  As  I  am  to  be  followed  by  my  particular  friend,  Colonel  Squelcher, 
with  a  solo  on  the  English  horn,  and  I  see  (with  a  graceful  motion  of  the 
hand  toward  the  musician)  that  he  is  waiting  for  his  turn  on  the  programme, 
I  will  not  further  occupy  your  valuable  time." 

The  applause  was  absolutely  deafening  as  Mr.  De  Yoing  took  his  seat, 
and  it  is  needless  to  say  that  Colonel  Squelcher's  solo  was  most  heartily  ap- 
preciated. 

Loud  cries  of  "  O'Donnell !  O'Donnell !  "  brought  that  gentleman  to 
his  feet.  Dr.  O'Donnell  began  by  hoping  that  none  of  his  audience  would 
imagine  he  was  present  this  evening  on  account  of  political  reasons  or  that 
his  friends'  appearance  at  the  festive  board  of  their  mutual  and  hospitable 
friend  had  anything  to  do  with  the  filthy  pool.  (Mr.  De  Young,  "  encore  bis, 
encore. ")  "  They  were  there  as  citizens—  men,  gentlemen,  heshould  say — and 
Republicans.  Their  friend  had  recently  returned  from  Europe.  The  aris- 
tocracy of  the  British  isles  had  not  hesitated  to  take  him  by  the  hand. 
(Cheers.)  They  had  no  prejudice  against  him.  (Applause.)  They  received 
him  as  the  gifted  Western  journalist,  whose  name  was  known  from  Maine 
to  Florida,  from  the  Sierras  to  the  sea.  (Loud  cheers.)  His  friend  Mr.  De 
Young  has  been  the  guest  of  counts  (cheers),  baronets  (cheers),  viscounts 
(loud  cheers),  earls  (prolonged  cheers),  dukes  (vociferous  cheers),  princes 
(tremendous  cheers)  and  crowned  heads  (prolonged  and  deafening  cheering, 
in  the  midst  of  which  Mr.  De  Young  arose  and  bowed  profoundly).  He  did 
not  return  to  this  free  and  glorious  land  to  be  snubbed.  (Cries  of  '  No, 
no. ')  He  lives  on  Nob  Hill  and  he  is  a  Nob  Hillite,  and  as  a  Nob  Hillite, 
a  journalist  and  a  traveler — I  will  not  say  a  commercial  traveler — I  am 
proud  to  take  him  by  the  hand."  When  the  orator  fell  into  Mr.  De  Young's 
arms  and  wept  upon  his  shoulder  the  emotion  was  general.  Even  the  colored 
help  were  powerfully  affected  and  sobbed  in  their  napkins.  It  was  not  until 
Colonel  Squelcher  resumed  his  English  horn  and  took  up  the  thread  of  his 
previous  solo  that  anything  approaching  to  tranquility  was  restored.  The 
help  rushed  to  and  fro  with  the  wine ;  more  speeches  were  made,  and  when 
the  banquet  closed,  Mr.  De  Young  suggested  that  the  guests  adjourn  to  the 
upper  story,  which  was  arranged  for  theatrical  representations. 

"  I  promise  you  a  rare  treat, "  said  the  host,  glowingly.  ' '  My  good  friend, 
Dr.  O'Donnell,  will  give  you  a  series  of  dissolving  views,  presenting  that 
most  interesting  disease,  leprosy,  in  its  various  stages." 

Everything  worked  to  a  charm,  the  doctor's  lantern  being  in  fine  order, 
and  the  photographs  showing  up  beautifully  on  the  damask  table-cloth  hung 
across  the  stage  end  of  the  apartment.  The  doctor  was  letter  perfect  in  his 
lecture,  and  the  audience  were  intensely  amused  at  some  of  the  aggravated 
forms  of  this  interesting  malady.  When  Mr.  De  Young  looked  at  his  watch 
and  remarked  in  a  loud,  clear  tone  that  he  guessed  it  was  most  bed  time,  the 
rush  for  hats  and  coats  was  tremendous.  Two  or  three  of  the  guests  who 
endeavored  to  make  a  profitable  exchange  in  the  overcoat  lin6  were  detected 
by  the  check  clerk,  who,  with  the  most  creditable  zeal,  saw  fair  play,  and 
charged  no  one  more  than  the  traffic  would  bear,  the  ladies  being  gallantly 
excepted.  We  hope  that  in  the  future  our  best  people  will  not  hesitate 
about  receiving  or  being  received  by  this  eminent  California  journalist,  and 
will  allow  him  to  drive  his  wedge  into  society  without  a  murmur.  Those 
who  attended  the  sumptuous  affair  of  the  2d  will  remember  to  their  dying 
day  the  gorgeous  character  of  that  most  princely  entertainment. 


Was  ever  a  terser  election  speech  made  than  the  following  1  The 
speaker  was  the  late  Mr.  John  Peel,  and  the  occasion  a  meeting  at  Accring- 
ton,  when  Mr.  Peel,  who  was  always  very  loath  to  speak,  was  at  last  pre- 
vailed upon  to  say  a  few  words.  "Men  of  Accrington,"  he  said,  "  if  you 
are  so  backward  in  coming  forward,  we  shall  be  all  behind,  as  we  were  be- 
fore."    He  said  no  more. — London  Paper. 

A  Galveston  darky  rushed  breathlessly  into  a  doctor's  office  and  ex- 
claimed :  "Come  on,  doctor,  right  off.  Dar  is  somebody  who  is  in  an 
awful  fix — laid  up  in  bed  agroanin' and  agroanin'. "  "Who  is  it?"  "It's 
me.     You  see,  boss,  I  didn't  hab  nobody  to  send,  so  I  come  myself. " 


THE    WASP. 


SUPPER   SCENES. 


Ad  ^Esthetic  Rapast. 
A  Gothic  window,  where  a  damask  curtain 
Made  the  blank  daylight  shadowy  and  uncertain  ; 
A  slab  <>f  agate  on  four  eagle  talons, 
Held  trimly  up  and  nearly  taught  to  balance  ; 
A  porcelain  dish,  o'er  which  in  many  a  cluster 
Black  grapes  hung  down,  dead  ripe  and  without  lustre  ; 
A  melon  cut  in  three  delicious  slices  ; 
A  castor  that  seemed  mosaic  work  in  spices; 
Two  china  cups,  with  golden  tulips  sunny. 
And  rich  inside  with  chocolate  like  honey  ; 
And  slit-  and  I  the  banquet  scene  completing 
With  dreamy  words— and  very  pleasant  eating  ! 

— T.  B.  Aldrich. 


My  Lady  Waits. 
The  way  into  her  parlor  is  "  up  a  winding  stair"; 
Gay  Japanese  umbrellas  are  fastened  here  and  there, 
And  fans  and  peacock  feathers  hang  with  a  careless  air.  • 

The  door  is  low  and  curtained.     I  enter— overhead 
Glistens  a  gilded  cobweb ;  with  reverence  I  tread 
Upon  a  Turkish  prayer-rug  in  blue,  old  gold  and  red. 

A  stand  is  set  with  dishes,  fashioned  in  years  ago  ; 
Blue  platters  on  the  mantel,  and  by  the  fire's  glow 
A  screen,  whose  crimson  poppies  are  nodding  in  a  row. 

My  lady  greets  me  smiling  ;  the  violets  I  bring 

Fill  all  the  little  parlor  with  happy  thoughts  of  spring ; 

Dance,  shadows  on  the  ceiling— I  hope  no  one  will  ring. 

— Boston  Transcript. 


On  the  Plantation. 
De  night  time  comin'  an'  de  daylight  scootin' ; 
De  jewdraps  fallin'  and  de  big  owl  hootin' ; 
You  kin  soon  see  de  bright  Btars  fallin'  an'  a-shootin', 
An'  hear  de  old  huntin'  horn  blowin'  an'  a-tootin' ! 

Oh  !  de  Seben  Stars  gittin'  up  higher  an'  higher ; 
De  supper  time  comin*  on  nigher  and  nigher. 
Gwine  to  cote  Miss  Dinah  by  de  hick'ry  fire, 
An'  roas'  dem  taters  while  I's  settin'  down  by  her. 

De  catbird  happy  when  de  cherries  gittin'  redder ; 
De  sheep  mighty  libely  when  he  grazin'  in  de  medder ; 
But  de  nigger  an1  his  little  gal  settin'  down  togedder 
Jes'  happy  as  a  cricket  in  de  sunshiny  wedder ! 

Be/rain — Hi  O,  Miss  Dinah, 

Listen  to  de  song  ! 
Hi  O,  Miss  Dinah, 

I's  comin'  straight  erlong  ! 
Hi  O,  Miss  Dinah, 

Gwine  to  see  you  little  later  ! — 
Hi  0,  Miss  Dinah, 

Gwine  to  help  you  peel  dat  tater  ! 


-Century. 


WAS   HE   AFRAID   OF   HIS   WIFE? 


SCENE   I. 

(Lar denote  and  Blaireau,  two  friends,  are  seated  at  a  table  in  a  restaurant. 
They  have  reached  the  emotional  and  noisy  stage.  Evoybody  can  hear 
their  conversation. ) 

Lardenois:  Here's  to  you!  0,  you  rogue!  What  friends  we  are! 
Suppose  we  order  another  bottle  ? 

Blaireau  :     No,  thanks.     I  must  go.     You  know  what  I  have  told  you. 

Lardenois  :  Just  so.  Come,  now  ;  own  that  you  are  afraid  of  your 
wife. 

Blaireau  (straightening  up,  with  an  absurd  attempt  at  hauteur) :  Afraid 
of  my  wife  !     /  / — I  afraid  ? 

Lardenois  :  What  is  astonishing  about  that  ?  She  may  be  very  nice 
for  all  that. 

Blaireau  :     Then  I  am  not  a  man. 

Lardenois  :  Listen.  I  don't  say  that,  but  your  wife  seems  to  me— no 
matter  !     You  approve  of  her — you  will  not  contradict  her— you  are  right. 

Blaireau  :  Lardenois,  we  are  friends  ! — are  we  not  ?  And  you  believe 
that  I  would  renounce  friendship  for 

Lardenois  :  Who  knows  1  It  is  certain  that  you  refuse  another  bottle. 
If  in  your  place,  I  should  laugh  at  my  wife  ;  a  man  ought  to  preserve  his  in- 
dividuality. 

BLiiREAU  :     I  have  none,  then — no  indi-di-di-viduality  ? 

Lardenois  :     Phew  ! 

Blaireau  (yelling):  Ah  !  I  haven't.  Waiter  !  waiter  ! !  waiter  ! ! !  One 
bottle  ! — two  bottles  ! 

Lardenois  (perfidiously) :     You  will  make  yourself  sick.     No,  waiter  ! 

Blaireau  :     Waiter  !  you  have  heard  me. 

Lardenois  :  You  see,  Blaireau,  I  wouldn't  for  the  world  cause  dissen- 
sions in  your  interior. 

Blaireau  :     You  ! — my  friend  !— my  only  friend  !     Here  is  to  you  I 

scene  II. 
Lardenois  (emptying  his  last  glass) :     It  is  funny  !     Are  you  like  me  ? 


Blaireau  : 
your  hand. 

Lardenois  : 
Blaireau  : 
ItUtDEHOIS  : 
Blaireau  : 
Lardenois  : 


Of  course  ;  since  we  are  to  be  one  forevermore,  give  me 


Here  it  ia  1 

You  know  it  is  for  life,  for 

I  don't  oppose  it — only,  are  you  like  me  ? 
Give  me  your  hand  again,  so  I  can  re-re-it-it-iterate  it. 
I  don't  oppose  it ;  nevertheless,  it  is  a  singular  effect — 
the  more  I  drink  the  thirstier  I  get.     Suppose  we  order  punch. 
Blaireau  :     No  !     Thanks — I've  got  enough. 
Lardenois  :     Excuse  me  ;  I  had  forgotten  ma  dame. 
Blaireau  :     Again  ! 

Lardenois  :     It  is  nothing  derogatory.      One  is  bound  by  the  holy  bonds 
of  matrimony — one  has  to  submit. 

Blaireau  ;     You  will  find  that  I  never  submit  to  anybody. 
Lardenois  :     People  think  auch  things  about  themselves.     Perhaps  I 
should  do  like  you  if  I  had  a  better  half  like  yours.     She  has  never  beaten 
you? 

Blaireau  :     Heavens  !    If  any  one  else  talked  so  I  would  set  aside  our 
contract  and  hit  him. 

Lardenois  :     No  need  of  shouting  so.     Don't  talk  any  more  nor  have 


the  punch. 

Blaireau  : 
Lardenois  : 
Blaireau  : 
Lardenois  : 


Waiter  !  waiter  !  !  waiter  !  !  ! — two  punches  ! 

What  folly  !     Afterward  you  will  be  sorry. 
Here  is  to  you  ! 

To  madanie  1     (They  drink  ) 


scene  III. 


(After  many  repetitions  of  the  same  manoeuvre,  Lardenois  and  Blaireau^  excited 
and  staggering,  leave  the  restaurant  and  reel  along  the  street.) 

Lardenois  :     Now,  if  your  wife 

Blaireau  :  I  will  pulverize  her — I  will  reduce  her  to  a  jelly — I  will 
get  a  divorce  ! 

Lardenois  :  I  don't  oppose  it,  only  what  will  you  say  to  her  if  she 
says  anything-  just  suppose  the  case. 

Blaireau  :  I  shall  tell  her,  I — her — if  she  opens  her  mouth  I  will  set 
the  house  on  tire — I — I — I 

Lardenois  :  I  don't  oppose  it,  only  I  would  be  easy  with  her,  because 
the  dignity  of  a  man 

Blaireau  :  You  are  right.  The  dignity  of  our  friends  is  our  friend 
like  the  friends  of  our  dignity  are (Tliey  both  fall  down.) 


(They  approach  Blaireau' s  house.) 


Lardenois  :  What  makes  you  grow  so  depressed  ? 

Blaireau  :  Nothing — thoughts  ! 

Lardenois  :  Are  you  thinking  about  your  wife  ? 

Blaireau  (fiercely) :     If  so,  what  of  it  i 

Lardenois  :  I  was  sure  of  it  !     You  will  give  up  to  her. 

Blaireau  :  I  will  not  give  up  ;  but  one  can  try  gentleness. 

Lardenois  :  I  don't  oppose  it— go  on  your  knees  to  her  ! 

Blaireau  :  Shan't  go  on  my  knees  !     There  are  persuasive  glances  that 

the  man  who 

Lardenois  :  Enough  !     We  shall  see. 

Blaireau  :  Very  well,  we  shall  see.     Here  we  are. 

Lardenois  :  What  are  you  waiting  for  ? 

Blaireau  :  Go  up  the  steps  in  front  of  me,  I  beg  of  you  !  « 

scene  v. 

(At  Blaireau' s  Door.) 

His  Wife    (with  a  torrent  of  reproaches) :     Ah! — it  is  you — good-for- 
nothing  tipsy  brute — monster  ! 

Lardenois  (low) :    Go  ahead  ! — give  it  to  her. 

Blaireau  :     Minette,  you  are 

His  Wlfe  :     Don't  talk  to  me  ! 

Lardenois  (low) :    Go  ahead  ! 

The  Wife  :     See  what  it  is  to  have  disreputable  acquaintances  leading 
you  astray. 

Lardenois  (low) ;     Give  it  to  her  ! 

Blaireau  :     You're  right,  Minette.     It  is  his  fault — he  isn't  a  man  to 
go  with.     Shut  the  door  on  him  and  embrace  me  ! 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson, 


Old  Moneybaggs  stood  in  front  of  his  store  the  other  morning,  hanging 
a  "reduced  price"  mark  on  several  rolls  of  carpeting.     Along  comes  Harris, 
and  him  to  Moneybaggs  : 
"  Those  ain't  feathers." 

"  Well,  who  said  they  was  J "  retorted  Moneybaggs,  with  ungrammatical 
testiness. 

"  Why,  you  ;  that  is,  you've  marked  them  down." 
And  Moneybaggs  fell  through  a  plate-glass  window  with  a  sickening  thud. 
Thus  it  is  shown  that  every  man  will  have  his  joke,  feather  it  be  good 
or  feather  it  be  evil, — Ex. 


The  Medical  Gazette  says  there  are  250  persons  in  this  country  walking 
around  without  their  kidneys.  Very  few  go  about  without  their  gall. — 
Boomerang.  

There  are  175,804  old  maids  and  bachelors  in  Philadelphia,  which  to 
some  extent  may  account  for  the  place  being  called  the  "  City  of  Brotherly 
Love."  

Irate  Farmer  :  See  here,  sir.  If  you  are  going  to  run  a  railroad 
through  my  farm  I  want  $40,000  damages. 

Superintendent  :  Forty  thousand  dollars  !  Great  Caesar,  man  !  You 
only  paid  $4,000  for  the  whole  property  three  months  ago. 

Irate  Farmer  :  Yes,  but  a  railroad  through  it  makes  it  ten  times 
more  valuable. — Phila.  Call. 


A       LI 


TAMER. 


io 


THE    WASP. 


OUR   BITTER   HALVES, 


I've  a  telegram  sent  by  "  Harry," 

It  asks  me  to  go  to  the  beach, 
And  the  eloquent  lines  before  me 

Flatter  and  urge  and  beseech. 

To  the  Beach  ! — where  we'll  gather  the  seaweed 

And  sit  on  the  sand  in  the  sun, 
Beneath  my  red  parasol  shaded, 

Till  the  glory  of  daylight  is  done  ! 

To  the  Beach  !— oh,  the  note  is  suggestive 

Of  dinner  and  Pommery  fizz — 
But  his  first  name  is  all  that  he's  signed  here, 

And  I  don't  know  which.  Harry  it  is  ! 


—Puck, 


It  is  a  liberal  education  for  a  man  to  study  a  woman's  foiblea — her  con- 
tradictory whims,  her  bewildering  prettinesses,  her  fallacies  and  supersti- 
tions. Dogmatic  rules  of  art  for  the  treatment  of  the  feminine  question 
there  are  none.  So  in  any  moment  of  doubt  I  invariably  recur  to  some  one 
of  the  sex  for  a  fresh  study,  and  so  subtle  and  so  infinite  are  the  varieties 
that  she  never  leaves  tne  at  fault  for  some  piquant  effect,  but  almost  on  the 
instant  does  something  entirely  characteristic — like  tilling  her  mouth  with 
pins,  making  some  enormous  self-sacrifice  without  regarding  it  as  anything 
in  particular,  telling  an  out-and-out  fib  with  the  purest  unconsciousness  of 
wrong-doing,  or  sitting  down  in  the  midst  of  a  maelstrom  and  declaring  she 
must  be  taken  home  in  a  boat. — Lipphicott. 


To  the  ordinary  female,  handkerchiefs  are  divided  into  two  classes,  the 
(  show-era"  and  the  "blowers." — Judge. 


THE  BITER  BITTEN. 

Big  brown  eyes  and  auburn  hair, 
Of  such  was  the  farmer's  daughter, 

How  to  flirt  and  use  her  eyes. 
No  one  had  ever  taught  her. 

A  soft  moustache  and  a  handsome  face, 
Of  such  was  the  banker's  son, 

He  thought  he'd  teach  this  child  to  flirt 
For  the  sake  of  a  little  fun. 

Alas  !  he  found  to  his  dismay, 
Just  when  'twas  time  to  part. 

While  he  was  teaching  her  to  flirt 
She  robbed  him  of  his  heart. 


-Life. 


Kate  Field  says  that  the  truth  cut  bias  and  tucked  and  frilled  up  into 
the  shape  of  a  cute  little  white  lie  is  a  favorite  with  every  woman.  "  You 
see  truth  is  naked  and  no  frills  are  possible,"  says  saucy  Kate. 


When  a  woman  thinks  the  world  revolves  around  her  husband  she  natu- 
rally speaks  of  him  as  "hubby." 


Poots  says  he  wonders  now  how  he  could  have  been  such  a  fool.     "  You 
see,"  said  he,   "I  had  been  up  and  anxious  all   night,  and  when  I  scanned 

my  face  in  the  glass  I  couldn't  help  but  admit  that  I  looked  like  the  d 1, 

and  yet  when  four  or  five  women  folks  told  me  that  the  baby  looked  exactly 
like  me  I  was  tickled  to  death  about  it." — Saturday  Night. 


A   FRISKY   MATRON. 

We  live  in  the  nineteenth  century, 

So  say  what  you  like  to  me — 
The  world  is  no  penitentiary — 

f  Mais  pas  devant  mes  Jilles  !) 

Tennyson  tells  us  of  shady  coves, 

On  sunniest  shores  that  be  ; 
In  sweet  Boulogne  I  have  known  soiled  doves  ; 

(Mais  pas  devant  mes  Jilles  !) 

And  wildest  stories  I've  beard  full  oft, 
That  would  cause  your  prudes  to  flee  ; 

And  I've  felt  a  little — well,  call  it  "  soft  " ; 
(Mais  pas  devant  mes  Jilles  I) 

I  laugh  with  the  loudest  and  flirt  with  the  gay  ; 

With  all  pleasant  folks  agree  ; 
And  what  they  mean  some  venture  to  say, 

(Mais  pas  devant  mes  Jilles  I) 

And  so,  if  you  tell  me  a  very  queer  tale, 
You  must  "  wrap  it  up,"  you  see; 

I  like  the  chic  that  makes  others  pale  ; 
(Mais  pas  devant  mes  jilles  1) 

But  when  they  marry — my  pearls  of  price — 

Their  husbands  will  set  me  free  ; 
Tlien  I  may  hear  what's  naughty  and  nice. 


(Et  tneme  devant  mes  Jilles  !) 


—  Whitehall  Rev 


AneT  danger  threatens  society,  and  it  comes  in  the  shape  of  the  bi- 
cycle. The  bicycle  is  almost  noiseless  on  a  good  road,  and  young  men  driv- 
ing their  sweethearts  would  do  well  to  keep  a  sharp  eye  in  the  rear,  I  heard 
how  one  wheelman  rode  behind  a  buggy  for  some  distance,  quite  undecided 
as  to  whether  the  pretty  girl  in  the  buggy,  all  dressed  in  white,  had  a  black 
saBh  on  or  not.  He  tried  the  experiment  of  riding  close  up  and  blowing  his 
whistle,  and  the  black  girdle  disappeared  as  if  by  magic.  She  was  wearing 
a  coat  sleeve  with  an  arm  in  it. 


A  lady  in  Scotland  called  on  a  young  woman  who  had  been  in  her  ser- 
vice and  who  had  got  married.  The  girl  was  out,  but  she  saw  her  mother, 
who  did  the  honors,  showing  her  over  the  house,  which  was  very  neat  and 


clean  and  comfortable ;  and  the  lady  said,  "  Really,  how  very  nice  ;  I  am 
sure  Fanny  must  be  very  happy."  To  which  the  mother  replied,  (t  Ou,  ay, 
but  there's  joost  ane  little  drawback."  She  was  shown  the  garden;  the 
same  remark  was  made  and  the  same  reply  ;  and  then  the  poultry- houfe, 
etc. ,  and  again  the  same  reply.  On  which  the  lady  very  naturally  said, 
11  But  if  your  daughter  has  such  an  exceedingly  nice  home  and  is  so  very 
comfortable,  what,  may  I  ask,  is  this  drawback  you  speak  of  1 "  It  waB  then 
that  the  mother  spoke  out,  exclaiming  energetically,  "She  canna  bide  her 


Easy-crying  widows  take  new  husbands  soonest ;  there  is  nothing  like 
wet  weather  for  transplanting. — Holmes. 


In  Clover  :  He  promised  to  cleave  to  her,  and  when  they  went  to  the 
theater  and  he  came  back  between  the  actB  with  a  piece  of  cork  in  his  whisk- 
ers, she  knew  from  the  fragrance  he  exhaled  that  he  had  clove. 


A  prairie  pansie,  summering  at  Waukesha,  was  asked  by  a  Texas  sun- 
flower if  she  would  share  his  lot,  and  the  pat  reply  was  :  "  Yes,  if  it  is  a 
corner  one,  and  you  will  build  on  it." 


"  What  did  you  want  to  make  such  a  goose  of  yourself  for  over  that  little 
mouse  ?  "  he  said  to  his  sister,  as  they  trudged  home  from  an  evening  party. 
"  You  danced  about  and  serenaded  until  I  was  ashamed  of  you."  "  I  was 
afraid  of  it,  George,"  murmured  the  girl.  "Afraid  of  it!  nonsense!  If 
you  hadn't  had  on  a  pair  of  new  French  shoes  and  striped  silk  stockings  you 
wouldn't  have  been  afraid  of  it."     She  didn't  deign  to  answer  him. 


DID   SHE   POP  THE  QUESTION' 


"  Pa,"  said  Samantha  to  Deacon  Bodkin,  "ma  says,  ask  you  to  tell  us 
how  you  climbed  the  post." 

11  Go  away,  now,  gals,  and  don't  bother  me  ;  I'm  busy,"  said  the  deacon. 

"  Oh,  please  do  tell  us,"  chorused  both  girls. 

"  Wall,  to  get  rid  on  ye,  I'll  tell  ye.  It  was  afore  we  was  married  an'  a 
lot  o'  us  young  fellows  lived  in  a  boarding-house  together.  I  was  a-courtin' 
yer  ma,  then,  an'  all  the  rest  was  a-courtin'.  Yer  ma  lived  out  ter  Milton, 
and  there  wasn't  any  way  to  get  there  then  but  to  walk. 

"  We  fellers  had  an  understandin'  that,  as  we  all  went  off  courtin'  Sunday 
and  Thursday  nights,  the  one  that  got  home  last  must  stand  treat  for  the 
crowd.  Now,  my  room-mate  he  would  allers  get  in  fust,  somehow  or  other. 
He  had  to  walk  five  miles  to  see  his  gal,  but  he  was  allers  in  bed  when  I  got 
in  ;  so  he  never  had  to  treat.  I  couldn't  understand  it.  Sometimes  we  felt 
sartin  that  he  hadn't  got  home,  and  watched  for  him,  but  he  allers  was  found 
in  bed.  At  last  I  told  him  I  would  give  him  $1  if  he  would  tell  me  how  he 
managed  it,  for  I  most  allers  had  to  stand  treat." 

"  Of  course  yju  did  !  "  said  both  girls. 

"  Wall,  he  finally  showed  me  how  he  climbed  up  by  the  corner  post  of  the 
piazzey,  an'  got  in  the  winder,  while  we  were  watching  for  him  below. 

"  That  night  was  Thursday  night,  an'  I  went  to  Milton  as  usual.  I  wore 
a  brand  new  brown  surtout.  I  got  back  a  lirtle  late,  an'  slipped  round  to 
the  piazzey  an'  climbed  up.  I  thought  the  post  was  mighty  slippery,  but  I 
jest  put  in  an'  got  up  an'  got  to  bed. 

"  The  next  moruin'  ef  I  didn't  have  the  darndest  lookin'  suit  of  clothes 
you  ever  Bee.  They'd  been  a  paintin5  the  house,  an'  I  didn't  know  it,  for  I 
didn't  go  hum  to  supper,  but  went  out  to  Milton  airly  to  take  supper  with 
your  ma.     New  surtout  an'  all  was  covered  from  top  to  toe  with  paint. 

"  Your  ma,  when  I  told  her  about  it,  she  says  : 

"  '  Hezekiah,  I  think  you  need  somebody  to  take  keer  of  you.' 

(t  (  Ah,'  says  I,  ( Hepzibah,  spozen  you  try  it.' 

(<  An'  your  ma  sticks  to  it  that  she  didn't  mean  nothin'  by  it,  an'  that  she 
didn't  pop  the  question  to  me.:> 

"  Of  course  she  did,"  cried  the  girls  ;  "and  how  lucky  it  was  for  us  that 
she  did." — Albany  Journal, 


A  Tight  Fit — The  jim-jams.     A  Swell  Gathering — A  boil. 

11  Did  you  hear  about  Bugsby  ?  "  asked  one  dude  of  another  on  Pine  street 
yesterday. 

"  Bugsby  ?  why  no  ;  what  about  him  % "  asked  the  second  dude. 

((  Why  he  was  leaning  out  of  the  window  looking  at  a  crowd  of  pretty 
girls  going  home  from  the  rink,  when  he  lost  his  balance  and  fell  right  into 
the  crowd,  breaking  the  young  ladies  all  up,  and  fracturing  his  skull.  Luck- 
iest thing  I  ever  heard  of.     By  Jove  !  I  envy  Bugsby." 

"Lucky!  Envy  him!"  exclaimed  the  second  dude.  "What  do  you 
mean  ? " 

"  He  mashed  fifteen  girls  in  less  than  two  seconds.  Luckiest  thing  I  ever 
heard  of.  A  splendid  record."  And  dude  No.  2  then  saw  the  point  and  set 
up  the  cigarettes. — N.  T.   Star. 

"  In  what  condition  was  the  patriarch  Job  at  the  end  of  his  life  1 "  asked 
a  Sunday-school  teacher  of  a  quiet-looking  boy  at  the  foot  of  the  class. 
"  Dead,"  calmly  replied  the  young  hopeful. 

"What  is  the  'silent  partner'  of  a  firm?"  asked  a  youngster  of  his 
father. 

"  The  silent  partner  is  the  one  who  when  called  upon  for  money  makes  a 
great  deal  of  noise  about  putting  it  up." — N.  Y.  World. 

In  a  thriving  town  of  Michigan,  a  year  or  two  ago,  when  the  country 
was  full  of  agents,  and  almost  everybody  was  agent  for  something  or  other, 
a  certain  infant  of  that  town  being  blessed  by  the  advent  of  a  baby  brother, 
was  very  inquisitive  as  to  where  the  little  stranger  came  from.  Being  in- 
formed that  Dr.  S had  brought  it,  he  stood  in  a  brown  study  for  a  mo- 
ment, when,  with  the  intelligent  look  of  one  who  has  solved  a  difficult  mat- 
ter, he  asked,   "  Say,  pa,  is  he  the  agent  for  them?  " 


THE    WASP. 
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SHOW  NOTES. 


"  Now  I  want  to  see  Jeffreys-Lewis  in  Haze!  Kirkcf"  eaid  the  genial  first-nighter, 
as  the  curtain  fell  on  sweet  Effie  EUaler'a  tearful  parting  with  her  child  in  the  last  act 
of  La  Belle  Basse.  The  pretty  little  woman  is  too  visibly  good  for  the  part.  There  is 
something  childishly  charming  about  her  whole  physique.  Like  Browning's  heroine, 
she  is 

"  Rather  small  and  darling-like." 

To  be  lure,  so  was  Da  Quincy,  but  Carlyle  said  that  when  you  looked  closer  you  saw 
something  in  De  Quincy's  face  that  made  you  cry,  "  Eccolo  !  This  child  has  been  in 
hell."  The  baptism  of  brimstone  has  never  set  its  blister  on  the  fair  forehead  of  Miss 
Ellsler's  "Belle  Russe."  Granted  that  only  an  adventuress  in  a  phenomenal  state  of 
preservation,  and  with  phenomenal  histrionic  powers,  could  do  all  that  fair  free  lance 
U  represented  as  doing  with  the  "  Calthorpes,  "  aa  soon  ae  she  is  at  war  with 
*'  Brand  "  she  throws  off  the  mask  and  becomes  the  demi-monde  decoy— the  bold,  bad 
"Beatrice,"  at  bay.  Then  it  is  that  Miss  Ellsler  "  falls  down,"  in  the  language  of 
adolescence.  True  she  has  a  whole  treasure-house  of  exquisite,  supple  attitudes  ;  true 
she  puts  flowers  in  her  hair,  singing  the  while,  but  her  sans-gSne  seems  the  unceremon- 
iousness of  perfectly  legitimate  intimacy.  If  my  memory  serves  me,  Jeffreys-Lewis 
Bmoked  part  of  a  cigarette  in  the  same  scene — doubtless  a  mistake,  for  having  pulled 
out  a  virtuous  stop  the  young  woman  was  likely  to  have  played  her  voluntary  through 
en  that  line  to  the  bitter  end.  But  you  quite  jump  to  hear  "My  God  !"  as  an  ex- 
pletive in  Effie's  little  mouth,  and  her  "  Take  care,  man  ! "  becomes  funny  in  its  itera- 
tion. Her  voice  is  gently  inflexible,  calmly  affectionate — her  voice  would  more  often 
tell  little  '*  Beatrice  "  not  to  orack  nuts  with  her  teeth  or  get  preserves  on  her  pinafore 
than  explosively  caress  her.  The  charming  points  about  Effie  are  her  delicate  propor- 
tion, the  rounded  lines  of  her  figure,  her  prettily-fitting  toilets,  her  undulating  restless- 
ness, her  distinct  enunciation,  and,  in  the  rdleof  "La  Belle  Russe,"  her  intensely 
restless,  somewhat  beady,  black  eyes.  Ladies  must  have  contemplated  with  interest 
her  immensely  high  heels  and  distinctly  white  stockings. 

Though  comparisons  be  ever  so  odious,  this  company  brings  to  mind  the  artistic 
onenesH  of  the  too-recent  Wallacks  to  the  advantage  of  the  Wallacks.  These  people 
do  not  impose.  Their  voices  are  hard  and  high  and  their  inflections  sometimes  com- 
mon. They  are  good,  but  not  very  good— not  superlative,  that  is.  However,  it  is  to 
be  remembered  that  they  came  out  to  play  Called  Back,  and  it  is  unfair  to  pronounce 
final  judgment  upon  them  until  they  have  had  a  chance  to  show  themselves  in  their 
specialty.  Something  ails  La  Belle  Russe  as  a  play.  They  may  break,  they  may 
shatter  La  Belle  Russe  if  they  will,  but  the  faults  in  the  sequence  are  visible  still. 
The  grand  event  is  inevitable.  An  adventuress  who  foists  herself  upon  respectable 
people  under  false  pretenses  must  and  will  be  found  out  and  ejected,  but  the  character 
of  "Brand,"  with  his  two  names  and  his  unphilosophic  hatred  of  a  mere  lioiine,  who 
set  the  mark  of  her  teeth  and  claws  on  him — a  contingency  for  which  those  who  sport 
with  lionnes  must  be  prepared,  even  as  he  who  plays  leap-frog  with  a  wild-cat  or  toys 
with  a  circular  saw,  this  "Brand"  snatched  from  the  burning  does  not  pursue  his 
duel  with  "La  Belle  Russe"  with  that  masterly  fence  which  "Beauclerc"  uses 
against  "Zicka"  in  Diplomacy  and  "  De  Jalin  "  against  the  "  Baronne  d'Ange"  in 
Dumas's  Demi-Monde.  Du  reste  one  wearies  of  this  superior  finesse  of  men.  Why 
does  not  some  one  arise  and  write  a  play  showing  a  clever  woman  foiling  an  unscrupu- 
lous man,  for  the  greater  glory  of  society  ?  The  thing  has  been  seen — not  often,  but  so 
much  the  better. 

Sunday  night  M.  Juignet's  season  of  French  drama  epened  at  the  Baldwin  to  a 
crowded  house.  The  play,  Les  Crochets  du  Fire  Martin,  by  Dennery  and  Grange",  is 
well  constructed,  like  all  French  plays  ;  witty  in  dialogue,  like  most  j  a  little  tedious 
in  spots,  like  a  few. 

The  story  is  that  "Le  Pere  Martin,"  a  workingman,  earns  a  comfortable  com- 
petency with  his  "  crochets" — an  implement  like  a  combination  of  wheelbarrow  and 
stretcher  for  transporting  baggage.  He  sends  his  only  son  to  Paris  to  study  law.  The 
young  man  studies  Paris  instead,  gets  deeply  in  debt ;  all  becomes  known  to  the  father, 
who  sends  his  son  on  ship  board  to  Australia,  under  the  ban  of  his  paternal  displeas- 
ure. He  sacrifices  everything  to  pay  the  youth's  debts  and  returns  to  his  "  crochets  " 
for  a  living.  The  son  conducts  into  port  a  rich  cargo  on  a  half-wrecked  ship  and  is 
taken  into  partnership  by  the  ship's  owners,  marries  the  girl  of  his  heart,  and  all  ends 
happily. 

The  role  of  the  old  father,  as  taken  by  M.  Paul  Juignet,  is  filled  to  overflowing 
with  quaint,  shrewd  traits.  The  charm  of  the  whole  company  is  that  they  play  to 
each  other  and  not  to  the  audience.  Mr.  Louis  ImhauB,  in  the  r&le  of  the  mercurial 
but  good-hearted  friend  of  "  Armand,"  the  prodigal  son,  had  the  advantage  of  longer 
experience  on  the  stage  than  the  others,  always  excepting  Monsieur  Juignet,  and  in 
some  of  his  scenes  with  "Olympia"  {Mile.  Alphonsine  Grossiau)  was  deliciously  and 
indescribably  Gallic.  The  gardener  "Bastien"  (Monsieur  Fernand  Meunier)  made  a 
hit  in  his  brief  occupation  of  the  stage.  "  Charancon  "  (M.  Charles  Morel),  the 
smooth,  unpleasant  money-lender,  had  a  capital  make-up  and  the  true  faltering  inso- 
lence of  the  moneyed  rascal. 

At  the  Bush-street  Theater  Fay  Templeton  has  put  on  Fatinitza  for  two  evenings 
this  week,  and  a  very  dashing  little  Lieutenant  she  makes.  It  was  a  surprise  to  see  her 
in  dark  hair,  but  it  soon  became  part  of  the  dandified,  overdone  masculinity  which  is 
the  charm  of  a  pretty  woman  in  a  man'n  dress.  The  last  uniform  in  which  "Vladi- 
mir "  sings  the  famous  "  Du  bistverrucktmein  Kind"  was  a  charming  affair  and  worn 
well  withal.  Fatinitza  is  an  opera  which  admits  of  almost  endless  display  and  an 
amount  of  spectacular  effect  to  which  neither  the  little  company  nor  the  little  theater 
is  adequate,  but  such  as  it  was  the  harem  scene  gave  a  very  suggestive  sketch  of  an 
opera  bouffe  pasha's  domesticity  with  which  Harry  Brown's  exposition  of  the  charac- 
ter of  that  light-hearted  official  himself,  toned  in  with  agreeable  consonance.  To  show 
it  all  off  to  a  newspaper  man,  in  the  interests  of  an  Argus-eyed  press,  was  well  thought 
on  by  the  librettist. 

George  Olmi,  aa  "General  Kantdbakoff,"  rather  conspicuously  omitted  to  shed 
some  natural  tears  over  the  supposed  death  of  the  evanescent  "Fatinitza."  When 
comes  the  opera  bouffe  of  our  dreams,  when  everybody  was  either  funny  or  pretty,  and 


some  were  both  ?    Doubtless  when  we  get  back  our  omnivorous  yeuth — when  we  first 
saw  Mrs.  Oates  and  Howson  and  Drew.  A.  L.  T. 

Mr.  Pasmore's  aong  recital  at  Irving  Hall  on  Tuesday  evening  was  very  well  at- 
tended, and  the  audience  was  courteous  in  its  reception  of  both  the  singer  and  his  com- 
positions, which,  although  they  included  a  drinking  song  and  a  bridal  march,  were 
solemn,  not  to  say  funereal.  The  programme  was  full  of  good  selections,  but  in  gen- 
eral too  low  and  too  heavy  for  Mr.  Pasmore's  voice.  His  school  is  excellent ;  his  notes 
are  steady  and  never  forced,  his  breathing  even  and  inaudible,  and  in  the  trying  Handel 
arias  extremely  well  managed,  but  he  is  cold  in  hts  singing  to  the  verge  of  stolidity, 
and  he  never  ventures  anything  louder  than  a  mezzo-forte ;  so  that  the  «ffect  ib  monoton- 
ous. The  accompaniments  were  charmingly  played  by  Miss  Bessie  Marshall,  whose 
playing  is  a  feature  of  the  Schumann  Club. 

Mis.  Carmichael-Carr,  the  pianist  of  the  evening,  gave  the  Gavotte  from  Gluck'e 
Crplmis  in  the  usual  satisfactory  manner  with  which  she  plays  the  classical  masters, 
and  her  rendering  of  the  Barcarolle  composed  by  her  sister  was  pleasing.  Her  phras- 
ing of  the  Chopin  Waltz  was  delightful,  too  ;  but  as  much  cannot  be  said  of  her  play- 
ing of  "Zur  Guitarre  "  nor  the  Chopin  Nocturne  op.  27,  No.  2  that  Bhe  substituted 
for  the  op.  32,  No.  1  on  the  programme.  The  first  lost  all  its  characttr  of  an  air  to  a 
string  instrument  under  her  hands,  and  her  touch  is  too  hard  and  dry,  and  lacks  too 
much  of  the  singing  quality  to  enable  her  to  bring  out  the  dreamy  pathos  and  passion- 
ate tenderness  or  despair  of  Chopin's  nocturnes.  Besides,  she  took  it  nearly  three 
times  too  fast.  Mrs.  Carr  is  about  the  only  satisfactory  Bach  player  that  we  have. 
Why  will  she  insist  on  giving  us  Chopin!  H.  M.  L. 

After  elaborate  preparation,  Called  Back  will  be  produced  at  the  Baldwin  on  Mon- 
day. 

George  M.  Ciprico  sends  us  word  that  the  exclusive  right  to  his  new  five-act  emo- 
tional drama,  Under  a  Mask,  has  been  secured  for  three  years  by  Harry  Edwards.  Mr. 
Ciprico  fails  to  state  what  Mr.  Edwards  proposes  to  do  with  it. 

Charley  Peed  ban  got  his  minstrel  show  into  the  shape  that  appears  to  exactly  suit 
the  public.  There  is  a  curious  interest  abroad  to  see  how  he  will  burlesque  Called 
Back.  

A   PROCESSIONAL   ANECDOTE. 


The  snowy  front  of  Mr.  Van  Dycer's  shirt  reflected  the  rays  of  the 
morning  sun  aa  he  sipped  his  coffee  and  glanced  over  the  papers.  "  The 
boom  grows  apace,"  he  murmured  ;  "  it  is  Cleveland  everywhere — Cleveland 
all  the  time." 

A  young  man  entered  with  a  subscription  list.  Van  Dycer  met  him  with 
a  smile.  "Certainly!  my  fine  fellow,"  he  said  cheerily;  "here  are  two 
dollars  for  your  new  club  uniforms,  and  if  you  want  any  more  do  not  hesi- 
tate about  calling  on  me."  Van  turned  to  his  books,  cast  up  columns  of 
figures  with  a  tranquil  mind,  for  he  had  done  something  toward  the  cam- 
paign, and  he  was  full  of  peace. 

"  We  must  all  of  us  put  a  shoulder  to  the  wheel,"  he  said.  "  There  must 
be  no  drones  in  the  Democratic  party." 

NOON. 

Van  met  his  wife  beamingly.  "  There  is  to  be  a  big  procession  this 
evening,  my  love,"  he  remarked  sweetly,  "  and  if  you  would  like  to  see  it  I 
will  get  you  a  good  place  at  a  Montgomery-Btreet  window." 

"  Do  you  turn  out?"  inquired  the  lady. 

"  I  think,"  eaid  the  patriot  hesitatingly,  "that  I  ought  to  fall  in  with 
the  boys.  It  is  the  part  of  every  good  Cleveland  man  to  keep  his  end  up  in 
this  campaign.  We  must  not  allow  the  enthusiasm  to  die  out,  so  I  really 
think  I  will  fall  in  line  to-night." 

"  But  consider  your  corns,  love,"  said  the  lady. 

"  True,"  mused  her  patriotic  husband.  "  Cobble-stones  and  corns  do  not 
go  well  together,  "but  then,  my  love,  we  must  suffer  something  for  the 
cause." 

4 '  Go,  my  hero  ! "  cried  the  noble  wife;  "go  and  march  and  cheer  for 
Cleveland.  Lift  your  torch  toward  the  eternal  Btars,  and  be  sure  in  your 
moment  of  triumph  that  your  wife's  eyes  are  upon  you." 

NIGHT. 

Mounted  police—"  'Rah  for  Cleveland  !"  Citizens  on  horseback—citi- 
zens on  cobble-stones.  Three  cheers  for  Cleveland  !— torches,  calcium  lights 
— three  cheers  for  Cleveland  ! — umpa  !  umpa  !  Star-spangled  banner  ! — 
Cleveland  forever  ! 

2   A.   M. 

All  silent  on  Van  Ness  avenue.  A  solitary  traveler,  bearing  an  ex- 
tinguished torch,  gazes  into  the  starry  vault.  In  following  the  course  of  a 
brilliant  meteor  his  legs  tangled  and  he  fell  heavily  to  the  dust. 

"  Keep  your  pla-sch  in  the  ranks,"  he  growled,  clambering  to  his  feet. 
"  'Rah  for  Cleveland  ! — where  the  deusch's  my  torch  ? 

Half  an  hour  elapBes,  and  a  white-robed  female  props  up  the  patriot, 
torch  and  all,  against  the  hat-rack.     Her  eyes  are  full  of  unshed  tears. 
"  Van,"  she  says,   "  you  are  deplorably  drunk." 

"  Campaign   lie  !— shober  as  a  judge  !     'Rah  for "  but  insensibility 

charitably  ffingB  her  mantle  over  him,  and  he  is  borne  to  bed  by  the  united 
strength  of  the  household. 

Clubs  may  come  and  clubs  may  go,  but  there  is  one  patriot  to  whom  the 
flaming  glory  of  the  torchlight  procession  must  be  forever  a  stranger. 


St.  John  in  a  speech  remarked,  "  Water  ;  what  a  blessing  1  Why  two- 
thirds  of  the  globe  is  water."  "  Yes,"  interrupted  a  voice,  "  it's  not  fit  to 
drink,  though."  

No  Jew  will  agree  that  Hilton's  exclusion  of  that  race  from  his  board- 
ing-house at  Saratoga  was  jewdicious. 
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THE    WASP. 


"A  SOLEMN  WARNING." 


524  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  Oct.,  1884. 
It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  remind  the  public  of  the  thousands  of  analyses  I  have 
made  during  twenty-two  years  residence  in  this  city.  It  is  only  in  the  past  few  weeks, 
during  which  time,  in  the  regular  course  of  my  business,  I  have  analyzed  several 
samples  of  honey  and  canned  fruits,  that  I  find,  for  the  fust  time,  my  work,  and  my 
ability  to  do  it,  has  been  questioned,  and  then  by  an  obscure  sheet  called  the  Ingleside. 
The  following  letter  from  the  proprietor  of  that  journal  is,  without  doubt,  the 
"solemn  warning"  which  the  Ingleside  states  in  its  issue  of  October  3d  was  given  me. 
I  now  submit  the  letter  without  further  comment. 

THOMAS  PRICE,  Analytical  Chemist. 

"  San  Francisco,  Sept.  26, 1884. 
"Mr.  Price — Dear  Sir:  I  called  at  your  office  this  morning  in  relation  to  the 
News  Letter  affair.  Can  you  manage  to  step  up  to  my  office  712  Montgomery  ?  I  am 
anxious  not  to  do  you  an  injustice  and  cannot  do  so  intelligently  without  seeing  you. 
You  will  readily  recognize  that  in  declining  an  interview  you  put  both  yourself  and  me 
at  an  disadvantage.     Very  sincerely,  HENRY  B.  McDOWELL." 


Mias  Lse  married  a  lawyer.     She  says  a  civil  suit  was  begun  by  her  hus- 
band, hence  she  is  now  a  married  woman,  and  a  Lee-gal  one,  too. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  EEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  Baloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
■toppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

WONDERFUL  CURATIVE  POWER. 
One  of  the  most  important  curative  agents  now  in  use  is  the  Magnetic  Sheild, 
whereby  dyspepsia,  neuralgia,  rheumatism,  etc.,  can  be  positively  cured.  They  are 
made  in  the  shape  of  Foot  Batteries,  and  only  cost  SI. 00  each.  By  writing  to  the 
Magnetic  Shield  Co.,  106  Post  street,  San  Francisco,  they  will  send  you  free  their  new 
book  giving  all  details.     See  advertisement  on  3d  page  of  cover  this  issue. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


A  VALUABLE  TONIC. 
Mr.  Lewis  Hess,  12  Montgomery  avenue,  has  brought  to  perfection  the  manufac- 
ture of  the  celebrated  Damiana  Bitters.     They  cure  dyspepsia,  give  appetite  and  in- 
vigorate the  whole  system.     All  first-class  saloons  and  druggists  keep  those  Bitters 
for  sale. 


MUSEUM  OF  ANATOMY. 
To  learn  how  to  avoid  disease,  and  for  the  instruction  of  both  young  and  old,  every 
one  should  visit  Dr.  Jordan's  Museum  of  Anatomy,  751   Market  street.     The  doctor 
has  also  a  private  office  for  consultation  at  his  residence,  211  Geary  street. 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acility  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 
Messrs.  A.  O.  Cook  &  Son,  415  Market  street,  are  the  sole  manufacturers  of  this 
superior  belting.     It  is  wholly  a  California  production  and  gives  greater  satisfaction 
than  any  of  Eastern  make. 

ONLY  75  CENTS  PER  CAN. 
M.  B.  Moraghan,  the  popular  oysterman,  6S  and  69  California,  Market,  is  putting 
up  fresh  canned  oysters  daily  from  his  extensive  oyster  beds  in  the  Bay.     They  are 
sold  at  75  cents  per  can. 

HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,   FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc,  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


Who  desire  to  keep  the 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
'  WASP "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 


NO  RELAXATION. 

There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 

38  German  Liniment  is  one  of  the  cleanest  and  nicest  Liniments  to  use  that  is  in 
the  market.  It  will  cure  all  your  pains,  used  externally  and  internally  ;  cures  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc.,  etc.,  in  fact  all  aches  .and  pains.  Try  it.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.     B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


Wm.  Pfunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  will  positively  be  found  a  valuable  remedy 
for  Chronic  Censtipation,  Affected  Kidneys,  Dyspepsia,  Liver  Complaint,  Rheuma- 
tism, Scrofula,  and  all  other  diseases  having  their  origin  in  impure  blood. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     #9TNo  retail  in  onr  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpael  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  ckampagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  eover. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Con  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland.  Ogn= 

Tiiree   Blocks   from   all  Steamer  Landings. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  most  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Kates  for 
Families. 
BOARD  AND  LODGING,  $1  PER  DAY. 

Heals,  25c;  Lodging,  25c.  and  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.    No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.   LEWISTON,  PROP'R, 
Late  of  MiDnesota  House 
O.  CL  IKK,  Agent. 

GOSSAMER 
GARMENTS   FREE 

To  introduce  "  Happy  Days,"  our  new  16-page 
Illustrated  Magazine,  we  will  send  free  to  any 
lady  sending  2G  cts.  in  stamps  for  three  months' 
subscription,  two  Lttdies*  full  Size  Water- 
proof Gossamer  Garments  with  catalogue 
of  other  rubber  goods,  provided  they  will  show 
them  to  their  friends  and  induce  other  sales. 
Address 

PUBS.  HAPPY  DAYS,  Hartford,  Conn. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOR  A  BOTTLE. 
CUNNINGHAM,  CURTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  381  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


RUG- 


GEO.  W.  MAOFARLANB.         B.   R.   MACFARLAHE. 

G.  W.  MACFARLANE  &  CO. 

Importers 
and  Commission  Merchants, 

Fire-Proof  Building, 

QUEEN     STREET,     HONOLULU,     II.     I. 

AQONTS  FOR 

J.  Fowler  &  Co.  Steam  Plow  and  Portable  Tram- 
way Works,  Leeds. 

Mirrless,  Watson  &  Co.'s  Sugar  Machinery,  Glas- 
gow. 

Glasgow  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

Liverpool  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

London  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Steamers. 

Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Lendon. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF    THE 

"THE    WASP," 

<Bound    and    Unbound,* 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


IC HI.  BAN 


20,    22,    '-'4    GEAKY    ST. 

To     the    Immense     Collection     of    Useful    and    Ornamental    Specimens    of 

JAPANESE  ART 

ICHI    BAN    has    recently    added    a    Large     and    Well    Selected    Invoice    of 

ORIENTAL   RUGS, 

Consisting  Of  PERSIAN,       AGDAD,    BAHNDURR,    BOKHARA,    MECCA,    TURK- 
ISH CULA,  DAGHE»T.*N,  Etc.,  which  arc  offered  at  Prices 
that  fiM'J'y  Competition. 

Call  and  Examine  these  RUGS  which  are  the  Finest  ever  offered  in  this  City. 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 

Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfdnder's  Oregon  Blood 
Purifier  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  checks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,    relieves    Constipation, 

Dyspepsia  and  BlliouBnesB,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Kicb,  Blood. 

All  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  iti.    $1.00  bottles  6  for  $5.00. 


THE    WASP. 


IS 


NOW    IS    THE    TIME 

TO  SUBSCRIBE  FOR 

"  T  ZE3I  IE      "V\T_A_  S  IP." 


IT    IS    THE    ONLY 

Cartoon  Paper   Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

And  during  the  Campaign  no  Expense  will  be  spared  to  make  it  the  most 
Interesting  and  popular  publication  of  the  day. 

ITS    CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Illustrating  all  that  in  Eventful  and  Topical  in  National  and  Local  Politics. 
The  Letterpress  will  be  np  to  Its  usual  high  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS 
Payable  in  Advance : 

Remit  by  Postal  Order  or  Check 


}-■■{ 


S  Montlis SI  25 

S        "      2  50 

'«        "      5  00 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 
FOR 

MAYOR, 

Washington    Bartlett. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTE 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
ha  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort    and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 

E.  C.  HUGHES, 

PBUvTTEB 

511    SANSON!  E    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Country    Orders    SoUoted. 


REGULAR     .REPUBLICAN     NOMINEE 

FOR.    CONGRESS, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    «V!cKEiNNA, 

OF  SUI9I  X,  SOLANO  COUNTY. 

REGULAR  REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

W.     W.     MORROW, 

«u   CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

FRANK  J.SULLIVAN 

5th   CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

Judge    of    Superior    Court, 
T.   H.    REARDEN, 

(Present  rsenmbent.) 


REGULAR    REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

2d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JAS.     A.      LOUTTIT, 

OF    STOCKTON. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

Superintendent    of   Streets, 
T.  J.   LOWNEY. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

AUDITOR, 

Fleet     F.     Strother. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

Ma.   1  1    KE  \RNY   ST., 
Treats  all «  nronlc  nuil  Special  Diseases 

YOITN6   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Lobs  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Fading  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Appreheiislana  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
defy,  an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  over  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.     DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE. AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many- 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  aperfect  cure  in  all  s  ueh 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  §o.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  4  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Dbbility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  eta. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  TnoBeuoiiLY informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Disease*   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  Honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  1 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O/^O  NY  St 
San  Francisco — Es- 
tablished in  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently o  u  R  b  d  . 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
jagj«g6d  should  not  fail 
Ss^j-to  call  upon  him. 
jg§S%5The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  111  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  be 
is  competent  to  import  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  s  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  bo  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
P.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 

THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLiNGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SANfiOME  ST.,    SAN  PRANOISOO 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 
G.  W.  OLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  047  MARKET  ST. 


Recommeadcd  by  the  Faculty- 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  or  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  ia 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
p  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

Ob  MEAL  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Sleek  for  Soups,  Wade  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,663,666  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonie.  "a  a 
Bueeesa  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press, "  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-aimile  of  Baron 
Lieblg'a  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  acroBB  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig'B  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeeper, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenchorch  Avenue, London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by    KICHARBS     A 
HARRISON,    San     Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA 


[FINERY 


OFFICE,  32J  51 AEKET  ST. 
REFINERY.  -        -         -        POTRERO. 


0LAUS  SPP.ECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRKCKELS Vice-Prosident 

A.  B.  SPKEOKELS Secretory 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"TJa«    Wasp" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50     CENTS 


PRIZE: 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all,  of  either  Bex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  elBe  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Tbub  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 
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THE    WASP. 


A   LOVE   GAME. 


out" 


She  was  a  pretty  and  frank  coquette, 

He  was  a  lad  in  his  Freshman  year, 
And  they  stood  on  the  lawn  by  the  tennis  net, 

With  nobody  by  to  see  or  hear ; 
The  sun  was  bright  and  the  sky  was  clear, 

As  he  foolishly  bent  his  tall  young  head, 
And  whispered  the  rules  in  her  list'ning  ear — 

For  she  did  not  know  the  game,  she  said. 

She  was  a  pretty  and  frank  coquette, 

And  her  ripe  lips  met  in  the  sweetest  pout, 
While  over  her  eyes  the  arch  brows  met 

As  she  studied  the  meaning  of  "in"  and 
And  half  in  shyness  and  half  in  doubt 

Questioned,  with  low  voice  highly  bred, 
What  this  and  what  that  were  all  about — 

For  she  did  not  know  the  game,  she  said. 

She  was  a  pretty  and  frank  coquette, 

And  her  wrist  was  round  as  she  tried  to  play, 
But  never  a  ball  could  she  touch — and  yet 

She  tossed  with  her  racket  his  heart  away. 
Serve  and  return  were  one  that  day ; 

She  missed  till  her  dainty  cheek  grew  red; 
He  won  the  set,  as  a  bold  youth  may, 

But  the  little  maid  won  the  game— they  said  ! 

l'envoi. 
Such  are  the  chances  of  war,  I  fear, 

At  tennis,  when  people  at  odds  are  set, 
And  one  is  a  lad  in  his  Freshman  year, 
And  one  is  a  pretty  and  frank  coquette ! 

B.  E.  M.t  in  "Life.' 


Oscar  Wilde  is  lecturing  in  England  on  "Dress." 
But  just  let  Oscar  wait  until  his  fair  young  bride 
begins  to  lecture  him  on  the  subject  of  Easter 
bonnets,  and  Escurial  lace,  and  white  silk  dresses, 
and  seal-skin  sacques  ! 


"  I  owe  my 

(Restoration 

to  Eeaffli 

and  Seauty 

lo  the 
w  CUTICURA 
ypREMEDIES" 

Testimonial  of  fl 
Boston  lady. 

"DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
J-'  ures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Ccticuba  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Eeautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents  ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  §1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drus  and  Chemioal  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


ECa.  &    3CT  o    Equal! 

Strongest,  Pui-est,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market, 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

.Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members'  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BT  THE 

B0TH1N  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE. 


An  Atlanta  dude  clerk  was  found  breakfasting 
off  a  cold  ham  sandwich  Friday  morning.  One  of 
his  chums  asked : 

''Hello,  Gus ;  missed  your  breakfast  ?  " 

"Naw!" 

"  Sleep  out  last  night  ? " 

"  Naw  ;  come  out  early  this  morning." 

"What's  the  matter?" 

"Trouble  with  the  landlady." 

"Why  so?" 

"  Oh,  she's  got  in  such  an  undemocratic  state 
lately  that  I  don't  dare  show  up  down  there,  yer 
know  !  " 

"  What  sort  of  state  is  that  ?  " 

"  I-owe-'er ! " 

Gub  hit  the  pavement  with  a  dull  thud  and  the 
court  said  the  provocation  was  sufficient  to  justify 
the  battery. 


"Don't  I  look  nice  ?"  Baid  she.  "  I've  got  a  full 
plastron."  "Have  you?''  said  her  lover;  and 
then,  thinking  he  must  show  more  interest,  said  : 
"  Where  have  you  got  the  plaster  on  1 " — Ex. 


"  I  took  my  husband  for  better  or  for  worse  and 
I  got  a  better.     He's  a  gambler." 


It's  a  Weiss  man  knows  his  own  beer. 


Right-about  Face — The  hair. 


AT  THE  EDGE  OF  A   SHOWER. 

From  the  curtains  of  gray  and  of  gold, 

From  the  vaporous  regions  of  cloud, 
A  delicate  jewel  was  rolled, 

Like  a  diamond  out  of  a  shroud. 
And  I— who  was  there  with  the  crowd, 

Without  an  umbrella — suppose 
That  the  maid  of  the  mist  was  allowed 

To  weep  on  the  end  of  my  nose. 


-C.  H.  L. 


Bailie  Islay  (no1  fou,  but  thereabouts) :  Man, 
I'd  like  tine  if  you'd  come  hame  and  tak'  supper 
wi'  me  the  nicht. 

Friend  :  I'll  be  prood  tae  dae  that,  Bailie. 
Does  Mistress  Ialay  ken  I'm  coming  ? 

Bailie  Islay  :  No,  man.  Ye  ken,  I  hav'na 
been  hame  the  day,  and  I  jist  thocht  that  maybe 
if  she  wis  tae  see  yer  bonnie  face 

[Friend  departs  hurriedly.] 


on  a  peel. 


A  slip, 
A  trip, 
A  liberal  flip 
Of  'broidered  underclothes. 

A  glance 
Askance 

The  moment  grants 
Of  dainty  boots  and  hose. 

A  slide, 
A  glide  — 

Ah  !  woe  betide  ! — 
An  agonizing  squeal. 

A  fall, 
A  squall — 
Lord  bless  us  all — 
'Twas  a  banana  peel. 


-H.  M.  Btaity. 


Watermelon  is  good  but  a  grateful  nation  stands 
ready  to  erect  a  statue  to  any  ingenious  gardener 
who  by  copious  and  consistent  grafting  Bhall  at  last 
achieve  the  production  of  brandy-and-watermelon. 


When  Dermeyer  failed  in  business  he  offered 
and  effected  a  settlement  with  his  Atlanta  creditors 
at  ten  cents  in  the  dollar.  One  of  his  friends  ap- 
proached him  and  said  : 

"Dermeyer,  I  hear  you  have  failed  1  " 

11  Yah,  dat's  so,  und  I  seddle  me  at  den  cends  on 
de  tollar." 

"  Well,  how  about  paying  me  for  that  dog  I  sold 
you  ?  " 

"  Oh,  dot's  all  righd  !  I  do  de  fair  ting  by  you. 
Ven  dat  tog  hafe  den  bups  I  vill  sent  you  one. 
See  ? " 

And  Dermeyer  couldn't  be  made  to  settle  on  any 
other  basis. — Cracker. 


No.   1  (with  book):     Bessie,    what's   a   creature 
with  four  legs  called  1 
No.  2  :     A  quadruped. 

No.  1  :     And  a  creature  with  two  legs  is  a  biped  ? 
No.  2 :     Yes. 
No.  1 :     Then  what's  a  snake  ?     A  stomach-ped  ? 


HEALTH   HINTS, 


Never  go  to  bed  with  your  clothes  on. 

Never  sleep  with  your  eyes  open. 

Never  drink  a  cocktail  after  dinner. 

Never  go  out  to  nurse  yellow  fever  sufferers. 

Never  eat  off  your  razor. 

Don't  look  down  the  barrels  of  a  gun  to  see  if  it 
is  loaded. 

Never  kindle  the  fire  with  kerosene. 

Never  fool  with  a  buzz-saw. 

Never  try  to  conciliate  a  strange  dog  with  kind 
words. 


A  Mosquito  is  like  a  Theater — It  has  wings  and 


They  stood  on  "the  Rialto";  many  of  them. 
The  atmosphere  seemed  almost  full  of  actors. 

Said  one  :  "  It  was  in  1876.  I  remember  it 
very  well.  It  was  the  first  year  I  was  supporting 
Booth,  and " 

Said  another  :  "  Who  was  supporting  you  that 
year  ? " 

Tableau.     Quick  curtain. — Life. 


The  young  man  who  recently  went  over  a  West- 
ern fence,  and  never  touched  anything  until  he 
reached  the  ground,  afterward  remarked,  in  a 
dazed  sort  of  way,  that  her  father  had  a  sort  of 
club-foot. 


The  other  day  a  man  went  into  a  country  drug- 
store where  a  lady  ran  the  soda-water  fountain. 
Two  minutes  after  he  gave  her  the  "  brandy  wink," 
which  she  didn't  understand,  he  was  rolling  around 
in  the  middle  of  the  road  with  the  woman's  hus- 
band, who  seemed  to  be  getting  the  better  of  it. 


We  presume  that  St.  John  is  too  much  of  a 
temperance  man  to  use  an  umbrella ;  and  when  a 
watermelon  is  put  on  the  table,  he  probably  gets  it 
all.  In  other  words,  he  might  be  called  the  am- 
phibious candidate. 


Protection.  No  such  pro- 
tective against  chills  and  fever 
and  other  diseases  of  a  mala- 
rial type  exists  as  Hostetter'a 
Stomach  Bitters.  It  relieves 
constipation,  liver  disorders, 
rheumatism,  kidney  and  blad- 
der ailments  with  certainty 
and  promptitude.  A  change, 
as  gratifying  as  it  is  complete, 
soon  takes  plaee  in  the  ap- 
pearance, as  well  as  the  sen- 
sation, of  the  wan  and  hag- 
gard invalid  who  uses  this 
standard  promoter  of  health 
and  strength. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


30  BATS'  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes, — stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  la 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  ft  Is  Dis- 
cascand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  Its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  In  1B83, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma.  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  i'ih's,  Kpileu.-v.  Agne,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

*or Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOJwTE.  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


HUPTURE 


KPositively    cured  in  60  days  bj 
ylPr.    Hornc'H  Eleetro-Mufsnctl* 
r  Belt-TruR»,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
~  generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Mag 
.„Jto  Current.   Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable 
Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  500  cured  in  H'.i.  Send  for  piunphle-. 
EI*ECTKO-MAGNETIC  Till  SS   COMI'AiVY 
TOjj  Karket  Street,  Han  Francisco. 


LOV 

IwSJ    0   Ffc^securinghealtJuwealtliaDdiiapi ._. 
toalL  This  nanaBome  book  of  ieo  pages,  mailed  for  only 
10  cents  by  the  Union  Publishing  Co.,  Newark,  N.  J, 


COURTSHIP  and  MARRIAGE. 
Wonderful  Becrets,  revelations  and 
discoveries  for  married  or  Bingle. 
securing  bealth,wealth  andhappiness 


AND  NOT 
iWEAB  OUT 


CS^I    P*  by  wafcataaakers.  By  mail36c.   Circulars 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
uti  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
^»* Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
WS."'  '«^WOrcgon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
r«rrltoriee,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Bonte.- 

Sieamt-rs  will  sail  about  every  sccend  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  via:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  6th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connectitig  at  Port  Town- 
Send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Puget   Bound    Route.— 

The  Steamers  O.UEEN  OF  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  Oct.  nth,  14th, 
SSd,  ::nthand  Nov.  7th,  and  every  eighth  day 
thcn-ifter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  L'ownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilajoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Oct.  0th,  14th,  22d,  30th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Oct.  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
galling  days— Oct.  1st,  6th,  11th,  16th, 
21st,  26th,  31st,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  saila  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUXNA  Bails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
ind  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros  ,  New  York. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Ib  The  Old  Favoeite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ilia 

T.    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ilia. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
i'KCLALLv  adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  w.  si* i:\ri lie  A  CO.,  Pnclllc Coast 
Agent*.  23  and  85  Finii  St.,  opp.  I  .  S. 
iiiin,  sun  Francisco,  Cai. 

BEXD   FOR   ILLI'STItUATRll   CATALOOUR. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

W1W.     T-     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole    Agents" 


T.   D.  BIcBAY General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
327    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred DOM.AP3  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  S5.  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  P.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SiMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  Bymptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  208  California  St. 


ONLY 

PEBBLE  ESTABLISHMENT 

'^8  6  3  7] 

MULLER 

The  Leading  Optician, 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 

\r;ir      ISllsll. 

ASTIGMATIC    LENSES. 

BAROMETERS. 

COMPASSES. 

DIAGNOSES    FREE. 

ESTABLISHED    1803. 

FIELD    GLASSES. 

GREAT    RUSH    AT  "MULLER'S. 

HURRAH! 

I     CAN    SEE, 

KNOWLEDGE    TRIUMPHANT. 

LONG    LIVE 

MULLER    THE    OPTICIAN. 

NE    PLUS    ULTRA. 

ONLY    PEBBLE    ESTABLISHMENT. 

PRESENTS    FOR    XMAS. 

QUICKSILVER    BAROMETERS. 

RELIABLE    OPTICIAN. 

SELF    REGISTERING 

THERMOMETERS. 

USEFUL    PRESENTS. 

VISION    CAREFULLY    TESTED. 

WINDOW    THERMOMETERS. 

XMAS    PRESENTS. 

YOU    ARE    CORDIALLY    INVITED. 

ZELLELINE    EYE-GLASSES. 

135    Montgomery    Street, 

Near    BUSH. 


D=  THOMAS    HALL 


DR.  i,ii:itu.s 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S'2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chojges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Ma3on  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

tST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M  erchants, 

AGENTS     FOR 

Spreckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines. Heed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FKANCISCO 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  Btomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  It  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iarForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 

BILLIARDS. 


P.  LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLB  AGENTS  FOR  THB  ONLY  OBNCTNB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices  20   per  cent.  Lower  than  any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

tS-    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    •» 


t3T  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        ORB- 

tainty       Nervous 
and  Physical  Da 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak* 
ness,  Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results'of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions     It  pre- 
vents pt.     tanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains   upon    the 
the  system.     Permanent  uureb   Gdarantbbd. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  Sen  FranciBCO. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and1 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     B  LOG  K, 
Junction    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  9. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


THE    WASP. 


JHM>EHS  Weekly    mm  zo.i&jf. 


• wi* 


COMPARISONS       ARE        ODIOUS. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

(ESTABLISHED    18S3.) 


ESTABLISHED     1868. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

MIMMI    IIIIIM. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

OrtlrrN    by    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  tioodtt  gent 

to  mi}    part  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,     $2.50     AND     $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c. and  '„'.">r.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  -ml  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No< 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facititicsas  are  to  be  found  at  thii 
establishment,  because  the  in 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Keamy  St.  (successor  to  Bcrtling&  Watry) 


1  Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  c#re  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, lmpotency.  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia.  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  Bilver  medil  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  tub  best  in  thk 
wort.d.  It  is  adapted  tos^lf-treatmont  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Pri<eof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  CO.D. 

AmlreftH  DUPLEX  CILYAXIC  CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

"SETS ki,.-,o<i.ikmj 

Home  Optice  :  S.  W.  car.  Cal.  <t  Samome. 

SAX    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  Prea.    Alphbcb  Bull,  Vfce-Prea. 

WM.  J.  DOTtON,  SCC.      E.W.  0A»PBSTBE,AB»'tS0C. 


MARINE  0.  L  HDT0HIN8ON.  II.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cur.  California  and  >:wih<iuk-  si.. 

0A8B  ASSETS  BEPBE8ENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Hpeclal  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.   Burns,   Marino 
fltirvfyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


ggrSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
DST  IwIarked     Vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  2REi.T:  I c 


I  A.  M.  Benham 


ggTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Creat  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Tlehel  Oluce,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hotel. 

CHICAGO  &.    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  in.  DA  VIES.  General  Agent. 


"THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Incrkasr  over  Thirteen  Mill'ons. 

sdrplu8  above  llamlitikg  over  ten  millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

IN.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,    -  $55,542,903.72 

Total  liierenNe.  $l:E.GGI.35U  tifi 

Those  wishing  a  safe  nnd  secure  Life  Policy,  at 

liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.    ii.  HAWKS 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansomk  .St.,  S.F. 


J.  E.  Kuggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers  and 
<  onimissioii    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &   Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1242. 


I 


PHOTOGRAPHIES . 

x   Montgomery    Sdwi,    Ann    Francisco. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  . 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

3.   E.  Cor.  Market   and   Alain  streets. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


ICHI     BAN 


ni.l.      list  I  ICIlSJ.lll.M      <>>      Die  111  A  1 14      IMUl.. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATTI.    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole  Agent.   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery   Street, San    Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Refinery    mid    Assay    Ofllec 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  I,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.  Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  1:1  Suosohu-  street.  H.  F. 

P.EFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  nee  our  large  Btock. 
Second-bond  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safee  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

Ml  A  118  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  s.i  . 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

-iiiriivt.    inclines    a    SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Frandsco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TUB 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
oar  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Itngnetlc  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

OOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health,"  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

10g  post  street, 

San  Francisco,  Cal, 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  the  Best  Fltllng  Clothes  In  the 
Man-  at  '.'.">  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  In  the  Cliy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from S  0  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from  30  00 

OTOBR  GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  bestof  workmanshipand  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  forself-meaaurementand  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  t  .<  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 
No.    203    Montgomery   Street, 

No.    724    Market   Street, 
Nos.  1 1 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 

S.  W.  RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518   CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansomo,       Sao  Francisco. 

BSITES,    T.3A.N'    GOLD. 


iAa 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


o 

o 


Agents 
for 


ARION  ~S  PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent   bv  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  CO.  «.5£\. 


MORAQHAN'd  FROZEfffFaTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal. 


J.  MAODONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.^ss  Coal 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


For  Coughs,  Colds 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


W.  E.  LANE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 


MADE  FROM   TUB  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    in    Excellence    and 

Purify.       It   Is  Nutritious  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 

Thia  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PRICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor. 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Sampl' 
on 
application, 


-      «5 

Dress  Pants,     ^ 

Suits,    -   -   -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -   -    -    35 


Address:  Patents  Fe^rks.  it  has  no  equal. 

V 4LENTIVE    HASsllIER.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  8.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and   MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,   Fans.    Etc., 


118     KI'TTEK     STREET. 


.  *»n  Franclseo.  Cal. 


GIVE    THY     SON    A     LIBEK^L     L0UCATIGN." 

AGING  fljUS^ESS  pOLLEGE 

Ink  ccMn  rrr~iD  H  __  


PACIFIC  ft 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP     I 
ONLY  £70.  ||Jf 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP     I  fljSEND  FOR 

ONLY  S70.  UF  CIRCULAR. 


320  ppST 


ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prbp. 

Beerand  Porter  Wholesale.       {AMOB,3o%oo0BaBrre,is'.  IS83i 


"  THe  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


/?■ ^ 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


530  WASHINGTON  SI  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R. 


ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  RHUS  on  the  Pacllic  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  siEAM,  -I  I  I'll  I  i:  or  llilili  »ill>  BATHS  Tor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Ground  Floor  ltn>  basenit-nt.) 

5  >2    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    f».    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-GLASSES. 


W  N0S1-TPEMCEE.S¥  WEST'S  407  Kearnyjt.^ 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER.        Send    for    Catalogue. 


KOITLER  <£  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 

FISCIIEB,  the  BEUB   and    the    BEHV- 
ING  Planon. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing  Company, 

Nob.  1 J  and  10  Fremont  Street,  S.  F .' 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  In 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOVrVBRT       A\D 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

Retail    Trade    a    Specialty. 

130  HE  ALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 


DYING.  CLEANING, 
AI\D  RESTORING. 
Best    and    Cheapest  Works,  310.313  RIDLEY  ST.  Oakland  Oflire.  1103  BROADWAY,  cor.  131h. 

in  the  city.  CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN..1 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

.  Hardenbergh,  Chief  Clh.     II.  A.  French,  cashier 


Buy  f  URN1TURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


DCDDIFR'.Q  FRENCH  RESTAURANT.   { 


Private  Booms  for  Families. 


— 


-  "    ■ 


)    10  fb   \/L  O-FARBELL  ST. 


1 


VOLUME    XIII. 


NUMBER    16. 


Price  |- 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    OCTOBER    18,    1884. 


-i  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724  j£  Market  Street. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  T^sec..  ]**%**£  ~A%{^ 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  tin  Ca-e«  from  Messrs.  A. 
'  cle  Luze  &  ills. 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents,  , 

314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP         ...        $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $9=5,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $13  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice- Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 


SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

and  late  from 


Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jc 
Portland,  Oregon 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND    POWELL   STS. 


Deposits  received-     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669  MISSION  STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I,  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourhon  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318    FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's  Celery  Tonic  ! 

A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres.  Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 

California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  da  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and   Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery   ' 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

SSf"  ORDERS    FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY   ATTENDED  TO."SS& 


f 


M.  mffiUSSDUKJfOftS  HALS  AKJli  "TJlJfi 


VI   V  I    H  SJ    c*-c"  '-or.  cusH  ana  iviujn  lUUMliKlt 
Oil  Jj£lO.  and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COR.  FOURTH  A   BRYANT   S'I'S.,  S.  F., 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Targe    Assortment    Constantly    on 
Il:iud   and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAB  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCUE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE  ^J^sAsg. 

Old  Table^ 
WINES.  If! 


ST- 


ZINFANOEL,  """MSB 

€1ARETS,    f/«M 
HOCUS,  J)  F% 


PORTS, 

SHEKItIKS,I!ti*i 

VAULTS:     < 

417,  419  Mont'ery 


e> 


f 


Branch : 

987  to  993  Market      '■  '*»  '  HH)  ^Y 

UNDER  GRAND  1AJMqH  WfflS^ 

CENTRAL   MARKET.  ^ST^ 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and     Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PBFNCIPAI,    OFFICE : 

AI7     AIQ    Mon'gomery   St  , 

"Til  J       "Tl*/  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

429  .1  431  BATTER!  STi,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tte  Greatest 
nervine 

toowi. 


BEEF 

— ^— a: 

IRON 


(Mail's  Eitiact), 

lie  woaierw  maim 

and  Mpratoi, 


(PyioplospliatB), 

Tonic  for  tie  Blood,  ail 

Fool  tor  lie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  G  ENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Frepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LEARN   HOW   TO 
"  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  f RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


ew; 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 


Ale  and  Porter 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 


Moore, 

OF 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne  /&-    <>*> 

FROM  FRANCE,      j/Cf§*<>>-,,&/ 

'  /^>yx*< /sold 

pints,  /^fy °ealers 

■*&>  Ov       /      JOBBERS 


The    Favorite     of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


For  Sale 

at  all 


H.   Clausen   &  Son    Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

B01TLBD  BY  THB 

r!m;\iY  boti  i,i\«;  co.,  new  york. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  l'acifie  Coast. 
133    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.    F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


~K-1  D      CLOVER 


ALWAYS 
GIVE 
J*    SATIS - 
jfjC"        FACTION 


FACTOBV  J     No.  119  BIJPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Casks  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 

•-'IS  DATIS  S'i'ltEET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  .?•. .?°°K  *  S°N- 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  STRAWBERRY  BLONDE  AND  THE  TERRIER, 


A  Lay  of  the  Bar-room. 


'TVas  evening,  and  the  Strawberry  Blonde  was  bumming  round  the  bar, 
Snapping  up  the  unconsidered  trifle — whisky  or  cigar — 
His  breath  appeared  to  dim  the  gas,  the  atmosphere  to  mar, 
And  his  credit  long  ago  was  dead — no  more  it  stood  at  par. 

Adjacent,  in  the  dark  back  room,  the  Terrier  tugs  his  chain, 
His  yelps  pervade  the  gloaming  with  an  evidence  of  pain ; 
His  age  is  tender  yet ;  alas  !  his  cries  are  all  in  vain, 
For  the  bar-room  only  cares  to  hear  of  Cleveland  and  of  Blaine. 

"Within  the  neighboring  barber  shop  the  barber  plies  his  steel 

On  his  quaking,  shuddering  victims,  all  regardless  what  they  feel  ; 

And  through  those  reeking  shambles,  then,  the  Strawberry  Blonde  doth  reel, 

And  the  Terrier,  tugging  at  the  chain,  doth  follow  at  his  heel. 

The  terrier  was  a  "Scotchman";  he  answered  name  of  "Tim," 
By  mark  of  mouth  some  seven  months  old,  and  perfect,  coat  and  limb  ; 
His  price  was  just  ten  dollars,  which  was  cheap,  indeed,  for  him  ; 
He  was  the  pride  of  Summer  street ;  his  owner's  name  was  "  Jim." 

The  Terrier  and  the  Strawberry  Blonde  meander  up  the  street 
Until  the  Blonde  descries  a  friend,  whom  he  induced  to  treat  ; 
Then  the  Blonde  extracts  ten  dollars  in  a  manner  calm  and  sweet, 
And  with  Terrier  and  friend  explores  each  dive  and  warm  retreat. 

And  the  tale  he  told  his  comrade  was  uncommon  tall  and  brash — 
He  was  going  to  fight  this  seven  months  pup  for  just  500,  cash  ; 
He  added,  too,  in  accents  strong,  though  perhaps  a  little  rash, 
That  he  himself  was  going  to  fight  and  pound  his  man  to  hash  ! 

But  meanwhile  in  the  bar-room  there  were  sounds  of  grief  and  rage, 
For  a  man  had  come  to  buy  the  pup— a  dealer  shrewd  and  aage  ; 
And  Jim  had  heard  the  barber's  story ;  wherefore  I'll  engage 
His  language  was  not  fit  for  reproduction  on  this  page. 

So  Jim  got  a  brace  of  officers  and  sought  the  truant  Blonde 
Throughout  the  dubious  present  and  amid  the  vague  beyond, 
Till  all  hope  was  well  nigh  shattered ;  the  policemen  each  despond, 
And  in  their  pockets  latent  lay  the  handcuff's  mystic  bond. 

But  luck  at  length  befel  them  with  the  hours'  lagging  flight, 
The  Blonde  appeared  upon  their  view  and  turned  extremely  white  ; 
His  drink  had  died  within  him  in  the  progress  of  the  night, 
And  he  saw  himself  entangled  in  a  very  awkward  plight. 

He  very  soon  discovered  there  was  little  use  in  bluff, 

His  liver  showed  its  tint  was  white,  though  his  record  might  be  ' 

The  two  policemen  pitied  him — he  had  his  quantum  suff, 

And  the  Terrier's  owner  let  him  go,  for  he  saw  he'd  got  enough. 

When  Jim  and  those  two  officers  his  sad  condition  viewed, 
They  stood  him  whisky  and  cigars — good  feeling  was  renewed  ; 
And  so  the  curtain  falls  upon  this  comic  interlude  : 
The  doggie  was  recovered  and  demolished  was  the  dude. 


tough"; 


San  Fi-ancisco,  October,  ISS4. 


Diogenes. 


BELVA   L0CKWO0D  VS.   BEN   BUTLER, 


The  True  History  of  an  Early  Boston  Scandal. 


Since  the  Wasp,  a  couple  of  weeks  ago,  published  certain  damaging 
facta  relating  to  the  career  of  the  Woman's  Rights  candidate  for  the  Presi- 
dency, we  have  received  much  more  information  of  a  still  more  compromising 
nature.  We  would  have  refrained  from  making  use  of  this  material,  al- 
though fully  realizing  its  great  value  as  reading  matter,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  following  Eastern  dispatch  by  our  daily  contemporaries  : 

Mrs.  Belva  Lockwood  has  written  to  Grover  Cleveland  urging  him  to  call  a  con- 
vention of  Presidential  candidates  for  the  purpose  of  devising  means  to  discourage  the 
publication  of  personal  scandal  about  candidates. 

This  renders  it  impossible  for  the  Wasp  to  longer  defer  doing  the  duty 
imposed  upon  it  by  its  position  as  conservator  of  public  morals  and  promoter 
of  domestic  virtues,  and  in  its  performance  no  more  malice  will  enter  than 
is  excited  by  the  fact  that  the  lady  recently  ordered  her  subscription  to  this 
paper  stopped.  It  was  in  1722  that  Belva  Lockwood  first  became  prominent 
in  the  newspapers  of  Boston  as  the  plaintiff  in  the  famous  case  of  Lockwood 
vs.  Butler.  Fom  the  Boston  Patriot  of  dates  running  from  March  to  July 
of  1722  we  glean  the  principal  points  of  the  following  story  :  Benjamin 
Butler,  then  a  young  but  distrusted  attorney  of  Boston,  was  sued  by  Mrs. 
Lockwood,  widow,  for  breach  of  honorable  intentions.  The  factB  of  the 
caBe,  as  developed  by  the  evidence,  were  much  mixed.  A  large  number  of 
witnesses  swore  that  the  fair  plaintiff— for  she  was  then  fair,  being  still  in 
the  first  flush  of  middle-age — had  descended  from  a  long  line  of  honorable 
ancestors  holding  large  estates  in  Cape  Giradean,  Muuster  county,  Ireland ; 
that  her  emigration  into  this  country  had  been  for  England's  good,  and  that 
her  object  in  coming  had,  further,  been  for  the  purpose  of  engaging  in  the 
stock  business,  in  pursuance  of  which  intention  she  had  deposited  large 
sums  of  money  with  Ben  Butler,  her  solicitor,  Ben,  who  was  himself  in 
the  stock  business,  being  the  owner  of  a  fine  bull-pup,  offered  to  give  Belva 
a  few  points  if  she  would  agree  to  listen  to  his  recitation  of  Shakespeare 
whenever  he  felt  like  inviting  her  over  to  have  a  nice  little  dinner  and  a 
bottle  of  wine.     Belva  accepted  the  arrangement  and  continued  to  live  up  to 


her  part  of  it  until  she  discovered  that  Ben  was  flirting  with  Susie  Anthony. 
She  reproached  him  with  this  and  Ben,  to  satisfy  her,  told  her  his  intentions 
were  honorable,  and  immediately  thereafter  deserted  her  ;  being  induced  to 
do  so  by  the  advice  of  his  relatives — who  hoped  to  fall  heir  to  the  bull-pup. 
In  hiB  defense  Ben  set  up  that  he  had  never  had  any  business  or  social  re- 
lations with  Belva,  but  had  had  his  eye-sight  seriously  affected  by  the  neces- 
sity of  looking  out  for  her  on  both  sides  of  the  street  at  once,  in  order  to 
escape  her  importunities.  In  a  cross-complaint  he  asked  damages  for  his 
biased  eyes.  Moreover  he  attempted  to  prove  that  during  the  time  Belva 
had  sworn  she  had  sat  on  his  knees  while  he  spouted  Romeo's  speeches  to 
her  she  had,  in  fact,  been  flirting  with  an  old  mash  of  hers,  Sammy  Tilden, 
who  had  since  given  her  the  d.  s. 

The  case  was  ably  argued  on  both  sides  by  lawyers  who  consumed  the 
time  their  clients  paid  them  for  in  inventing  new  and  awful  names  to  call 
each  other,  which  their  clients  paid  the  newspapers  to  print.  The  Judge 
before  whom  the  case  was  tried  patiently  waited  until  he  received  from 
England  his  reappointment  to  the  Bench,  and  then  gave  the  following  con- 
cise and  famous  verdict : 

"  In  the  case  of  Lockwood  vs.  Butler,  for  damages  for  breach  of  honorable 
intentions,  I  am  compelled  to  decide  against  the  plaintiff  :  not  that  she  has 
not  proven  all  that  she  set  out  to  prove  and  much  m  >re,  but  because  I  am 
unable  to  believe,  from  all  the  evidence  on  both  sides,  that  the  defendant 
ever  had  any  honorable  intentions  in  his  life.  Hence  there  can  be  no 
breach  thereof. 

"  I  award  the  bull-pup  to  counsel  for  the  defense." 


BILL  NYE'S  CYCLONE. 


Hudson,  September  30. 

Those  who  know  me  best  will  remember  that  I  have  never,  openly  or 
secretly,  written  or  uttered  a  sentiment  that  could  in  any  way  be  warped 
into  an  adverse  criticism  of  the  cyclone.  Whatever  I  may  have  learned  or 
observed  derogatory  to  the  cyclone  and  its  cruel  and  treacherous  nature,  I 
have  religiously  kept  to  myself.  I  have  even  gone  so  far  as  to  stand  up  for 
and  champion  the  cause  of  the  cyclone  when  its  enemies  sought  to  damage 
it  in  my  hearing.  When  others  spoke  in  harsh  and  severe  terms  of  the 
vandal,  murderous  work  of  the  cyclone,  I  said,  "  Ah,  yes,  gentlemen,  but 
do  not  overlook  the  great  work  of  purification  that  is  done  by  it  in  its  mad 
gyrations.  Think  how  necessary  are  these  atmospheric  upheavals  to  rid  us 
of  superfluous  electricity  and  purify  the  stagnant  air." 

I  did  this  until  I  suffered  personally  among  men,  and  even  the  blue- 
nosed  and  sore-eyed  hoodlum  pointed  at  me  as  I  passed  and  said,  "There 
goes  Bill  Nye,  the  friend  of  the  cyclone. " 

And  what  is  my  reward  for  all  this  ?  Like  a  peaceful  Ute,  stealing  up 
through  the  sheltering  ambush  to  saw  open  the  windpipe  of  a  dear  friend, 
comes  the  ring-tail  peeler  of  the  sky,  scarcely  moving  the  green  leaves  as  he 
steals  along  the  valley  on  his  hind  legs.  The  air  is  like  the  atmosphere  of 
death.  No  sound  is  heard  except  the  dull  thud  of  the  woodman's  ax  as  it 
buries  itself  in  the  heart  of  a  pine  tree  that  belongs  to  some  one  else.  The 
sun  has  dropped  behind  a  dull  gray  cloud  that  is  faced  with  pale  green. 
Still  lower  down  the  steel-gray  and  purple  clouds  come  boiling  over  the  tree- 
tops.  The  tree  toad  makes  a  few  desultory  remarks,  Katydid  says  "good 
evening,"  and  the  premature  twilight  has  come.  Up  from  the  southwest 
comes  a  sullen  mutter,  a  crash,  a  roar,  like  twenty  oceans  in  joint  caucus, 
the  rush  of  falling  trees,  the  crash  of  giant  hail-stones,  the  thunder  of  fall- 
ing waters,  and,  like  the  deadly  charge  of  heaven's  artillery,  it  is  over. 
That  is  a  cyclone — one  of  the  adult  variety  when  it  is  feeling  well.  When 
you  see  one  of  that  kind  sliding  up  into  the  sky,  do  not  try  to  twist  its  tail 
as  it  goes  by.  It  takes  a  strong,  quick  man  to  reach  out  over  the  dash- 
board and  twist  the  tail  of  a  cyclone.  He  must  be  strong  in  the  wrists,  cool- 
headed  and  soon  in  movements. 

The  cyclone  which  visited  northern  Wisconsin  on  the  9  th  instant  was 
about  a  mile  and  a  half  wide,  and  lasted  through  a  period  of  time,  I  would 
say,  such  as  would  be  measured  in  pronouncing  the  word  "  Scat  !  "  in  an 
ordinary  tone  of  voice.  It  blew  down  three  churches,  sparing  all  the  sa- 
loons, jerked  the  school  buildings  crooked,  knocked  the  postofiice  silly  and 
demolished  a  dozen  stores  and  places  of  business.  It  killed  two  of  the  most 
promising  young  men  and  the  purest  Christian  woman  in  the  village.  Then 
it  went  out  into  the  forest  where  I  was  riding  along,  attending  to  my  own 
business,  tipped  me  over  and  broke  my  leg.  Everywhere  it  sought  out  the 
young  and  fair.  It  spared  the  old,  the  sinful  and  the  tough,  but  spent  its 
fury  on  the  tender,  the  good,  the  true  and  the  beautiful.  Is  it  surprising 
that  it  jerked  me  galley  west?  No,  indeed  !  I  am  only  surprised  that  I 
am  alive. 

I  had  intended  to  say  a  word  or  two  about  what  to  do  when  you  see  a 
cyclone  coming,  but  this  letter  is  already  too  long.  One  general  rule  may 
not  be  out  of  place,  however.  First,  be  sure  it  is  a  cyclone.  Then  take 
your  family  and  adjourn  to  the  state  penitentiary.  Those  who  have  spent 
the  major  portion  of  their  lives  in  the  penitentiary  will  remember  with  pleas- 
ure the  feeling  of  security  they  experienced  while  there.     I  may  say  truly 

that  I  have  never  felt  that  same  old  security  myself,  since  I .     But  why 

rake  up  old  personalities  ?  They  will  all  come  to  the  surface  when  I  run  for 
President. — Bill  Nye  in  "Denver  Opinion." 


Jones  :  See  here,  Smith,  I  don't  like  to  hurry  you  away  from  the  boys, 
but  you  are  a  married  man  and  I  am  afraid  you  will  have  trouble  if  you  stay 
with  us  any  later.     It  is  nearly  midnight. 

Smith  :     Oh,  don't  worry  about  me ;  I'm  all  right. 

Jones  :  But  you  said  Mrs.  S.  nearly  took  the  roof  off  when  you  got 
home  after  midnight. 

Smith  :     Yes,  but  there  is  no  danger  this  evening. 

Jones  :     Won't  she  be  awake  1 

Smith  :  Oh,  she  will  be  wide  awake  enough,  but  my  eldest  daughter 
had  her  beau  with  her  this  evening. 

Smith  :     WThat  difference  can  that  make  ? 

Jones  :  A  very  big  difference.  She  will  have  all  the  clocks  two  hours 
slow.—  N.  7.  Star. 


THE    WASP. 


S 


A   CONTROVERSIAL  BANQUET, 


"  We  must  really  show  him  some  attention,"  said  Bishop  Kip. 

"  It  will  not  do  to  allow  him  to  depart  from  this  coast  without  some  mark 
of  our  appreciation,"  said  Dr.  Barrows. 

"  I  think  a  dinner  party  would  be  about  the  correct  thing,"  said  Arch- 
bishop Alemany. 

"  Yes,  a  sort  of  a  non-sectional  lay-out,"  suggested  Vicar-General  Pender- 
gast. 

,c  Count  me  in,"  said  Father  Gleeaon. 

11  And  me,"  said  Rev.  Mr.  Noble. 

"  Then  let  ua  at  once  proceed  to  name  a  committee  on  invitations,"  said 
the  Episcopal  prelate. 

On  the  nest  morning  Colonel  Hubert  Ingersoll  was  aroused  from  a 
beautiful  and  realistic  dream  of  the  Mohammedan's  paradise  by  a  loud 
knocking  at  his  chamber  door.  "A  letter  for  you,"  said  the  highly  perfumed 
Nubian,  handing  the  distinguished  inlidel  a  large  envelope,  and  pausing  re- 
spectfully for  the  customary  gratuity.  The  Colonel  took  the  note,  gave  the 
attendant  a  smile  instead  of  a  quarter,  and  broke  the  seal.     He  read  : 

Th«  clergymen  of  San  Francisco  present  their  compliments  to  Colonel  Robert 
Ingersoll,  and  request  the  pleasure  of  his  company  to  dinner  this  evening  at  St.  Mary's 
Cathtdral.     (Signed)  Archbishop  Alemany, 

Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  Kip, 
Reverends  Noble, 
"  Gleeson, 

"  Barrows, 

"  Pendebgast, 

And  forty  others. 

"  Humph,"  mused  the  apostle  of  heterodoxy,  "I  wonder  if  this  is  to  be  a 
convivial  or  controversial  party.  I'm  in  for  it  anyhow.  Here  goes  for  a  pleas- 
ant reply  to  this  very  hospitable  note."  And  he  wrote  a  neat  one,  looked 
over  his  wash,  selected  the  most  clerical  Bhirt  and  collar  in  the  collection, 
read  a  chapter  of  Tom  Payne,  flung  it  aside  and  took  up  Hell  Opened  to 
Christians,  found  that  also  dull,  and  longed  for  the  dinner  hour. 

At  5:30  the  odor  of  sanctity  might  have  been  perceptible  in  the  recep- 
tion parlors  of  the  cathedral  even  to  a  casual  observer  with  a  cold  in  his  head. 
Over  forty  Bhepherds  were  there  assembled — bland,  polished,  learned  gentle- 
men, all  in  black,  all  smiling,  and  apparently  Buffering  from  a  slight  nervous- 
ness at  the  imminent  approach  of  the  Great  Infidel.  A  ring  at  the  bell 
brought  the  Celtic  porter  to  the  door.  Colonel  Ingersoll  handed  him  his 
card.  The  servitor  looked  at  it  and  turned  pale.  He  glanced  at  the 
Colonel's  patent-leathers  but  if  the  cloven  foot  was  there  it  had  been  deftly 
concealed  by  the  artiBt  iu  leather.  At  the  same  moment  Bishop  Kip  turned 
hastily  to  Father  Pendergast. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,"  he  said  ;  "  but  did  you  light  a  match  just  now?" 

"  Certainly  not,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Excuse  me,"  continued  the  Bishop,  "but  I  noticed  a  strong  smell  of 
sulphur." 

"  Colonel  Robert  Ingersoll,"  announced  the  porter.  The  accomplished 
infidel  was  presented  to  his  hosts,  and  a  most  cordial  interchange  of  genial 
compliments  took  place. 

"  I  assure  you,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  this  is  a  most  unexpected  pleasure.  I 
have  not  been  entertained  for  years  by  the  clergy,  and  it  is  quite  a  novel 
sensation. " 

The  company,  arm-in-arm,  filed  into  the  dining-room.  Colonel  Inger- 
soll was  placed  between  the  Roman  Catholic  and  Episcopal  bishops.  Father 
Pendergast  said  grace  and  the  honored  guest  tagged  on  a  sonorous  amen,  a 
piece  of  courtesy  which  at  once  placed  the  party  on  a  most  comfortable  foot- 
ing. The  banquet  was  in  every  way  worthy  of  the  guest  and  his  reverend 
and  learned  entertainers.  When  the  heavy  work  of  the  evening  was  over, 
and  the  coffee  and  toothpicks  were  passed  around,  Colonel  Ingersoll  was  ob- 
served to  loosen  two  buttons  of  hi3  vest  and  toy  with  his  Bpoon  with  a  re- 
flective smile. 

"  What  curious  fads  some  people  get  into  their  heads,"  remarked  Father 
Gleeson,  Bmiling.     "  Dr.  Barrows,  have  you  ever  tried  the  Edenic  diet  1  " 

"Ha,"  thought  the  infidel,  "I  scent  the  battle  from  afar.  It  comes  in 
gastronomic  guise.  Edenic— Eden.  There'll  be  brickbats  flying  here  di- 
rectly." 

Dr.  Barrows  was  pale,  but  composed — quite  as  calm  as  when  he  took 
up  the  collection  from  the  visiting  engineers — and  answered  coldly  :  "  I 
never  have,  but  I  am  quite  fond  of  deviled  crab." 

(t  They  are  coming  up  in  quick  marching  order,"  thought  the  Colonel,  his 
eyes  still  upon  his  cup.  "Eden,  and  deviled  crab.  We  shall  soon  hear  the 
heavy  artillery." 

"  I  saw  the  other  day,"  remarked  Bishop  Kip,  taking  a  fresh  toothpick, 
"  a  recipe  for  making  a  favorite  dish  of  mine.  "  I  refer  to  '  angels  on  horse- 
back.' " 

"  Eden — deviled  crab — aDgels  on  horseback,"  muttered  the  infidel ;  "they 
are  extending  the  picket  line.  Mighty  clever  way  of  beginning  the  engage- 
ment, too." 

The  Bishop's  remark  was  followed  by  a  painful  pause.  The  gentlemen 
looked  toward  Father  Gleeson.  He  was  toying  with  a  lump  of  sugar.  He 
dropped  it  in  his  cup,  finished  his  coffee,  wiped  his  lips  and  coughed.  At 
the  cough  Colonel  Ingersoll  looked  up  and  caught  Father  Gleeson's  eye. 

"  Might  I  inquire,  Colonel,"  said  Father  Gleeson,  smilingly,  "  your  opin- 
ion of  Edenic  diet,  deviled  crab  and  angels  on  horseback  1  " 

"  Mere  gastronomic  idiosyncrasies,  having  their  derivation  from  biblical 
fables,"  replied  the  Colonel  with  the  stereotyped  Marquis  of  Queensbury 
smile,  "If  there  is  no  Eden,  how  can  there  be  Edenic  diet?  if  no  devil, 
how  can  we  have  deviled  crab  1  and  if  no  angels,  how  in  the  name  of  reason 
can  we  suppose  them  on  horseback  1 " 

Bishop  Kip  groaned  and  helped  himself  to  a  cigarette,  the  Archbishop 
took  a  pinch  of  snuff  and  Dr.  Barrows  savagely  bit  off  the  end  of  his  white 
necktie. 

"  Do  I  understand  you  to  say,  Colonel,"  said  Dr.  Noble,  breathing  heavily, 
"that  there  is  no  devil  V 


"  There  is  no  devil,"  replied  the  great  infidel,  with  a  dangerous  light  in 
his  eye. 

"Perhaps,"  said  the  Doctor,  smiling  ironically,  "you  might  also  assure 
me  that  there  is  no  hell." 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it,"  rejoined  the  Colonel. 

"  And  where  do  you  expect  to  go  when  you  die?"  inquired  Father  Pend- 
ergast mildly. 

"Greenwood  Cemetery,"  replied  the  Colonel,  tersely;  I  own  a  lot 
there." 

"  And  what  is  to  become  of  your  soul  ? "  asked  Bishop  Kip,  sternly. 

"  Got  none,"  said  the  Colonel. 

11  Oh  the  hathen,  the  shameless  hathen,"  groaned  the  Celtic  butler,  who 
had  been  listening,  open-mouthed,  to  the  appalling  heresies. 

"  Now,  just  for  the  sake  of  argument,"  said  the  Colonel,  with  an  aggres- 
sive light  in  his  eye,  "  we  will  suppose  that  the  majority  of  the  world  drifts 
over  to  my  way  of  thinking.  Suppose  they  all  believed  there  is  no  devil 
and  no  hell,  what  then,  gentlemen,  would  become  of  your  congregations  ? 
You  preach  that  there  is  a  devil,  I  that  there  is  none.  Please  examine  this 
memoranda.  Here  is  recorded  to  the  credit  of  Ingersoll  every  dollar  earned 
by  my  no-devil  doctrine,"  and  the  infidel  submitted  a  clerical -loo  king  docu- 
ment to  the  company.  Bishop  Kip  wiped  hia  glasses,  examined  it  carefully 
and  passed  it  to  Dr.  Barrows  who  read  the  figures  aloud.  A  deep  hush  fell 
upon  all,  the  clergymen  seemingly  absorbed  in  reflecting  upon  unpaid  Easter 
contributions  and  pew  rents  long  overdue. 

"  There  are  over  two  hundred  thousand  clergymen  of  all  denominations, 
supported  by  the  professors  of  Christianity  who  preach  against  the  devil," 
continued  the  Colonel.  "  There  is  only  one  of  any  note  who  preaches  his  non- 
existence. Why  should  we  quarrel  about  him  since  he  furnishes  us  a  text 
and  the  people  are  fond  of  hearing  and  paying  for  both  sides  of  the  ques- 
tion ? " 

The  smile  on  Bishop  Kip's  genial  face  upset  his  glasseB,  Archbishop 
Alemany  glanced  good-naturedly  at  the  bold  heretic,  Father  Gleeson  shoved 
the  cigars  hia  way,  Rev.  Mr.  Noble  volunteered  a  song,  and  the  succeeding 
hours  glided  away  delightfully  until  the  deep-toned  bell  proclaimed  the  mid- 
night hour,  when,  with  the  Binging  of  "  Auld  Lang  Syne  "  in  compliment  to 
the  distinguished  guest  and  the  Doxology  as  a  tribute  to  the  Cloth,  the  com- 
pany separated. 


A  PACIFIC  COAST  MASTERPIECE, 


The  latest  sensation  in  art  circles  is  the  completion  and  exhibition  of  an 
exquisite  painting  by  Swan,  which  is  hung  for  the  present  over  a  Kearny- 
street  cigar  store.  This  makes  theninety-fourth  picture  completed  by  this 
celebrated  artist  within  the  year,  and  has  become  the  property  of  Irving  M. 
Scott,  whose  love  for  art  is  undying  and  enthusiastic.  The  Swan  collection 
will  soon  be  exhibited  by  Mr.  Scott,  in  the  rooms  of  the  Art  Association,  not 
for  any  sordid  end,  but  for  the  pleasure  and  instruction  of  the  public. 
"  The  Awakening,"  which  is  the  true  title  of  Mr.  Swan's  picture,  but  which 
now  bears  the  temporary  name  of  "  Shoo  Fly  "  (by  a  private  arrangement 
between  Mr.  Scott  and  the  cigar  dealer),  is  a  striking  and  masterly  produc- 
tion. A  beautiful  woman  of  colossal  dimensions — indeed  something  over 
nine  feet  in  length  from  her  bangs  to  her  boots — reclines  upon  a  lounge  of 
fashionable  and  recent  design.  Her  drapery,  of  brilliant  blue,  is  so  dis- 
posed as  to  disclose  one  exquisitely  moulded  leg.  The  drapery  has  been 
moat  carefully  and  naturally  painted,  and  gives  us  the  voluptuous  contour 
of  the  majestic  figure,  with  no  prudish  attempt  to  conceal  its  sensuous  de- 
tails. One  arm  holds  a  fan,  and  the  other  hangs  in  a  negligi  pose  to  the 
floor.  The  face  is  one  of  the  most  ravishing  beauty,  and  has  a  dreamy,  far- 
away look  which  enhances  its  charms  fourfold. 

A  few  hours  after  the  masterpiece  was  nailed  up  Mr.  Scott  invited  W. 
H.  L.  Barnes,  President  of  the  Art  Association,  Virgil  Williams,  E.  Bosqui 
and  the  Rev.  Elka  Cohn  to  an  inspection  of  the  work  from  the  western  side- 
walk of  Kearny  street. 

"  It  has  all  the  warmth  of  coloring  which  we  find  in  Reubens,"  said  Mr. 
Williams,  bracing  himself  up  for  a  long  speech,  "  and  the  background,  with 
its  delicate  die-away-in-the-distance  effect,  is  not  unworthy  of  Claude  Lor- 
raine. The  treatment  of  the  arm  and  leg  is  the  result  of  close  and  con- 
scientious anatomical  study.  Now  some  years  ago,  while  in  Rome,  I  was 
called  upon  to  examine  a  large  canvas  at  the  palace  of  Cardinal  Sparghetti, 
in  the  Appian  Way.     I  well  remember " 

"Excuse  me,  Mr.  Williams,  for  a  moment,"  interrupted  Mr.  Scott, 
"  while  I  call  Mr.  Barnes's  attention  to  that  fan.  Now,  Barnes,  mark  the 
fine  texture,  the  almost  stereoscopic  quality  of  that  fan.  Is  not  the  boot 
realistic  1  Where  did  you  ever  see  hose  more  chastely  and  delicately 
painted  ?  " 

"I  don't  care  about  hose,"  said  the  lawyer,  rather  crosBly ;  "I've  had 
enough  of  that  this  year  ;  the  ankle  does  not  suit  me  either." 

"  It  is  quite  as  fine  as  the  Constance  de  Beverley  ankle,"  said  Mr.  Scott, 
hotly. 

"  Well,  I  suppose  you  brought  me  here  for  my  opinion,"  said  Mr.  Barnes, 
warming  up,  "  and  I'm  only  giving  it,  and  if  you  won't  allow  me  to  express 
it,  why,  I'd  better  move  off,  that's  all." 

"  No,  no,"  said  Mr.  Scott,  soothingly  ;  "  go  on  and  say  what  you  have  to 
say  about  the  ankle." 

"  It  is  too  beefy,"  said  Mr.  Barnes,  decisively. 

"  In  the  Appian  Way,"  continued  Virgil  Williams,  "  I  met  the  Cardinal, 
who,  with  a  most  cordial  bon  giorno,  conducted  me  to  the  magnificent  apart- 
ment  ■" 

"  You'll  have  to  move  on,  gentlemen,"  said  a  policeman,  for  by  this  time 
the  crowd  around  the  distinguished  connoisseurs  completely  obstructed  the 
sidewalk  ;  "you'll  have  to  move  on,  or  I  Bhall  be  compelled  to  take  every 
one  of  you  in." 

As  the  group  passed  down  the  street  the  Rev.  Mr.  Cohn  was  treating 
the  life  of  Swan  from  an  exemplary  point  of  view,  and  Mr.  Williams  was 
pouring  into  Colonel  BarneB'e  ear  a  history  of  the  foundation  of  the  old 
Munich  school  and  its  transition  from  the  soulless  style  into  the  present 
line  of  feeling  and  color. 
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It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  because  his  party  was  successful  in  Ohio  on 
Tuesday  last  any  Republican  is  going  to  vote  at  the  presidential  election 
more  frequently  than  he  had  intended  to  do,  nor  that  any  Democrat,  because 
his  crowd  was  beaten,  will  fail  to  multiply  himself  at  the  polls  by  as  large  a 
figure  as  he  had  expected  to  use.  The  meaning  and  value  of  Tuesday's  event 
are  of  a  different  sort :  the  result  simply  indicates  a  probability  that  it  does 
little  or  nothing  to  enhance.  A  different  view  prevails  with  the  average 
"intelligent  voter"  of  the  Republican  faith  :  he  thinks  that  last  Tuesday 
has  in  some  mysterious  way  strengthened  his  hand  and  assured  him  of  suc- 
cess. It  is  important  that  he  be  deprived  of  this  "flattering  unction" 
wherewith  he  is  buttering  his  understanding,  lest  on  the  day  of  the  supreme 
struggle  he  go  fishing.  (Your  Democrat  never  goes  fishing — he  is  opposed  to 
water.)  Let  there  be  no  default  in  this  matter  :  the  Ohio  contingent  of  the 
Republican  party  has  not  the  disposal  of  the  "  presidential  chair. "  We  shall 
have  "  bloody  noses  and  cracked  crowns  "  enow  next  moon,  and  we  shall  all 
be  needed  at  the  polls  with  as  many  votes  each  as  in  the  exercise  of  a  free- 
man's right  we  can  venture  to  deposit.  Let  every  mother's  son  of  us  make 
it  his  care  to  vote  earlier  and  oftener  than  his  neighbor.  So  shall  we  run  in 
our  man  and  carry  confusion  to  the  conscience  of  the  wicked  Democratic 
repeater. 


Viewed  in  the  proper  light,  and  with  a  just  sense  of  the  limitations 
noted,  Tuesday's  event  has  in  it  a  distinct  encouragement.  It  shows  in  a  lucid 
way  that  aside  from  questions  of  local  and  secondary  importance,  and  with 
reference  to  the  larger  interests  of  national  politics,  the  country  is  not  yet 
prepared  to  intrust  with  power  a  party  that  has  no  policy  but  one  of  obstruc- 
tion— that  can  agree  upon  no  large  measures  but  those  already  a  hundred 
times  condemned  by  the  general  conscience  and  discredited  by  rejection. 
The  Democratic  penance  is  not  complete  :  the  soul  of  the  party  is  not  as- 
soiled,  and  it  must  still  enjoy  the  spiritual  advantages  of  the  political  Purg- 
atory. The  blood  of  a  million  freemen  still  stains  its  hands ;  its  garments 
are  yet  damp  with  the  tears  of  slaves.  Its  leaders  may  lead,  but  only  in  the 
wilderness  ;  its  prophets  may  view  the  promised  land,  but  they  and  their 
sinful  generation  must  pass  away  before  there  can  be  conquest,  possession 
and  peaceful  enjoyment.  That  is  the  silent  logic  of  the  situation.  As  we 
have  heretofore  endeavored  to  sho.v,  there  is  no  question  of  Protection  or 
Free  Trade.  The  Republicans  know  what  they  want,  distinctly  enough,  but 
a  proposition  that  meets  with  no  emphatic  and  unequivocal  dissent,  and  to 
which  even  dissenters  dare  organize  no  opposition,  is  not  in  issue.  For  the 
other  "  principles  "  of  the  "  platforms  "  nobody  cares,  and  few  have  burdened 
their  memories  with  them.  The  majority  of  the  American  people  will  not 
trust  the  administration  of  national  affairs  to  those  whose  policy,  whatever 
it  may  now  be,  is  covered  by  a  name  which,  spanning  like  a  bridge  the  gulf 
of  years,  rests  at  its  other  end  upon  memories  of  slavery  and  disunion.  The 
bloody  shirt  has  not  been  flung  to  the  breeze  in  this  campaign,  but  in  the 
result  of  the  Ohio  election  it  is  a  dull  Democratic  ear  that  cannot  hear  the 
echoes  of  its  flapping. 

The  Chronicle  is  represented  on  the  "Republican"  municipal  ticket  by 
Louis  N.  Jacobs,  candidate  for  County  Clerk.  It  is  the  cold  truth  that 
Mike  de  Young  demands  this  nomination  as  a  condition  to  his  paper's  sup- 
port of  the  ticket ;  and  it  is  no  secret  "in  masculiue  circles"  why  the  de- 
mand was  made.  He  wants  the  patronage  of  the  office, — not  only  that  which 
his  creature  can  bestow  in  the  way  of  advertising,  but  that  which  consists  in 
the  power  to  appoint  deputies,  clerks  and — copyists.  Like  other  famous 
men  cursed  with  fatal  beauty,  this  great  journalist  has  to  provide  for  an  im- 
measurable train  of  young  women  to  whom  fortune  has  been  less  kind  than 


he  is  himself.  When  County  Clerk  John  McComb  undertook  the  Herculean 
task  of  turning  the  river  of  reform  through  those  places  at  the  public  manger 
where  his  absconding  predecessor,  Stuart,  had  been  maintaining  his  fat 
fillies,  he  found  most  of  them  branded  "M.  H.  de  Y."  They  were  sluiced 
out,  along  with  the  other  impurities — which  was  rather  a  blow  to  Mr.  De 
Young.  Those  that  have  not  since  become  brood-mares  have  led  a  precari- 
ous existence,  quartered  in  the  various  board-and-feed  stables  of  the  munic- 
ipality ;  but  in  order  to  get  them  again  under  one  roof  and  thereby  cancel 
a  multitude  of  obligations  for  their  keep,  as  well  as  to  accommodate  the  new 
additions  to  his  herd,  their  owner  thinks  it  desirable  to  repossess  himself  of 
the  old  stable,  with  a  new  groom.  Those  who  wish  to  aid  him  in  this  chari- 
table and  benevolent  intent  will  vote  for  Louis  N.  Jacobs. 


Mr.  Charles  Crocker  has  signified  his  intention  to  leave  California  and 
go  to  some  better  land,  where  wealth  is  respected  for  its  own  sake.  We  be- 
lieve he  has  selected  New  York.  Mr.  Pixley  is  greatly  prostrated  by  the 
shock,  although  the  sad  news  was  broken  to  him  gently  by  letter,  inclosing 
an  invitation  to  dinner.  Colonel  Jackson,  also,  is  dejected,  and  the  Marquis 
de  Borucq,  falling  upon  his  own  neck,  refuses  to  be  comforted  by  any  other 
consideration  than  a  pecuniary  one.  We  are  not  ourselves  profoundly  af- 
fected, not  having  the  advantage  of  Mr.  Crocker's  friendship  and  esteem; 
yet  if  any  old  shoes  are  to  be  flung  after  him  for  luck  he  may  count  upon 
one  of  ours — with  a  foot  in  it.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Mr.  Crocker  can- 
not, like  a  snail,  take  his  house  with  him  ;  it  is  not  desirable  that  in  depart- 
ing he  resemble  a  snail  otherwise.  To  the  removal  of  himself  and  all  his 
belongings  from  among  a  people  whose  generous  encouragement  he  has  pun- 
ished by  plunder — from  a  state  whose  industries  he  has  impoverished,  whose 
legislation  he  has  sophisticated  and  perverted,  whose  courts  of  justice  he  has 
corrupted,  of  whose  servants  he  has  made  thieves  and  in  the  debauchery  of 
whose  politics  he  has  experienced  a  coarse  delight  irrelative  to  the  selfish  ad- 
vantage that  was  its  purpose — from  a  city  whose  social  tone  he  has  done  his 
best  to  lower  to  the  level  of  his  own  brutal  graces,  and  for  whose  moral 
standards  he  has  tried  to  substitute  the  fatty  degeneration  of  his  own  heart, — 
to  the  taking  of  his  offensive  personality  out  of  contact  with  a  community 
interpenetrated  with  the  unclean  emanation  that  he  calls  his  influence,  we 
trust  he  will  address  himself  with  such  energy  and  activity  as  two  laborious 
decades  of  public  and  private  sinning  have  left  him  the  ability  to  invoke. 

Up  to  Thursday  morning— the  time  at  which  we  write — the  proceedings 
of  the  Taxpayers'  convention  have  been  harmonious  and  dignified,  and  en- 
courage the  hope  of  an  outcome  to  which  every  honest-hearted  citizen  can 
feel  that  his  own  character  has  contributed.  It  has  as  yet  nominated  only  a 
Board  of  Education,  but  on  this  are  twelve  good  men.  We  are  not  alto- 
gether satisfied  with  the  convention's  action — we  are  not  altogether  satisfied 
with  anything.  In  the  first  place,  we  think  it  was  a  mistake  to  except  the 
judicial  candidates  from  the  rule  that  excludes  the  nominees  of  the  other 
conventions.  Granted  that  Judges  Hunt,  Sullivan  and  Rearden  are  good 
men  and  learned  lawyers.  They  are,  in  point  of  fact,  the  very  men  whom 
we  should  ourselves  have  selected.  But  they  have  chosen  to  throw  in  their 
lot  with  the  bosses  and  ought  to  be  suffered  to  stand  or  fall  by  that  choice. 
Another  mistake  was  made  in  "asking  for  bids."  No  man  should  be  nomi- 
nated by  such  a  convention  as  this,  who  seeke  a  nomination.  We  do  not 
wish  to  be  served  by  men  anxious  to  serve  us.  A  man  who  applies  for 
nomination  is  an  office-seeker,  who  would  buy  his  preferment  if  he  could  not 
get  it  without ;  the  place  for  such  men  to  apply  is  at  Chris.  Buckley's  saloon 
or  Bill  Higgins's  button  hole.  The  convention,  too,  resorted  to  the  same 
discreditable  demagogic  expedient  for  capturing  the  "  wurrukingman's " 
vote  that  the  "Democratic"  crowd  did — a  resolution  against  the  use  of 
machinery  for  sweeping  the  streets.  This  was  a  concession  to  the  savage 
instinct  that  smashed  the  power-looms.  We  do  not  want  the  vote  of  that 
kind  of  workingman.  If  we  are  to  have  government  adapted  to  the  meanest 
capacity  we  can  get  it  through  the  political  parties — a  whole  bellyful  of  it. 


Apart  from  these  points,  we  see  in  the  Taxpayers'  movement  nothing  to 
condemn.  The  personnel  is  unobjectionable,  its  principles,  as  declared  in  its 
platform,  are  sound.  The  delegates  are  obviously  animated  by  an  honest 
wish  to  give  the  public  unselfish  service  and  good  government.  If  they 
complete  their  work  on  the  lines  laid  down  they  will  make  it  awkward  for 
any  man  to  justify  his  opposition  to  their  ticket — a  suspicion  of  insincerity 
will  attach  to  every  man  who  opens  his  mouth  in  advocacy  of  the  "  party  " 
nominees.  As  most  men  are  insincere,  and  wish  to  be  so ;  as  the  typical 
voter  is  many  kinds  of  a  jackass  and  a  multilateral  rogue,  it  is  not  unlikely 
that  the  Taxpayers'  men  will  be  beaten  out  of  the  field.  That  is  a  matter 
for  God  to  decide  according  to  the  dictates  of  His  conscience  ;  mortals  will 
have  done  their  whole  duty  when  they  have  adjusted  their  actions  to  their 
own,  and  deserved  the  success  which  they  cannot  command.  Doubtless  a 
majority  of  the  voters  of  this  town  are  knaves  and  dunces ;  our  hope  of  suo- 
cess  lies  in  the  division  of  their  vote  between  the  ticket  Higgins  and  the 
ticket  Buckley. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE. 


"  In  affectionate  remembrance  of  Thos.  J.  Crosby,  who  died  October  4, 
18&4,— may  his  soul  rest  in  peace,  Amen  I  "  Miss,  or  Mrs.,  Nellie  Hession 
bethinks  her  to  sing  as  follows  in  the  Call : 

Woe,  woe  unto  him  that  took  away 

The  only  comfort  of  our  hearts. 

It  IB  little  did  we  think  his  precious  life  so  soon  would  part. 

He  left  wife  and  sisters  sad  and  lonely, 

Three  babss  fair  and  young. 

No  parting  word  came  from  his  lips, 

No  good-by  from  his  tongue. 

Oh,  unto  thee  is  the  fallen  leaf. 

The  withered  landscape  of  the  rustling  chief. 

Distressful  time  when  we  must  part 

Upon  a  longer  journey,  never  more 

To  come  again  and  clasp  each  other's  hands, 

And  look  into  each  other's  eyes  with  love. 

He  was  taken  away  in  his  early  youth, 

With  spirit  young  and  fr«e, 

But  I  hope  in  heaven  his  soul  will  shine  for  all  eternity. 
All  this  I  steadfastly  believe  to  be  more  or  less  poetical,  and  aB  good  as 
the  average  poetry  of  the  Truckee  Republican. 


It  ought  to  be  explained  that  Mr.  Crosby  was  killed  in  a  sudden  quarrel 
that  arose  in  the  ranks  of  a  "  uniformed  club  "  during  a  political  parade  ; 
and  the  object  of  the  malediction  contained  in  the  first  two  lines  is  not  God, 
therefore,  but  Eugene  McCarthy.  The  identity  of  the  "rustling  chief" 
mentioned  further  along  I  have  been  unable  to  ascertain — probably  Boss 
Buckley. 


Speaking  of  the  Truckee  Republican,  edited  by  the  illustrious  author  of 
the  "  Elegy  on  a  Dead  Cow,"  recently  presented  in  these  columns,  I  am  re- 
minded that  the  great  editor-poet  does  not  accept  my  censure  of  his  work 
with  that  Olympian  serenity  which  ought  to  mark  so  lofty  a  genius — the 
altitude  of  Truckee  is  nearly  six  thousand  feet.  Indeed,  as  the  chastening 
palm  of  criticism  falls  "upon  the  place  beneath,"  he  is  graciously  pleased  to 
be  unhappy,  as  attested  by  the  following  letter  : 

Truckee,  Oct.  8,  1884. 

Editor  Wasp  :  Your  criticism  of  a  poem  which  appeared  in  the  columns  of  the 
Truckec  Republican  of  a  recent  date  is  unjust  and  offensive.  It  would  be  well  to  under- 
stand that  the  editors  and  writers  on  the  Republican  are  gentlemen,  whose  talents  and 
ability  to  edit  a  paper  are  equal  if  not  superior  to  the  vaunted  writers  on  the  metro- 
politan press.  Allow  me,  sir,  to  add,  sometime  I  will  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
you,  and  shall  improve  the  opportunity  to  convince  you  that  instead  of  dead  cow  you 
have  a  wild  bull  by  the  horns.    Yours,  The  Editor. 


That  is  rather  better  prose  than  one  commonly  gets  in  the  editorial 
columns  of  the  irascible  gentleman's  paper,  but,  on  the  whole,  I  prefer  his 
"  ripple  of  laughing  rhyme,"  and  am  unmoved  in  the  opinion  that  the  jo- 
cund muse  never  waved  so  joyous  a  wing  as  when  he  wrote  his  famous 
sonnet,   "  Reflections  Suggested  by  a  Dead  Indian  "  : 

Experienced  Deadster  !  might  I  but  inquire 
Into  thine  ear  what  awful  mystery 
Thy  soul  hath  solved  in  its  new  history — 
Into  what  regions  of  eternal  fire 
It's  penetrated,  or  has  dared  aspire 
To  what  high  cloudland,  where  the  glistery 
Sun  of  Glory  makes  the  saints  all  blistery, 
I'd  give  my  bottom  dime  or  I'm  a  liar  ! 
Here,  like  a  nooning  tramp  serenely  spread, 
Thou  liest  happy,  and  although  you  reek, 
Yet  so  thou  didst  before  thou  yet  wert  dead. 

Nay,  thou  dost  sweeter  grow  from  week  to  week, 
While  I  live  on,  dejected,  mis'able — 
Like  a  dull,  sickening  Thud  made  visible  ! 


If  I  were  the  head  artist  of  this  paper  I  should  build  a  cartoon  repre- 
senting ex-Secretary  of  State  D.  M.  Burns  and  ex-Secretary  of  State  D. 
M.  Burns's  ex-chief  deputy  detecting  one  another  in  the  embezzlement  of 
$31,739  51,  .after  both  had  been  arrested  for  the  crime.  A  couple  of  fine 
studies  the  faces  of  this  precious  pair  would  make — pale  with  conscious  rec- 
titude and  distorted  with  confidence  in  the  justice  of  their  cause.  Here  is 
a  question  in  law  and  morals  :  If,  in  consideration  of  their  eminent  public 
services  in  pointing  out  one  another's  guilt,  Messrs.  Burns  and  Reynolds 
should  be  discharged  from  custody,  would  they  be  entitled,  also,  to  a  reward 
for  assisting  to  take  thieves  1 


On  renomination  by  Mr.  Buckley's  convention,  Police-Judge  Webb,  re- 
ferring to  his  unpleasant  record  for  lenity,  declared  that  he  intended  to  be 
more  lenient  in  the  future  than  he  had  been  in  the  past.  This  promise 
touched  the  Democratic  heart.  If  there  is  anything  that  a  Democrat  wants 
more  than  he  wants  anything  else  it  is  what  he  feels  that  he  is  not  entitled 


to.  Belonging  to  that  order  of  things,  and  chief  among  them,  is  a  light 
sentence.  If  Judge  Webb  will  promise  to  discharge  all  prisoners  with  a 
reprimand  he  can  keep  his  present  position  as  long  as  Democratic  glue  ia 
able  to  maintain  close  relations  between  the  seat  of  judgment  and  that  of 
his  trousers. 


The  person  in  charge  of  the  CalCs  theater  columns  quotes  from  a  Chicago 
paper  the  statement  that  Mr.  John  McCullough,  the  actor,  is  thirty-five 
years  old,  and  he  indubitably  is.  But  the  Great  Pyramid  is  thirty-six,  and 
if  the  rock-written  records  of  Geology  do  not  lie,  the  coast  of  Labrador  is  as 
much  as  forty. 


A  lady  writes,  challenging  me  to  name  the  town,  "  somewhere  in 
Oregon,"  where  the  authorities  have  prohibited  the  Mother  Hubbard  gown 
in  the  streets.  I  do  not  vouch  for  the  truth  of  the  statement  on  which  my 
remarks  were  based,  but  the  name  of  the  town,  as  I  now  recollect,  is  Pendle- 
ton. If  my  fair  correspondent  thinks  I  would  invent  a  disagreeable  false- 
hood when  a  disagreeable  truth  would  cause  as  great  pain  she  overestimates 
my  industry  and  misapprehends  the  character  of  my  talent. 


If  there  is  no  law  to  punish,  and  no  public  opinion  to  censure,  Mr.  Mike 
de  Young  for  publishing  in  his  family  newspaper  last  Monday  that  Chicago 
(t  special  dispatch  "  about  the  young  woman  who"  became  a  young  man,  the 
president  and  secretary  of  the  Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Vice  cannot 
decently  shirk  the  duty  of  taking  preliminary  .steps  to  disband  and  disin- 
corporate. Compared  with  the  existence  of  a  man  who  will  publish  a  story 
like  that,  all  other  forms  of  vice  are  singularly  pleasing  and  conspicuously 
beneficial.  He  who  has  duly  considered  the  prosperity  of  Mike  de  Young — 
his  wealth,  his  immunity  from  disaster  and  disease,  the  honors  which  he  en- 
joys and  the  peculiar  natural  gifts  that  enable  him  to  enjoy  that  kind  of 
honors — discerns  in  the  persecution  of  sinners  and  the  discouragement  of 
human  depravity  an  obvious  interference  with  the  purposes  of  creation  and 
a  hardy  defiance  of  the  Divine  Will. 


The  officers  of  the  First  Regiment  have  decided  to  have  a  more  brilliant 
uniform  to  dazzle  the  enemy's  eye  and  derange  his  aim,  but  the  enemy, 
familiar  with  every  step  of  military  progress  and  quick  to  circumvent  every 
device  for  being  formidable,  will  quietly  provide  himself  with  drab  spectacles 
and  pick  these  fellows  off  while  resting  his  retina  and  refreshing  his  pupil. 
For  the  cunning  of  the  smarty  comes  ever  to  naught,  and  the  local  warrior 
who  would  vanquish  his  foeman  must,  as  of  old,  lure  him  to  pursuit  and 
wear  him  out. 


It  is  gratifying  to  observe  that  the  brutal  and  idiotic  rites  of  initiation 
into  the  order  of  Odd  Fellows  have  finally  been  exposed  in  a  court  of  law  in 
an  action  for  damages  for  personal  injuries.  Nothing  but  good  can  come  of 
the  plaintiff's  disclosures,  but  he  will  probably  get  nothing,  because  of  his 
contributory  negligence  in  failing  to  provide  himself  with  brains  enough  not 
to  wish  to  join.  The  man  who  wants  to  belong  to  a  secret  society,  to  a  so- 
ciety of  any  kind,  to  a  club,  political  party  or  church,  is,  in  my  humble 
judgment,  unworthy  of  the  law's  protection  and  might  advantageously  be 
gum  dasted. 

With  the  ocean  between  us  and  any  other  great  power,  we  do  not  need  to  main- 
tain a  navy  bearing  any  particular  relation  to  the  navies  of  Europe. — Morning  Call. 
Sleep,  Pickering,  0  sweetly  sleep, 

Secure  from  foreign  slaughter  : 
The  frawning  monsters  of  the  deep 

Are  kept  away  by  water. 
Their  thunder-throated  guns  of  Krupp 

Can  never  hope  to  hoo-doo 
Our  forts — unless  the  seas  dry  up, 

Dear  Loring,  before  you  do. 


Col.  Ingersoll  avers  in  the  San  Franciscan  that  he  will  not  take  Web- 
ster as  a  religious  guide  because  "when  blood-hounds  were  pursuing  a 
woman  through  the  tangled  swamps  of  the  South — she  hungry  for  liberty — 
Webster  took  the  side  of  the  blood-hounds."  Would  the  gallant  gentleman 
have  us  take  himself  as  a  religious  guida  ?  When  officers  of  justice  were 
pursuing  Star-Route  thieves  through  tangled  swamps  of  law — they  hungry 
for  immunity — Col.  Ingersoll  took  the  side  of  the  thieves.  He  may  urge 
that  the  rules  and  traditions  of  his  profession  permitted  him  so  to  do.  Ia 
one  the  less  a  rascal  because  he  belongs  to  a  band  of  rascals  ? 


It  is  admitted  that  this  is  not  fair  :  what  Col.  Ingersoll  denies  to  Web- 
ster— allegiance  in  matters  of  opinion  on  account  of  personal  character — he 
does  not  claim  for  himself.  But  he  should  not  provoke  comparisons.  It  is 
not  likely  that  Webster  thought  the  blood-hounds  right  :  he  took  their  side 
for  personal  advantage.  Col.  Ingersoll  defended  his  thieves  for  money  ;  is 
there  a  meaner  kind  of  personal  advantage  than  a  share  of  plunder  7 
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THE    WA8P. 


A  LIGHT  COMEDY, 


Scene— Gas  Consumers'  Ball;  Old  Gas  Company's  Meter  disclosed  musing  in  the  corner. 
O.  G.  C.  Metik: 
November's  eve  will  see  the  fourteenth  year 
Since  first,  with  shining,  fair  metallic  frame, 
I  service  took  with  the  Old  Corporation. 
My  morals  then  were  perfect ;  well  I  mind 
How  scornfully  my  truth-adhering  hands 
Marked  every  foot  consumed,  but  failed  to  point 
A  single  cubic  inch  beyond  what  passed 
My  meter  through.    Now  all  is  changed. 
The  Corporation  growing  rich 
In  coin  as  well  as  greed,  a  serpent  sent 
Who  taught  this  dial  how  to  lie. 
(Groans  and  weeps.    Enter  Gas  Collector  humming  a  song ;  examines  meter.) 

Gas  Collector  : 
How  now,  old  friend,  and  weeping,  too? 
Come  dry  those  idle  tears,  and  let  me  mark 
How  many  feet  this  truthful  face  doth  show. 

Meter  (bitterly): 
To  thee  'tis  all  the  same, 

You've  spoiled  my  morals,  taught  me  how  to  lie. 
I'm  weeping  for  my  vanished  peace  of  mind. 

Gas  Collector: 
Nonsense,  old  boy,  I  have  rare  news  for  you. 

Meter: 
Out  with  it.    Has  the  Old 
Unto  the  New  sold  out,  or  has  the  New 
Allegiance  freshly  sworn  to  the  Old  1 

Gas  Collector: 
Just  as  you  say — you've  guessed  the  riddle  right. 
The  Old  has  to  the  New  sold  out, 
The  while  the  New  iB  pledged  unto  the  Old. 

Meter  (reproachfully) : 
You  take  advantage  of  my  years 
And  treat  my  questions  with  ill-natured  jibes. 

Gas  Collector: 
You  wrong  me,  friend ;  don't  seek  to  know  too  much, 
But  let  me  with  thy  index  do  mine  errand. 
(Examines  index  and  pushes  hands  forward. ) 

Meter  (indignantly) : 
Great  heavens,  two  thousand  feet ! 
Why  in  the  past  you  never  were  so  rash, 
A  thousand  was  the  most  you  pushed  me  on ; 
Besides,  the  family  has  been  out  of  town — 
They'll  kick  against  this  most  audacious  record.        ° 

Gas  Collector: 
Then  let  them  kick,  I'm  acting  on  my  orders. 

(Eefers  to  memoranda.) 
Yes,  these  consolidation  figures 
Demand  "  2,000  extra  every  month." 
Cinch  and  spare  not,  are  my  orders  plain, 
I  wonder  if  the  crowd  will  stand  the  strain  ? 
(Leaves  bill  with  Chinaman  and  departs.) 

Meter  : 
I  feel  the  conscious  blushes  on  my  dial — 
Was  ever  shame  like  this  ? 
Oh  monstrous  lie. 

(Enter  master  of  Iwuse  ;  Chinaman  presents  bill.) 
Master: 
What !    How  !    I  can't  believe  my  eyes. 
There's  something  wrong.     Is  this  the  People's  friend  ! 
The  fair  faced,  modest,  suppliant  Corporation 
Which  knocked  at  every  door,  which  loved  the  poor, 
Which  cursed  the  old  Monopoly  and  swore 
It  never,  never,  never  would  demand 
A  cent  beyond  the  schedule  it  laid  down. 
The  meter  is  in  error.    (Examines  died.) 
No,  the  record's  here.     What  ho  !  the  axe, 
The  pick  and  garden  rake,  Ah  F'ong  !  Ah  Fong  ! 
meter,  dances  on  the  fragments  and  then  kicks  them  into  the  street.) 
I'm  better  now ;  here,  boy,  take  yon  canteen 
And  fetch  me  quick  a  quart  of  kerosene. 

Meter  (dying): 
Oh,  cruel  pick — I'm  gone ; 
And  to  my  dying  eyes  the  vision  comes 
Of  other  men,  with  other  picks  and  heels 
On  other  meters  pouring  out  their  wrath 
Until  the  public  streets  are  paved  and  Bhine 
With  lying  dials,  broken  up  like  mine.    (Dies.) 


FABLES  WITHBUT  POLITICAL  MEANING, 


A  Pork-Packer  who  had  been  nominated  for  Mayor  met  an  Educated 
Pig,  who  looked  at  him  intently  for  a  moment  and  then  said  : 

"  You  can  pack  me  and  make  a  profit  on  me,  but  I'll  be  pickled  if  any 
political  party  can  afford  to  pack  you  ! " 


A  Goat  passing  along  the  street  near  the  residence  of  a  family  that  was 
moving,  approached  a  mirror  standi:  g  against  a  wagon-wheel,  and  seeing 
his  image  in  it,  backed  a  few  paces  away,  lowered  his  head  and  made  a  leap 
at  it.  The  mirror  was  shattered  into  fragments  and  the  goat  caught  between 
the  spokes  of  the  wheel  behind  it.  On  being  released  some  minutes  later, 
he  ran  round  to  the  other  side  of  the  wagon,  gazed  across  the  fields,  and 
shaking  his  head  despondently,  explained  that  if  he  had  not  been  detained 
by  an  accident  that  ugly  rascal  would  not  have  had  time  to  run  away. 

"  My  dear  fellow,"  said  an  Old  Politician  who  had  observed  the  battle, 
"  the  ugly  rascal  was  not  an  iBsue  in  this  campaign." 

A  Torch-Light  Procession  met  a  Red-Headed  Girl  and  was  extinguished 
in  the  superior  effulgence. 

"  I  think  my  candidate  need  give  himself  no  further  uneasiness  in  the 
matter,"  said  the  Red-Headed  Girl,  passing  in  at  the  door  of  her  house. 

But  the  moment  the  door  was  closed  the  Torch  Light  ProceBsion  be- 
came visible  again,  as  brilliant  as  before,  and  the  contest  had  to  be  settled 
with  ballots,  just  as  if  God  hadn't  made  any  Girl  and  the  Devil  hadn't  made 
any  Procession. 


A  Candidate  with  one  foot  in  his  Political  Grave  predicted  a  triumphant 
election. 

"  What  makes  you  think  so?"  inquired  the  Political  Grave,  cautiously 
reaching  upward  along  the  leg  and  extending  a  new  drift  to  undermine  the 
other  foot. 

"  It  is  my  duty  to  think  so,"  said  the  candidate,  proudly. 

"  My  good  friend,"  said  the  Political  Grave,  taking  in  the  other  leg  and 
rising  up  about  the  neck,  "  since  your  reason  is  at  the  service  of  your  senti- 
ments and  your  judgment  is  tributary  to  your  conscience,  you  do  not  appear 
to  have  much  use  for  brains.     I'll  take  that  head  if  you  please." 
The  spot  is  still  pointed  out  to  the  traveler. 


A   LOST  LEAF  FROM  TERENCE. 


Scene — A  Tonsorial  Studio  in  Borne,  B.  C.  IS. 
Dramatis  PEKSONiE — The  Artist,  the  Journeyman,  and  afterwards  a  Prcetor. 

The  Artist  :  Thou  scurvy  Dacian  slave.  I'm  half  disposed  to  hurl 
thee  to  the  beasts  in  the  Arena.  Thou  couldst  have  sold  a  flagon  of  our 
new  elixir  unto  Pompilius  hadst  thou  but  rightly  used  thy  tongue. 

The  Journeyman  :  0,  worthy  master,  I  did  try  my  best !  but  he,  the 
young  patrician,  had  gone  broke  in  playing. 

Artist  :     Silence,  dog  !     Here  comes  a  wealthy  Praetor. 
(Enter  Prcetor.) 
May   all   the  gods  to    thee  and  thine   be  favorable  !     Wouldst  trim  thy 
perfumed  locks,  or  from  thy  manly  cheek  the  silky  hair  remove. 

Praetor  (sitting):    I  would  be  razored. 

Artist  (frescoing  his  victim  with  lather) :  How  likest  thou  the  blade  ? 
It  came  but  yestermorn  from  Alexandria,  and  is  the  best  the  rosy  Orient 
makes. 

Prjstor  :     It  pulls  like  Hercules.     (Pause.) 

Artist  (after  rubbing  some  soap  in  the  Prcetor's  eye,  and  wmkmg  at  tlie 
Journeyman) ;  Thou  hast  a  head,  noble  Praetor,  like  to  Apollo's  ambrosial 
locks,  such  as  I  ne'er  before  have  handled.  But  what  base  hand  last 
scissored  them  ?     'Twas  vilely  done. 

Piuetor  :     Thine  own  ;  last  kalends.     (Pause.) 

Artist  (gashing  the  chin  and  rubbing  in  some  alum):  Thy  scalp  is 
slightly  fevered,  noble  sir,  and  capillary  dryness  hath  begun.  Wouldst  try 
our  new  elixir  1  I  had  the  secret  from  an  Egyptian  hag.  'Twill  make  each 
ringlet  glossy. 

PrjEtor  :  I  tried  it  once  upon  a  dog.  It  made  him  smoother  than  a 
new-born  babe.     (Pause.) 

Artist  (slitting  the  cheek,  and  soaking  up  the  blood  with  papyrus) :  Ex- 
cuse me,  Praetor,  it  was  but  a  scratch.  I  could  not  help  it,  for  thou  turnst 
thy  nose  as  if  for  sternutation.     Wouldst  thou  sneeze  ? 

Prjstor  :  I  may.  Thou  hast  been  drinking  barley-wine  and  eating 
Tuscan  garlic.     (Pause. ) 

Artist  (dropping  the  lather-brush  doum  the  Praetor's  neck) :  I  have  some 
wondrous  hair-oil  in  yonder  jar,  and  fain  would  sell  thee  some.  'Tis  very 
cheap,  and  better  stuff  you'll  never  find  in  Rome. 

Pr^tor  :     No,  by  the  gods  !     (Pises,  and  pays  three  sesterces). 

Artist  (biting  the  coin  to  see  if  it  is  genuine) :  I  have  a  fine  assortment, 
noble  sir  ;  see'st  thou  aught  that  thou  desirest  ? 

Pr«tor  :    I  do. 

Artist  (smiling  and  nodding  to  the  Journeyman) :  What  is  it,  noble 
Prastor  ?  ' 

Praetor  :     The  street.     (Exit.) — Ghiel. 


Rieman's  Photograph  Gallery  has  no  superior  in  this  city.  Its  equip- 
ments are  simply  perfect  and  the  light  arrangements  so  complete  that  the 
clearest  and  most  exquisite  pictures  are  the  result. 


On  Tuesday  last  Maud  S.  attempted  to  lower  her  record  but  failed. 
The  Democratic  party  can  at  least  crow  over  Maud  S. 


The  result  in  the  Ohio  and  West  Virginia  elections  yesterday  was,  under  all  the 
circumstances,  a  virtual  defeat  for  the  Republicans. — Examiner. 

Pray  what  kind  of  result  ought  the  Republicans  to  have  struggled  for  in 
order  to  succeed ? 


THE    WASP. 


WHERE   PURPLE   LUPINE   GROWS, 


Nay,  curse,  O  stranger,  if  you  will 

The  dust's  unsparing  hand, 
But  do  not  speak  a  word  of  ill 

AgainBt  our  hills  of  sand. 

I  love  those  hills,  for  it  is  there, 
When  sunny  summer  glows 

And  spreads  on  earth  her  garlands  fair, 
The  purple  lupine  grows. 

The  blossoms  crown  each  sandy  dune 

And  hollow  of  the  lea, 
Stretching  as  far  as  eye  can  roam, 

A  waving  purple  sea. 

Go,  stranger,  view  your  garden  grand, 

Go  cultivate  the  rose ; 
Leave  me  the  rolling  hills  of  sand 

Where  purple  lupine  grows. 

You  say  your  scenes  are  fairer  ?    But ! 

The  eye  cannot  impart 
The  sense  of  beauty— that  is  but 

The  standard  of  the  heart. 


San  Francisco,  October,  ISS/f. 


Walter  J.  Thompson. 


A    DISTINGUISHED   AUTHOR, 


While  Hu^h  Conway  can  lay  claim  to  have  written  the  most  sensational 
tale  of  the  day  in  the  Old  World,  the  author  of  The  First  Lady  in  the  Land 
proudly  prefers  his  title  to  the  most  startling  literary  production  which 
has  appeared  for  years  on  the  western  continent.  A  representative 
of  this  journal  called  last  week  upon  this  distinguished  character  in  his 
study  in  the  Examiner  office  on  Sacramento  street.  A  tall,  intellectual- 
looking  person,  attired  in  a  flowered  silk  dressing  gown,  and  wearing  a 
velvet  smoking- cap  set  negligently  so  that  its  margin  rested  on  the  tiap  of 
his  ear,  admitted  the  interviewer.  "  You  are  very  kind  to  say  that  my 
little  work  has  excited  such  general  interest  in  the  author,"  said  the  litera- 
teur  cordially.  "I  certainly  put  in  much  conscientious  labor  on  the  bro- 
chure. Clarence,  some  ice- water  and  cigarettts  for  the  gentleman."  A  very 
slight  young  man  entered,  and  bowing  profoundly  to  the  author  and  his 
guest,  brought  the  desired  refreshment.  "  Clarence  is  a  most  useful  person," 
said  the  author  graciously,  a  compliment  which  brought  a  blush  of  satisfac- 
tion to  the  cheek  of  the  attendant.  "  I  really  do  not  know  how  George  and 
I  could  get  along  without  him.  Clarence,  bring  me  those  letters  I  received 
yesterday.  Ah,  thanks  ;  you  may  retire  now.  Here  is  an  offer  from  Ivison, 
Blakeman  &  Co.  to  publish  the  First  Lady  in  tli£  Land  in  calf.  As  you 
see,  the  terms  are  most  liberal.  Again  I  have  an  offer^irom  Scribner  &  Co. 
to  issue  it,  beautifully  illustrated.  This  I  think  I  will  '.accept,  and  throw 
over  the  other  house.  Here  is  a  pressing  request  from  pave  Belasco  to  be 
allowed  to  dramatize  it.  He  thinks  it  would  take  quite  as  well  as  Called 
Bade,  and,  indeed,"  added  the  author  frankly,  "I-amof  the  same  opinion 
myself.     Clarence,  send  George  here. 

"  That  is  an  excellent  fellow,"  continued  the  author.  "He  not  only  at- 
tends to  my  personal  wants  but  I  find  him  invaluable  as  an  amanuensis." 

"Mr.  Hearst  is  not  in,  sir,"  said  Clarence,  interrupting  his  master's 
eulogy,  "  but  I  left  word  that  he  was  to  call  on  you  as  soon  as  he  returned." 

"  Very  good,  Clarence,  very  good  ;  you  may  retire  now,  but  keep  within 
call.  Now,  you  would  hardly  believe  that  the  First  Lady  in  tlw  Land  was 
written  in  one  night.  Ah,  I  see  you  look  incredulous,  but  it  is  a  fact,  never- 
theless. Yes,  sir,  one  whole  night,  and  no  more  was  consumed  in  that  pro- 
duction." 

"  Bat  then  you  had  the  plot  in  your  mind  before,"  suggested  the  inter- 
viewer. 

The  author  smiled.  "You  are  right,"  he  said.  "My  brain  was  work- 
ing on  it  from  the  date  of  Blaine's  nomination.  I  merely  refer  to  the  labor 
of  putting  it  in  shape.  I  dictated  some  portion  of  it  to  Clarence,  and  some- 
times when  the  poor  fellow  is  a  little  set  up  he  is  inclined  to  claim  the  credit 
of  the  authorship.  '  We  wrote  it '  is  the  way  he  puts  it.  But  I  never  ob- 
ject. Characters  such  as  he  are  rare,  and  I  like  to  encourage  him.  Indeed, 
I  have  once  or  twice  detected  him  poring  over  my  memoranda  for  the  com- 
panion piece,  but  have  not  reproved  him  because  I  charitably  attribute  this 
meddling  to  zeal.  George,  however,  is  inclined  to  be  suspicious  of  him,  but 
then  George  is  not  as  confiding  as  he  used  to  be.  Yes,  my  portrait  will  ap- 
pear in  the  first  edition  of  my  brochure  as  also  in  the  companion  piece." 

"  And  what  may  the  title  of  the  companion  piece  be  ?  "  inquired  the  in- 
terviewer, respectfully. 

"  The  First  Gentleman  in  the  Land,  sir." 

"  It  will  be " 

"  An  autobiography,  sir,"  replied  the  author,  proudly.  "You  will  excuse 
me  now,  my  time  is  much  occupied.  Clarence,  door,"  and  with  a  low  bow 
the  visitor  was  ushered  from  the  presence  of  the  most  remarkable  literateur 
of  the  WeBt. 

A  MULLIGAN  PARABLE,  BY  JINGO  I 


And  behold  a  certain  gang  came  around  Jingo  and  yelled  out  "  Mulli- 
gan Letters  ! " 

And  Jingo  spake  a  parable  to  this  gang  and  said  : 

A  certain  man  went  down  from  Jerusalem  to  Jericho  and  fell  among 
Mulligans  and  Fishers,  which  let  him  in  on  the  ground  floor  of  their  enter- 
prise, sold  him  stock  and  bonds  that  were  profitless,  stripped  him  of  his  own 
and  his  friends'  Bpare  cash,  and  wounded  him  and  departed,  leaving  him  half 
dead  and  carrying  off  his  confidential  correspondence. 

And  by  chance  there  came  down  a  certain  prieBt  that  way,  which  his 


name  waB  Curtis  ;  and  when  he  saw  him  he  said  :  "  Behold,  I  am  in  favor 
of  Free  Trade,"  and  passed  by  on  the  other  side,  on  his  way  to  see  the  White 
Elephant  of  Buffalo. 

And  likewise  a  Levite,  which  his  name  was  Snhurz,  when  he  was  at  the 
place,  came  and  looked  on  him,  and  passed  on  the  other  side,  e;i  route  to  fill 
an  engagement  to  blow  for  Reform  at  the  remunerative  figure  of  $200  per 
night. 

And  presently  a  Pharisee,  which  his  name  was  Codman,  chanced  that 
way,  and  he  came  and  looked  at  him  and  Baid  :     (<  Go  to,  but  if  this  man 

had  been  a  hangman  with  a  turn  for  unchastity  he  (  might  be  forgiven' as 

it  it  is  I  cannot  condone  it,"  and  he  likewise  passed  on  the  other  side. 

And  by*and-by  behold  one  of  the  FirBt  Families,  which  his  name  was 
"Piggy"  Everett,  of  Quincy,  happened  along,  and  he  came  and  cast  one 
eyeglass  upon  him  and  he  said  :  "I,  too,  would  have  pardoned  unchaBtity 
but  I  cannot  countenance  this,"  and  he  likewise  skipped  over  to  the  opposite 
sidewalk. 

But  a  certain  Samaritan,  which  his  name  was  Average  Voter,  as  he 
journeyed  on  his  way  to  the  polls,  came  to  where  he  was ;  and  when  he  saw 
him  he  was  mad  about  it. 

And  went  to  him,  and  bound  up  his  wounds,  pouring  in  oil  of  many 
votes  and  wine  of  much  enthusiasm,  and  set  him  at  the  head  of  his  ticket 
and  brought  him  to  an  inn  called  the  Republican  House,  and  took  care  of 
him  Way  up  to  the  handle. 

And  on  the  morrow,  when  he  went  to  the  polls,  he  took  out  five  million 
sovereignties  from  under  his  own  hat,  and  gave  them  to  the  Republican  host 
and  said  unto  him  :  "  There  is  the  electoral  vote  of  every  Northern  state 
and  thou  shouldst  have  more  but  for  yonder  Southern  Reformer  with  the 
Rifle." 

Then  said  Jingo  to  one  of  the  gang :  "  Which  of  these  travelers 
think  est  thou,  did  the  square  thing  by  him  that  fell  among  the  Mulligans 
and  Fishers  1 " 

And  he  said  :  "  He  that  had  the  five  million  sovereignties  under  his 
hat." 

And,  by  Jingo,  he  was  right  \— Jingo. 


TOO   TRUE  TO   BE   SAD. 


He  was  a  busy  man  and  she  was  a  society  woman.  One  evening  he 
suddenly  looked  up  from  his  paper  and  said  : 

"  By  the  way,  didn't  we  have  a  baby  in  this  house  about  the  time  Mid- 
land Broad-gauge  went  up  to  ninety-eight  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  she  said  ;   "  Oscar  was  born  the  night  of  the  Everingham  recep- 
tion." 

"  Boy,  wasn't  it]  "  he  said,  with  a  show  of  interest.      "I  had  forgotten  ; 
must  be  about  seven  months  old  by  this  time.     Where  is  he  ? " 

She  touched  a  bell,  a  servant  appeared,  and  she  ordered  Oscar  to  be 
brought  into  the  presence  of  his  sire.  Instead  of  whom  the  weeping  nurse 
appeared  alone,  and  with  many  tears  confessed  that  the  infant  Oscar  had 
been  kidnapped  in  the  park  six  weeks  before,  and  that  the  most  careful 
search,  aided  by  advertisements  in  the  daily  papers,  had  thus  far  failed  to- 
reveal  his  whereabouts.  Thus  we  see  that  wealth  is  no  barrier  to  sorrow, 
and  even  into  the  homes  of  the  rich  and  the  great  trouble  creeps  with  its 
stealthy  tread,  and  sometimes  breaks  up  a  whole  evening  of  enjoyment.— 
Burlington  Hawkeye. 

HE  KNEW  THE  BUSINESS. 


A  determined-looking  man,  with  a  nose  like  the  beak  of  a  hawk,  a  bad 
eye,  and  built  up  all  the  way  from  the  ground  like  a  bank  safe,  applied  for 
a  position  on  the  New  York  police  force. 

"  Do  you  think  that  you  can  make  arrests,  and  guard  prisoners  so  that 
they  will  not  escape  1 " 

The  applicant  smiled  a  smile  that  made  the  toughest  policeman  feel  un- 
comfortable— a  sort  of  a  combined  "Richard  IIL"  and  "  Othello  "  smile. 

"  If  you  had  six  prisoners,  and  one  was  to  escape,  would  you  leave  the 
five  and  follow  up  the  fugitive  ?" 

<(  Of  course  not.  I'd  club  the  five  to  death  who  didn't  try  to  escape,  so 
that  I'd  know  where  to  look  for  them  when  I  got  back  with  the  remains  of 
the  other  one." 

"  You  can't  fool  us.  You  have  been  on  the  police  force  before-,"  said  the 
Inspector,  as  he  made  out  a  Captain's  commission  for  the  applicant. — Texas 
Siftings.  

Lather  me  lightly  and  speak  to  me  low  ! 

Trust  me,  barber,  the  time  is  near 

When  barbers  may  talk  from  ear  to  ear 

And  no  one  hear  ! 
Lather  me  lightly  and  speak  to  me  low. 

Lather  me  lightly  and  speak  to  me  low  1 

Oh,  interrogative  barber  mine. 

Your  close  warm  breath  is  strong  like  wine — 

(Lather  me  here — 
Here  in  the  other  eye) — speak  to  me  low  1 


When  Webster  wrote  his  definition  of  the  word  "kiss  "  visions  of  Mrs. 
Webster  must  have  been  .in  his  mind.  It  was  a  case  where  knowledge  would 
have  been  dangerous  to  an  unmarried  man.  He  limited  himself  to  saying  : 
"A  salute  made  by  touching  with  the  lips  pressed  close  together  and  sud- 
denly parting  them."  The  old  sinner  !  He  would  have  been  a  hazardous 
man  to  let  loose  at  a  picnic.  An  old  soldier  defined  it  better  by  saying  it 
was  ( '  a  report  at  headquarters. "  Webster's  popular  work  fails  to  distinguish 
between  the  varieties.  There  is  an  old  maid's  kiss,  with  its  dash  of  vinegar  ; 
the  maiden  aunt's  kiss,  with  its  terrors.  Ornamented  with  corkscrew  curls 
and  gay-colored  ribbons,  she  sits  like  a  vitalized  hat-rack  covered  with  bom- 
bazine, and  waits  for  victims  to  come  up  and  get  their  medicine. 

Shoving  the  "  Queer" — Pushing  against  an  eccentric  man. 


THE        DEMOO 


C        HEAVEN. 


io 


THE    WASP. 


ON  A   RICH   LITTLE   GIRL, 


Just  outside  her  father's  mansion 
Frolics  Mabel  in  the  sunshine  : 

Truer,  brighter,  fairer,  sweeter 
In  the  lists  of  girlhood  none  shine. 

Waiting  for  the  woman's  dower 
Of  sweet-hearted,  calm  devotion  ; 

Waiting  for  the  bud  to  blossom 
Into  matronly  emotion  ! 

Oh,  alas  !  me  nose  prophetic  ! 

Whence  this  odor  of  the  stable  ? 
Can  it  be  some  shapely  coachman 
v  Yet  shall  wed  thee,  little  Mabel  1 

f'    A   DREADFUL   STORY, 


At  midnight  I  took  the  train  at  Orleans  to  reach  Paria  about  3  A.  M. 
The  train  waa  moving  when  I  Bprang  into  the  first  compartment  I  could 
reach,  apparently  vacant,  owing  to  the  horizontal  position  of  a  Sleeping 
Beauty,  young  and  blonde.  Her  head  on  her  Russian-leather  bag.  Long, 
curving  eye-lashes,  parted  red  lips  showing  a  line  of  brilliant  teeth,  undulat- 
ing lfnea  of  a  splendid  form  sheathed  in  a  long  black  silk  cloak  which  one 
arm  held  carefully  around  her.  She  started  up  frightened.  Her  large  gray 
eyes  ftxed  anxiously  on  mine.  She  swiftly  glided  far  from  me.  This  re- 
vealed the  presence  of  another  being,  there  waa  a  plaintive  cry  which  she 
answered  by  claBping  her  arms.  When  seated  she  gently  rocked  the  infant 
I  now  plainly  saw  under  her  cloak.:  "Surprise  became  atupefaetion  when  she 
tried  to  stifle  its  criea,  furtively  regarding  me  with  troubled  air. , 

I  shuddered,  some  vague  idea  of  a  tragedy  made  cold  perspiration  start 
on  my  forehead.  I  opened  my  window  to  breathe.  At  this  noise  the  in- 
fant cried  but  I  soon  heard  only  a  low  moaning  les8  and  less  distinct,  for  the 
girl  had  an  obstinate  cough  for  a  few  seconds:  and  covefed  the  infant  with 
moreSolds  of  her  cloak.  She  was  pale,  her'eyes  glittered.  Is  she  crazy  1  I 
thought.  Alas  !  it  ia  aome  poor  girl  about  to  abandon  her  child  in  Paris  to 
conceal  a  fault  the  world  does  not  pardon. 

"  Sir,"  she  said  in  a  trembling  voice,  "you  have  entered  a  compartment 
for  ladies  alone.     I  beg  you  to  leave  at  the  next  station." 

"Certainly,"  I  said.  "But — the  Dext  station  is  distant — oblige  me  by 
not  heeding  my  presence  and  giving  your  infant  the  care  it  needs.  My  dis- 
cretion   " 

"  What  infant,  sir  ? "  she  cried,  impetuously  flashing  a  glance  of  defiance 
and  blushing. 

"  Why,"  aaid  I,  disconcerted,  "  the  infant  you  hold  with  so  much  trouble 
to  quiet." 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  are  talking  about,"  she  replied,  sharply.  Put- 
ting her  living  burden  on  her  knees  ahe  crossed  her  arms  and  leaned  heavily 
upon  it. 

I  involuntarily  cried  out  and  half  rose  but  her  haughty  glance  repelled 
me,  "  You  will  smother  it,  unhappy  girl ! "  I  exclaimed. 

She  gave  a  cruel  burst  of  laughter.     My  hair  stood  on  end  in  terror. 

"  For  pity's  sake  !"  I  aaid.  "Reflect!  Crimes  of  others  do  not  authorize 
you  to  become  criminal.  I  see  your  situation— I  read  your  thought — but  it 
ia  dreadful.     At  least  let  it  live,  if  you  muat  abandon  "it  I  " 

She  smiled,  slipped  her  hands  under  her  cloak  and  drew  the  baby  near 
her.     It  no  longer  cried.  .With  an  indefinable  glance  she:said,  gently  : 

"  You  are  mistaken,  air.     I  have  no  child."    . 

"  You  have  killed  it,  then  !  "  I  cried,  starting  up. 
She  did  not  stir  but  closed  her  eyes  as  if  to  sleep. , .  My  brain  whirled. 
The  dim  lamp  seemed  one  suspended  in  a  tomb.  The  locomotive's  sinister 
whistle,  like  a  cry  of  distress,  filled  me  with  anguish.  I  breathed  aa  if  in  a 
nightmare.  She  raised  her  eye-lids  and  looked  at  me,  suspicious  and  watch- 
ful. With  a,  sudden  resolve  I  went  and  extended  niy-hands.  She  looked 
alarmed. 

"  Give  me  that  baby  !  "  I  said  in  the  most  authoritative  tone  I  could  as- 
sume. "  Give  it  to  me  ! "  At  that  moment  the  train  stopped  at  Toury. 
"  Or  shall  I  summon  aid  and  denounce  you  ? " 

She  grasped  my  arm.  "You  would  not  do  that.!  It  would  be  cow- 
ardly ! " 

"Cowardly!"  I  cried.  "To  keep  you  from  crime,  if  not  too  late, 
wretched  girl ! " 

"  Keep  still ! "  said  she,  looking  out  of  the  window.  "Some  one  will  hear 
you  ! " 

"  Give  me  that  baby,  then " 

"  What  right  have  you  to  torment  me  t "  ahe  asked.  "  Are  you  employed 
to  watch  passengers  1 '' 

"  The  right  to  prevent  crime,"  I  said.  "In  the  name  of  humanity,  of 
your  own  peace,  unhappy,  erring  creature,  I  beg  for  "the  being  you  hold  ao 
cruelly  tight ! " 

She  hesitated,  her  face  betrayed  a  violent  conflict  of  feelings.  "Very 
well ! "  said  I,  seeing  she  could  not  decide.  "  Shall  I  call  help  ? "  Juat  then 
the  train  moved  on.  She  looked  at  me  with  such  impertinent  mirth  that  I 
blushed. 

"  Too  late  before  the  next  station  !  "  she  said,  rolling  heraelf  up  in  her 
corner. 

"  You  are  a  miserable  girl  ! "  I  cried,  furiously  indignant,  and  left  her. 
At  the  baby's  criea  again  the  girl  turned  her  back,  rocked  and  patted 
the  child,  but  did  not  take  it  from  the  auffocating  covering.     I  drew  a  long 
breath,  a  weight  removed.     The  child  still  lived  ! 

We  reached  Etampes  without  her  turning,  but  she  was  awake,  I  saw 
her  boot-tip  tapping  the  floor. 

Approaching  Paris,  she  became  uneasy,  arranging  and  rearranging  her 
cloak.  I  feigned  sleep,  to  take  her  by  surprise.  For  a  while  she  did  not 
stir  ;  ahe  gazed  at  me  amiling,  suspecting  my  slumber,  Then  she  opened 
her  cloak,   smiled  and  contemplated  the  little   being  probably   sleeping. 


Watching  me,  apparently  convinced  that  I  slept,  ahe  lifted  her  fragile 
burden";  plunging  her  face  into  the  cloak,  3he  covered  the  babe  with  kiaaes, 
I  wanted  to  weep — I  closed  my  eyes.  When  I  opened  them  the  infant 
scarcely  showed  under  the  cloak.  She  had  bag  and  ticket  in  hand — her 
brow  knitted,  her  eye  stern. 

When  the  man  came  for  tickets  she  rose  quickly  and  handed  hera  to  me 
with  an  imperious  gesture.  I  delivered  it,  with  mine.  Meanwhile  she 
coughed  noisily,  and  the  baby  wailed  with  stifled  voice  that  wrung  my 
heart. 

"  Cruel  creature  !  "  I  said,  indignantly,  as  soon  aa  we  were  alone.  "  Do 
not  think  I  ahall  let  you  accompliah  your  crime.  I  shall  follow  you—  beware  I 
If  your  infant  dies  in  your  arms  I  shall  be  pitiless  !  " 

She  waa  silent  and  turned  her  head  away.  I  heard  a  sob. 
The  train  stopped.  She  pasaed  rapidly  before  me,  flaahing  back  a  truly 
satanic  glance — eyeB  dazzling  and  scornful,  lips  curling  in  smiling  disdain — 
triumph  and  defiance  that  made  me  leap  after  her.  I  ran,  but  she  did 
not  walk  ;  she  glided — she  flew,  her  cloak  extending  each  side  like  great 
black  wings. 

"  Go  !  run  !  fly  !  wicked  bird  of  night  !  "  I  mentally  cried,  enraged. 
"  You  shan't  escape  !  " 

Phantom-like,  erect,  dark — with  that  goddess-like  air  which  impressed 
me  in  spite  of  myself,  she  gained  the  street.  In  two  bounds  I  was  beside 
her.  Without  turning  her  head,  she  hurried  on  to  the  bridge.  Suddenly 
she  raiaed  in  her  arms  aomething  white.  There  was  a  flutter  as  of  an  in- 
fant's lace-trimmed  robe.     She  paused. 

"Lord  have  mercy!"  I  yelled.  "She  is  going  to  throw  it  in  the 
water  ! " 

I  dashed  forward.  I  waa  about  to  seize  her,  when  she  slipped  between 
my  fingers  and  began  to  run. 

We  could  see  nothing  clearly — the  sky  was  black.  A  fine  rain  falling 
made  the  pavement  slippery.  I  nearly  broke  my  neck  twenty  times — that 
black  form  fleeing  before  me.  In  my  state  of  exaltation  it  was  no  longer 
the  blonde  traveler  that  I  saw  moving  in  advance,  like  an  accursed  ahadow, 
but  Humanity,  pursued  not  by  me,  but  by  conscience,  remorse,  eternal 
justice. 

We  had  reached  the  end  of  the  bridge.  I  distinguished  the  lanterns  of 
a  waiting  carriage.  She  stopped  and  turned  toward  me  as  my  two  hands 
were  laid  on  her  shoulders.  But  she  gently  disengaged  herself,  saying  in  a 
saucy,  mocking  voice  : 

"  Well,  sir  !  have  you  run  enough  ?     Will  you  now  let  me  alone  ?  " 

"  You  are  going  to  give  me  that  baby  !  "  I  cried,  panting,  setting  my 
teeth  and  making  a  grab  for  it. 
She  repulsed  me. 

"Gently,  sir!     Suppose  I  summon  help — stopped  here  at  this  hour 1" 

Trite,  my  situation  was  equivocal,  but  I  would  not  listen.  I  remained 
with  outstretched  hands.  "  Give  it  to  me,  madam,  I  beg  !  What  does  it 
matter  whether  in  my  arms  or  the  gulf  below  us  ?  It  will  be  lost  to  you — 
neither  annoy  nor  .reproach  you,  but  it  will  live  !  I  swear  to  rear  him 
properly— perhaps  that  is  your  fear,  poor  woman  !  Come,  I  will  adopt  him. 
This  long,  cruel  night's  watch  over  his  poor  little  life  almost  gives  me  aright. 
He  shall  be  my  child.  Hewill  resemble  you,  madam — he  will  be  handsome  ; 
I  will  make  him  good." 

"  Enough  !  "  ahe  answered  with  real  emotion,  placing  her  finger-tipa  in  my 
trembling  hand.  "You  have  a  good  aoul ;  I  regret  now  having  carried  my 
vengeance  ao  far  ;  I  believe  I  wronged  you." 

"  Your  vengeance  ? "  I  stammered,  stupefied. 

"  Yes,"  she  said,  smiling  maliciously,  "  for  here  ia  the  infant  you  want  to 

8ave " 

I  involuntarily  extended  my  arms.  She.  opened  her  cloak  and  took  out 
a dog — a  beautiful  little  white  dog. 

"  It  waa  againat  the  regulations,"  Bhe  said.  "Your  indiscreet  curiosity 
made  me  nearly  die  of  fear.  I  wanted  revenge — have  succeeded — pardon 
me  !  " 

She  made  a  sign  of  farewell,  ran  to  the  carriage — its  door  cloaed  upon 
her.  I  followed  mechanically  and  arrived  as  the  coupe-  rolled  off,  while  a 
peal  of  laughter  rang  back. 

I  stood  there,  rooted — my  feet  in  the  mire,  my  valise  in  my  hand  and 
chagrin  in  my  soul — I  was  furious.  Recalling  all  the  emotiona — the  good 
sentiments  which  had  agitated  me  during  that  frightful  night,  my  indigna- 
tion, my  moralizing,  I  cried  to  myself  with  profound  bitterness:  "Im- 
becile !  "  — Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A  new  poet,  Mr.  A.  R.  Ropes,  gives  a  spirited  transcript  in  wordB  of 
Chopin 'a  "  Barcarolle  "  : 

"  Dear,  was  it  ever  yesterday,  and  were  we  living  then  ? 
Some  woman  lived,  and  sweet  to  her  were  songs  of  other  men  ; 
Some  man  there  was  that  set  his  voice  to  love-songs,  old  or  new — 
But  yet  it  was  not  I,  my  love  ;  0  say  it  was  not  you  ! 

"  Dear,  will  to-morrow  ever  dawn,  and  shall  we  see  its  sun  ! 
Some  woman's  weeping  face  shall  sorrow  when  the  night  is  done  ; 
Some  man  shall  curse  the  golden  sky  that  mocks  his  pain  above — 
But  it  will  not  be  I ;  O  say,  will  it  be  you,  my  love  ?  " 

"  Yis,  Biddy  Muldoon,  Moike  is  roisin'  in  circumsthances.  Lasht  Thurs- 
day Moike  kem  home  wid  a  tin  hat  and  glimmer  pants  an'  wint  out  to  shoot 
off  Roman  pinwheels  fer  Jimmy  Blaine,  an'  the  nixt  he  was  a  howling  fer 
Cleveland,  an'  thin  he  goes  out  and  whoops  her  up  fer  Butthler,  an'  nixt 
noight  he  wallops  Nick  Cleary  fer  not  gittin'  dhrunk  wid  him  fer  the  glory 
av  St.  John.  Bechune  the  four  av  thim  Moike  is  doin'  glorious,  an'  whin 
the  poles  are  runnin'  Moike  will  cast  four  votes  in  sivin  warruds,  be  the 
token,  at  sivin  dollars  each.  The  counthry  is  in  danger,  Biddy,  but  for 
downright,  arnest,  soul-sarchin'  warrud  worruk,  give  me  moi  Moike  an'  four 
candidates." — Tdfe. 

"  How  are  you  getting  along  ? "  asked  an  old  Judge  of  a  young  lawyer. 
"  Very  well,  thank  you,"  was  the  reply.     "  I  got  my  first  case  to-day." 
"  Indeed  !  and  whit  was  it  ? " 
"  A  book-case." 
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WHAT   MAKES  THE   HEART   GROW   FONDER. 

It  was  in  the  early  summer  when  my  love  and  I  last  parted  ; 

She  the  seaside  Bought,  and  left  me  in  the  city  broken-hearted— 

I  to  swelter  through  the  summer,  she  on  sea-kissed  shores  to  wander ; 

But  her  last  words  gave  me  comfort,  "Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder." 

How  I  loved  the  little  letters  that  from  time  to  time  she  sent  me  ! 

As  I  read,  it  seemed  that  they  a  momentary  sea  breeze  lent  me— 

When  she  wrote  of  picnics,  bathing,  yachting  trips ;  they  made  me  ponder 

Well  the  truth  ef  that  old  saw,  "Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder," 

Oft  she  spoke  of  her  admirers  ;  how  she  made  them  dance  attendance, 
Made,  tham  carry  books  and  baskets,  and  forswear  their  independence; 
Spoke  of  one  she  nicknamed  Crcesus,  who  on  her  his  wealth  would  squander  ; 
But  she  added,  "  Dear  old  goosie,  *  Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder.'  " 
So  I  worked  away,  quite  happy,  through  the  broiling  summer  weather, 
Longing  for  the  coming  autumn,  when  we'd  walk  the  world  together. 
Though  her  letters  were  less  frequent,  still  very  often  conned  her 
Last  one,  where  the  postscript  told  me:  "Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder." 

Fewer  still  were  now  her  letters,  and  she  wrote  :    "  I'm  very  busy." 

I  expostulated  —mildly— with  my  wayward,  witching  Lizzie ; 

Once  more  came  the  same  old  answer— any  other  seemed  beyond  her  : 

"  Don't  you  know,  you  stupid  Willie,  'Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder?'  " 
One  more  letter  yet  she  sent  me  while  she  at  the  seaside  tarried, 
Laughing  at  our  "mild  flirtation,"  telling  me  that  she  was  married; 
And  'twas  thus  her  note  concluded— as  I  read  my  face  turned  yellow  : 

"  Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder— fonder  of  the  other  fellow  !  " 

—. N.  Y.  Star. 

ROW  AMONG  THE  RETAIL   CLERKS, 


Some  Early  History  of  Local  Social  Celebrities. 

The  retail  insurance  clerks  of  this  city  have  followed  the  example  of  the 
clerks  of  the  retail  dry-goods,  shoe,  hat  and  other  trades,  and  formed  a  mu- 
tual protection  society.  Quite  a  stormy  meeting  was  held  last  Wednesday 
evening  in  the  parlors  of  the  Palace  Hotel,  when  the  subject  of  joining  the 
Amalgamated  Retail  Clerks'  Association  was  discussed  with  a  number  of  com- 
mittees sent  from  other  societies.  The  chairman  rapped  the  meeting  to 
order  with  his  pen-holder  and  said:  "Of  caws,  me  deah  boys,  yeh  mus 
discuss  this  question  in  a  genteel  manner,  to  set  an  example  for  the  vulgah 
fellahs  who  are  heah  from  the  other  societies,  yeh  knaw." 

"  See  here  !  "  yelled  a  delegate  from  the  hat  clerks'  society,  "  don't  you 
call  me  a  vulgah  fellah  or  I'll  punch  your  'ed.  My  old  man  was  'ed  foreman 
in  the  Manchester  mill  your  old  man  was  under  foreman  in,  ye  knaw." 

Cries  of  "  'Pon  honah  !  "  "  How  extweamly  dreadful  ! "  from  the  in- 
surance clerks,  and  cries  of  "Sail  into  'im,  old  son  ! "'  from  the  others, 
drowned  the  attempts  of  the  chairman  to  be  heard  for  sometime. 

When  partial  quiet  was  restored,  an  insurance  clerk  who  adorns  the 
best  society  of  San  Rafael  said  :  "  Mistah  Chairman,  this  is  distinctly 
awful,  yeh  knaw.  Cawn  we  fellahs  be  expected  to  associate  with  those 
dweadiul  grocers'  clerks,  who  smell  of  cheese  and  things,  ye  knaw  ? ,] 

"  Dots  bretty  goot,  I  guess  ;  aind  id  ?  "  roared  a  retail  beer  clerk  at  the 
last  remark.  "  You  yoost  der  dink  gheese  vas  mighty  goot  ven  you  vierst 
landed  from  Liferpool  und  gome  aroundt  to  our  blace  und  vierk  our  free 
lunch  gounter  off  gheese  und  crackers." 

This  rejoinder  caused  great  high-bred  consternation  on  one  side  and 
vulgar  laughter  on  the  other,  and  the  ornament  of  San  Rafael's  best  society 
sank,  like  a  carrot  in  a  flour  barrel,  out  of  sight  in  the  depths  of  his  collar. 
The  next  speaker  was  a  well-known  insurance  clerk,  whose  society  is 
said  to  cause  a  terrific  flutter  in  the  breasts  of  many  pimply  girls,  of  our  very 
newest  upper  ten. 

Jumping  on  his  chair  so  that  he  could  be  seen,  he  shouted,  "  Is  there 
any  chappie  heah  such  a  cad  as  to  propose  to  join  in  with  these  dufl'ers.  I 
don't  want  to  be  seen  with  them." 

"  No,  nor  be  seen  by  them  !  "  shrieked  a  delegate  from  the  retail  shirt 
clerks. 

(t  What  do  you  mean  1 "  asked  the  haughty  insurance  clerk,  turning  pale, 
as  he  saw  who  it  was  that  interrupted  him. 

The  crowd  cheered  the  little  shirt  cleik  on,  and  mounting  a  chair  also, 
he  exclaimed  :  "I  mean  you  don't  want  to  be  seen  by  our  collector  nor  any 
one  in  our  store.  You  might  not  object  to  our  society  if  you  had  paid  for 
the  shirt  you  have  got  on.'' 

The  meeting  was  in  a  great  commotion  now.  A  delegate  from  the  coal 
clerks  pushed  forward,  and  taking  the  shirt  clerk  on  his  shoulders,  told  him 
to  give  away  the  whole  racket  and  he  would  stand  by  him. 

"  Well,"  said  the  shirt  clerk,  holding  on  by  the  coal  clerk's  hair,  "  that 
fellow  is  a  mean,  nasty  thing,  and  I'd  just  slap  him,  so  I  would,  if  I  had 
another  glass  of  ginger  pop.  There  now  ! "  and  he  let  go  of  his  backer's 
hair  with  one  hand  and  shook  his  fist  at  the  haughty  insurance  delegate. 

"  I  fine  this  meeting  one  cigarette  all  around,"  shouted  the  chairman, 
trying  to  restore  order. 

"  If  yez  foin  me  a  cigaarhette  O'll  mop  the  flure  wid  yez,"  yeUed  the  coal 
clerk;  suddenly  dropping  the  shirt  delegate  and  throwing  off  his  coat  with  a 
wild  prance  toward  the  chairman.  "  O'm  no  cigaarhette  shmoker,  O'll  hev 
yez  know,"  he  added,  reaching  his  left  out  for  the  chairman  and  catching 
him  nicely  on  the  jaw. 

Then  there  was  a  lovely  time.  The  grocery  and  coal  clerks  punched  the 
insurance  and  bank  clerks  ;  the  shirt  clerks,  made  faces  at  every  one,  while 
the  hat  and  shoe  clerks  acted  as  time-keepers  and  referees. 

What  the  result  would  have  been  it  is  painful  to  contemplate  had  not 
Mr.  Sharon  just  then  poked  his  head  in  the  door  and  smiled,  when  every- 
body, with  wild  shrieks  of  horror  and  fright,  rushed  from  the  room  and 
building. 


THE  LIARS'  CLUB  DISCUSS  EGGS. 


At  the  meeting  of  the  Liars'  Club,  held  at  the  residence  of  Struckdum 
Timkins  last  evening,  the  subject  of  eggs  was  broached. 

Saphirus  Elkins  remarked  that  he  once  owned  a  Cochin  China  that  had 
been  on  his  father's  farm  for  twenty-five  years  and  held  the  belt  as  champion 
eg^ster  of  the  coop. 

"  Why,"  said  he,  "that  hen  could  lay  twenty-four  eggs  a  day  and  not  half 
try,  but  she  had  one  great  fault.  In  summer  she  suffered  from  the  heat  so 
much  and  was  so  old  and  tough  that  her  eggs  were  all  hard-boiled  when 
laid. 

Having  delivered  himself  of  this  story,  Saphirus  leaned  back  in  his  chair 
and  gazed  at  the  medal  on  the  table. 

Ananias  Barnum  smiled  serenely  and  said  that  was  nothing.  His  aunt 
had  a  hen  uncethat  could  lay  any  kind  of  an  egg— poached,  scrambled,  boiled 
or  omelette.  The  Barnum  hen,  furthermore,  didn't  confine  itself  to  laying 
eggs,  but  hatched  them,  too— fricasseed,  broiled,  or  in  any  style.  They  had 
to  kill  her  Gnally  as  she  was  not  a  discriminating  poult,  but  endeavored  to 
hatch  a  beer  kes-  one  afternoon,  refusing  to  take  nourishment  until  the  thing 
was  completed. 

The  medal  here  gave  a  nervous  jump  and  edged  nearer  to  Barnum  than 
at  any  time  previous. 

Just  then  Senator  Mahone  Spriggins  entered  the  room  and  remarked 
that  he  had  just  seen  an  egg  that  measured  ten  feet  in  diameter  and  weighed 
thirty  puunds. 

Struckdum  Timkins  suggested  that  this  could  not  be  rightly  called  a  lie, 
as  it  was  more  in  the  line  of  exaggeration.  "  No  hen  ever  drew  breath  that 
could  lay  an  egg  that  size,"  said  he. 

"  That's  so,"  said  Mahone,   "  but  it  took  seven  hens  to  lay  this  one." 

In  the  ensuing  confusion  the  Senator  obtained  the  medal,  and  the  meet- 
ing, becoming  more  or  less  broken  up,  adjourned. — Life. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRO-MAGNETIC  BELTS  AND  TRUSSES. 
_  The  curative  properties  and  beneficial  mission  of  Dr.  W.  J.  Home's  electro-mag- 
netic appliances  have  undoubtedly  execeeded  all  other  similar  inventions,  and  now 
Btand  foremost  in  mechanical  and  philosophical  construction.  Dr.  Home,  the  inventor, 
patentee  arid  maker,  is  well  known  in  San  Francisco  an  r.  ;,'-ntleman  of  w»rth  and  in- 
tegrity. He  is  an  old  newspaperman,  whn  was  formerly  connected  with  the  Caff. 
He  is  now  located  in  Chicago,  with  a  branch  office  at  702  Market  street,  in  this  city. 
His  celebrated  belts  and  trusses  are  for  sale  in  all  flrtit-class  drugstores.  See  his  ad- 
vertisement in  to-day's  issue  of  the  Wasp. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 


ARTIFICIAL  LUVTBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  iB  re- 
freshing,  agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BTJRNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham'a  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.    Ha 
used  i  both  internally  and  externally.    It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  acalL 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


38  German  Liniment  is  one  of  the  cleanest  and  nicest  Liniments  to  use  that  is  in 
the  market.  It  will  cure  all  your  pains,  used  externally  and  internally ;  cures  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc,  etc.,  in  fact  all  aches  and  pains.  Try  it.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.    B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


Wm.  Pfunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  will  positively  be  found  a  valuable  remedy 
for  Chronic  Constipation,  Affected  Kidneys,  Dyspepsia,  Liver  Complaint,  Rheuma- 
tism, Scrofula,  and  all  other  diseases  having  their  origin  in  impure  blood. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Ce.,  558  Mission  Btreet,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maecaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.  •  Jt®"No  retail  in  oar  faetory. 


Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  ckampagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bettle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 
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SHOW  NOTES. 


The  novel  "Called  Back  "  was  a  great  sensation  in  England— so  great  that  many 
a  traveler  in  the  British  world  sent  a  copy  wandering  westward — so  great  that  a  gentle 
ripple  of  the  tidal  wave  it  made  in  the  sea  of  London  bagatelles  came  to  break  on  our 
distant  sands.  We  took  notice  of  "  Called  Back" — we  called  back,  as  one  might  say, 
and  there  was  a  vivid  interest  in  the  unseen  play — it  had  [prestige.  There  was  a 
splendid  house  Monday  night,  and  the  audience  must  have  felt  that  they  were  seeing  a 
capital  play  for  their  money. 

Beaconsfield  has  remarked  that  the  word  thrilling  is  vulgar,  and  as  he  had  a  keen 
scent  for  fashion  in  small  matters,  probably  it  is,  but  if  it  were  not,  how  truthfully,  for 
once,  it  would  describe  Called  Back.  The  play  is  the  best  sensational  melodrama  we 
have  ever  had  in  San  Francisco,  because  it  is  given  with  acting  equal  to  elaborate  and 
intricate  scenery.  The  latter  is  but  little  more  complicated  than  the  wonderful  things 
we  were  shown  in  In  the  Fanks,  but  for  rant  we  have  passion  in  Called  Back,  some 
genuine  pathos  and  enlightened  tenderness  and  some  strokes  of  the  genius  of  villainy 
in  the  admirably  repulsive  "  Macari  "  which  George  Wessels,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that 
he  is  jjrinted  and  persistently  called  "  Paola,"  goes  near  to  making  a  really  wonderful 
impersonation. 

When  seized  by  your  friends  nest  day  and  adjured  to  tell  if  the  play  is  like  the 
book,  and  if  net,  where  and  how  it  diverges,  it  is  strange  to  find  how  difficult  it  is  to 
tell.  First  and  foremost,  the  very  strongest  scene  of  the  book — the  entrance  of  the 
blind  man  upon  a  murder  committed  in  a  strange  house  among  a  band  of  strangers,  a 
strange  woman's  interrupted  song  and  heart-broken  moaning,  a  prostrate  form  and 
warm  blood  upon  the  hands,  giving  ghastly  information  of  the  tragedy  to  every  sense 
except  the  sovereign  one  of  sight — this  scene  is  not  the  strongest  one  in  the  play,  and 
though  given,  is  robbed  of  much  of  its  originality  by  the  previously  shown  love  of 
"  Pauline  "  and  "  Gilbert,"  and  the  latter's  belief  that  it  is  "  Pauline  "  that  has  been 
murdered. 

"  Macari's  "  love-making  to  "  Pauline  "  has  throughout  a  horrible  fascination, 
and  her  loathing  avoidance  and  fear  of  him  are  excellently  realistic.  "Macari"  is 
the  sort  of  patriot  whom  to  thiuk  of  breathing  the  same  air  as  such  a  woman  as 
"  Pauline  "  is  to  long  to  kick,  beat  and  otherwise  maltreat.  As  Effie  Ellsler  plays  the 
gentle  and  harassed  "Pauline"  she  sometimes  flutters  and  recoils  like  a  frightened 
dove  beating  its  wings  helpless  at  the  back  of  a  trap  over  which  Borne  cruel  boy  is  bend- 
ing, and  again  she  is  fairly  elfish  and  uncanny  in  her  insanity,  rocking  her  body  and 
spreading  her  hands  in  the  moonlight,  with  that  unutterably  woful  look  on  her  little 
inched  dark  face,  as  she  chants  "  Ophelia's  "  own  dirge,  "  Will  he  not  come  again?  " 

"Macari"  strikes  the  melodramatic  average  between  the  Italian  he  would  really 
have  spoken  to  "  Ceneri  "  and  the  accented  English  he  might  have  used  in  addressing 
a  British  public,  by  using  brokenjEnglish  throughout.  His  great  scene  is  where  he 
strikes  his  infamous  blow  at  "  Pauline's  "  purity,  as  he  stands  pulling  off  the  petals  of 
the  white  rose  in  the  Parisian  apartment,  in  the  third  act.  One  is  wildly  glad  when 
"  Gilbert"  gives  him  the  lie  in  the  throat — "  ay,  even  to  the  lungs" — and  chokes  his 
infamous  person  backwards  over  the  little  table. 

"  Ceneri's"  chance  is  in  the  fourth  act — the  Siberian  act — when  compassion  and  in- 
dignation rise  almost  to  nihilism  at  the  picture  of  the  methods  of  the  "  White  Czar '' 
and 

"  The  horror  of  his  kingdom  to  the  East." 

George  Osborne  makes  the  emaciation  and  suffering  of  the  poor  old  doctor 
distressingly  real,  while  the  dramatists'  cleverness  comes  out  in  making  him  die  before 
he  tells  the  name  of  the  murderer  of  "  Pauline's  "  brother,  thus  leaving  the  disagree- 
able task  of  exterminating  "  Macari "  to  one  of  the  red-necktied,  slouch-hatted  fra- 
ternity, who  are  fitted  to  cope  better  with  "  Macaris  "  than  white  men  are. 

Fair  Enid  Leslie  and  Mr.  Harry  Mainhall  look  well  in  the  atmosphere  of  com- 
mon sense  in  which  the  dramatists  have  enveloped  them  and  in  which  they  float  through 
the  lurid  glare  of  the  events  to  which  "  Gilbert "  is  allied. 

All  the  finish  that  all  the  wise  people  were  deploring  the  lack  of  in  the  Pay 
Templeton  troupe,  the  Carleton  English  Opera  Company,  now  in  possession  at  the 
Bush-street  Theater,  has  got.  They  have  the  polish,  but  they  have  not  Pay.  No, 
unless  Miss  Jessie  Bartletfc-Davis,  the  jolly  little  Drummer  of  this  week's  opera, 
blossoms  out  into  something  wonderful  when  she  dons  a  skirt,  we  must  content  our- 
selves with  a  male  prima-donna  this  time,  and  Carleton  is  the  man,  and  as  he  sings 
really  charmingly,  showing  no  wear  on  his  voice,  and  supplementing  it  with  good  act- 
ing in  love  scenes,  we  shall  not  break  our  hearts. 

It  looks  as  if  we  had  a  capital  funny  man  in  Mr.  Kichard  Golden,  the  "  Duke 
Delia  Volta,"  in  the  Drum  Major's  Daughter.  His  snuff  vagaries  and  English  accent 
were  of  the  right  Promethian  opera  bouffe  sparkle. 

Miss  Dora  Wiley  is  somewhat  coarse  in  person  and  in  method,  but  shows  talent 
and  training,  and  more  of  either  than  of  any  voice.  All  the  people  dress  well  and 
have  inches.  Mr.  Jtidsdale  was  immensely  picturesque  as  the  blue  capoted  "Clampas," 
the  innkeeper.  A.  L.  T. 

On  Wednesday  afternoon  the  Philharmonic  Society  opened  its  fourth  season  at 
Piatt's  Hall.  The  attendance  was  fair  in  spite  of  the  rain,  and  the  programme  should 
have  induced  a  larger  number  of  music  lovers  to  brave  a  little  wetting  and  the  bleak 
chilliness  of  our  only  concert  hall.  The  orchestra  has  never  done  so  well.  Its  nucleus 
is  the  already  celebrated  one  of  the  Tivoli,  which  has  permanently  captured  all  the 
best  instrumentalists  of  the  city,  and  the  result  of  their  long  playing  together  under 
the  leadership  of  Mr.  Hinrichs  is  an  unexpected  and  gratifying  smoothness.  Every- 
thing on  the  programme  except  the  Kaff  Symphony  wad  performed  here  for  the  first 
time.  There  was  nervousness  and  constraint  in  the  Marche  Herolque,  by  St.  Saens, 
which  fortunately  wore  off  during  t  he  symphony.  Wagner's  Faust  overture  was  in- 
teresting to  those  who  know  Goethe's  drama,  as  it  seemed  to  be  the  expression  of  the 
moods  aroused  by  it,  the  most  beautiful  portion  being  the  Margarethe  episode,  and  the 
most  interesting  and  peculiar,  the  part  which  impressed  one  as  the  witches'  revel  on 
the  Brocken,  with  the  cry  of  the  one  human  soul  astray  there  piercing  occasionally 
above  the  infernal  din.  The  favorite  of  the  audience  was  a  delightfully  performed 
little  Spanish  dance,  La  Jota  Aragonese,  by  St.  Saens,  with  a  well-played  rattle  of 
castanets  at  the  close.    One  could  see  in  imagination  some  lithe,  brown  Spanish  gipsy 


dancing  under  a  hot  sky  while  the  crowd  look  on  and  applaud.  The  afternoon  closed 
with  a  Slav  dance  by  Dvorak,  a  young  Hungarian  composer  who  has  lately  come  for- 
ward with  all  the  prestige  that  Liszt  and  Brahms  have  given  his  nationality,  and  has 
met  with  unequivocal  success.  Dr.  Damrosch,  Thomas's  rival  in  New  York,  has  given 
several  of  his  compositions,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  Mr.  Hinrichs  will  let  us  have 
something  more  than  this  little  taste  of  his  quality  in  Bome  future  concert. 

H.  M.  L. 

The  demand  for  seats  at  the  Baldwin  promises  a  successful  season  for  Called  Back. 
The  next  attraction  at  this  theater  will  be  The  Private  Secretary,  for  which  rehearsals 
have  commenced. 

The  Minstrels  have  been  doing  a  capital  business  at  Emerson's  this  week  with 
roller  skating  and  the  Morosini-Schelling  episode  to  diversify  the  programme. 

Monday  and  Friday  evenings  and  Wednesday  and  Saturday  matinees,  October 
20th,  22d,  24th  and  25th,  Rafael  Joseffy,  the  pianist,  gives  concerts  at  Irving  Hall, 
appearing  on  Wednesday  afternoon  with  the  orchestra  of  the  Philharmonic  Society. 


YOUNG  MEN!— BEAD  THIS. 
The  Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  of  Marshall,  Mich.,  offer  to  send  their  celebrated  Electro- 
Voltaic  Belt  and  other  Electric  Appliances  on  trial  for  thirty  days,  to  men  {young  or 
old)  afflicted  with  nervous  debility,  loss  of  vitality  and  manhood,  and  all  kindred 
troubles.  Also  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia,  paralysis,  and  many  other  diseases.  Com- 
plete restoration  to  health,  vigor  and  manhood  guaranteed.  No  risk  is  incurred  as 
thirty  days  trial  is  allowed.     Write  them  at  once  for  illustrated  pamphlet  free. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,   FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


TOURISTS 


IC HI  BAN 


SHOULD    VISIT 

20,    22,    14    GEARY    ST. 

THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF    THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


ICHI     IB^-HST. 


Whole- 
sale. 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  American  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  ICI1H  BAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not. 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 


Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfdnder's  Oreqoh  Blood 
Purifier.  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  checks  RheumaWsm  and 
Malaria,     relieves    Constipation, 

Dyspepsia  and  Biliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Rich  Blood. 

All  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  its.     $1.00  bottles  6  for  $5.00. 


iriMiW&ftiHJMyu:: 


it\iPNE¥<k  LIVER  REGULATOR. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor-  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogu. 

Three   Blocks   from  all  Steamer  Landings. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.   This  is  the  largest  and  most  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.    "Special  Rates  for 
Families. 
B4MUD  AND  LODGING,  $1  1'EK  BAY. 

Meals,  35c. ;  Lodging,  25c.  and  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.    No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.   LEW1STON,   Prop'r, 

Late  of  Minnesota  House. 
O.  CLARK,  Agent. 

HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMEROIAL  INK? 

CALL  TOK  A  BOTTLE. 

CUNNINGHAM,  CUKTISS  &WEICH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


GEO.  W.  ilACKARLANE.  H.   E.  MACFARLANE. 

0.  W.  MACFARLANE  &  CO. 

Importers 
and  Commission  Merchants, 

Fire-Proof  Building, 
QU£EiV     STREET,    HOXOLFLU,     SI.     I. 

AGENTS  FOR 

J.  Fowler  &  Co.  Steam  Plow  and  Portable  Tram- 
way WorkSj  Leeds. 

Mirrleas,  Watson  &  Co.'s  Sugar  Machinery,  Glas- 
gow. 

Glasgow  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

Liverpool  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

London  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Steamers. 

Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 


COMPLETE  VOLUMES 

OF    THE 

"THE    WASP," 

(Bound    and    Unbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


THE    WASP. 


IS 


NOW    IS    THE    TIME 

TO  SUBSCRIBE  FOR 

"  T  131  IE      "V^^_  S  IP-'3 


IT    IS     nil      ONXY 

Cartoon  Paper  Published  West  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 

Ami  daring  (he  Campaign  no  Expense  will  be  spared  to  ninke  It  (he  nioM 
Interesting  mid  populur  ptiMleutlon  of  the  flay. 

ITS    CARTOONS    WILL    BE    A    PROMINENT    FEATURE: 

Illustrating  all  that  Is  Evcntrm  and  Topical  In  National  and  Local  Politics. 
The  Letterpress  will  he  up  to  Its  usnul  high  standard. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

Payable  in  Advance  : 

Remit  by  Postal  Order  or  Check 


}(     S  Mom 


3  Months $1  25 

2  50 

5  00 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

MAYOR, 

Washington    Bartlett. 

REGULAR    REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 

FOR 

CORONER, 

Dr.  W.    M.    LAWLOR. 


REGULAR  DEMOCRATIC  NOMINEE 

FOR 

SCHOOL    DIRECTOR, 

Dr.  JOSEPH  PESOIA 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 

Thia  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
bo  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort    and     Convenience 

— OP— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

iFiRiasrTiEie- 

511    SAN-SOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


REGULAR     REPUBLICAN     NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF    S1TI91TN,    SOLANO   COUNTY. 


REGULAR     REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

W.     W.     MORROW, 

llli    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


REGULAR    BEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS. 

FRANK  J.SULLIVAN 

5th   CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


DEMOCRATIC    N9MINEE 
FOR 

Judge    of    Superior    Court, 
T.   H.    REARDEN, 

(Present  Incumbent.) 


REGULAR    REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRE3S, 

2d    CONGRESSIONAI    DISTRICT, 

JAS.     A.      LOUTTIT, 

OF    STOCKTON. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

Superintendent    of    Streets, 
T.  J.   LOWNEY. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

AUDITOR, 

Fleet     FB     St  rot  her. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  11    KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease 

Voi\<.    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Losa  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  ou  the  Forehead,  Uurcfreshlng 
Sleep,  Bad  Fe.ling  au  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despoudeney,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehentiens  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
ni:.in  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      D1L   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  euro. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  dilliculty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantoo  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
fronil0tollA.il.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  A  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Krarny  Strkbt,  San  Francisco,  Oal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  aDd  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vkortable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  mo  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  suokssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  TnonouoiiLT  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Disease*    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,009.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
frbb  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/^OO    KEAR- 

O^O  NYBt 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently o  u  R  b  d  . 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively"  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  oure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CORED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  3. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  ST..    SAN  FRANOISOO 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  OLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  an  MARKET  ST. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty1 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  iB 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
&  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  Er  All  Druggists. 


LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

0F  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Sleek  for  Soups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.    Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars.      ' 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  lonio.  "  Ib  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Prose,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signnture  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  need  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Ohemists.  Solo  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale     by     RICiLARDS     A 
II.UCKISOV,    San    Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  321  MARKET  ST. 
11F.FINF.KY,         -        -        -        FOTKEKO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vico-Pre>ident 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretory 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale 


(C 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

The    Wasp" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
rKICE 50     CENTS 


A  PRIZE.! 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all,  of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  elso  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely so  re.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 
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THE    WASP. 


FANCHON  THE  CRICKET. 


My  grandsire,  years  and  years  ago, 
In  round  old  English  used  to  praise 
Sweet  Maggie  Mitchell's  pretty  ways, 

And  her  fair  face  that  charmed  him  so. 

Her  tuneful  voice  and  curly  hair, 

Her  coquetry  and  subtle  art 

Ensnared  my  grandsire's  willing  heart, 
And  ever  reigned  supremely  there. 

In  time  my  father  felt  the  force 
Of  cunning  Maggie  Mitchell's  smiles  ; 
And,  dazzled  by  her  thousand  wiles, 

He  sang  her  glories,  too,  of  course. 

Quite  natural,  then,  it  was  that  I — 
Of  such  a  sire  and  grandsire,  too— 
When  this  dear  sprite  first  met  my  view, 

Should  learn  to  rhapsodize  and  sigh. 

And  now  my  boy,  of  tender  age, 

Indites  a  sonnet  to  the  curl 

Of  this  most  fascinating  girl 
That  ever  romped  the  mimic  stage  ! 

O  prototype  of  girlhood  truth, 
Of  girlhood  glee  and  girlhood  prank, 
By  what  good  fortune  hast  thou  drank 

The  waters  of  eternal  youth  ? 


The  cry  of  the  Butler  men  is  Cock-eye- doodle- doo. 


"  See  What  Cutlcura  Does  for  Me ! " 
JNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  CtJTi- 
oura  Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  ®1,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


33:  a.  &    No     Ecitxal! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Fran  ciBco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Feanoisco  and  Sacramento. 


LADY  AGENTS  PMmlnent 

employment  and  good  salary 
selling  Queen  City  Skirt  and 
Stochfns  Supporters  etc.  Sam- 
ple ontfitfree.  Address  Qneen 
City  Suspender  V,o. ,  Cincinnati,  0. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE. 


Isn't  it  rather  rough  to  allude  to  all  the  crack 
base-ball  pitchers  of  the  day  as  being  under- 
handed 1 


The  Bchool-master  who  sat  down  on  a  large  disk 
of  shoemaker's  wax,  which  the  boys  had  placed  in 
his  chair,  stuck  to  business  very  closely.  In  fact, 
he  stuck  there  until  about  8  o'clock  in  the  even- 
ing.— Burlington  Free  Press. 


Height   of   Chronometrical   Absurdity- 
anybody  to  stop  a  moment. 


-To   ask 


Ladies'  bathing  dresses  have  been  offering  us  all 
the  indelicacies  of  the  season. 


Pbopeietok  :  Here,  what's  the  matter  with 
you  ?    Can't  you  paint  a  sign  straighter  than  that  ? 

Tired  Painter  (wlio  has  been  inside) :  Thash  all 
right.     It'll  dry  shtraight,  my  fren',  dry  shtraight. 


Think  not  the  girl  you  love,  loves  not ; 

She  loves,  depend  upon  it ; 
With  willing  heart  she'll  share  your  lot — 

If  there's  a  building  on  it. 


There  is  a  tendency  to  refine  on  phrases  that 
convey  to  the  mind  repugnant  ideas. 

Hence  our  friends  don't  die:  they  have  "en- 
tered into  rest." 

Inasmuch  as  the  condition  of  the  departed  is 
somewhat  problematical. 

How  would  it  do  to  substitute  the  following  ? 

"  Withdrawn  from  circulation." 


When  a  young  man  is  fingering  the  cash  left  him 
by  his  grandfather,  can  it  be  said  he  is  reveling  in 
his  ancestral  hauls '] 


Miss  Esmeralda  Longcoffin,  who  is  not  as  at- 
tractive as  she  was  thirty  years  ago,  has  recently 
taken  to  crockery  painting.  In  other  words,  she 
paints  her  mug,  her  own  mug,  and  she  kalsomines 
her  features  so  artistically  that  she  looks  like  an-, 
other  woman.  Kosciusko  Murphy  passed  her  on 
Austin  avenue  without  speaking. 

' '  Why,  Mr.  Murphy,  what  have  I  done  that  you 
should  not  recognize  me  1 " 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  have  done,"  replied  the 
brute,  ' '  but  you  are  so  beautiful  all  at  once  that  I 
did  not  recognize  you." — Texas  Siftings. 


"  Jennie,  I  ask  you  again.  Will  you  marry  me  ? 
Yes  or  no?" 

"Alfred,  dearest,  this  is  so  sudden."  Then, 
winding  a  snowy  arm  around  his  neck,  the  young 
girl  dropped  her  blushing  cheek  upon  his  shoulder 
and  murmured  :  "  Won't  you  give  me  just  one 
moment  to  think  1 " 

"No,  my  soul's  idol,"  he  impetuously  replied; 
"  I  can  no  longer  endure  suspense.  Your  answer 
must  come  now." 

"  Just  one  moment,"  she  pleaded  in  shy  accents 
as  her  lily  hand  caressed  his  arm  and  wandered 
softly,  with  the  electric  touch  of  love,  toward  his 
hip-pocket. 

"Not  a  moment,"  he  sternly  replied.  "Will 
you  be  my  wife  ? " 

Swift  as  a  break  in  oil  her  hand  jerked  the 
deadly,  self-cocking  bull-dog  pistol  from  his  pocket, 
and  jamming  its  muzzle  against  his  left  ear,  she 
murmured  :  "  No,  you  ice-cream  wreck  ;  emphat- 
ically no  !  And  if  you  ain't  out  of  sight  in  two 
seconds  I'll  make  a  milk- strainer  out  of  you." 
Then,  as  his  heels  glanced  around  the  corner  of  the 
next  block,  she  murmured  :  "  This  new  pistol  love 
don't  catch  me  with  my  hair  down." 
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N«w  Scrap  Pictures  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  10 
cents.    CAPITOL  CARD  CO.,  Hartford,  Com. 


It  is  reported  that  Mr.  Henry  Irving  and  Miss 
Terry  have  quarreled,  and  are  stopping  at  different 
hotels,  although  performing  on  the  same  stage. 
How  painful  it  must  be  for  them  to  be  forced 
nightly  to  impersonate  mutual  esteem  and  affec- 
tion. As  actors,  while  reciting  their  parts,  fre- 
quently converse  with  each  other  in  a  low,  inaudi- 
ble voice,  we  can  imagine  Mr.  Irving  saying  to 
Miss  Terry,  between  the  rhapsodies,  in  a  tender 
undertone  : 

"  Oh,  how  your  breath  smells  of  onions  !  Don't 
lean  on  me  so  hard." 

To  which  she  might  reply  : 

"You  are  paid  for  my  leaning  on  you,  you 
brute." 


A  NIGHT  IN    LONDON. 


Jottings  made  during  the  night  of  September  16, 
1884.  Neighborhood,  Nottinghill :  9  p.  m.— Bar- 
rel organ.  Special  Edition  !  'Orrible  and  horful 
cannibalism.  Further  fearful  disclosures !  9:30 
p.  M. — Cats'  parliament.  General  feline  demon- 
stration and  discussion  on  Gladstone's  Egyptian 
policy  in  the  back  garden.  10  P.  M. — Turn  in.  A 
drunken  British  workman  in  fierce  altercation  with 
his  wife,  immediately  under  my  bedroom  window. 
Sultry  night — window  open.  10:30  p.  M. — At  160 
opposite — window  also  open — musical  reunion, 
"  The  Lost  Chord,"  "Stephanie  Gavotte,"  "Har- 
monious Blacksmith,"  "  Some  Bay,"  cracked  voice, 
consumptive  piauo.  At  corner  of  street,  harp  and 
cornet,  "  When  Other  LipB."  11  p.  M. — Cats  move 
the  discussion  to  the  front  of  the  house.  11:10 
p.  m. — Concertina  and  chorus,  "As  we  Go  Rolling 
Home,"  "Wait  Till  the  Clouds  Roll  By."  11:30 
P.  M. — Slight  doze.  12  (midnight) — Chanticleer 
proclaims  the  morn  !  At  123  they  cherish  fowls 
and  are  kind  to  poultry.  The  proclamation  is 
taken  up  by  all  the  blessed  cocks  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. Bantams,  Cochin  Chinas,  Dorkings  and 
Hamburgs  et  ed  genus.  Sleep  being  impossible, 
turn  out,  light  candle,  cold  tea,  cigarette  and  read. 
1 :30  A.  m.—  Turn  in.  2:30  to  3:30  a.  m.— Disturbed 
and  uneasy  doze.  3:40  A.  m. — Carts  en  route  to 
Covent-gaiden  Market  shake  the  house  to  the  very 
foundation,  the  windows  rattle  again,  men  thrash 
their  horses  ;  sleep  impossible.  4:30  a.  m. — Chant- 
icleer shows  a  faint  disposition  to  go  in  for  another 
proclamation.  Utterly  exhausted,  I  fall  asleep. 
5:30  A.  it. — A  sweep  over  the  way. 

"  People  asleep 
Heed  not  the  sweep." 

He  keeps  up  a  thundering  knocking  for  quite  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  ;  he  has  mistaken  the  number  ; 
he  tries  the  next  door.  6  A.  M. — An  irrepressible 
buzzing  bluebottle  enters  by  the  window.  I  turn 
out  and  chase  him.  One  lady  in  Chanticleer's 
harem  at  123  has  laid  an  egg,  and,  as  is  customary 
with  the  garrulous  genius,  trumpets  it  forth  to  the 
neighborhood  by  cackling  herself  hoarse.  6:30  to 
7  A.  M. — Milk  !  Milk  !  Milk  !  Morning  papers  ! 
Morning  peppers  !  Morning  pippers  !  7:10  a.m. 
—  A  man  to  look  at  the  cistern  over  my  bedroom. 
8:30  a.  m. — Triumphal  arrival  of  a  German  band. 
And  yet  this  is  called  a  quiet  neighborhood? 
What  must  a  noisy  one  be  1  Y  ours,  etc. , 
September  IS.  H.  W.  A.,  R.  N. 

P.  S. — The  man  who  invents  a  chicken  muzzle 
will  deserve  the  thanks  of  his  country. — London 
Globe. 


nV.    CELEBRATED  ^»|jj 


fefe  „  STOMACH  —  £f 

olTTE£*S 


Protection.  No  such  pro- 
tective against  chills  and  fever 
and  other  diseases  of  a  mala- 
rial type  exists  as  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters.  It  relieves 
constipation,  liver  disorders, 
rheumatism,  kidney  and  blad- 
der ailments  with  certainty 
and  promptitude.  A  change, 
as  gratifying  as  it  is  complete, 
soon  takes  place  in  the  ap- 
pearance, as  well  as  the  sen- 
sation, of  the  wan  and  hag- 
gard invalid  who  uses  this 
standard  promoter  of  health 
and  strength. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


30  BAYS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 

HOUNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  Is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  it3  priceless  value. 
yO.Offl)  cures  reported  in  1888, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Seialiea,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma.  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh.  Piles,  Epilepsy",  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  H0K1TE.  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 

S^i  RUPTURE 

gPositively   cured  in  60  days  bj 
S-Dr.   Horne'H  Eleetro-Mucuctli 
'  Belt-TruBH,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  In  the  world 
_T  generating  a  continuous  .EtecMc(&  Mag- 
"netio  Currmt.    Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable. 
Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture.  Price  Iiuthicud.  ,~>nn  enredin  SM.  Send  for  pamphlet 
ELECTItO- MAGNETIC  TRUSS  C031PAJST,! 
. 703  Mabkbt  Stbeet,  San  Pbahoisco, 


THE    WASP. 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
Laai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  Sou 
.  Francisco,  for  ports  "in  California, 
*  Oregon,    Washington  and   Idaho 

territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

Iowa  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Route.- 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  m. 
(or  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oeme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Itoute. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harriaburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
eend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaxing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pugef    Sound    Doute.— 

The  Steamers  yi'EEN  OF  PACIFIC  ..ud  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanie  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails.  Bail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  Oct.  6th,  14th, 
22d,  auth  and  Nov.  7th,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereifter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  [Wnsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila:oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Oct.  tith,  14th,  22d,  30th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Oct  7tb,  15th,  23d,  31st,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— Oct.  1st,  0th,  11th,  10th, 
Slst,  £0th,  31st,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Ray  Route.— 

8teamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sailB  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Btearnor  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QU1NCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  Fbom 

omaha,  kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
lor  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


CONOVER    PIANOS. 

Conover  Buos  ,  New  York. 


0?  THOMAS    HALL'S 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
teciallv  adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPE\CEB  A  CO.,  Paclflc  Coast 
Acents,  'IS  and  35  fifth  St.,  opp.  1  .  ft. 
Mini,  Snn  Francisco,  Cal. 

SEND  FOR  ILLUSTRRATED  CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 

Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 

By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

ll'll.    T.    COLEMAN    &    CO. 

Sole    Agents' 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
337     Market    Street, 

OWNEES    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


T.    D.  BIcKA¥, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  p-iid  indis- 
cretion?. 
DR.  ftilNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  81. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5.  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Mauufactnrers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sngars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AQENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  In  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mcdicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.    - 

!3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABI  l-lll  II     1S.VI. 

SOLI!   AOE.VI3    POE  TUB  ONLT  ORNtJUiB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  roast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 


Prices   20    per    cent.  Loner  than   any 
other  Iloiue  on  the  Coast. 

£3-    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "» 


DIE.  uir.u.s 

WONDERF  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
3/ The  greatest  remedy 
"*  for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Ph3'sical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  iEdiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIO'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  52;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, SX0. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ilv,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  aa  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  prober  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  .street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

IST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 


Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Sprccbels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets, 
g.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1ST    CURBS     WITH 

l  ■  N  f  A 1  L1KQ        O  B  E- 

tainty  Nervoua 
and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
f\$^rf'V$  ftn       terrible  results  of 

ttf&:yt,/mK2ZMe%uMt\tt       excesses  and  indlo- 
Kw\^JWmA\ 111       cretions      H   pre- 

drains   upon     the 

the  system.     Permanent  uetres   Guaranthkd. 

Price  S2.60  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  21* 

Kearny  street,  b°i  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
aj;c..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPLNQ    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     B  LOG  K, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  8,  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ONLY 

PEBBLE  ESTABLISHMENT 

MULLER 

The  Leading-  Optician, 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 

Xcar   Bnah. 

ASTIGMATIC    LENSES. 

BAROMETERS. 

COMPASSES. 

DIAGNOSES    FREE. 

ESTABLISHED    1863. 

FIELD    GLASSES. 

GREAT    RUSH    AT    MULLER'S. 

HURRAH  ! 

|    CAN    SEE. 

KNOWLEDGE    TRIUMPHANT. 

LONG    LIVE 

MULLER    THE    OPTICIAN. 

NE    PLUS    ULTRA. 

ONLY    PEBBLE    ESTABLISHMENT. 

PRESENTS    FOR    XMAS. 

QUICKSILVER    BAROMETERS. 

RELIABLE    OPTICIAN. 

SELF    REGISTERING 

THERMOMETERS. 

USEFUL    PRESENTS. 

VISION    CAREFULLY    TESTED. 

WINDOW    THERMOMETERS. 

XMAS    PRESENTS. 

YOU    ARE    CORDIALLY    INVITED. 

ZELLELINE    EYE-GLASSES. 

135    Montgomery   Street, 

Near    BUSH. 


THE   WASP 


AT        THE        OOHFfiSSIOKAL 


D.  W.  LA1KD,  San  Jranoisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST      ST. 

(ESTABLISHED     1863.) 


ESrA3_ISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

niMiiuiBiM. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    Mull    will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Aitenllon,  tloodn  Kent 

to  an}    part  of  (lie  Male  or 

Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,     $2.50     AND     ~ 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  35c  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
Other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilities  as  are  to  he  found  at  thi: 
establishment,  because  the  in 
strument  used  for  measuring-  th< 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenBes, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, lmpotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
Sepsia,  Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
liseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Pri<  e  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Addrcsi*  DUPLEX  (ai,VAM<    CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coaet  Inuunnce  Co. 


MARINE.  °-  L  HUTOH1NBON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
H.  I  .  for.  California  uuil  Saruonie  Kb. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

"SETS (11,500,000 

Home  Office:  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  <b  Sansomc. 

8AS     FRANCISCO,     .    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staplbs,  Prce.    Alphbpb  Bull,  Vice-Prea. 
Wm.  J.  Dotion,  Sec.    E.W.  CARPSNTKR,Asa'tSec. 


DASH  ASUET8  BEPEK8ENTEI),  .23,613.618 
W.  h.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  special  AKeote 
aud   Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.    Barns,   M&rloe 
|  flnrysyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


m  SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
dst  IwIarked    Ouccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price 

MARKET  SSHitE  LtSS 


^"BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  TIeitel  omce,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hold, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

Eut  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  M.  OAY1ES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 
Total  Ixcrkase  over  Tutrtbbs  Mill  ons. 

SURTLGS  ABOVE   LlAlllMTIRS  OVER   TEN   MILLIONS. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $55.542,»02.73 
Total  Increase,  $13,GGI.350.VG 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  <..  IIA.WES, 
Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sanhome  :it.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

s  Montgomery    Street,   S;m    Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 


J.  R.  Ruggles, 

P.  \V.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,    SWEENEY   &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
•  ominissiou    Merchants, 

Utile  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFOENIA. 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby'a 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee'a  Chicago  Hama." 

I».  O.  Box  1242. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping'     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

SI.    E.  Cor.   Market   and    Alain   streets, 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SIvE     .IDIUKTIS.JIIVI      ON     IIIMJITIC     IMlil  . 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATH,    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY.   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery  Street,      -      - San   Francisco 

(■old    and    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    oilier 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  ',  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Minufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEB RATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

Nil.   M  gMMOmg  Slreel.  S.   F. 

BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  largo  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
an  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Hall's  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

.11  A   iVi  <  ALUORM4   ST.,  S.F. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

MIlll-IVi;      ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

(X    TIIK 

TREATMENT     Of     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 

our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  "hero  these  Shields  aro 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  t ho  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  liugnctlc  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

OOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $|t  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  now  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
106  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  the  Rest  Fitting  Clothes  In  the 
titatc  at  35  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  In  the  Cliy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from S  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from  80  00 

OTHBR  QAJIMBNTS  IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self-measurement  aud  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  t  >  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 
No.    203    Montgomery   Street, 

No.   724   Market   Street, 
Nos.   IMO  &  [112  Market  Street. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  SanBome,       San  Francisco. 

BETTER    THAN'    &OLD, 


*A  A 


nt 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


o 


Agents 
for 


ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  GO. 


Music  Store, 
1210  Market  St 


KORAOrHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUCrH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.-SJS  Co 


A_sk^ 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 

THE 

Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADH  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    In    Excellence    and 

Purify.       It  Is  Nutritions  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PRICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.J.  LEVY,  Cutter, 


To 

Order. 


Pants,     -     *fts 

Dress  Pants,     ,_■ 

Suits,     -    -    -    -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


Address:  Pa™£d  Fe^bs.  it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    IIASSIIER.    933  Washington  St:,  cot.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,   Etc., 

US    srTTER    STREET San   Franclseo,  Cal. 


P 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    tOUCAllON." 

AGIFIG  BUSINESS  flOLLEGE 


KOHLER  A  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  BEHR   and  the  BEHN- 
ING  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific  Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  1J  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F  .\ 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  each. 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP 

ONLY  S70. 


ISEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


320  pp-ST 


ST. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATIHEW  NDNAN,   Prop. 
Q  =  =  ,    -..A    TJ„-t..»..   \iru„U>»U  (AMOUNT     J.OLI)     IN    1S83: 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       \  30,000  Barrels. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R.    ZEIEE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

TUc  largest.  Airiest  and  Best  BAinS  on  tlie  Pacific  toast.  T1IKKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  8IE1II,  SIILPHER  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  for  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Ground  Floor  (no  basement.) 

532    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET,    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EiSI 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER. 


WEST'S  407  Kearny 


Near  PINE. 

Send   for   Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
ROtTSE,        STEAM.        FOUNDRY        AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

120  BEALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 

Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


HYING.    CLEANING, 
A»l>     RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 
In  tbe  City. 


Main  Office,    633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  310-213  RIOLEY  ST.  Oakland  Office,  UU'J  BROADWAY,  cor.   l'Slli. 

CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


THE  BALDWIN..1 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 
.  nardenbergh,  Chief  Cite.     M.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MTQ  COMPANY 


750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PERRIER'S 


FRENCH  RESTAURANT. 

TELEPHONE    865. 


Private  Booms  for  Families, 
Banquet  Hall. 


in    O.    \A    O'FARRELL  ST. 

I  ■£-    OC     I T"     near  Market  and  Dupoiit. 


VOLUME    XIII. 


NUMBER    17. 


Price  }- 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    OCTOBER    25,    1884. 


-I  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Bish  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT   THE 

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

72452  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  r™s*..  {**&%?,■£&&!"• 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  j In  °X  LuL™£  Fil.™' A' 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits.  — 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -         $os5,ooo. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E,  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 
MERCHANT  tailors, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND    POWELL  STS. 


CARMANY, 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF" 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669  MISSION   STREET, 

BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW   MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 


25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I,  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
40S    FRONT  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 
In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 


FRONT   STREET,  Room  =, 


SAN    FRANCISCO. 


"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No-  S7. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery   Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  dei  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Eeer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

jJSTORDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO.*331 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  ^^SfllsaSSSS11^ 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COB.  FOURTH  .V  ItltV  l\  I'  STS.,  S.  P., 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment    Constantly    on 
lland  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmaun's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakary  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WEST!  H ALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REIISCUE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 
Old  Tables 
WINES. 

ZINFANBEI., 

clarets,   ft-smS 

UOCKS.TftV 
POItTS,  ;-'--S 

SUERMES.Ete  jj|" 

VAULTS:     ey 
417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market 

UNDER   GRAND 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery   and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 

PRINCIPAL     OFFICE: 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery  St  , 

*Tl  I  ■       "Tlw  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Meatest 
nervine 
Known. 


BEEF 

— — — —A] 

IRON 


(IMi's  Extract), 

tie  Wonierrol  Nutritive 

and  Dfflioratoi. 


(PyropnospliatJ), 

Tonic  lor  tne  Blood,  and 

Fool  loi  tie  Brain. 


' 

THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

761  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
"  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
■  fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Ccary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  pANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

^  P  P  j?  jJ  P   ? 

OUR  LASER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAE 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


The    Favorite    of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


H.  Clausen  &  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

B01TLBD  BY  TUB 
I*  I  HEN  IV    BOT1  XING  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling;,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Ubb. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 

123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 


For  Sale  Everywhere. 


T<~I  D      GLOVER 


^=sfe 


§£?* 


FACTORY  .     No.  119  DUPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  00. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED-DELI01OU8  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne  xe, 

FROM  FRANCE,      ^Sjw^J 


PINTS. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  akd  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   In  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 
•-•IS  DAVIS  SI  ici:i,«  ,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

:  AND 

GROCERS 

j  EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


TRADE 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  f- °2°!L*  *>N- 


■11.-.    MARKET    STREET,    8.    F. 


BRANDED        BT       THE        BOSS. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   GAME   OF  «  CONSEQUENCES." 


The  thick-necked 

Grover  Cleveland 
Met 

The  low-necked 

Miss  Presidency 
At 

Chicago. 
Me  said : 

"  No  desertion  racket  and  mad-house  business  this  time,  my  little  dear  : 

I  am  a  better  and  a  balder  man." 
She  said: 

"  Please  look  at  your  gold  watch  and  chain  and  tell  me  the  day  of  the 

year.     On  November  fourth  I  have  an  engagement  with  a  gentleman." 
Me  gave  her 

A  withering  look ; 
She 

Decorated  her  lodge-pole  with  it. 
The  world  said : 

"  He  also  serves  who  only  stands  and  waits,  but  he  doesn't  get  any 

salary." 
The  consequences  were 

Weeping  and  wailing  and  gnashing  of  Democratic  teeth. 


Met 


The  venerated 
American  Hog 
! 

The  giddy  and  inconstant 
Belva  Lockwood 


In 

The  State  Department  at  Washington. 
Me  said: 

"  O,  say,"  does  the  star-spangled  banner  yet  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave  ? " 
Slie  said: 

"  It  would  be  better  if  it  were  cut  princess  and  had  three  gores,  with 

a  row  of  box-plaiting  round  the  bottom." 
Me  gave  her 

"  The  Pirate's   Osvn  Manual  of  Diplomacy,  by  Professor  Bismarck  : 

Edited  and  Annotated  by  A.  A.  Sargent " ; 
She 

Made  it  into  curl-papers. 
The  world  said 

Nothing,  but  blushed  rosily  to  see  these  two  together  under  such  ex- 
traordinary circumstances. 
The  consequence  was 

A  policy  of  trichinosis. 


Met 


The  water-logged 
St.  John 
S 

The  sun-cracked 
American  Navy 


In 

The  heart  of  the  Great  American  Desert,  fifteen  hundred  miles  from  a 

wet  sponge. 
Me  said: 

"  0  water,  sweet  water,  bright  water  for  me, 
And  wine  for  the  trembling  debauchee  !  " 
Slie  said : 

"  Blast  my  tarry  top-lights  !  what  do  you  mean  with  your  singing  and 

agitation  ?    First  you  know  you'll  bring  rain  ! 
Me  gave  her 

A  tract  on  the  sinfulness  of  antipathy  to  moisture ; 
She 

Put  it  in  the  galley  stove. 
The  world  said : 

"  What  is  one  man's  meat  is  another  man's  poison." 
The  consequence  was 

A  microscopic  marine  disaster. 


Met 


The  magnetic 
Mr.  Blaine 
! 

The  electric 
Lulu  Hurst 


In 

A  dream  that  followed  hard  upon  the  heels  of  a  crab  salad. 
Me  said : 

"  Come  to  my  arms." 
She  said  : 

"  I  am  not  an  armature." 
Me  gave  her 

A  long  pull,  a  strong  pull  and  a  pull  altogether  ;  .   , 

She 

Pat  it  where  it  would  do  the  most  good,  and,  yielding  to  the  influence, 

adhered  to  his  cause. 
The  "  World  "  said : 

"  Alas  !  that  is  just  the  way  Ohio  went." 
The  cmisequenee  was 

A  refined  delight  in  the  Tiibune  office. 


The  cock-eyed 
Ben  Butler 


Met 

The  beautiful 

Goddess  of  Liberty 
In 

A  street  car. 
Me  said : 

"  I  haven't  a  very  good  memory  for  names,  but  I  never  forget  a  face. 

Where  have  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  yours  2  " 
She  said : 

"  On  the  greenbacks  and  coins  that  you  have  plundered  from  the  work- 

ingmen." 
Me  gave  her 

A  winning  smile  ; 
She 

Mistook  it  for  a  scowl  of  hatred,  loathing  and  horror. 
The  world  said : 

"  He  doesn't  appear  to  be  as  spoony  as  he  once  was." 
The  consequence  vcas 

The  workingmen  tanned  his  skin. 


«' FLIFTY-TWO!" 


A  few  minutes  after  midnight  on  Sunday  morning  a  Celestid  operative 
at  tub  and  wringer  called  at  a  druggist's  store  near  Broadway  and  Dorches- 
ter street.  As  he  opened  the  door  his  Mongolian  face  wore  an  appearance  of 
deep  meditation,  which  soon  gave  way  to  the  placating  smile  which  every 
son  of  China  can  assume  when  occasion  requires. 

"Me  wantee  —  a  —  me  forgottee  name — a — you  knowee — flifty-two." 
And  thinking  his  explanation  was  clear  and  satisfactory,  his  smile  opened 
into  a  broad  grin. 

"  Flifty-two  1  "  queried  the  druggist's  clerk.  "  What  in  the  name  of  the 
big  Chinese  idol  is  that  1 " 

"  Flifty-two  !  "  again  with  emphasis,  quoth  the  man  of  Mongolian  extrac- 
tion.    "  Flifty-two  I  glo  you  !     You  slee  me  1 " 

It  was  no  use.  The  clerk  was  knocked  out  in  less  than  the  usual  num- 
ber of  rounds.     He  was  speechless. 

"  I  clall !  "  cried  he  of  the  indigo  blue  blouse  and  soles  of  wood. 

"  Yes,  I  know  you  call,"  cried  the  rising  pharmacist,  running  his  bony 
fingers  despairingly  through  his  greasy  hair. 

"  And  I  glo  you  !  "  continued  the  Asiatic.  "  Flifty-two  !  flifty-two  !  " 
and  he  attempted  to  make  some  cabalistic  figures  on  the  wrapping  paper. 

"  You've  got  me  dead  ! "  cried  the  compounder  of  prescriptions,  dropping 
into  a  chair. 

"  I  glo  blind  !  "  yelled  the  Chinaman,  now  thoroughly  aroused. 
Then,  looking  in  the  direction  of  the  cold,  sheet-iron  stove,  which  was 
taking  a  vacation  preparatory  to  service  in  a  colder  season,  he  rushed  madly 
toward  it  and  seized  the  poker.  Fearing  that  something  dreadful  was  about 
to  happen,  the  drug  clerk  jumped  to  his  feet,  and,  with  eyes  starting  from 
their  sockets,  cried  loudly  : 

"  Here  !   drop  that  poker  !  " 

"  Ah  !  "  exclaimed  the  Chinaman,  letting  fall  from  his  hand  the  crooked 
iron  rod,  and  smiling  the  happiest  of  smiles.  "Ah!  Ploker  !  Me  forgettee 
name.     Ploker — flifty-two  ! " 

"  Oh,  I  know  now,"  said  the  clerk,  scowling  at  himself  for  his  dullness. 
"  Why  couldn't  you  have  said  playing  cards  in  the  first  place.  These  are 
playing  cards.     Cards — see  1—  c-a-r-d-s  !  " 

"  Cards  ! "  repeated  the  Chinaman,  with  another  broad  grin,  as  he  paid 
for  the  package  and  broke  the  seal.  "  Clards — I  glo  you  flifty-two  better." 
— Boston  Globe. 


THE  MODERN  SHAKESPEARE. 


"  Henrico  !    Dost  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows  ?  " 

"  Aye,  Seraph,  so  I  do  !  A  bank  whereon  so  wild  a  time  doth  blow  that 
Brunswick  coroners  do  hold  them  carnival." 

"  A  dabster  thou  at  comprehension,  lad  ;  thou  wed'st  a  misfit  fancy  to  thy 
speech.  I  queried  not  of  bank  by  modern  custom  made  the  coin  preserve  of 
sportive  pilferers,  but  of  a  bank  whereby  some  aqueous  current  flows,  and 
winds  do  waft  them  thro'  umbrageous  aisles  to  temper  summer's  fierce  sirocco 
breath  !  " 

"  Where  graceful  clematis  doth  garlands  weave  and  cool  frescades  do  hint 
of  elfin  haunt  ? " 

"  Aye,  good  my  lord  !  " 

' '  Where  tim'rous  birds  do  wing  them  i'  the  leaves  and  drop  erotic  ditties 
from  their  lips  ! " 

"  The  same,  the  same,  thou  sweet  interpreter  !  " 

' '  And  where  the  wings  invisible  of  dryad  hosts  do  fan  the  odor-laden-at- 
mosphere and  coy  undines  do  tink'  the  crystal  strands  of  brook-hung  lyre 
and  lave  enchantment  with  the  tuneful  spray  1  " 

"  The  very  bank,  Henrico,  'fore  the  gods  !  Conduct  me  thither  e'er  this 
igneous  air  doth  make  thy  love's  cremation  premature." 

"  So  will  I  do,  Andomeda,  and  leave  thee  there  to  drink  Hesperian  sweets 
while  romance  guilds  with  dreams  thy  consciousness  and  heaven  in  sylvan 
guise  is  miniatured." 

"  Lead  on,  sweet  Zephyrus,  I'll  follow  thee  ! " 

"  Swift  to  thy  bidding  do  I  fly,  me  pet,  and  when  the  glamour  of  the 
scene  doth  pale,  and  wood-gnats  drop  them  in  thine  open  ears,  when  cater- 
pillars on  their  frail  trapeze  do  make  collision  with  thy  nostrils  fair,  and 
toads  do  mop  thee  with  their  plammy  toes ;  when  gad-flies  'gin  their  suction 
at  thy  pores  and  worms  beslime  thine. alabaster  arms,  then  wilt  thou  shake 
thy  wisdom  from  its  drowse,  and  think  how  rational  were  Avon's  bard  when 
from  his  pen  there  dropped  the  words,  'better  to  bear  the  ills  we  have  than 
fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of.  '  " — Yonhers  Gazette. 


Crazy  is  the  woman  who  can  afford  a  new  bonnet  after  every  meal,  when 
she  picks  a  paper  and  reads  a  sound,  sensible  article  in  favor  of  the  abolition 
of  hats  at  the  theater. 


THE    WASP. 


3 


SISTER  STOWE'S   RATIFICATION. 


When  Sister  Stowe  to  ratify 
Her  nominatioo  wildly  wanted, 

All  landlords  did  her  prayer  deny — 
This  hall  was  leaky,  that  was  haunted. 

And  so  she  vainly  searched.     At  length, 
In  some  lone  suburb's  shattered  shanties, 

With  all  his  young,  luxuriant  strength, 
A  wicked  rat  ran  up  her  panties. 

Exclaiming  shrilly,  then  she  fled 
To  seek  some  near  salvation  station. 

A  man  who  met  her  merely  said  : 
"  That's  quite  a  rousing  rat-ification." 

THE  FIDUCIARY  AGENT, 


CHAPTER   I. 

"  He  shows  no  aptitude  for  the  law,"  said  the  only  son's  papa. 

"  He  shall  never  study  medicine,"  said  the  only  son's  mamma,  "  and  get 
his  fingers  hacked  about  in  those  nasty  dissecting  rooms." 

"  I  would  not  advise  you  to  send  him  to  West  Point,"  said  the  only  son's 
uncle. 

"  Of  course  you  would  never  dream  of  having  the  poor  lad  go  to  sea,"  said 
the  only  son's  aunt. 

11  Then  what  shall  we  do  with  him  ?  "  said  the  only  son's  parents. 

"  Make  him  a  fiduciary  agent,"  wheezed  the  only  son's  grandpapa  from  his 
easy  chair  by  the  fireside. 

Father,  mother,  aunt  and  uncle  rushed  to  Webster  and  read:  "Fid- 
uciary— confident,  steady,  unwavering,  firm  ;  one  who  holds  a  thing  in  trust 
for  another." 

"  It  sounds  well,"  said  the  parents.  "The  boy  shall  be  made  a  fiduciary 
agent.  He  shall  be  constant,  steady,  unwavering,  firm,  and  he  Bhall  hold 
in  trust  all  he  can  get  his  fins  on." 

CHAPTER   II. 

Now,  while  the  other  boys  were  cramming  themselves  with  mathematics 
and  history  and  French  and  the  classics,  the  only  son  took  the  educational 
treadmill  very  easy. 

"It  is  all  right  for  you  fellows  to  work,"  he  said.  "You  have  to  be 
lawyers  and  doctors  and  engineers,  but  I  am  not  going  to  be  bothered  with 
cramming  for  anything  of  that  sort,  because  my  papa  says  I  am  to  be  a 
fiduciary  agent.  Don't  you  duffers  wish  you  could  be  fiduciary  agents,  too  i 
But  there  is  not  much  room  for  us,  I  tell  you,  so  you  chaps  go  on  studying 
law  and  medicine  and  all  that  sort. " 

When  the  only  son  reached  the  years  of  discretion  his  parents  began  to 
trust  him,  because  they  said  it  was  time  that  he  should  become  initiated  into 
the  fiduciary  business.  He  was  steadfast  and  firm,  but,  like  all  boys,  in- 
clined to  laugh  when  anything  tickled  his  fancy. 

"  This  won't  do,"  said  his  papa.  "  A  fiduciary  agent  must  be  solemn. 
If  you  laugh  people  won't  trust  you.  Be  solemn  and  reserved,  and  speak 
only  when  you  are  spoken  to.  Then  you  will  get  the  reputation  of  being 
firm  and  unwavering." 

This  advice  the  only  son  strictly  adhered  to,  and  he  found  it  work  him 
great  benefit.  Being  a  bright  young  man,  he  kept  on  growing  more  and 
more  solemn  every  day,  until  people  began  to  admire  his  great  shrewdness 
and  trustworthiness  and  to  give  him  the  handling  of  their  money.  Soon  he 
was  able  to  have  a  large  sign  painted  for  his  office,  and  everyone  mentioned 
him  aB  a  model  fiduciary  agent. 

CHAPTER   III. 

While  the  lawyers,  doctors  and  engineers  who  had  been  at  school  with 
the  only  son  worked  hard  for  small  returns,  the  fiduciary  agent  saw  his 
wealth  increase. 

"  Why,  he  is  as  solid  as  a  bank,"  said  the  capitalists  ;  "  he  never  smiles, 
and  it  is  a  real  pleasure  to  hand  him  a  power  of  attorney  to  see  the  haughty, 
confident  manner  in  which  he  flings  it  on  his  desk. "  And  so  they  kept  on 
pouring  money  upon  the  fiduciary  agent — going  off  to  all  parts  of  the  world 
and  feeling  perfectly  content  and  happy  because  their  business  rested  in 
Buch  responsible  hands. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

One  morning  a  capitalist  thought  he  would  like  to  have  a  few  hundred 
thousand  dollars  to  play  with  and  count  over  and  rattle  about,  and  so  he 
sent  his  office  boy  to  the  fiduciary  agent  for  the  coin.  He  sent  back  word 
that  he  could  not  let  him  have  it,  as  he  was  in  difficulty  himself  and  wanted 
the  money.  This  message  annoyed  the  capitalist  somewhat,  so  he  told  his 
office  boy  to  tell  the  fiduciary  agent  that  unless  he  sent  that  money  over  right 
away  there  would  be  trouble. 

"You  tell  your  master,"  said  the  agent  angrily,  "  that  I  am  firm,  un- 
wavering and  steady,  and  that  I  inform  him  firmly,  unwaveringly  and  steadily 
that  he  cannot  have  that  money,  simply  because  I  have  not  got  it." 

At  this  the  capitalist  got  very  mad  and  swore  a  big  oath  that,  fiduciary 
or  no  fiduciary,  he  would  make  it  warm  for  the  agent  unless  his  money  was 
forthcoming. 

"  Pshaw,"  said  the  agent,  "is  he  going  to  get  his  back  up  about  a  trifling 
little  misappropriation  of  funds  1  Nice  how-do-you-do,  this.  I  suppose 
some  of  the  other  fellows  will  be  following  his  example  and  coming  down  on 
me  too." 

And  he  was  right.  They  did  come  down  on  him,  and  shook  their  fists 
in  his  face  and  shouted  that  they  wanted  their  money  back,  and  altogether 
behaved  in  a  manner  which  made  the  fiduciary  agent  quite  ashamed  of 
them. 

"  Good  gracious,  gentlemen  I "  he  said,  "ami  not  your  fiduciary  agent, 


and  do  you,  who  know  quite  as  much  as  I  could  tell  you  about  the  way  the 
stock  market  has  been  acting — do  you  really  want  your  money  (  Please  turn 
to  your  Webster,  commit  that  learned  person's  definition  of  fiduciary  to 
heart,  and  then  cease  this  useless  annoyance." 

But  they  would  take  no  consolation  from  Webster,  and  at  last  accounts 
were  putting  their  heads  together  to  discover  under  what  legal  title  the 
failure  of  a  fiduciary  agent  to  produce  his  clients'  funds  when  called  upon 
came  under.  When  they  do  decide,  the  fiduciary  agent  may  regret  that  he 
did  not  become  a  lawyer,  doctor  or  engineer  instead  of  a  firm,  steady  un- 
wavering person,  and  as  Bishop  Taylor  (quoted  by  Webster)  expresses  it, 
"  instrumental  in  conveying  God's  blesBing  to  thoBe  whose  fiduciaries  they 
are." 

THE  CONFIDENT  EXPECTATIONS  OF  THE  DEMOCRACY. 


The  Democratic  National  Committee  has  issued  an  address  "to  the 
people  of  the  United  States."  The  people  are  so  far  taken  into  the  confi- 
dence of  the  Committee  as  to  be  permitted  to  know  that  it  "  confidently 
expects  a  majority  in  Ohio  for  Cleveland  and  Hendricks."  The  people  of 
this  country  have  never,  we  believe,  been  avidly  enamored  of  the  study  of 
psychological  phenomena,  but  when  a  body  of  gentlemen  like  the  members 
of  this  Committee  pulls  up  the  blind  and  gives  us  for  nothing  the  advantage 
of  a  look  into  its  interior,  it  would  be  most  ungracious  not  to  manifest  a 
sense  of  the  favor.  To  know  what  the  Democratic  National  Committee 
"confidently  expects"  is  to  have  a  certain  kind  of  knowledge  of  which 
those  who  do  not  possess  it  are  undeniably  destitute.  It  may  not  look  like 
a  very  precious  possession,  for  its  practical  application  to  the  needs  of  every- 
day life  is  a  trifle  obscure,  but  knowledge  is  good  for  its  own  sake,  and  as 
part  of  a  liberal  education  a  general  acquaintance  with  the  workings  of  the 
Democratic  mind  is  not  to  be  despised.  Some  time  ago  the  phyBicians  were 
delighted  to  find  a  man  with  a  hole  in  his  belly.  By  lighting  up  the  interior 
of  his  stomach  it  was  possible  for  the  observer  at  the  hole  to  see  some  of 
the  simpler  processes  of  digestion  going  on  right  under  his  eye.  This  highly 
gifted  person  was  in  competitive  demand  by  schools  and  colleges,  and  no 
doubt  did  a  great  deal  of  good  in  stimulating  an  interest  in  the  study  of 
physiology.  Boys  and  girls  who  had  regarded  with  cold  apathy  the  trans- 
mutation of  sirloins  and  potatoes  into  chyme,  and  had  listened  without  emo- 
tion to  the  most  vivid  and  graphic  accounts  of  the  vicissitudes  affecting 
mush-and-milk  in  its  unequal  contest  with  the  gastric  fluid,  had  a  new  spirit 
of  inquiry  awakened  in  them  by  the  revelations  of  the  peep-show.  To  the 
science  of  psychology  the  Democratic  National  Committee  has,  we  think, 
performed  a  similar  service.  The  insight  into  mental  processes  gained  by 
watching  the  genesis  and  evolution  of  a  "confident  expectation"  of  suc- 
cess in  the  mind  of  a  Democratic  statesman  can  hardly  fail  to  have  a  service- 
able utility  in  determining  the  character  of  a  dying  mule's  religious  hope 
and  the  limitation  of  a  tumble-bug's  gymnastic  ambition. 

MR,   LOVE'S  CAMPAIGN. 


Mr.  John  Lord  Love  has  been  interviewed  by  the  Chronicle  in  regard  to 
Mr.  Fisher  Ames's  possible  connection  with  the  Dupont  street  and  Mont- 
gomery avenue  bonds.  In  that  peculiar  publication  Mr.  Love  takes  upon 
himself  to  map  out  what  Mr.  Ames  will  do,  cutting  that  gentleman's  cloth  to 
suit  his,  Mr.  Love's,  campaign.  We  are  not  supporting  Mr.  Fisher  Ames,  or 
any  other  candidate  on  the  Boss  Buckley  or  Boss  Higgins  tickets,  but  we 
feel  assured  that  his  well-known  integrity  would  preserve  him  from  the  posi- 
tion in  which  his  opponent,  Mr.  Love,  with  the  assistance  of  the  Chronicle, 
has  presented  him.  That  Mr.  Love's  story  is  made  out  of  whole  cloth,  and 
that  the  Chronicle  has  received  some  financial  benefit  for  its  publication,  we 
have  not  the  slightest  doubt.  Coin  or  patronage,  or  both,  is  the  motive  of 
the  De  Young  advocacy.  For  example,  the  wages  of  the  Jacob's  boom  is  to 
be  the  quartering  of  De  Young's  poor  relations  on  that  department  of  the 
city  government,  and  in  the  unlikely  event  of  Jacob's  election,  the  County 
Clerk's  office  would  be  thronged  with  female  copyists  carrying  the  Chronicle 
proprietor's  recommendation  in  their  satchels.  Thus  the  entire  De  Young 
contingent,  tag-rag  and  bob-tail,  would  be  placed,  and  in  addition  the 
Chronicle  would  enjoy  the  exclusive  advertising  patronage  of  the  depart- 
ment. As  none  of  the  De  Young  contingent  belong  to  the  legal  profession 
the  price  of  Lord  Love's  attack  on  Mr.  Ames  must  be  a  simple  coin  affair. 
But  the  manifest  meanness  of  Lord  Love's  assault  upon  his  opponent  through 
the  columns  of  a  journal  essentially  and  consistently  mean  will  not  help  its 
author  in  the  present  canvass.  The  members  of  that  gentleman's  profession 
have  not  hesitated  to  freely  express  their  opinions  of  this  latest  and  nastiest 
method  of  scrambling  for  a  city  office. 

SCRATCH  HIM, 


On  the  Republican  municipal  ticket  is  the  name  of  Mr.  J.  N.  E.  Wilson, 
for  District  Attorney.  This  person  is  the  partner  of  State  Senator  Perry, 
and  State  Senator  Perry  is  a  partner  of  the  devil.  Mr.  Perry's  course  in 
the  Legislature  is  still  as  green  as  a  frog  pond  in  the  public  memory.  In 
connection  with,  and  subordination  to,  Senator  David  McClure,  the  fellow 
had  his  hand  in  everything  where  it  could  help  Bill  Stow  and  the  Railroad. 
Boss  Higgins  was  in  the  same  boat,  but  he  didn't  do  anything  but  steer. 
In  pursuance  of  some  dark  understanding,  Mr.  Perry's  partner  is  set  up  by 
Mr.  HigginB  for  an  important  office  in  which,  if  elected,  he  can  carry  on  the 
good  work  that  these  worthies  have  at  heart,  namely,  the  service  of  the 
Railroad  and  the  fleecing  of  the  public.  Mr.  Wilson  is  not  the  only  Railroad 
man  on  the  Republican  ticket,  by  about  a  dozen — the  illustrious  Merry  him- 
self being  one  of  Stanford,  Crocker  &  Huntington's  assets — but  his  candi- 
dacy has  a  certain  frankness  of  rascality  that  entitles  it  to  separate  and 
special  mention.  Before  asking  to  be  entrusted  with  important  legal  func- 
tions a  less  ingenuous  and  hardy  rogue  would  have  gone  through  the 
formality  of  procuring  a  divorce  from  the  notorious  Perry,  and  then  married 
him  over  again  if  elected. 


A  remarkable  instance  of  self-control  was  observed  the  other  day  :  Mr. 
Hector  A.  Stuart,  the  poet,  was  driving  a  jackass. 
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It  has  been  asked  again  and  again  how  this  journal,  as  a  consistent  ad- 
vocate of  Free  Trade,  can  support  Mr.  Blaine  for  the  presidency.  It  ap- 
pears to  us  exceedingly  simple.  Free  Trade  is  not  an  issue  in  this  canvass. 
The  Republicans,  confident  that  the  great  majority  of  voters  favor  Protec- 
tion, believing  that  the  line  dividing  Free  Traders  from  Protective  Tariff 
men  does  not  run  through  their  own  party,  and  knowing  that  it  does  run 
through  the  other,  are  naturally  making  the  most  of  the  situation  as  they 
understand  it.  If  they  can  persuade  the  Protectionist  wing  of  the  Dem- 
ocracy that  the  tariff  is  the  main  battle  they  will  notably  weaken  their 
enemy  by  luring  some  of  his  dissatisfied  contingents  into  their  own  camp ; 
for  your  sincere  Free  Trader  is  bound  to  his  conviction  on  that  point  by  a 
stronger  allegiance  than  he  is  to  any  declared  principle  of  either  party  as 
they  now  exist.  With  their  light,  the  Republicans  are  indisputably  wise  in 
making  as  much  noise  as  possible  in  the  advocacy  of  Protection.  It  does 
not  deceive  us  ;  if  it  did  it  would  lose  them  our  support.  The  matter  is  not 
in  issue  because  the  Democrats,  with  the  cowardly  instinct  of  one  who  has 
been  so  often  beaten  that  he  no  longer  dares  to  deserve  success,  declined  the 
bold  challenge  of  its  aggressive  foe  and  ran  away.  If  they  had  stood  by  us 
— those  who  discern  the  monstrous  fallacies  of  Protection — we  would  have 
stood  by  them.  We  would  have  put  our  Republican  traditions  and  sym- 
pathies away  from  us  and  made  an  honest  fight  against  our  former  friends  in 
the  interest  of  what  we  believe  to  be  a  more  important  principle  than  any 
involved  in  this  struggle.  But  there  is  no  present  hope  for  Free  Trade.  Its 
disciples  are  in  a  helpless  minority.  They  need  look  for  no  aid  from  the  in- 
fatuated men  who  are  now  poling  the  Democratic  scow  through  sinuous 
channels  of  prevarication,  evasion  and  circumlocution.  Recognizing  Free 
Trade  as  a  cock  that  is  at  present  unable  to  fight,  we  waste  no  time  in  re- 
gaffing  it.  The  Free  Trader  who  having  duly  considered  the  attitudes  of 
both  parties  on  the  tariff  matter  thinks  he  sees  in  that  of  either  anything 
to  justify  him  in  reversing  the  natural  course  of  his  political  allegiance  in 
the  hope  of  serving  his  hobby  may  proudly  proclaim  himself  more  sharp 
than  wise. 


It  is  fair  to  assume  that  every  blackguard  who  reads  the  Chronicle  de- 
rived a  characteristic  delight  from  an  article  in  last  Saturday's  issue,  entitled 
"  A  Whirligig  of  Love."  We  mention  it  here  because  it  aptly  illustrates 
and  perfectly  confirms  the  iterated  utterance  of  our  convictions  concerning 
the  mischievous  development  of  that  monstrous  journalistic  excrescence 
known  as  "society  news."  That  people's  private  entertainments,  personal 
movements,  domestic  affairs,  marriages,  betrothals — their  journeys  out  of 
town  and  return  to  it,  their  family  dinners,  visits,  presence  at  social  gather- 
ings— their  houses,  furniture,  dress  and  adornments —that  these  and  an 
endless  category  of  similar  matters  having  no  reference  to,  or  connection 
with,  things  of  larger  importance  should  be  daily  and  weekly  exploited  in 
print  and  spread  before  the  idle  eyes  of  an  impertinent  curiosity  is  an  out- 
rage to  the  offensiveness  of  which  nothing  but  familiarity  could  have 
hardened  the  public  sensibility  and  leveled  the  public  taste.  In  this  latest 
instance,  the  love  affairs  of  a  young  girl  belonging  to  one  of  our  best  known 
families  are  related  with  horrible  particularity.  An  "  interview  "  with  her 
is  given,  in  which  she  is  represented  as  coldly  relating  to  a  reporter  her 


varied  experiences  with  the  tender  passion,  presenting  her  version  of  a 
lover's  quarrel  and  justifying  herself  by  evidence  and  argument  in  break- 
ing a  marriage  engagement.  The  report  is  begotten  of  a  mean  and  vengefu 
malice  in  the  heart  of  Mr.  Mike  de  Young,  who  in  his  mad  struggle  for 
social  recognition  has  vainly  sought  to  force  himself  into  the  family  where- 
with some  reason — he  thinks  he  has  earned  a  footing  by  assisting  for  years 
to  give  the  female  members  of  it  a  social  notoriety  that  appears  to  be  not 
altogether  distasteful  to  them.  People  who  are  ambitious  of  the  cheap  and 
vulgar  social  distinction  that  printers'  ink  can  confer  forget,  until  it  is  too 
late,  that  in  recognizing  a  newspaper's  right  to  report  their  private  affairs  at 
all  they  concede  its  right  to  report  them  according  to  the  bent  of  its  will  and 
the  trend  of  its  caprice.  The  right  to  praise  rests  upon  the  same  basis,  has 
the  same  limitations,  implies  and  carries  along  with  it  the  right  to  censure. 
If  a  public  journal  is  justified  in  saying  that  a  lady  is  beautiful,  gracious 
and  well  bred  it  is  justified — as  these  are  matters  of  opinion — in  saying  that 
she  is  not.  If  by  silence  and  inaction  of  her  male  protectors  she  manifests 
her  pleasure  in  a  flattering  publicity  she  waives  the  right  to  protest  against 
a  publicity  that  is  less  flattering.  In  point  of  fact,  however,  Mr.  Mike  de 
Young  cannot  by  concession  acquire  the  right  either  to  fawn  for  advantage 
or  slander  for  revenge  ;  and  it  is  difficult  to  say  when  he  the  more  deserves 
a  good  killing — while  toadying  for  social  recognition  or  punishing  its  denial. 
If  the  Bociety  ladies  of  this  town  were  so  fortunate  as  to  have  male  protectors 
who  protect,  he  would,  in  either  case,  present  his  broad  soles  to  the  horizon, 
spread  his  fat  fingers  and  shiver  out  the  ugliest  immortal  part  that  ever 
made  a  human  being  lower  than  the  mindless  brutes. 


The  Taxpayers'  convention  having  declined — unwisely,  we  think — to 
make  a  nomination  for  Mayor,  the  choice  is  limited  to  Messrs.  Bartlett  and 
Merry.  Between  these  two  men  there  ought  to  be  no  hesitancy  in  choosing. 
Mr.  Bartlett  has  not  been  a  model  Mayor  in  all  reBpects,  and  was  with 
some  justice  but  too  great  severity  censured  by  the  recent  grand  jury  for 
lack  of  vigilance  in  supervising  the  accounts  of  other  officers.  The  good- 
natured  amusement  caused  by  this  bit  of  audacity  was  a  signal  testimony  to 
the  general  esteem  in  which  the  culprit  is  held,  and  to  the  people's  confi- 
dence that  his  high  crimes  and  misdemeanors  are  not  likely  to  wreck  the 
community  nor  pain  the  angels.  The  effect  upon  the  town  was  somewhat 
like  that  produced  by  the  conscientious  corporal  of  the  guard  who  finds  the 
general-commanding  delinquent  in  the  matter  of  the  countersign  and  takes 
him  into  camp.  Mr.  Bartlett'B  administration  has  been  of  a  nature  to  satisfy 
any  man  who  is  neither  a  sinner  nor  a  saint,  and  we  can  think  of  no  man 
who  is  so  likely  to  "beat  hia  record "  as  himself  ;  certainly  Mr.  Merry  has 
never  given  token  of  either  intellectual  or  moral  qualities  that  would  enable 
him  to  do  it,  or  wish  to  do  it.  Because  it  is  proverbially  unwise  to  swap 
horses  while  crossing  a  creek,  it  by  no  means  follows  that  we  ought  upon  dry 
land  to  exchange  a  trusty  roadster  for  any  unbroken  mustang  that  may  hap- 
pen to  offer.  Both  these  candidates  were  nominated  by  the  Bosses,  but  Mr. 
Merry  being  a  new  man — a  man  of  no  distinction — a  man  whom  nobody 
would  have  thought  of  for  the  place,  nor  wanted  if  he  had  thought  of  him — 
his  candidacy  is  open  to  the  suspicion  of  having  been  pushed  by  means  which 
an  honorable  and  popular  present  incumbent  did  not  need  to  employ.  Mr. 
Bartlett  accepted,  Mr.  Merry  obtained — that  is  the  difference.  Each,  no 
doubt,  is  in  bondage  to  his  Boss,  but  the  latter  is  necessarily  subject  to  an 
iron  authority  whose  exactions  will  be  proportioned  to  the  magnitude  of  the 
favor  bestowed.  In  procuring  himself  to  be  invented  and  manufactured,  a 
man  must  undertake  to  remember  his  creator. 


With  a  few  unimportant  exceptions,  the  men  nominated  by  the  Tax- 
payers' convention  are  good  men  to  vote  for.  We  should  have  preferred 
another  man  in  place  of  Judge  Ferral,  who  is  altogether  more  active  in 
politics  than  a  judge  ought  to  be  ;  though  it  must  be  said  for  him  that  his 
activity  has  been  more  distasteful  to  Boss  Buckley  than  to  any  one  else. 
He  is  also  a  hot-mouthed  dynamiter,  who  does  all  he  can  to  keep  alive  upon 
American  soil  Old  World  feuds  and  animosities  having  no  relation  to  Amer- 
ican interests.  Mr.  Wilder,  the  nominee  for  County  Clerk,  formerly  oc- 
cupied that  office.  He  is  a  pledge-breaker,  having  distinctly  promised  to 
conduct  the  office  for  a  sum  per  month  which  he  materially  exceeded  during 
the  whole  period  of  his  incumbency.  In  other  respects  he  discharged  the 
duties  of  the  office  acceptably.  The  honesty  of  both  these  men  is  above 
suspicion.  To  none  of  the  other  nominees  have  we  any  serious  objection, 
and  the  ticket  as  a  whole  is  probably  as  good  as  it  could  be  made.  Com- 
pared with  the  rogues'-gallery  output  of  either  political  party,  it  shines  with 
a  singularly  pleasing  lustre.  It  is  a  good  time  now  to  get  in  some  effective 
work  on  the  bosses.  If  the  Taxpayers'  ticket  can  be  elected — with  Mr. 
Bartlett's  name  at  the  head — these  estimable  gentlemen,  working  with  con- 
vulsive industry  at  the  public  teat,  will  be  choked  off.  On  the  whole,  it  ap- 
pears to  be  the  clear  duty  of  every  self-respecting  citizen  to  vote  the  Tax- 
payers' ticket  as  nearly  straight  as  his  cherished  prejudices  and  pet  ani- 
mosities will  permit. 


THE    WASP. 


FOR   MAYOR,  WILLIAM  T,   MERRY. 


Pork-packer  William  smiled  to  hear 

His  name  for  office  taken  ; 
But  soon  he  knew  his  briniest  tear 

Could  never  save  his  bacon. 

He  sighed  and  said  :    "  The  Mayor's  chair 
Bartlett  has  once  bestridden  ; 

0  monstrous  !  that  a  Bartlett  pair 
Should  not  be  fruit  forbidden  ! 

"  To  whoop  me  up,  the  Boss  agreed; 
With  anger  now  I  quiver 
To  see  that  I'm  hooped  up  indeed, 
And  headed  up— Salt  River. 

"  But  still  my  business  will  be  done 
While  ballots  I'm  invoking : 
The  harder  I  for  office  run, 
■  The  more  my  hams  are  smoking. 

"  They  call  me  light-weight  candidate  — 

These  free-  (too  d free  !)  holders 

Although  I  bear,  to  give  me  weight, 
A  hogshead  on  my  shoulders. 

"  Now  o'er  the  back  of  my  good  name 
Are  pickled  rods  exalted  ; 
The  very  friends  who  urged  my  claim 
Aver  that  it  was  salted. 

"  But  if  I'm  laid  upon  the  shelf, 
Although  distracted,  very, 

1  Bhall  not  be  beside  myself, 
For  I'll  be  far  from  Merry. " 

Jocosus  thus,  in  tears  afloat, 
Deplored  his  fortunes  checkered. 

Meanwhile  Boss  Higgins  came  and  wrote 
"  Prime  Mess"  across  his  record. 


PRATTLE, 


Blaine  explains  his  defeat  in  Ohio  on  Tuesday  last  by  saying  that  the  farmers  were 
;ainst  him. — Examiner. 

What  !  you  incomparable  want-wit  ! — you  spittling  idiot  ! — you  moral 
atlaw  and  intellectual  knave ! — you  headless  horseman  astride  upon  a  lie ! — 
:>u  birth-bent  and  will-bound  professional  detestable  !  do  you  think  that 
adacious  folly  is  not  the  same  thing  as  brutal  stupidity  ?  Do  you  suppose 
ju  are  the  less  a  liar  because  your  falsehood  ia  short-coupled  to  a  fantastic 
imfoolery  more  hideous  than  itself  ?  Think  you  you  have  one  reader  who 
)es  not  despise  you  for  the  poverty  of  expedient  that  drives  you  to  so  mad 
ad  mean  a  trick  for  his  deception  ?  With  advantage  to  your  dignity  you 
ight  be  a  dog. 


As  the  "campaign"  draws  nearer  to  a  close,  and  opportunity  visibly 
iminishes,  the  campaign  liar  multiplies  himself  in  countless  ramification, 
^id  plays  like  branch-lightning  over  the  whole  field.  How  alert  and  lively 
ae  villain  is  ! — how  snakish  I  With  what  a  supple  celerity  he  darts  upon  a 
tict  in  the  history  of  his  viction  !  How  deftly  he  seizes  it,  coils  himself 
j>und  it  in  rigid  spirals,  crushes  it  out  of  all  semblance  to  its  former  self  and 
limes  it  for  the  swallowing  of  his  dupes  !  And  when  he  is  out  of  work  he 
jfta  his  ugly  head,  flickers  his  cloven  tongue  and  hisses  a  malediction  at — 
pe  campaign  liar  !     "A  man  who  will  lie  and  cheat  in  politics,"  he  said  the 


her  day,  somewhere  in  the  East,  "will  lie  and  cheat  in  business."     And 
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e  added  :  "Look  out  for  the  slippery  fellow."  Chorus  of  campaign  liars 
11  over  the  country,  in  every  newspaper  :  "A  man  who  will  lie  and  cheat 
l  politics,"  etc.  It  is  the  clean,  cold  truth,  destitute  of  color,  that  no  po- 
tical  argument  of  any  considerable  length  have  I  seen  or  heard  in  the  laBt 
wo  months  in  which  its  author  did  not  both  lie  and  cheat.  I  make  an  ex- 
pption  of  those  in  this  paper,  for  those  I  write  myself.  They  are  not  very 
feat  as  argument,  but  after  writing  them  I  can  look  a  pig  in  the  face. 


When  I  consider  the  infamies  that  men  will  commit  to  elect  a  candidate 
ihom  they  do  not  know,  and  in  whose  success  they  have  no  personal  inter- 
«t ;  when  I  observe  how  they  will  lie  without  hope  of  advantage  and  cheat 
ithout  wish  of  reward — I  cannot  but  admit  that  in  signifying  his  opinion 
:  politics  by  depriving  the  mass  of  its  devotees  of  every  other  virtue,  God 
ft  them  that  of  unthrif t. 


In  the  judgment  of  all  the  best  and  most  thoughtful  men  whom  it  is  my 
:ivilege  to  know,  this  government  of  ours  cannot  much  longer  endure. 
rhat  is  to  succeed  it — after  anarchy — none  professes  to  foresee :  all  predic- 
ona  end  in  chaos.  The  secrets  of  that  awful  gulf  no  prophet's  eye  can  ex- 
ore  ;  from  its  lurid  deeps  no  significant  sound  rises  clear  and  strong  above 


the  babble.     By  what  steps  wo  shall  go  down  the  steep  slopes  of  confusion, 
it  is  easier  to  see. 


In  a  former  issue  of  this  paper  it  was  pointed  out  that  a  modern  election 
is  but  a  modified  and  softened  war  of  succession.  We  do  not  go  to  battle 
about  it ;  we  only  count  noses  to  ascertain  upon  which  side  the  victory  would 
be,  and  then  the  weaker,  with  timely  prudence,  peaceably  submits.  The 
rule  of  the  majority  has  no  other  meaning  or  justification — majorities  gov- 
ern, not  because  they  ought,  but  because  they  can.  When  the  minority  be- 
lieves itBelf  nearly  equal  in  power,  and  from  the  nature  of  the  question  in 
dispute  feels  itself  deeply  aggrieved,  it  does  not  submit  without  bloodshed. 
It  did  not  in  18G0.  By  the  end  of  1804  it  had  been  assisted  to  make  up  its 
mind  that  the  rule  of  the  majority  was  again  a  good  working  principle. 


If  the  counting  of  noses  have  not  a  military  purpose  it  is  impossible  to 
account  for  its  military  methods  and  terminology.  The  whole  language  of 
this  business  is  military.  We  speak  of  "  leaders,"  ,( the  rank-and-file  " — of 
"marching"  under  "banners"  to  "  victory"  or  "defeat."  The  canvass  is  a 
"campaign,"  the  parties  are  "hosts,"  "legions"  and  "camps."  How  under 
the  sun  could  all  this  have  grown  out  of  the  dull  and  spiritless  function  of 
counting  uoses  with  pieces  of  paper?  These  words  and  phrases,  born  of 
battle,  are  becoming  every  year  more  appropriate.  They  are  survivals,  but 
they  mark  a  revival.  For  ages  they  have  existed  aB  the  lifeless  de'bris  of  an 
extinct  regime,  but  events  are  breathing  into  them  the  old  vitality  and 
meaning. 


Already  the  "leaders"  lead,  the  parties  "encamp,"  the  voters  "march" 
under  "  banners. "  They  wear  uniform,  and  are  drilled  with  military  pre- 
cision. Year  by  year  the  counting  of  noses  marks  the  close  of  a  period  of 
persuasion  that  is  more  and  more  like  compulsion,  of  argument  that  is  more 
and  more  menacing,  of  pageantry  that  is  more  and  more  warlike.  From  the 
torch-light  and  the  tin  spear  to  the  rifle  and  bayonet  the  transition  iB  natu- 
ral, easy  and  inevitable.  The  uniformed  club  of  to-day  will  be  the  armed 
regiment  of  to-morrow.  It  is  now  only  a  question  of  expense,  and  ' '  cam- 
paign funds"  are  growing  to  prodigious  amount.  Observe,  good,  easy- 
minded  patriots :  the  beaten  voter  with  a  repeating  rifle  is  not  going  to  sub- 
mit. He  is  going  to  build  upon  that  firearm  a  syllogism  whereof  the  con- 
clusion is  resistance.  Men  accustomed  to  arms  and  military  training  will 
not  meekly  vacate  offices  that  are  arsenals.  The  founder  of  the  first  uni- 
formed political  club  may  justly  boast  that  in  the  destruction  of  the  liberties 
of  his  country  he  has  borne  an  inconspicuous  but  distinguished  part. 


Fair  Science  now  can  clearly  show 
That  Man's  primeval  father 

Was  not  amphibious — 0  no, 
He  was  reptilian  rather. 
Just  so — 

Reptilian  not  amphibious, 
The  venerable  cuss. 

But  still  a  horrid  doubt  stands  by 
To  shadow  our  thanksgiving  : 

What  kind  of  reptile  was  he?    Aye, 
How  did  he  look  when  living? 
Omy! 

He  may  have  been  a  crocodile 
With  comprehensive  smile. 

'Tis  probable,  we  must  confess, 
He  was  a  notch-back  lizard — 

Another  saw-rian.     I  guess 
The  old  man  lacked  a  gizzard. 
0  yes, 

A  single  bowel  must,  indeed, 
Have  served  his  simple  need. 

A  6nake,  a  slug,  with  poison  pot 
Or  slime-bag  dowered  duly, 

The  Gov'nor  may  have  been — 'tis  not 
Of  great  importance,  truly. 
Great  Scott ! 

What  sickening  fancies  will  intrude 
Perhaps  he  was  a  dude  ! 


Ellen  Joyce  haa  been  declared  by  the  commissioners  a  lunatic  because 
"  she  will  talk  in  a  boisterous  and  irregular  manner  for  twenty-four  hours 
at  a  time.i!  If  that  is  lunacy  I  should  like  to  know  what  it  is  that  they  call 
Democracy. 

A  young  law  student,  who  objects  to  my  calling  the  members  of  his  pro- 
fession a  "band  of  rascals,"  reminds  me  that  its  rules  and  traditions  are 
"  grounded  in  necessity,  tested  by  the  probation  of  experience,  approved  by 
wisdom  and  sanctioned  by  honor."  They  permit  a  man  to  lie  for  money — I 
don't  know  that  I  have  any  further  answer  to  make. 


THE    WASP. 


THE  DIRIGOS'   PARADE, 


How  the  Children  Astonished  the  Oaklanders, 


When  it  became  understood  in  town  that  the  Dirigos  were  invited  to 
Oakland  to  parade,  the  parents  of  those  patriotic  and  interesting  children 
were  agitated  by  a  very  natural  anxiety.  A  night  trip  to  Oakland,  even 
though  implicit  confidence  may  be  placed  in  the  steadiness  and  attention  of 
nurses,  is  not  unattended  with  risk  to  those  of  tender  years  at  this  foggy 
season.  On  the  other  hand,  the  exigencies  of  the  campaign  called  for  a  gen- 
eral rally  and  that  the  cold  blooded  Oaklanders  should  be  stirred  up  by  the 
inspiriting  spectacle  of  those  precocious  infants  following  in  the  footsteps  of 
their  Blaine-loving  papas.  Freddie  Crocker  found  it  no  easy  matter  to  ob- 
tain permission  to  fall  in  line  with  the  other  children,  because  a  bad  cold 
caught  at  the  last  parade  had  developed  into  an  alarming  windy  colic,  and 
indeed  many  of  the  little  ones  suffered  from  the  effects  of  the  exposure  on 
that  eventful  night.  As  Nurse  Pixley  remarked,  "  Poor  dears,  the  peculiar 
whoop^of „j.the  Dirigos  the  newspapers  talk  about  is  now  the  whooping 
cough. " 

"  Do  you  think,  nurse,  it  would  be  safe  to  let  Freddie  cross  the  bay  ? " 
asked  Pa  Crocker,  anxiously.  Nurse  Pixley,  who  is  a  high  priced  domestic, 
and  consequently  entitled  to  put  on  airs,  pouted  and  growled  about  the  ne- 
cessity of  packing  along  a  large  valise  for  Master  Freddie's  wants,  but  finally 
relented,  and'went°to  the  line  in  the  back-yard  to  see  if  her  charge's  things 
were  dry.  At  a  meeting  of  the  parents  of  the  other  Dirigos  it  was  decided 
that  if  the  weather  were  mild  the  children  might  go,  if  otherwise  they  would 
be  put  to  bed,  and  the  march  declared  off.  "An'  O'il  hev  you  understand 
thet  ef  I'm  not  satuswhoid  wid  Misther  Sharley's  conduct  O'il  sphank  him," 
said  the  faithful ' creature.  "  He's  the  most  kantankerous  choild  ef  the 
lot." 

"  Certainly,  certainly,  nurse,"  said  Pa  Crocker,  soothingly;  "you  have 
been  attached  to  our  family  for  many  years,  and  we  never  object  to  your 
correcting  the  children.  Devoted  domestic  that  Nurse  Pixley, "  mused  the 
capitalist ;  "  too  bad  my  sojourn  in  New  York  will  compel  our  separation." 
The  weather  bting  all  that  could  be  desired  the  Dirigos  mustered  in 
full  force.  Master  Caspie  Schenck  had  on  a  new  Mother  Hubbard,  and  his 
pretty  little  face  showed  the  good  effects  of  soap  and  a  coarse  towel.  Georgie 
Crocker  was  beautifully  clean,  and  his  spotless  ears  and  carefully  groomed 
nose  bore  testimony  to  Nurse  Pixley's  loving  attention.  The  appropriation 
for  toy  balloons  had  been  ample,  and  these  were  tastefully  inscribed  with 
the  political  dogmas  of  the  Dirigos.  At  a  blast  from  Master  Webster  Jones's 
tin  trumpet  the  procession  moved,  nurses  Pixley,  Perkins  and  McClure 
bringing  up  the  rear  with  a  generous  supply  of  safety  pins  in  case  of  any  un- 
toward accident.  Master  Chamberlain  had  a  big  wooden  sword  and  Master 
Mix  a  little  gun,  but  these  lads  broke  the  harmony  of  the  procession  by 
quarreling  about  the  merits  of  their  respective  toys. 

"  You  take  your  old  gun  out  of  my  way,"  said  the  naughty  Chamberlain, 
giving'his  little  companion  such  a  vigorous  push  that  Mixy  fell  down  and 
smashed  his  gun,  an  assault  which  Master  Georgie  Crocker,  who  is  a  most 
quarrelsome  child,  endeavored  to  make  the  pretext  for  a  free  fight.  Order 
was  fortunately  restored  by  Master  Jimmie  Robinson's  generous  tender  of 
his  chewing  gum  to  the  weeping  Mixy.  Little  Willy  Talbot  was  one  of  the 
most  tastefully  dressed  children  in  line,  and  divided  the  honors  with  Master 
L.  Montgomery  Mather,  who  had  on  a  new  Highland  dress  for  the  occasion. 
Mervy  Donohue,  being  subject  to  the  earache,  was  snugly  wrapped  up  in  his 
nurse's  cap,  and  Master  Chris  Froelich  sucked  at  his  bottle  until  his  eyes 
bulgbd  out  from  over-indulgence  in  that  muscle-making  fluid.  Master  Harry 
Brady  looked  as  uncomfortable  as  if  a  pin  were  sticking  in  him,  owing  to 
Master  Joe  Redding's  persistence  in  whispering  the  plot  of  his  new  opera 
into  his  ear. 

"  You  nasty  little  brute,"  hissed  Master  Redding,  "you  ought  to  be  glad 
to  have  me  tell  you." 

' '  Please,  nurse,  he's  always  a  giving  us  something  about  his  songs  or  his 
operas,"  sobbed  Master  Brady.  "I've  had  enough  of  opera,  I've  had.  I 
kem  here  to  get  away  from  operas  and  I  won't  walk  near  him  ef  he  don't 
dry  up." 

"  Hush,  children,  hush,"  shouted  Nurse  McClure,  who,  poor  thing,  was 
busy  enough  trying  to  hold  Willie  Crocker  back  from  one  of  the  balloons 
which  that  contumacious  infant  insisted  upon  grabbing. 

"  Ef  you  don't  give  it  you  won't  get  any  nomination,  you  won't,"  bawled 
little  Willie,  "for  I'll  tell  my  pa." 

This  decided  the  question  and  Willie  got  his  toy.  At  Broadway  and 
Twelfth  streets  Willis  Currier,  who  had  taken  an  overdose  of  castoria  in  the 
morning  and  who  looked  quite  ill,  began  to  cry. 

Mammy  Pleasance  dropped  the  "Little  Sen,"  to  whom  she  was  admin- 
istering some  refreshment,  dipped  into  Nurse  Pixley's  valise  and  soon  at- 
tended to  Willis's  case. 

"  You  stop  treading  on  my  toes,  you  Jimmie  Rountrie,"  shouted  Harry 
Plate,  "  or  you  won't  get  any  more  regalia  from  me." 

"  You  keep  your  old  regalia,"  retorted  Master  Rountrie;  "that's  why 
you  came  into  the  club  anyhow." 

"  Ef  there's  goin'  to  be  any  fightin'  they  won't  hurt  you,  Freddie,"  said 
Master  Froelich;  "you've  always  been  a  good  friend  to  me,  Freddie 
Crocker,  you  hev,  and  they  won't  hurt  you. "  But  Master  Chris  had  to  look 
out  for  himself  for  Georgie  Pinkard  made  a  fierce  attack  upon  his  nursing 
bottle,  and  it  took  the  combined  efforts  of  Mammy  Pleasance  and  Nurse 
Pixley  to  separate  the  belligerents.  Master  Nat  Brittain,  infected  by  the 
general  spirit  of  disorder,  kicked  Master  L.  Montgomery  Mather  in  the 
shins  and  brought  the  tears  to  the  deep  blue  eyes  of  that  pretty  child. 

"  You  go  hit  one  of  your  size,  you  big  coward,"  sobbed  Master  Mather. 

"  Attention,  Dirigos,"  shouted  Master  Dimond. 

"  We  don't  want  any  of  your  military  here,  us  children  don't,"  said 
Master  Dubrow  with  an  unprovoked  punch  at  Master  Brown,  and  this  was 
the  sequel  for  a  general  row.  Master  Georgie  Crocker,  who  from  the  start 
had  been  spoiling  for  a  fight,  hurled  a  bag  of  peanuts  in  Master  Jones's  face, 
broke  his  tin  trumpet  and  drew  a  safety-pin  upon  Jimmie  Robinson.  Joey 
Redding,  who  owed  Master  Brady  a  grudge,  smashed  that  child's  hat  over 


his  eyes,  Master  Donohue  lost  his  cap  in  the  melee,  and  had  not  the  nurses 
charged  the  Dirigos  and  captured  the  leaders  a  serious  riot  might  have  en- 
sued. The  children  behaved  very  badly,  and  it  is  a  question  whether  the 
people  of  Oakland  will  imperil  the  good  name  of  their  law  abiding  city  by 
inviting  the  Dirigos  to  parade  again  in  their  streets. 


THE  SOCIETY  LEDGER. 


In  last  Saturday's  Chronicle  the  insulting  narrative  of  a  purely  private 
matter,  in  which  two  young  gentlemen  and  a  young  lady  of  this  city  were 
concerned,  excited  much  indignation  sgainst  the  proprietor  of  that  enter- 
prising journal.  Its  malice  was  so  audacious  and  the  motive  so  apparent 
that  there  can  be  no  longer  any  doubt  of  the  plan  of  Mr.  De  Young's  cam- 
paign against  San  Francisco's  social  citadel,  which  he  has  for  the  past  year 
stormed  in  vain.  His  last  bold  attempt  to  force  the  breach  under  the  Patti 
flag,  with  her  auxiliaries,  looked  at  one  time  as  if  it  might  be  successful. 
Then  came  the  visit  to  WaleB,  and  the  bulletins  from  the  singer's  castle  to 
the  effect  that  Mr.  De  Young  was  in  good  health,  was  enjoying  himself 
thoroughly  and  was  moving  in  the  highest  operatic  society.  Flushed  with 
his  social  victories  abroad,  the  daring  journalist  marched  again  upon  San 
Francisco  society,  but  was  repulsed  with  much  contumely.  This,  we  suspect, 
has  led  to  the  opening  of  a  set  of  society  books,  where  the  names  of  Mr. 
De  Young's  friends  and  enemies  are  alphabetically  arranged.  Those  who 
accept  his  invitations  and  consent  to  be  received  are  placed  in  the  immunity 
column  ;  those  who  do  not  accept  and  will  not  countenance  Mr.  De  Young's 
claims  to  incorporation  in  society  go  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  ledger,  on 
the  credit  page,  where  they  remain  up  to  the  time  the  ambitious  journalist 
considers  that  he  has  paid  them  off  in  full. 

One  may  easily  imagine  how  relaxing  the  Chronicle's  proprietor  finds  this 
pleasant  and  unique  book-keeping  amid  the  annoyance  and  worry  of  a 
political  campaign  and  the  cares  of  quartering  his  poor  relations  upon  the 
departments  of  the  city  government.  His  open  brow  is  corrugated  from 
deep  thought ;  he  leans  his  massive  head  upon  his  jeweled  hand,  his  long 
Parisian  moustaches  droop  from  utter  weariness  when  the  social  book-keeper 
craves  an  audience.  At  once  a  sweet  and  luminous  smile  replaces  the  grave 
expression,  and  the  accountant,  whom  his  master,  from  respect  to  the  classics, 
has  named  Nemesis,  is  admitted.  Mr.  De  Young  runs  his  tapering  finger 
down  the  column  in  the  blotter,  when  the  names  of  the  ' '  suspects  "  are  re- 
corded. 

"  A — A — A — A — .     Hum  ;  was  Mr.  A invited  to  my  last  affair  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir ;  but  he  pleaded  a  bilious  attack,  so  I  placed  him  on  the  In- 
quiry Book  until  I  could  have  an  interview  with  his  doctor." 

"  Set  a  big  interrogation  mark  after  his  name  ;  this  is  the  second  time  he 
has  refused.  Put  him  on  the  next  invitation  list,  and  if  he  fails  me  we 
shall  have  to  ventilate  that  little  affair  in  which  his  aunt,  I  believe,  was  con- 
cerned." 

"  No,  sir,  not  his  aunt,  his  stepmother.  Mr.  B.'s  aunt — here  is  the 
column — is  the  lady  who  was  mixed  up  in  that  Petaluma  scandal." 

"  Ha  !  glad  of  it,"  says  Mr.  De  Young.  "  Mr.  B.  is  the  person  who  re- 
marked openly  in  a  certain  club  of  this  city  that  he'd  see  me  d d,  and 

then  he  wouldn't  come  to  my  reception.     Post  him  on  the  Immediate  Retri- 
bution book  at  once  and  let  his  aunt  be  attended  to." 

"  It  has  been  done  so  already,  sir.     The  MSS.  is  ready  for  the  printers." 

"  Good.  B — B — B — that  is  the  only  B  who  has  failed  us.  What  does 
this  doubtful  mark  after  O,  fourth  from  the  top,  mean  1 " 

"  Sneering  comment  on  California  street  about  box  A,  made  a  year  ago, 
sir." 

"  Seen  with  a  lady,  not  his  wife,  at  a  late  hour  on  Oakland  boat,  sir." 

"  Good  ;  he's  quite  a  society  man,  too.  Place  him  on  the  invitation  list, 
and  send  him  a  private  note  that  we  know  all  about  that  little  racket. 
We'll  bring  him  to  time  in  short  order." 

"  C— C— D— D— E— F— G.  You  must  look  sharp  after  these  G's.  A 
point  on  them  (see  sixth  from  top)  would  be  a  great  victory.  They  are  very 
obdurate — the  most  obdurate  cases  we  have.  It  would  be  worth  a  great  deal 
to  me  to  take  those  G's  into  camp,"  adds  Mr.  De  Young,  thoughtfully. 

"  H— H— H.     Was  H's  case  attended  to  ? " 

"  Yes,  sir,  in  Saturday's  paper,  if  you  remember. " 

"  Ah,  yes  !  Mark  him  paid  in  full.  We  are  clear  with  H  ;  also  M — 
seventh  from  top  of  column.  That  debt  was  neatly  and  expeditiously 
settled,  I  flatter  myself " — and  Mr.  De  Young  twirls  his  moustaches  and 
gazes  complacently  at  his  clerk.  "It  will  all  come  right  by  and  by,"  he  con- 
tinues ;  if  they  won't  lead  they  must  be  driven.  I  offer  them  every  ad- 
vantage— every  luxury.  A  large  houBe,  room  for  private  theatricals  on  the 
upper.floor,  the  society  of  most  of  the  wandering  actors  of  the  day,  refresh- 
ments of  the  most  expensive  description  and  in  extraordinary  profusion, 
my  own  recollections  of  foreign  travel,  flattering  mention  in  the  social 
column,  colored  help  and  no  lack  of  it,  and  the  street  cars  pass  the  door — 
and  yet  they  hold  off.  Make  me  out  a  black  list  at  once ;  if  they  won't 
lead  they  must  be  driven,"  and  Mr.  De  Young  motions  his  Chief  of  the 
Avenging  Department  away  and  jots  down  a  rough  memorandum  of  the 
guests  to  be  bidden  to  the  next  reception. 


Stretched  over  the  middle  of  Broadway  in  Oakland,  and  held  by  guys 
on  each  side,  is  a  large  square  of  canvas  glorified  with  a  striking  likeness  of 
Mr.  Joseph  McKenna,  the  Republican  candidate  for  Representative  in  Con- 
gress from  the  Third  District.  Mr.  McKenna  is  noted  principally  for  his 
usefulness ;  he  is  not  beautiful.  The  other  day  a  country  chap  came  into 
Oakland  and,  passing  under  the  great  canvas,  took  a  long  look  at  it.  Then, 
with  his  hand  in  his  pocket,  he  looked  at  all  the  doors  on  one  side  of  the 
street  and,  crossing  over,  inspected  those  on  the  other  side.  He  was  puzzled, 
evidently,  for  after  a  few  minutes  of  indecision  he  accosted  a  passing  gentle- 
man with  ;     "  Say,  Mister,  where's  the  minadgerry  1 " 

Fred  Yates  has  returned  to  his  old  studio,  417  Montgomery  street,  for 
the  winter,  and  on  Monday  next  will  form  classes  of  portraiture  and  figure 
drawing.  Mr.  Yates's  studio  will  be  open  to  visitors  on  Saturday  from  10 
a.  m.  till  dark. 


THE    WASP. 


A  MISSOURI   ELOPEMENT, 


There's  a  racket  and  riot  at  early  dawn, 
In  bedroom  and  sitting-room,  yard  and  lawn, 
The  mother  is  yelling  :     "  Pa  !  Sally's  gone  ! 
And  the  hired  man's  missing  !     They've  done  eloped  ! 
Their  beds  ain't  mussed,  nuther  !    When  them  two  sloped 
Must  'a  been  'fore  midnight !  "     "  The  blank  you  say  ! 
I  i  eckon  they're  twenty  miles  away !  " 

But  there's  lots  of  sense  in  a  rural  dad, 
And  the  farmer  reasoned  :     "  I  vum  it's  bad  ! 
Some  things  come  high,  but  they  must  be  had  ! 
He's  gut  the  gal  an'  I'll  let  'em  slide, 
But  they  must  be  man  led  !    There'll  be  a  ride 
Fur  the  preacher  !    He'll  ketch  'em,  an'  say  his  say ; 
Ef  they're  twenty— or  thirty— miles  away." 

There's  a  mighty  poor  road  from  Lexington  town, 
A  shabby  old  highway  leading  down, 
And  there,  in  the  light  of  the  early  morn, 
A  steed  as  sorrel  as  ever  was  born 
Was  seen  to  pass  ;  he  was  full  of  corn, 
And  that  was  the  reason  his  heart  was  gay, 
With  the  dominie  twenty  miles  away. 

"  Huddup!    You  old  rackabones  ;  make  a  break  ! 
There's  a  lamb  of  the  flock  with  her  soul  at  stake  ! 
Show  your  speed  now,  you  rascal  !  show  how  it's  done ! 
We've  got  to  catch  'em  by  set  of  sun  ; 
It  must  be  before  bedtime  I  make  'em  one ! " 
So  spake  the  dominie,  grim  and  gray, 

With  the  couple,  as  yet,  ten  miles  away  ! 

Splash  and  splatter  and  rattle  and  thud. 
Through  creek  and  puddle  and  gravel  and  mud. 
1  Huddup,  you  old  rascal !  "     The  morning  breeze 
Bore  over  the  meadows  the  awful  wheeze 
Of  the  foundered  gelding.     He  wanted  ease 
In  his  style  of  running.     He  showed  decay, 

With  the  dominie  only  five  miles  away  ! 

(  Huddup  !  I  tell  ye  !     Whoa  !     There  they  are  ! 
Clasp  hands  !     Stand  still  now,  you  sinful  pair  !  " 
And  the  dominie  married  them  there,  and  then 
Turned  the  head  of  the  sorrel  steed  homeward,  and  when 
He  met  the  farmer,  "  It  might  hev  been 
Wuss,"  said  the  husbandman  ;  "  anyway 

The  gal's  right — an',  dominie,  here's  yer  pay." 

—N.  Y.  Star. 


MONSIEUR   CANDOLLE'S   TROUSERS, 


Monsieur  Candolle  was  a  bachelor  and  dealer  in  charts  and  works  on 
navigation  on  the  quay  of  Vieux-Port.  His  little  shop  watched  the  thou- 
sands of  sailors  who  sailed  off  into  the  blue  of  the  sky  like  the  gulls  who 
Bkimmed  the  water  with  flapping  wings. 

At  the  back  of  the  shop  there  was  a  counter  in  which  M.  Candolle  had  had 
a  hollow  made,  a  sort  of  half-moon,  to  receive  his  abdomen  of  fearful  propor- 
tions. Despite  his  obesity,  M.  Candolle  pretended  to  have  great  activity,  and 
nothing  was  more  laughable  than  to  see  him  panting  around  in  the  midst  of 
his  great  rolls  of  maps  and  collection  of  telescopes,  which  he  arranged  and 
displaced  incessantly.  When  a  simple  captain  of  a  coasting  vesBel  came 
merely  to  ask  for  a  chart  of  the  gulf,  he  danced  about  like  four  men  and, 
standing  behind  Ms  counter,  his  arms  flew  like  the  wings  of  a  wind-mill. 
A  loquacious  braggart,  M.  Candolle  always  detained  his  customers  to  relate 
his  "smitations,"  his  little  romances  of  the  week.  For  the  dealer  in  charts, 
although  he  was  nearly  fifty  and  had  expanded  immoderately  in  front,  was 
a  great  admirer  of  the  ladies  and  told  the  wildest  tales  of  the  havoc  he  made 
atnong  their  hearts. 

Every  morning,  after  breakfast,  freshly  shaven,  the  color  of  a  rose, 
jasmine  or  jonquil  pomade  on  his  hair,  a  triumphant  smile  on  his  lips,  his 
hand  toying-with  the  big  gold  chain  displayed  across  his  vest,  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  planting  himself  in  his  shop-door,  to  stare  at  the  pretty  faces  that 
passed  along  the  sunny  quay. 

The  young  girls  who  knew  M-  Candolle's  gallant  humor  smiled  or  joked 
ainorig  themselves  about  the  bass-drum  with  head  and  feet.  It  is  true,  on 
days  when  a  norther  blew,  he  took  a  delicious  revenge  when  their  skirts 
fluttered  above  their  pretty  ankles,  or  they  were  blown  down.  M.  Candolle 
laughed  then  in  his  turn,  while  be  waddled  to  their  assistance.  But  he 
groaned  over  the  displeasing  infirmity  which,  according  to  him,  had  made  him 
lose  his  primitive  harmony  of  proportion,  and  he  knew  very  well  that  his  tales 
of  his  conquests  were  received  with  incredulity  by  the  frequenters  of  his 
shop.  Yery  often  they  did  not  hesitate  to  shrug  their  shoulders  and  let  him 
understand  that  his  figure  was  not  that  of  a  Don  Juan.  But  M.  Candolle 
would  not  cease  to  boast.  None  took  such  fastidious  care  of  himself,  but 
his  coquetry  availed  nothing  against  the  obesity  that  afflicted  him.  Day 
and  night,  he  never  rested  from  inquiring  about  the  result  of  studies  M. 
Me'rigon,  his  tailor,  pursued  in  the  effort  to  disguise  nature.  He  was  the 
despair  of  that  honest  workman,  who  had  ended  in  becoming  a  specialist 
for  M.  Candolle.  He  alone  could  cut  and  fashion  a  pair  of  trousers  which 
could  in  some  degree  diminish  the  protuberance  of  that  abdomen.  But  the 
ideal,  the  masterpiece  dreamed  of  was  far  from  being  found  and  the  tailor 
continued  his  patient  and  wise  researches. 

If  M.  Candolle  was  an  old  bachelor  it  must  be  understood  that  he  had 
not  yet  found  a  woman  to  his  taste.     He  was  difficult  to  please,  he  sought  a 


wife,  striking  in  appearance,  elegant,  delicate,  a  fiower,  according  to  hia 
favorite  expression.  But  he  seemed  to  have  renounced  all  projects  of  mar- 
riage, when  one  summer  afternoon  he  received  a  visit  from  a  pretty  widow, 
whose  husband— captain  of  a  three-master  of  the  port  of  Marseilles — had 
found  his  death  in  a  cyclone  on  the  shores  of  Madagascar.  The  young 
widow  came  to  pay  M.  Candolle  an  account  she  had  discovered  in  her  hus- 
band's papers.  The  man  usually  so  talkative  and  audacious  suddenly  had  a 
timid-air,  a  troubled  face  and  felt  his  heart  leaping  like  a  kid.  When  the 
lady  took  leave,  leaving  him  under  a  spell,  he  made  a  rapid  survey  of  his 
person  and  congratulated  himself  that  he  had  not  quitted,  during  the  whole 
visit,  the  hollow  in  his  counter.  In  the  most  careless  undress — it  was  the 
middle  of  the  dog-days — having  loosened  his  suspenders  and  this  time 
lodged  that  monstrous  abdomen  in  the  loosest  of  trousers,  M.  Candolle  must 
have  made  an  unfavorable  impression  which  would  have  grieved  him  beyond 
all  expression.  He  had  received  the  thunderbolt  which  Romeo  felt  in  the 
presence  of  Juliet.  He  no  longer  hustled  his  charts  and  telescopes  about, 
and  the  merchant-captains  no  longer  knew  in  him  the  inveterate  gossip. 
For  long  hours  during  the  day  he  seemed  to  Bee  the  image  of  the  young 
widow  and  lost  himself  in  reveries  without  end. 

"  M.  Candolle  must  be  terribly  smitten  ! "  they  said  on  the  quay  and 
laughed  well  over  it. 

One  morning,  after  meditating  all  night,  he  went  to  his  tailor.  "  I 
have  made  a  great  resolution, ,J  he  said  ;  "lam  going  to  get  married.  I 
have  at  last  discovered  a  woman  that  suits  me  ;  she  has  a  waist  that  you 

can  clasp  with  your  fingers,  a  delicacy  of  feature,  a  color " 

"  You  need  not  finish,"  the  tailor  interrupted  ;  "  I  understand  ;  you  have 
met  the  Jloiver  you  seek." 

"  Yes,"  said  his  patron,  gaily,  "  but  I  cannot  begin  visiting  her  without 
having  the  trousers  of  my  dreams,  a  pair  that  will  lessen  as  much  as  possible 
the  ridiculous  side  of  my  stoutness/' 

The  tailor  promised  to  cover  himself  with  glory  and  set  to  work.  M. 
Candolle  was  continually  deserting  his  shop  to  come  and  try  on  the  mysteri- 
ous garment.  It  was  necessary  to  try  it  on  repeatedly.  The  re-touches 
wore  numerous  and  minute. 

"  It  does  not  vanish  sufficiently,"  he  cried  from  time  to  time,  alluding  to 
his  ponderous  front ;  "make  it  disappear — perish  in  the  trousers  !  " 

At  last,  he  declared  himself  a  little  nearer  satisfaction.  The  garment 
was  comfortable,  elegant,  not  too  tight  but  sufficiently  so  not  to  have  un- 
gainly folds  and  wrinkles,  and  really  reduced  the  effect  of  obesity.  Any- 
way, the  tailor  refused  to  continue  any  longer  his  studies  of  pantaloons,  and 
M.  Candolle,  on  his  side,  was  dying  to  make  his  first  call.  That  day  he 
passed  along  the  quay,  adorned  like  a  shrine  and  feeling  as  if  only  twenty 
years  old. 

M.  Candolle,  who  prided  himself  on  hia  fine  manners,  had  already 
written  to  Madame  Tholozan.  She  had  been  curious  enough  to  inquire 
about  his  fortune,  his  morals,  his  relations.  She  had  learned  nothing  bad. 
Though  they  laughed  at  his  airs  of  a  beai,  they  all  agreed  as  to  his  honesty. 
So  Madame  Tholozan  awaited,  not  unwillingly,  the  interview.  M.  Candolle 
was  at  first  awkward  and  embarrassed.  He  scarcely  dared  to  look  at  the 
young  widow  whoBe  fine  eyes  surveyed  him  from  head  to  feet,  seen  now  for 
the  first  time  outside  of  his  counter.  But  by  degrees  he  grew  confidential ; 
he  told  her  the  delicious  trouble  into  which  he  had  been  thrown  by  her  visit 
to  his  shop.  He  talked  of  his  project  of  establishing  his  own  hearth  and 
home;  he  expressed  the  joy  he  would  feel  in  uniting  his  existence  to  hers 
and  described  the  torments  of  his  heart  more  youthful  than  people  thought. 
For  it  was  the  first  time  that  M.  Candolle  had  loved  seriously.  All  else  had 
been  mere  trifling.  Madame  Tholozan  alone  had  the  power  to  move  him,  to 
subjugate  him,  to  bewitch  him  and  make  him  know  undreamed  of  felicity. 
The  young  widow  listened  with  smiles  to  this  confidence,  only  allowing  her- 
self to  remind  him  of  his  many  love  affairs. 

"  Much  of  that  was  only  imaginary,"  responded  M.  Candolle  in  a  burst  of 
candor. 

Intoxicated  by  the  seductive  eyes  of  the  young  widow,  by  the  inexpress- 
ible charm  of  her  presence,  M.  Candolle  became  more  and  more  urgent. 
Unable  to  refrain  from  a  moment  given  to  a  transport  of  admiration,  he 
even  fell  at  Madame  Tholozan's  knees.  She  immediately  burst  into  a  peal 
of  laughter  and  hid  her  face  in  her  hands.  The  dealer  in  charts  was  livid. 
With  a  loud  crack  his  trousers  had  split  across  his  back  from  hip  to  hip  ! 
M.  Candolle  hastily  arose  and  took  flight  like  a  criminal,  pursued  by  the 
young  widow's  pitiless  laughter. 

He  caught  the  first  carriage  which  came  along  and  went  home  to  hide 
his  mortification — to  swallow  his  humiliation.  He  remained  there  a  long 
time  with  closed  doors,  retired  within  himself,  collapsed,  dismayed,  stunned, 
like  a  man  hard  hit.  When  he  recovered  from  this  prostration  there  was  an 
expression  of  ferocity  on  his  face.  He  carefully  wrapped  up  the  accursed 
pantaloons  and  started  for  his  tailor. 

What  took  place  between  the  two  men  it  would  be  difficult  to  say,  but 
nobody  on  the  quay  is  ignorant  of  the  case  of  Me'rigon  vs.  Candolle,  one  of 
the  most  amusing  affairs  that  ever  came  up  in  court. 

M.  Candolle's  advocate  excited  himself  to  the  point  of  representing  his 
adversary's  client  to  be  a  lawless  tailor  without  morality,  who  made  game  of 
man's  dignity,  Nevertheless  M._  Candolle  was  obliged  to  pay  heavy  dam- 
ages for  cuts  and  wounds  given  in  an  assault  on  the  tailor. 

Since  that  time  M.  Candolle  has  removed  the  hollow  in  his  counter,  for- 
gotten to  uBe  jasmine  or  jonquil  pomade,  neper  opens  his  mouth  except  to 
extol  his  charts  and  bravely  displays  his  obesity.  Let  us  add  that  when, 
among  the  people  going  to  and  fro  along  the  quay,  any  lady  dressed  in 
mourning  appears,  M.  Candolle  turns  pale  and  swiftly  closes  the  glass  door 
of  his  shop.  — Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


He  was  a  large-sized  literary  party,  and  he  was  laying  down  the  law 
muchly.  "Don't  talk  to  me,  sir,"  he  cried,  "about  your  'poet's  eye  with 
fine  frenzy  rolling  ! '  I  despise  all  the  fuss  some  parties  make  when  they  go 
to  work.  Why,  I  '  rush '  an  epigram  or  two,  or  a  leader,  or  a  poem,  in  ten 
minutes,  and  think  nothing  of  it." 

"Yea,"  sniggered   the  small-sized  one  opposite,    "  and  your  readers,  no 
doubt,  think  with  you  !  '' 
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THE    WASP. 


THE   CHARMING   POKE   BONNET, 


How  much  I  admire  the  bewitching  poke  bonnet, 

Which  half  hides  the  roses  which  bloom  in  her  face  ! 
Why,  Cupid,  I  know,  has  his  throne  there  upon  it, 

Concealed  in  its  trimming  of  mull  or  o'  lace. 
The  style  isn't  new,  for  our  grandmothers  wore  it, 

And  they  were  not  wanting  in  beauty  or  grace  ; 
Their  granddaughters  love  it,  and  the  young  men  adore  it — 

The  charming  poke  bonnet  that  hides  a  sweet  face  ; 
The  ravishing  bonnet,  the  exquisite  bonnet, 

Bewildering  bonnet  that  hides  a  sweet  face. 

The  fair,  shapely  head  is  half  hidden  within  it, 

And  part  of  the  beautiful  face  disappears — 
How  often  I've  kissed  the  lips  glowing  warm  in  it, 

The  while  tl  e  coarse  fibres  were  tickling  my  ears. 
Away  with  the  hat  with  a  feather  upon  it ! 

Within  my  affection  't  will  ne'er  have  a  place. 
Oh,  give  me  the  mull-trimmed,  the  coarse  straw  poke  bonnet, 

The  heart-snaring  bonnet  that  shades  a  sweet  face. 
The  beautiful  bonnet,  the  exquisite  bonnet, 

The  ravishing  bonnet  that  shades  a  sweet  face. 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 

Women  are  paradoxical  creatures.     They  go  into  hysterics  at  the  sight 
of  a  mouse  and  yet  wear  rats  in  their  hair. 


What  is  the  difference  between  an  Indian  and  a  woman  who  paints  ? 
One  paints  to  look  hideous  and  the  other  paints  to  look  giddy-ous.  Where's 
that  club  ? 


The  sot,  taking  yet  another  glass,   is  an  illustration  of  the  text- 
spirit  is  willing  but  the  flesh  is  weak. 


the 


"  What's  all  this  noise  in  here  1"  demanded  the  restaurant  man,  looking 
into  the  private  parlor.  "That  was  I  screaming,"  replied  the  damsel,  with 
an  unutterable  look  at  the  young  man.     He  ordered  some  more. 


Mrs. 


"  Why  is  it  that  the  employe's  in  a  telephone  office  are  all  ladies  ? 
Brown  made  this  inquiry  of  her  husband. 

((  Well,"  answered  Mr.  Brown,  "the  managers  of  the  telephone  company 
were  aware  that  no  class  of  employe's  work  so  faithfully  as  those  who  were  in 
love  with  their  work,  and  they  knew  that  ladies  would  be  fond  of  the  work 
in  telephone  offices. " 

"  What  is  the  work  in  a  telephone  office  1  "  Mrs.  Brown  further  in- 
quired. 

"  Talking,"  answered  Mr.  Brown,  and  the  conversation  came  to  an  end. 


"  Ah  !  I  see  Mr.  Blaine  has  become  a  carpenter,"  remarked  Mr.  Smither- 
kins  to  his  wife,  as  he  was  reading  the  morning  paper. 

"How  is  that  1  "inquired  Mrs.  S.,  as  she  tied  a  bib  around  the  baby's 
neck  at  the  breakfast  table. 

"  Why,  he's  just  'nailed'  another  campaign  lie  !" 
This  joke  should  be  plane  to  everybody. 


Janitor  to  his  wife  :  Bridget,  medarlin',  did  Mister  Levystraus  tell  ye 
to  put  this  pail  on  the  gas  ?  " 

Bridget  :  No,  Pat ;  but  he  was  afther  sayin'  that  the  gas  was  lakin', 
shure  !  " 


"  Did  you  say  there  was  froBt  this  morning !  "  inquired  the  coal  dealer  of 
his  clerk  the  other  day. 

"  Yes,  sir,  a  very  heavy  frost,"  answered  the  young  man. 

"  Ah,  well,  I  guess  the  season  will  begin  in  earnest  now.     Get  that  bag  of 
scrap- iron  and  hang  it  on  under  the  side  of  the  scales." 

And  then  he  sent  an  advertisement  down  to  the  newspaper,  setting 
forth  the  beauties  of  coal,  free  from  dust,  that  weighs  2,240  pounds  to  the 
ton. 


An  old,  gray,  wrinkled  man  sat  in  a  fashionable  restaurant. 

"Excuse  me,  sah,"  said  a  waiter,  approaching;  "seems  to  me,  sah,  I's 
seen  you  befo'  some  place. " 

"  Yes,  you  saw  me  when  I  was  a  young  man,  full  of  health  and  vigor, 
with  bright  eyes  and  raven  locks  and  a  keen  appetite." 

"  I  disremember,  sah.     Wha'  was  it  1 

"  Right  here.     Don't  you  remember  ? 

"  Waal,  now,  sah,  et  does  seem  to  me  like  I  has  a  mighty  faint  recollection 
ob  you.  But,  you  see,  sah,  I's  gettin'  ole,  an'  my  memory  ain'  es  good  es  it 
use  to  be." 

"  Perhaps  I  can  tell  you  a  little  circumstance  that  will  refresh  your  mem- 
ory of  me. " 

"  What's  dat,  sah?" 

"  I  ordered  my  dinner  of  you,  and  have  been  waiting  here  ever  since 
for  it." 


He  was  a  tall,  sad-looking  man.  In  fact,  the  boys  said  he  looked  just 
like  a  man  who  felt  that  the  ordinary  route  to  heaven  was  altogether  too  long 
for  him.  When  he  had  passed  the  time  of  day  with  the  broker  and  stated 
that  he  lived  in  Indiana,  he  said  : 

"  I  am  the  guardian  of  an  orphan  who  had  $80,000  left  her." 
_"  I  see— all  right— have  a  case  like  yours  every  day  in  the  week.     John, 
bring  me  an  armful  of  those  New  York,  St.  Louis  and  Chicago  certificates  of 


stock.  Sell  'em  to  you  to-day  at  6  per  cent. ;  $20, 000  worth  will  cost  you 
$1,200.     You  chuck  'em  on  the  poor  orphan  at  face  value  and  clear  $19,000." 

"  I — ah — that  is " 

"  That's  all  right,  sir — guardians  doing  the  same  thing  all  over  the  land 
— here  they  are,  sir — check,  if  you  please — fine  day — good-by  ! " 


Stage  Manager  : 
last  week  on  account  of 

Miss  Montrouge  ; 

Stage  Manager  : 

Mi-s  Montrouge  : 
tant  relatives. 

Stage  Manager  : 
ative  1 

Miss  Montrouge  : 
there. 


I  thought,  Miss  Montrouge,  that  you  were  absent 
the  death  of  your  mother  ? 

Yes,  sir,  that  is  right. 
But  how  is  it  you  are  not  in  mourning  1 

It  is  not  the  custom,  sir,  to  wear  mourning  for  dis- 

But  you  don't  surely  call  your  mother  a  distant  rel- 
Yes,  I  do.     She  died  in  New  York,  and  is  buried 


"  Sukey,"  said  Fitzgoober,  firmly,  "you  must  stop  that  young  dude,  Girl- 
masher,  from  coming  here." 

"  Why,  papa'?  " 

"  Because  when  a  young  man  aspires  to  the  honor  of  being  your  escort  he 
must  be  intelligent  and  highly  cultured.  Now,  that  Girlmasher  is  perfectly 
illiterate.'.' 

"  Oh,  no,  papa;  he  is  a  perfect  master  of  the  foreign  languages." 

"  Which  foreign  languages  ? " 

"  The  German.  You  should  have  seen  how  beautifully  he  even  dances  it. 
And  I  know  that  any  one  who  can  go  through  it  gracefully  with  their  feet 
can  talk  the  head  off  a  cigar-store  Indian  with  it." 


Mrs.  Day  :    I  suppose  your  dear  Nellie  is  working  hard  at  her  studies 
by  this  time  at  boarding  school  ? 

Mrs.  Ray  :     Yes;  the  de*r  girl  writes  home  that  she  is  awfully  pressed. 
Mrs.  Day  :     What  doeB  she  take  new  this  year  ? 
Mrs   Ray  :     The  seminary  coachman. 


Ohio,  Oho.  O,  who's  for  the  ferry  ? 

The  bird's  in  the  bush  and  the  sun's  going  down, 
Come  over,  I'll  see  that  your  welcome  is  merry  ; 

It  won't  cost  you  a  penny  to  get  into  town  ! 
Come  all  ye  repeaters, 

Cut-throats  and  wife-beaters, 
Here's  a  chance  to  get  even  with  fortune's  cold  frown. 

Kentucky  must  open  her  sewers  and  alleys 
To  swell  Cincinnati's  political  rallies, 
Ohio— Oho,  O  ;  Oho,  O. 


THE   MATRIMONIAL   MARKET, 


An  English  lady  of  good  social  position,  but  limited  means,  who  for 
several  years  has  been  taking  "clients"  in  need  of  husbands  to  watering 
placi-s  during  the  season,  in  ten  years  has  scored  twenty-three  successes  and 
nine  failures.  It  appears  that  dark  girls  go  off  best  in  spring  and  autumn 
and  blondes  at  midsummer  ;  that  the  market  is  apt  to  be  dull  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  season  and  to  grow  brisk  toward  its  close  ;  that  very  young 
fair  men  like  brunettes  best,  but  veer  slowly  toward  their  lighter  sisters  as 
the  fair  men  grow  older,  and  that  the  converse  is  as  true  of  very  young  dark 
men  ;  that  brunettes  almost  as  invariably  prefer  fair  men  irrespective  of  age, 
and  that  the  predilection  of  blondes  is  as  commonly  an  opposite  one  ;  that 
bloi  de  girls  work  off  very  ill  in  raw,  cold  weather ;  that  to  couple  a  fair  and 
dark  girl  in  walking,  driving,  etc.,  is  generally,  but  not  always,  good  policy, 
since  the  intended  victim  sometimes  falls  in  love  with  each  in  succession  and 
ends  by  taking  neither  ;  and  finally,  that  while  mountains  and  lakes  prove 
lively  incentives  to  flirtation  at  earlier  periods,  the  seaside  is  decidedly 
stronger  in  landing  the  fish  as  the  leaves  turn  and  the  days  grow  shorter. 
Simplicity  in  dress  is,  as  a  rule,  an  encouraging  factor  in  her  business,  and 
loquacity  or  self-assertion  is  decidedly  otherwise.  Melodious  voices,  again, 
tell  with  more  effect  than  accomplishments,  and  a  tendency  to  free  thought 
is  uniformly  repulsive  even  to  men  of  the  same  inclination  themselves.  By 
the  same  odd  rule,  habits  of  carelessness  and  disorder  hurt  the  business, 
whatever  the  ways  of  possible  customers ;  and  to  dwell  unduly,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  those  customers,  on  dress,  trinkets,  and  the  faults  of  others,  would 
sometimes  depress  the  market  two  or  three  points  in  a  day. 

A  FABLE   FOR   PHILANTHROPISTS, 


An  Enlightened  European,  in  the  course  of  a  stroll  through  the  wilds  of 
Africa,  came  suddenly  upon  an  Illiterate  Savage,  who  was  beating  a  drum 
before  an  image  of  Mumbo  Jumbo,  which  made  music  he  accompanied  with 
all  sorts  of  antics  and  contortions.  Curious  to  learn  the  reason  of  this  ex- 
traordinary conduct,  the  traveler  asked  him  why  he  did  so. 

"  It  is  to  bring  down  rain  !  "  replied  the  Savage,  pointing  toward  the 
country,  which  was  parched  by  drought.  He  then  continued  his  exercise 
with  unabated  activity. 

"  What  a  barbarous  superstition  !  "  exclaimed  the  Enlightened  European. 
He  then  explained  to  the  benighted  Savage  all  the  benefits  conferred  by 
civilization,  and  they  started  together  for  sunny  Albion.  On  the  way  they 
discovered  a  cast  horseshoe.  The  Enlightened  European  picked  it  carefully 
up  and  threw  it  over  his  left  shoulder. 

"  Why  do  you  do  that  ? "  asked  the  Illiterate  Savage. 

"  Because  it  is  lucky  to  do  so,"  replied  the  Enlightened  European. 

"  What  a  barbarous  superstition  ?  "  explained  the  Savage.  He  then  ob- 
ligingly took  the  Enlightened  European's  gold  and  silver  into  his  own  keep- 
ing, and  assuring  him  of  his  everlasting  gratitude  and  esteem,  returned  to 
his  own  country.  — Judy. 

Husband  ;     My  dear,  are  you  going  to  the  reception  to-night  1 
Wife  :     Yes,  but  really  I've  nothing  to  wear. 

Husband  :  Then  for  heaven's  sake  don't  go.  I  wouldn't  have  you  ap- 
pear there  in  a  nude  state  for  anything  in  the  world. 


THE    WASP. 
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A  MAGNETIC   FAMILY, 


Uncle  George  Hearst  Gives  a  Private  Exhibition. 


A  aelect  crowd  of  intimate  friends  and  well-wishers  were  assembled  at 
Mr.  George  HearBt'B  one  evening  laBt  week.  Among  them  were  Mr.  Clar- 
ence Greathouse  and  the  author  of  The  First  Lady  in  the  Land,  who  had 
stolen  an  hour  from  their  arduous  labors  in  the  Examiner  office  to  bask  in 
Uncle  George's  smiles. 

"  Is  Lulu  Hurst  a  relative  of  yours,  George  ? "  asked  Mr.  Greathouse, 
bluntly.  "  I  have  been  worrying  about  this  matter  ever  since  she  arrived 
here,  and  now  I  am  glad  I  have  got  it  off  my  mind." 

Mr.  Hearst  smiled,  "Sheismy  second  rouBin,'"  he  said,  with  a  slight 
tinge  of  pride  in  his  accent.  "True,  she  spells  her  name  differently,  but 
she  is  a  true  Hearst  nevertheless.  Her  people  settled  in  Georgia,  while  mine 
remained  in  dear  old  Missouri,"  and  Uncle  George  glanced  at  a  map  of  that 
noble  state  which  occupied  a  prominent  place  on  the  south  wall  of  his  palatial 
mansion. 

"  Is  that  magnetism  hereditary?  —  I  don't  mean  hereditary,  you  know, 
but  does  it  exist  in  every  member  of  the  family  ?  "  asked  the  author  of  the 
Fii'st,  etc. 

"  The  Hearsts  have  all  been  magnetic,"  replied  Uncle  George,  gra- 
ciously. 

"Certainly,  certainly,"  said  Mr.  Greathouse;  "we  have  heard  you  on 
the  stump." 

"  Governor  Stoneman  and  Christopher  Buckley,  Esq.,"  announced  the 
menial,  and  Mr.  Hearst  arose  to  receive  the  distinguished  guests. 

"  We  were  talking  about  magnetism  when  you  entered,"  said  Mr.  Great- 
house,  slapping  Mr.  Buckley's  back  with  effusive  cordiality,  "and  we  hope 
that  Mr.  Hearst,  who,  by  the  way,  is  a  relative  of  the  Georgia  wonder,  will 
give  us  an  exhibition. " 

Mr.  Hearst  smiled  and  proceeded  to  take  off  his  coat.  The  author  of 
the  First,  etc.,  moved  the  chair  aside,  and  Mr.  Greathouse  brought  in  a, 
bundle  of  canes  from  the  hat-rack.  He  grasped  one  firmly  and  Mr.  Hearst 
put  his  index  linger  upon  it. 

"  Now,"  he  said,   "  prepare  to  resist." 
Mr.    Greathouse   braced   himself,   but   in   vain.      The  weight   of  Mr. 
Hearst's  finger  bore  him  to  the  ground. 

"  Bravo  !  bravo  ! "  cried  Mr.  Buckley,  approvingly  ;  "  why,  Lulu  herself 
could  not  do  any  better  than  that." 

"  Let  me  try,"  said  Governor  Stoneman.  His  Excellency  brought  every 
muscle  in  his  body  to  its  full  tension,  but  the  Missouri  wonder  was  too  much 
for  him,  and  the  tall  military  figure  of  the  Governor  swayed  hither  and 
thither  under  the  influence  of  Mr.  Hearst's  finger. 

"  Ah,"  said  the  Governor,  merrily,  "  if  you  had  only  given  such  an  exhi- 
bition of  your  marvelous  powers  at  the  San  Jose  convention,  George,  how 
different  things  might  have  been." 

"  Never  you  mind,"  said  Mr.  Hearst,  significantly  ;  "  there  will  be  an  oc- 
casion pretty  soon  when  my  magnetism  will  count." 

Mr.  GreathouBe  laughed  knowingly  at  this  and  Mr.  Buckley's  ears  were 
observed  to  elongate. 

"  Would  you  like  to  try  it  upon  me?"  said  the  Democratic  statesman  - 
maker  mildly. 

"  Nothing  would  suit  me  better,"  replied  Mr.  Hearst ;  "  say  when  you  are 
ready." 

Mr.  Buckley  whispered  to  Governor  Stoneman,  and  that  gentleman 
called  for  pen,  ink  and  paper.  He  then  wrote  to  Mr.  Buckley's  whispered 
dictation  and  wrapped  the  Blip  about  a  walking-stick.  The  Boss  took 
the  stick,  and,  guided  by  the  Governor,  stood  in  the  center  of  the  apart- 
ment. 

"  I  lay  you  ten  dollars  to  five  that  he  moves  Buckley,"  murmured  Mr. 
Greathouse  to  his  associate  author. 

"  Done,"  Baid  that  literateur,  booking  the  bet  upon  a  not  overclean  shirt 
cuff. 

Mr.  Hearst  polished  his  index  finger  on  hiB  handkerchief,  carefully  re- 
moved Borne  dark  loam  from  the  nails,  and  then,  with  much  solemnity,  placed 
the  magnetic  member  upon  Mr.  Buckley's  cane.  The  Boss  did  not  move. 
Uncle  George  closed  his  eyes,  and  murmuring  something  that  sounded  like 
an  incantation,  returned  to  the  charge.  Still  Buckley  Btood  like  a  rock. 
The  perspiration  broke  out  like  a  rash  on  Mr.  Hearst's  forehead,  and  he 
slapped  the  finger  with  much  fierceness  again  on  the  walking-Btick.  The  Boss 
was  like  an  adamant  statue. 

"Mix  me  a  drink,  Clarence,"  whispered  Mr.  HearBt  hoarsely,  "  and  I 
will  try  him  again." 

Mr.  Greathouse  sprang  to  the  sideboard,  and,  with  much  chemical  skill, 
made  an  out  and  out  Missouri  bracer  for  his  chief  and  patron.  Uncle 
George  drank  it,  removed  his  vest  and  came  to  the  scratch  with  a  confident 
smile.  Mr.  Buckley  seemed  to  hold  the  cane  lightly,  but  Uncle  George  could 
not  budge  it  an  inch. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  the  capitalist,  wearily,  "  I  don't  think  Chris  is  giving 
me  a  square  deal.  I  insist  upon  knowing  what  is  written  on  that  scroll 
wrapped  about  the  stick." 

"  Let  him  see  it,  George,"  said  Mr.  Buckley ;  "  let  him  see  it,  and  let  the 
company  judge  if  there  ia  any  magic  about  it." 

Governor  Stoneman,  with  a  stern  smile,  unwound  the  slip  of  paper  and 
read  :  "  Democratic  Senatorial  nomination. "  This  waa  followed  by  a  pain- 
ful huah.     Mr.  Hearst  was  the  first  to  break  the  oppressive  silence. 

"  Well,  Chris,"  he  said,  ic  if  magnetism  won't  move  that  my  way,  perhaps 
we  may  find  aome  other  method." 

"  Perhaps  bo,"  remarked  Mr.  Buckley,  dryly.  "Come,  George,"  he  added 
to  the  Governor,  "  I've  got  an  engagement ;  see  you  later,  Mr.  Hearst,"  and 
leaning  on  the  gubernatorial  arm,  the  great  politician  left  the  mansion. 

"  I  think  you  must  be  in  error,  George,  about  that  cousin  of  yours  from 
Georgia,"  said  Mr.  Greathouse,  passing  his  I.  O.  U.  to  the  author,  who 
looked  with  contemptuous  displeasure  at  the  document. 

"  Perhaps  so,"  said  Mr.  Hearst,  thoughtfully  j   "  I'll  have  to  look  into  the 


matter  further.  'Tis  a  hard  game  to  beat,  Clarence,  and  there  are  times 
when  I  wish  I  could  draw  the  Btakes,"  and  for  hours  afterward  Mr.  Great- 
house  and  hia  ambitious  client  studied  with  wrinkled  brows  the  Examiner's 
balance  sheet. 


Doctor  :  You  see,  wifey  dear,  I  have  pulled  my  patient  through,  after 
all ;  a  very  critical  case,  I  can  tell  you  ! 

His  Wife  :  Yes,  dear  hubby  ;  but  then  you  are  so  clever  in  your  pro- 
fession. Ah  !  if  I  had  only  known  you  five  years  earlier,  I  feel  certain  my 
first  husband— my  poor  Thomas — would  have  been  saved  !  " — II  Pungolo. 

Policeman  (who  has  made  his  way  into  the  Art  Society's  rooms)  to  nude 
model  :  Now,  then,  you  get  on  your  togs,  an'  come  along  o'  me  !  You've 
been  exposin'  yourself  to  these  here  young  men  long  'nough.  I've  been  up 
on  the  roof  a  watchin'  you  through  the  top-light.  You're  safe  to  get  40 
laBhes,  anyhow ! " 

"  Will  you  have  some  butter  or  some  oleomargarine  ? "  asked  the  facetious 
boarder. 

"  What  did  we  have  yesterday  ?  "  asked  the  thin  boarder. 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  Well,  if  we  had  butter,  give  me  oleomargarine  ;  and  if  it  was  oleomarga- 
rine, I'll  take  butter." 

The  coat  was  a  very  bad  fit— too  full  in  the  back,  "That'll  never  do," 
said  the  customer;  "it's  like  a  shirt  on  a  bean-pole."  "Dot  coat,  meiu 
frent,"  replied  the  dealer,  "  ish  a  very  stylish  garment.  Look  at  dot  back  ? 
Mein  gracious,  it  ish  lufly.  See  dot  peautiful  puffing — der  latest  style— and 
don't  you  forgot  it.  It  vas  made  on  Fifth  avenoo.  It  is  der  Fadder  Hub- 
bard style  and  ish  actually  worth  so  much  as  five  toller  more  for  dot  cut," 
and  five  minutes  later  the  delighted  customer  left  the  store  with  his  Father 
Hubbard  coat. 

"  Do  you  think  you  will  remain  in  Canada  long  ? " 

"  I  hardly  know.  I  shall  for  the  present  at  least.  It  depends  on  circum- 
stances. " 

"  What  circumstances,  pray?" 

"  Upon  whether  they  abolish  the  extradition  treaty  or  not." 

Canvasser  :  Good  morning,  sir.  I  have  called  for  the  purpose  of  find- 
ing out  how  you  stand  here  on  the  presidential  question. 

Man- of- the- House  :  Ah,  yes.  Well,  I'm  the  only  voter  here.  My 
wife  and  sister  want  me  to  vote  for  Butler,  but " 

Canvasser  :     Allow  me  to  ask  how  your  wife's  mother  stands. 

Man-of-the  House  :     Oh,  she  is  strong  for  Belva  Lock " 

Canvasser,  :     Thank  you,  sir.     House  40,  'Steen  street,  Lockwood  1. 


NO  RELAXATION. 
There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 

"JESSE  MOORE  WHISKY." 
This  old  standard  brand  of  Kentucky  whisky  dates  back  to  our  "  childhood  day," 
and  actually  there  is  no  other  brand  that  has  received  such  universal  praise.  Its 
mellow,  exquisite  flavor  and  purity  in  age  gives  it  superior  rank  everywhere.  If  we 
are  followers  of  "  St.  John,"  we  have  to  ask  for  a  little  of  the  "Jesse  Moore  "  in  every 
town  we  visit. — A  correspondent  of  one  of  our  "  Wasp  "  agents. 


A  SURE  CURE  FOR  COUGHS  AND  COLDS. 
Those  troubled  with  colds,  throat  affections,  etc.,  should  use  Dr.  Valentine  Hass- 
mer's  Lung  and  Cough  Syrup.     Dr.  H.  is  an  old  timer  on  this  coast,  and  is  long  and 
favorably  known.     His  address  is  933  Washington  street.    Ask  your  grocery  man, 
druggist  or  saloon  keeper  for  "  Hassmer's,"  they  all  keep  it. 


A  GOOD  HOTEL  IN  PORTLAND,  OREGON. 
All  travelers  desire  a  good  hotel  and  at  reasonable  rates.    They  will  find  the 
International,  kept  by  E.  Lewiston,  corner  of  Third  and  E  streets,  Portland,  Oregon, 
in  every  way  comfortable  and  at  the  low  price  of  ©1,00  per  day.    A  free  bus  to  and 
from  the  Hotel.     Give  Mr.  Lewiston  a  trial. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streetB, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 

EDUCATIONAL. 
Parents,  if  you  desire  your  son  to  have  a  liberal  education,  address  the  Pacific 
Business  College,  320  Post  street,  San  Francisco.     Life  membership  is  only  §70. 


38  German  Liniment  is  one  of  the  cleanest  and  nicest  Liniments  to  use  that  is  in 
the  market.  It  will  cure  all  your  pains,  used  externally  and  internally ;  cures  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc.,  etc.,  in  fact  all  aches  and  pains.  Try  it.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.    B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  manufacturers,  San  Jose,  CaL 

Wm.  Pf under's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  will  positively  be  found  a  valuable  remedy 
for  Chronic  Constipation,  Affected  Kidneys,  Dyspepsia,  Liver  Complaint,  Rheuma- 
tism, Scrofula,  and  all  other  diseases  having  their  origin  in  impure  blood. 

J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     flS"No  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  Sea  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 
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SHOW  NOTES. 


The  change  of  bill  at  the  Bush-street  Theater  was  to  Strauss's  Merry  War,  which 
the  Carleton  company  sang  with  the  same  absolute  finish  that  they  gave  the  Drum 
Major's  Daughter.  Lillie  Post  initiated  us  into  the  Merry  War,  to  the  best  of  my 
knowledge  and  belief,  and  Carleton  was  "  TXmberto  "  in  her  cast,  as  now,  and  as  now 
tall,  well-proportioned,  manly,  self-possessed  and  reserved,  a  goodly  array  of  qualities, 
and  yet 

"  Oh  the  little  more  and  how'much  it  is 
And  the  little  less  and  what  worlds  away." 

That  hypercritical  couplet  is  often  in  my  mind  when  I  see  and  hear  Carleton,  and  his 
impress  is  upon  all  the  troupe.  They  lack  that  indefinite  something  which  is  the  soul 
of  right  opera  bouffe,  and  yet  being  so  indescribable  one  feels  like  a  senseless  carper  in 
deploring  its  absence.  -It  is  in  the  nature  of  dash  and  snap,  and  yet  a  certain  dash  the. 
company  most  certainly  has. 

Contrasting  this  week's  cast  with  the  same  people  in  the  Drum  Major's  Daughter, 
and  again  with  the  Lillie  Post  cast,  we  get  a  pretty  good  idea  of  the  versatility  and 
the  limitations  of  the  company.  Dora  "Wiley  was  much  more  spirited  than  Lillie  Post 
in  the  character  of  the  "  Countess  Violetta,"  and  far  more  pleasing  in  various  ways 
unnecessary  to  particularize  than  she  was  as  the  "Drum  Major's  Daughter."  Her 
white  wig  became  her,  and  she  had  the  air  of  the  sort  of  woman  for  whom  men  fight. 
Miss  Rose  Beaudet,  who  did  not  seem  to  know  what  to  do  as  a  vivandiere  last  week, 
came  out  strong  this  week  as  a  character  actress  in  the  rdle  of  the  eccentric  and  war- 
like "Artemisia,"  with  her  military  coat  and  martial  stride.  Her  drill  song  was  im- 
mensely good — perhaps  the  only  song  that  deserved  to  be  repeated,  unless  Golden's 
gossip  waltz  about  the  wife  of  the  stag-hunting  count  be  excepted. 

Jessie  Bartlett-Bavis  was  less  captivating  in  a  petticoat  than  she  was  as  the  little 
drummer,  who  enjoyed  life  in  such  an  eager,  happy-go-lucky  fashion,  and  Mathilde 
Cotrelly  as  "  Elsa,"  the  Dutch  peasant  girl,  made  an  impression  that  it  would  be  hard 
for  a  new  "Elsa"  to  efface. 

Richard  Golden  as  the  foppish  marquis,  "  Fillippo  Sebastini,"  was  hardly  as  droll 
and  distinct  as  he  was  as  the  "Duke  Delia  Volta."  The  methods  of  minstrelsy  were 
about  him,  the  quips  of  the  "  female  impersonator,"  that  pleasing,  dreadful  artist. 
The  "dude"  accent  and  gesture  are  Mr.  Golden's  specialty,  and  he  does  them  ex- 
tremely well ;  his  dance  and  posturing  are  graceful  and  unexpected,  and  regulated  in 
quantity  by  an  admirable  good  taste.  His  contrast  in  the  r61e  of  the  marquis  is  little 
Perugini  of  the  Post  cast,  a  veritable  little  Perlino  from  the  pages  of  Laboulaye's 
fairy  tales — a  little  man  made  of  sugar  and  rose  water  and  milk  of  almonds.  He  was 
not  such  an  artist  as  Golden  by  any  means,  but  in  this  one  character  he  sacrificed  bur- 
lesque to  a  certain  finical  distinction  as  charming  as  it  was  unusual.  It  is  observable 
that  in  this  opera,  as  elsewhere,  the  title  of  marquis  has  an  effect  all  its  own.  People 
who  would  never  think  of  saying  comte  for  count  or  due  for  duke  are  impelled  to  call 
marquis  marquee.  The  English  tranquilly  Bpell  it  mar-q,  u,  e,  double-s  quess,  mar- 
quess, and  where  all  the  other  titles  are  in  English,  a  pleasing  uniformity  would  be  ob- 
tained by  using  the  undoubted  right  of  an  English  company  to  say  marquess. 

I  suppose  I  am  a  heathen,  but  what  are  called  "Introduced  numbers"  into  an 
opera  bouffe  bore  me  to  the  verge  of  extinction.  To  me  they  retard  the  action,  gen- 
erally jar  in  spirit  and  in  truth  with  the  style  of  the  music  of  the  opera  into  which 
they  are  crowded  and  play  the  mischief  with  one's  patience.  Heaven  truly  knows 
that  I  am  alone  in  my  opinion  in  most  audiences,  for  "  The  Old  Fair  Story  "  and  Miss 
"Wiley's  bird  song  were  both  heartily  applauded.  The  audience  was  also  pleased  to  re- 
call the  tulip  planter,  who  gave  us  his  first  song  until  the  good  man's  woes  lost  all  their 
comic  pathos  through  excessive  repetition.  Gustave  Adolphi  was  capitally  made  up 
for  the  immortal  "  Balthazar,"  but  he  lost  by  contrast  with  Francis  Wilson  of  the 
Post  cast  in  the  same  part.  The  "  silent  drill "  is  brilliant,  indeed.  The  tall,  straight, 
stout  young  English  girls  of  the  chorus  are  somewhat  robust  for  our  American  ideas 
of  beauty,  but  the  proportions  of  the  human  form  divine  are  a  wholesome  and  invigor- 
ating study,  be  they  large  or  small,  and  after  all,  a  "  Princess  Artemisia "  would 
.   man  "  her  castle  with  Amazons  not  mignonnes. 

Nobody  who  has  thrilled  over  Called  Bach  at  the  Baldwin  can  fail  to  giggle  con- 
vulsively over  Crawled  Bach  at  Emerson's.  It  is  in  Charley  Reed's  happiest  vein,  and 
by  a  stroke  of  favoring  chance  the  whole  programme,  to  which  it  is  the  finale,  is  some- 
what above  the  average  minstrel  menu  in  the  quality  of  its  fun.  And  let  not  the  man 
who  laughs  shudder  at  this  dictum,  believing  it  an  insidious  periphrasis  for  a  pro- 
gramme which  is  dull,  on  the  contrary,  from  the  rattling  Boccaccio  choruses  with  which 
the  first  part  opens,  to  the  Tomale  waltz  with  which  the  audience  is  played  out, 
everything  spins  along  with  a  snap  that  is  invigorating.  Charley  Reed's  story  of  the 
Frenchman  and  the  monkey  shows  that  he  makes  his  studies  for  "Pay  YoIo'b" 
broken  English  do  excellent  duty  all  round.  The  second  unaccompanied  song  by  the 
California  Quartette  about  rising  with  the  lark  in  the  morn  while  the  quail  calls  loud 
in  the  corn,  is  simply  "charming,  and  has  quite  a  Loring  finish.  It  remained  for  the 
minstrel  imagination  to  see  the  familiar  action  of  the  nimble  scrubbing  brush  in 
"Pauline's"  groping,  outstretched  hands  in  Called  Bach,  but  Gus  Mills  certainly 
makes  it  ludicrously  reminiscent,  and  his  hysterical  minor-keyed  sob  and  gurgle  are 
very  well  imitated  ;  so  is  Charley  Reed's  Greaser  make-up,  and  his  cynically  practical 
Why  do-ant  you  no  take-a  the  car  ?  "  to  the  crawling  "  Gilly  "  on  his  way  to  Siberia 
on  his  hands  and  knees  is  a  beautiful  comment  on  melodramatic  methods  in  hardship. 
Every  possible  and  impossible  piece  of  furniture  and  drapery  has  a  string  attached  to 
it,  and  the  scene  where  those  determined  Russians,  "All  Nightsky"  and  "Rye 
Whisky,"  with  their  accomplices,  are  playing  cards  in  a  back  room,  and  the  Siberian 
scene  are  excellent  imitations  of  the  popular  Called  Bach.  A.  L.  T. 

Joseffy,  the  hero  of  the  pianissimo,  has  returned  after  a  long  interval,  with  all  his 
characteristics  unchanged.  Owing  to  some  neglect  in  advertising,  his  audience  on 
Monday  evening  was  disgracefully  small  for  such  an  attraction,  but  many  people  had 
received  the  impression  that  Wednesday  was  the  day  for  the  first  concert,  as  the  full 
and  appreciative  house  then  showed.  Whatever  is  wilful,  capricious,  out  of  the  common 
run,  Joseffy  plays  to  perfection  ;  he  is  a  completely  satisfactory  Chopinist ;  and  the 
whimsical  effects  of  some  of  the  "  Kj-eisleriana  "  of  Schumann  were  admirably  given, 
but  his  playing  of  Beethoven  is  a  disappointment.    He  sacrifices  everything  to  brill- 


iancy. The  rapid  or  intricate  passages  trickle  from  his  fingers,  but  the  spirit,  the 
stormy  revolt,  the  grandeur  of  grief  in  the  "Sonata  Appassionata"  were  painfully 
absent.  Beethoven's  G  major  Concerto  was  much  more  interesting,  as  in  that  the 
orchestra  supplied  the  necessary  sympathy,  and  the  piano  part  of  a  Concerto  always 
consists  largely  of  counterpoint  to  the  orchestra,  in  which  faultless  technique  is  the 
main  requirement.  But  surely  there  cannot  be  many  pianists  in  the  world  who  can 
give  so  perfectly  Schumann's  "Bird  as  Prophet,"  where  his  hands  barely  lay  on  the 
keys  and  made  them  breathe  out  to  us  the  effect  of  birds  flying,  now  high,  now  low, 
with  a  faint  whirr  of  wings  as  they  passed.  The  most  astonishing  playing  that  he  did 
was  in  Liszt's  twelfth  Rhapsodie  Hongroise,  in  which  the  most  appalling  technical 
difficulties  were  flung  to  us  as  if  he  challenged  us  to  see  how  easy  they  were  for  him. 
His  muscles  must  be  like  those  of  a  trained  athlete,  for  though  the  Rhapsodie  was  the 
last  thing  on  Monday's  programme,  on  Wednesday  he  followed  it  with  all  three  move- 
ments of  a  fine  Rubinstein  Concerto,  in  itself  no  small  undertaking,  with  fresh  memory 
and  fingers,  but  which  he  played  with,  if  anything,  added  fire  and  vigor.  It  is  educa- 
tion for  any  pianist  to  hear  such  playing,  and  San  Francisco's  many  fine  amateurs 
have,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  not  lost  the  opportunity.  H.  M.  L. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK.  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  rootB  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 

It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  LimbB  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 

The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  i   both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


TOURISTS 


ICHI  BAN 


SHOULD    VISIT 

20,    22,    24    GEARY    ST. 

THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF    THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


ICHI    IB„AJN\ 


Whole- 
sale. 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  American  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  It'll  I  95.4N  your  trip  to  California  has  beeu  in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not. 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 

Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfltnuer's  Oregon  Blood 
Purifier  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  checks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,     relieves    Constipation, 

D3rspepeia  and  Biliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making:  New,  Rich  Blood. 

AD._Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  its.    $1.00  bottles  (J  for  §6.00. 
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Recommended  by  the  Faculty' 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
!  vented,  combining  in 
l;  a  very  highly  concen- 
i  trated  state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
j  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
I  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  Btreet,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  Br  Arj.  Druggists. 

LIEBIG  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Slock  for  Soups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Saucva.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars.      ' 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  hoon  for  which  nations 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medioal 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &o. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  StorekeeperB, 
Grocers  and  ChemiBts.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fenohnrch  Avenne, London,  England. 

Sold    wliolesalc    by     RICHARDS     .V 
lllitltlso.,    San    Frauciaco. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOR  A  BOTTLE. 

CUNNINGHAM,  CURTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogn. 

Torek   Blocks   prom   all  Steamer.  Lanbingb. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  ino3t  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Rates  for 
Families. 
BOMtD  AND  LODGING,  $1  PER  DAY. 

Steals,  35c;  Lodging,  35c.  and  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.     No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.  LEWISTON,  Prop'r, 
Late -of  Minnesota  House 
O.  CLARK,  Agent. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Ordera    Solicited. 


REPUBLICAN 
TICKET. 

NATIONAL. 

President : 
JAMES     G.      BLAINE. 

Vice-President : 
JOHN     A.     LOGAN. 

ELECTORS : 

HENRY  EDGERT0N,  A.  R.  C0NKLIN, 
J.  D.  BYERS,  1.  B.  REDDICK, 

CHARLES  F.  REED,  HORACE  DATIS, 
MARCUS H.HECHT,  CHESTER  R0WELL 

CONGRESSIONAL. 

First  District Thomas  L.  Carothers 

Second  District James  A.  Loot-tit 

Third  District Joseph  MoKenna 

Fourth  District. .  .William  W.  Morrow 

Fifth  District Charles  N.  Felton 

Sixth  District H.  H.  Markham 

MUNICIPAL. 

Mayor W.  L.  Merry 

Sheriff Wm.  Patterson 

Auditor N.  B.  Sto.ne 

Tax  Collector. Luman  Wadham 

County  Clerk Louia  N.  Jacobs 

Superintendent  of  Streets 

Chas.  S.  Rdggles 

Recorder D.  M.  Cashin 

Treasurer John  A.  Bauer 

District  Attorney J.  N.  E.  Wilson 

City  and  County  Attorney 

John  Lord  Love 

Surveyor C.  S.  Tilton 

Public  Administrator E.  N.  Torrey 

Coroner .Dr.  W.  M.  Lawlor 

Superior  Judges John  Hunt,  D.  J. 

Murphy,  E.  W.  Blaney,  L.  E.  Pratt 
Police  Judges Hale  Rix,  W.  A.  S. 

Nicholson. 
Justices  of  the  Peace Myer  Jacobs, 

Ethelbert  Burke,  C.  F.  Wood,  D. 

A.  O'Connell,  W.  B.  Smith. 

SUPERVISORS. 

First  Ward Dr.  Justin  Gates 

Second  Ward Robert  Roy 

Third  Ward Dr.  J.  E.  Kunkler 

Fourth  Ward J.  E.  Abbott 

Fifth  Ward W.  B.  Farwell 

Sixth  Ward D.  Hicks 

Seventh  Ward James  Williamson 

Eighth  Ward D.  L.  Farnsworth 

Ninth  Ward Albert  Heyer 

Tenth  Ward James  Gilleran 

Eleventh  Ward Daniel  McMillan 

Twelfth  Ward Samuel  Valleau 

SCHOOL  BISECTORS. 

J.  H.  Culver,  David  Stern, 

C.  W.  Beach,  J.  F.  English, 

Geo.  T.  Shaw,  Ira  G.  Hoitt, 

J.P.H.WENTWORTH,  G.  J.  HoBE, 

Thos.  O'Brien,        A.  C.  Dithmar, 
C.  T.  Djsane,  Edwd.  Pollitz. 

legislative, 

SENATORS. 

m-  tu  t\-  4.  ■  t        I  Geo.  C.  Parkinson 
Ninth  District. . . .  \  Egisto  Pal,[ieei 

tji        1.1.  tv  t_-.i      I  Jos.  M.  Maglone 
Eleventh  District. . .  •[  G  Mosbaoher 

John  M.  Days 
J.  L.  Boone. 


Thirteenth  District. . 


ASSEMBLYMEN. 

Twenty-ninth  District. .  .James  H.  Daly 

Thirtieth  District E.  C.  Kalben 

Thirty-first  District Peter  Deveney 

Thirty-second  District Jos.  Franklin 

Thirty-third  District. . .  .Dr.   W.  B.  May 

Thirty-fourth  District F.  W.  Hussey 

Thirty-fifth  District. Dr.  N.  T.Whitcome 

Thirty-sixth  District John  Lafferty 

Thirty-seventh  District M.  Sullivan 

Thirty-eighth  District W.  B.  Hunt 

Thirty-ninth  District. Charles  H.  Ward 

Fortieth  District Julius  Buhlert 

Forty-firBt  District H.  C  FlREBAUGH 

Forty-second  District. V.  C.  McMukry  Jr 

Forty-third  District E.  F.  Loud 

Forty-fourth  District F.  M.  Lovell 

Forty-fifth  District H.  K.  MoJunkin 

Forty-sixth  District A.  H.  C'OOK 

Forty-seventh  District.  ...CD.  Douglas 
Forty-eighth  District Fbakk  Fbenoh 


REGULAR     BEPUBLICAN     NOMINEE 

FOB,  (!CONQRE3S,i 

3d    CONGRESSIONAL    BISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF  SCISUN,  SOLANO  COUNTY. 


REGULAR  REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE 

FOR    CONORESS, 

W.    W.     MORROW, 

4th   CONGRESSIONAL    BISTRICT. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

FRANK  J.SULLIVAN 

5th    CONGRESSIONAL    BISTRICT. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

Judge    of    Superior    Court, 
T.   H.    REARDEN, 

(Present  Incumbent.) 


REGULAR    REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONG-RE  3S, 

2d     CONGRESSIONAL     BISTRICT, 

JAS.     A.      LOUTTIT, 

OF    STOCKTON. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 


Superintendent    of    Streets, 
T.  J.   LOWNEY. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

AUDITOR, 

Fleet     F.     Strother. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

MAYOR, 

Washington    Bartlett. 


REGULAR    REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 
FOR 

CORONER, 

Dr.  W.    M.    LAWLOR. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

SCHOOL    DIRECTOR, 

Dr.  JOSEPH  PESC1A 


A  PRIZE.! 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all, of  cither  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
thiB  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Trub  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


£DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  11   KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  DlBeaac 

YOVNG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcfreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Lobs  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  arc  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  §600  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26i  Kbarky  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

Till:  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOVNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  fears,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debimty, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc,  remember  I 
nave  a  Vegetable  Compocnd,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  bucessful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Disease*   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  Honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 

Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

£»OQ    SKA*- 
O^O   NY  fit 

San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
■.-.-:■  v.-bssk to  call  upon  him. 
^O^^^^^^^^^The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unites  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  FranciBCO.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


THE  SOUTH  BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANOISOO 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

CiS  and  C4I  MARKET  ST. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE, 


"  Mao,  I've  been  reading  a  summary  of  mortuary 
statistics  for  the  past  half  year,  and  this  thing 
bothers  me.  It  seems  that  the  death  rate  is  very 
much  greater  among  the  young  than  among  adults. 
Now,  why  should  it  be  that  more  die  young  ? " 

"  Well,"  answered  McGlue  in  an  off-hand  way, 
"  I  guess  it  is  because  more  are  born  young." 


He  was  saying  to  a  friend  : 

"  I  hadn't  seen  her  in  a  week  until  yesterday. 
Well,  sir,  it  would  have  done  your  heart  good  to 
have  seen  us.  I  threw  my  arms  around  her  neck 
and  she  kissed  me,  just  as  she  used  to  in  the  old 
times." 

His  wife,  who  accidentally  overheard  his  talk, 
snapped  out : 

"  I  suppose  you'll  .ry  to  make  me  believe     she 
waB  your  own  horse,  but  you  can't  do  it." 

"  Eliza,"  said  the  fine  old  Irish  gentleman  to  his 
dutiful  spouse,  as  he  awakened  with  an  impression 
that  while  at  Coney  Island  the  night  before,  he 
had  inadvertently  exchanged  heads  with  the  ele- 
phant— "Eliza,  get  me  a  tumbler,  and  put  into  it 
about  a  quarter  of  a  pint  of  whisky  and  a  few 
drops  of  bitters  and  a  spoonful  of  water  —a  tea- 
spoonful,  mind — and  I'll  see  if  I  can  take  it.  And, 
Eliza,  if  I  can't,  make  me  !  "-N.  Y.  Mail  and  Ex- 
press. 

A  celebrated  Baptist  minister  says  that  church 
members  embrace  three  times  as  many  women  as 
men.  That  is  probably  correct.  There  is  not 
more  than  25  per  cent,  as  much  fun  in  embracing 
men  as  women. 


In  the  gloaming:,  oh,  my  darling, 

In  twilight  faint  and  dim, 
Will  you  watch  for  me,  my  darling^ 

When  the  moon  has  doused  her  glim  ? 

You  will  see  me  then,  my  darling, 
Though  the  night  be  damp  and  dark, 

In  a  big  torch-light  procession, 
Howling  like  the  boojum  snark. 


"  I  have  found  by  experience  that  it  takes  nine- 
teen Japanese  lanterns,  forty-six  small  boys,  nine 
transparencies,  one  bunch  of  Roman  caudles  and 
three  cheers  in  Madison  Square  to  constitute  what 
my  friend  Dana  calls  'A  Tidal  Wave  Boom. '  '  'Rah 
for  me,  anyway.'  " — Sutler. 


BlTTEl 


Protection.  No  such  pro- 
tective againstchills  and  fever 
and  other  diseases  of  a  mala- 
rial type  exists  as  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters.  It  relieves 
constipation,  liver  disorders, 
rheumatism,  kidney  and  blad- 
der ailments  with  certainty 
and  promptitude.  A  change, 
as  gratifying  as  it  is  complete, 
soon  takes  place  in  the  ap- 
pearance, as  well  as  the  sen- 
sation, of  the  wan  and  hag- 
gard invalid  who  uses  this 
standard  promoter  of  health 
and  strength. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


3®  ©AYS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes—  stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HOENE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  In  18SS, 
TVhole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  G^nt-nil  Debility,  Illienmatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases.  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  t'nnsti  nation,  Erysipelas.  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh ,  Piles,  Kiiilrpsv,  Ague,  IHaVtos.  Ken  d  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.     W.  J.  HOKHE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran' 
CISCO,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manulacturer. 


I  COURTSHIP    and     MARRIAGE. 
•  "Wonderful  secrets,  revelations  and 
discoveries  for  married  or  Bingle, 
__,        fgpfMiiH  Tip- T-ipait.h.  wraith  andnappinesB 
This  hanusome  book  of  ieo  pages,  mailed  for  only 
10  cents  by  tho  Union  Publishing  Co.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


AND  NO'i' 

_     SWEAB  OUT 

O  ^%  I     ^^  by  watchmakers.  By  mailSoc.   Circulars 

OUky  tree.  J.  &  Birch  &  Co..  as  JJaF  at.  N .  Y 


"  Wal,  I  ain't  much  surprised,"  said  Mrs.  Sprig- 
ging, chuckling  and  laying  down  her  copy  of  the 
Century.  1 1 1  ain't  much  surprised  that  the  Cable's 
bust !  That  last  chapter  o'  hia'n  must  have  been 
a  Sevier  strain  on  his  nerviousness.  Must  have 
busted  him  all  up  to  a  thousand  items  ! " — Life. 


Well  Matched  Pair- 
wife. 


-A  horsey  man  and  a  nagging 


rassTOE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKIN  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

FHOM 

PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

ITCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hiir,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticora  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin* 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Rebiedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cent3 ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  §1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Doston,  Mass. 

itST  Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


Ha  i9     :BX  o     Xlqual! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  the  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

.ftecommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  bt  the 

B0THIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


(Positively   cured  in  60  days  bj 
yl)i'.    llorne'ei  Kleotro-AIiijrnetlt 
JBelt-Tmutt,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
J"  generating  a  continuous  Electric 6k  Mag- 
'f  netic  Uiirvent.   Scientific,  Powerful, Durable 
Comfortable  and   Effective  m  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Rednri'il.  f>nn  cm-eilin  s;(.  Send  for  pnrhphle"' 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC  TRUSS  TOMPAOT 
703  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


T    A  GOLD  WATCH. 
1  LADIES  WORK  BOX. 


The  publishers  of  the  Cnpitol  City  SJomo  Guest,  the  well  known  Illustrated 
Family  Magazine,  main?  tin1  I'ulluwinf;  nigral  offer  for  the  holiday*!  The  person  tei 
OS  the  longest  verse  in  the  Bible  before  January  1st.,  will  receive  a  Solid  Gold,  Lady'* 
Hunting-  Caned  Swtss  Wateh  worth  $50.    If  there  bo  more  than  one  correct 
the  second  will  revive  no  elegant  St  cm.  winding  Gentleman's  Watch; 
(he  third,  a  key-winding  En;;linh  Watch.     Each  person  must  send  36  cents 
with  their  answer  (or  which  Uk'v  will  revive  FRLK,  ]>■■■:.! paid,  three  months* 
subscription  to  "  HOME  GUEST,"  and  an  Elegant  Lsidy'a  Work 
Box  wiLh  their  name  beautifully  stencilled  on  the  cover.  Each  box  contains 
1  Silver  Plated  Thimble.   1  pnekneo  Fancy  Work  Needles,  6     /= 
elegant  Fruit  Nuprins,  i  package  Embroidery  Silk  imported    V/L- 
colors,  1    packjieo  Silk  Blocks  for   Patchwork,  3    Christmas  if/~ 
Card*.  2  New  Year  Cards,  1  Lovely  Blrthtlny  Card,  and  1  copy  Lrzz, 
of  "  Ladies*  Fancy  Work  Guide,"  containing  illustrations  and  descrip    " 
tions  of  all  the  latest  designs  in  fancy  work.    The  regu'ar  price  of  tho  abov 
articles  Is  $1.25,  but  to  those  whocomply  with  the  above  requiremen  ts  wa  will  sen 

£idVr'36Pcr£  "  Publ'rs  Home  G-uest,  Hartford,  Conn 


70 


Ohromo  Carda  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  ten  one 
cent  stamps.    ACME  MFG.  CO.,  Ivoryton,  Conn, 


Tie  GRANDEST  PREMIUM 

Long  LoaiM 

■  Visitors  to  the  Dore  Gallery,  London,  will  remember  the  preat  painting,  covering  nearly 
an  entire  end  of  the  gallery,  entitled  "Christ  Leaving  the  Praetorium."  This  mas- 
terpiece—Bore's  grandest  work— has  lately  been  engraved  and  primed  for  , subscribers  only,  at 
the  price  of  £8  pe'r  copy,  or  $40  U.  S.  money.  Custom  duties  and  ocean  express  bring  the  cost 
to  American  purchasers  to  560.    A  copy  can  not  be  secured  for  less  except  from  the  publishers  of 

"roCfTi  f^TETr1  A  J**iTu  f*T  iTbTTJIP  "—Every  future  subscriber  to  this  paper,  however,  can  se- 

IJOLEj  UUIuaUU  wii^BlJ.  cure  a  copy  of  this,  the  most  valuable  work  of  art  ever 
Issued  in  the  form  of  ao  engraving,  by  sending  4*-2c.  in  addition  to  the  subscri  ption  price,  to 
prepay  cost,  express  and  properly  packing,  or  postage,  if  sent  by  mail.  The  publishers  of  the 
Chicago  Globe  have  contracted  for  the  entire  American  edition,  our  order  being  for  "250,000 
copies,  we  paying  cost  of  American  plate. 

THE  LAR6EST  CIRCULATION  *&&§&&&&■  Can  only  be  Secured  by  Dividing  Profits 

with  subscribers,  in  the  form  of  long  time  four  per  cent,  loans. 

Any  subscriber  is  privileged  to  apply  for  a  loan,  to  be  made  out  of  advertising  profits,  the 
amount  borrowed  being  permitted  to  remain  unpaid  as  long  as  borrower  remains  a  sub- 
scriber and  keeps  the  interest  paid.  Subscription  price,  §2.  On  the  basis  nf  250,000  circulation 
(which  will  probably  be  doubled)  the  business  and  profits  will  approximate  ;is  follows:— 
RECEIPTS:  2-">0,OuO  subscribers.  $>00, oi.ni:  5tio  inches  advertising,  :*2.50  per  lint',  §15  per  inch, 
52  issues,  §1,170,000— total,  $1,670,000.  EXPENSES  :  for  paper  and  press  work,  250,000  copies, 
52  Issues,  $104,000;  editorial  work,  office,  repairs,  etc.,  $25,000;  premium  engravings,  $250,000: 
incidentals,  510,000— total , $339,000 ;  leaving  a  net  profit  of  51,261,000.  For  this  enormous  profit 
from  sale  of  advertising  space.  The  Globe  depends  on  its  250,000  subscribers,  for  advertisers 
pay  for  space  in  proportion  to  circulation.  With  but  25,000  circulation  the  profits  would  be  but 
a  tenth  of  the  amount.  Therefore,  as  subscribers  are  doing  us  a  favor  when  they  send  us  their 
names,  we  desire  to  return  favor  for  favor.  Any  subscriber  who  desires  to  borrow  from  $100 
to  $500  at  4  percent.,  the  principal  to  stand  if  desired  as  long  as  borrower  remains  a  subscriber, 
Bhould  so  state  when  he  orders  the  premium.    In  such  case— 

The  Subscription  (Price,  $2,00,  need  not  be  sent},  as  St  can 
be  deducted  when  floan  is  made 

And  subscription  begins.  Your  Individual  note  is  all  thesecurity  asked:  provided  you  will 
send  the  names  of  several  of  your  neighbors  to  whom  we  can  refer,  not  as  to  the  amount  of 
property  you  are  worth,  but  as  to  good  character. 

Loans  made  pro  rata  ;  not  leas  than  $100  nor  more  than  foOO.  First  year's  interest 
at  4  per  cent.,  and  tho  subscription  price  to  be  deduct?  1  from  amount  loaned.  IT 
the  subscriber  docs  not  apply  for  a  loan,  thesubscription  price  must  he  sent  in 
advance.  It  a  loan  Is  desired,  no  money  need  be  sent  Tor  subscription,  the 
charges  for  the  Premium,  42c,  only  being  required,  as  the  subscription  and  first 
year's  interest  can  be  deducted  from  the  loan.  Every  subscriber  must  accept  as  a  condition  it  receiving  the  Premium, 
that  he  will  display  it  in  a  conspicuous  place  in  his  house  or  office,  and  inform  those  who  call  how  and  where  he  secured 
it.  Positively  this  must  be  done.  Every  Premium  sent  out  secures  additional  subscribers,  ind  no  application  will  be 
entered  unless  the  charges  on  the  Premium  are  sent.  These  charges,  12c,  have  nothing  to  do  with  tho  subscription 
price,  and  barely  cover  cost,  delivery,  and  properly  packing  so  large  an  engraving,  and  the  delivery  charges  must  be 
prepaid.  The  subscription  price,  $2  (which  represents  a  profit  and  not  a  direct  expenie)  can  remain  "unpaid  until  loan 
is  made  and  subscription  begins.  Postage  stamps  will  uot  bo  received  for  Premium  charges  except  from  places  where 
a  postal  note  can  not  be  obtained.  When  a  loan  is  made 
the  adjoining  form  of  note  will  be  sent,  -with  the  money,  to 
the  subscriber's  nearest  bank  or  express  office,  and  no  note 
need  be  signed  until  the  money  is  paid  over.  Send  the 
names  of  several  references,  and  immediate  inquiry  will  be 
made.  It  no  loan  is  desired,  no  references  need  be  sent. 
The  Premium  will  be  sent  at  once.    Address, 

The  Chicago  Globe,  "ShSSS^Klb. 


•  One  year  after  date,  for  value  received,  I  promise  to  pay 
to  the  order  of  the  publisher  of  tho  ChicagoGlobb  the  sum 

of Dollars,  with  interest  at  4   per  cent,  per 

annum  after  maturity.     It  is  understood  and  agreed  that 
no  part  of  the  principal  of  this  note  will  be  demanded  or 
become  payable,  (except  at  my  pleasure,)  as  long  as  I  re- 
main a  paid-np  subscriber  to  the  above  named  paper. 
{Signed.) 


THE    WASP. 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
-:.;  from  Broadway  Wharf,  Sao 
"  Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
&  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territork-y,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
Iowa  : 

California  Southern  Coast  Boutc- 
Steamcrs  will  sail  about  every  sccend  day  a.  si. 
lor  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Bin  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Q&vlota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  llue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  nntl  Alaska  Boole. 

— Steaniship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  TownBcnd,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrinburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Paget   Sound    Route— 

The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  jnd  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Oct.  Uth,  14th, 
22d,  30th  and  Nov.  7th,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  vnwnsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  StciUcoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Oct.  Gth,  14th,  22d,  30th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Oct  7th,  15th,  23d,  31st,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route. — The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
8TATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— Oct.  1st,  Oth,  11th,  16th, 
21st,  20th ,  31st,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  *nd  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sailB  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
lor  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
And  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.   JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 

NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  .Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    FOTTEK, 

'  Qenl  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T,    D.  McKAT, GeneralAgent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros.,  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  over  produced.  Es- 
i'Kcially  adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invito  critical  ex&miQktion  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  A  CO.,  Piiclllc  Coast 
Agents,  2$  nml  85  Fifth  St.,  opp.  II.  S. 
.if in i.  Suit  Fruiiclfico,  Cul. 

SBND   FOR   ILLUSTIUUTKD   CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is   Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations, 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

TTIII.     T.     COLEMAN     A     CO. 

Sole   Agents* 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
337     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  HonolnJ  n. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  hlNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollaps  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  "will  not. cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  bent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SiMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  tp  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  Btating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  Becrecy  in  all  transactions.  . 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

APFNTft 

Office,  208  California  St. 


Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  Btrength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  niedicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

aSTFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drugstore,  cor.New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DIE.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  81,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  In vigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thorough!}  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  a9  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  trom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from-Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

i2T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erch.an.ts. 

AGENTS    FOE 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets, 
g.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Corerlng. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont, SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 

P.  LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859.       „ 

SOLH  AGENTS  FOR  TUB  0.VLT  OBNUDJTI 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegunt  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tablet*  on  llic  Pacific  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 


Prices   2©   per  cent.  Lower  than  any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "» 


43T  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        C  B  E- 

taintt      Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,     Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  "of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions     Tt  pre- 
vents   o      laneot- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.     1*krmank,\t  oures   Guaranteed. 
trice  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  218 
Kearny  street,  &»n  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S,  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 

ONLY 

PEBBLE  ESTABLISHMENT 

Cl£6£jJ 

m  u  l;l  e  r 

The  Leading  Optician, 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 
Near    Busli. 

ASTIGMATIC    LENSES. 

BAROMETERS. 

COMPASSES. 

DIAGNOSES    FREE. 

ESTABLISHED    1863. 

FIELD    GLASSES. 

GREAT    RUSH    AT    MULLER'S. 

HURRAH ! 

|     CAN    SEE. 

KNOWLEDGE    TRIUMPHANT. 

LONG    LIVE 

MULLER    THE    OPTICIAN. 

NE    PLUS    ULTRA. 

ONLY    PEBBLE    ESTABLISHMENT. 

PRESENTS    FOR    XMAS. 

QUICKSILVER    BAROMETERS. 

RELIABLE    OPTICIAN. 

SELF    REGISTERING 

THERMOMETERS. 

USEFUL    PRESENTS. 

VISION    CAREFULLY    TESTED. 

WINDOW    THERMOMETERS. 

XMAS    PRESENTS. 

YOU    ARE    CORDIALLY    INVITED. 

ZELLEL1NE    EYE-GLASSES. 

135    Montgomery   Street, 

Near    Ki'SH. 


THE    WASP. 


"ALONE       AT       LAST." 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

•  ESTABLISHED    18G3.) 


ESTABLISHED    1868. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MANUFACTURING 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Orders    by    Mall    will  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  Cioodtt  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacle3  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  25c.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilities  as  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  lhe  1 
strument  used  for  measuring-  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one'B  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  leDses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Inotitute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician. 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertlingit  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, lmpotency.  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  Bilver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  ui  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatnipnt  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Priteof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  i- 1  LV AXIf  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cnl. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, 81.500,000 

Home  Opfioe  :  S.  W.  car.  Cal.  <t  Sansome. 

SAN     FKANCISCO,     -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staplbb,  Pres.    Awukus  Boll,  Vice-Pres. 

WM.  J.  DOTTON,  Sec.      E.W.  CARPBNTBR.ABB'tSeC. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &.  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansonie  SI*. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 

w.  L.  Chaimeni,  Z.  P.  olarE,  special  AgeotB 

and  Adjnetere,   C.pt.  A.   M.   Barns,  Marine 

Snrveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


gSTSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  CTORE 
0  S  T  I  Wl  ARKED      VUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKETS 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


U2TBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Ticket  Offlec,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONcV    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  III.  WAYIES.  General  Agent. 


««  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

sorplub  above  llabilitirs  over  ten*  millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURAECE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $55,542,902.73 
Total  Increase,  $i3,tftil,350.4IG 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  <■■  HAWES, 
Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

x  Montgomery   Street.   Ann   Francisco. 


J.  E.  Ruggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklcn. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L,  H.  Sweeney, 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers  and 

<  oinmission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libl>y's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  <>    Box  lUt. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market    and    Main    streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


Bill)     AlMIKIlSi.lllCNI      OS     IIBlllAlK      IA«.I. 


STEINWAY      PI^.]NrOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATH,    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY.   Sole   Agent,   206   POST   ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery   Street, San   Francisco 

tiolrt    and    Silver    Bcnncry    and    Assay    Otllee 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  I,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.  Minufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

BOLE  AGENTS   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

Geo.  Woeds  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

No.  13  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


BEFORE  BUYING  TOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-band  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 


Hall's  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  A  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain   &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SllirriNU     OKDEBS    A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TUB 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 


and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equalBthe  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

OOT  BATTERIES 
\\  will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  Bay.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

lot;  POST  STREET, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  the  Best  Fitting  Clothes  in  the 
•ttute  at  '-''">  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  In  the  Ciiy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from S  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from S  00 

Dress  Suits  from  30  00 

OTHER  GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self -measurement  and  samples 
o(  cloth  sent  free  t  J  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery   Street, 

No.   724   Market   Street, 
Nos.   1 1 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 

Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


Agfonr,s  ARION 


and  other 
Reliable 
Makes  of 


PIANO. 


You  can  save  25  per 

cent,  by  buying 

your  Piano  of 


E.  DUNN  &  CO.  ,^KR 


MORAOHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal.  *3TJ.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.^!  Coal 


W.  E.  LANE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Ask^ 


Ask 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
"Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address :  p.^f^W  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    HA8SMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cot.  Powell,  8.  F, 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 

THE 

Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    In    Excellence    and 

Purity.       It  is  Nutritions,  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 

in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE  WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PRICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


ress  Pants,     c 

Suits,    -   -  -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Pans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET Snn  Franctseo,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

PACIFIC  BUSINESS  flOLLEGE 
f *5,rMn pnR        En  320 pp-sT 


'!       LIFE  MEMBERSHIP 
J     ■      ONLY  S70. 


8 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


KOHLER  <S  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  ltEHR  and  the  BEIIX- 
IN«  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  ET 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F  .N 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

»MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 


Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       {AM0Vll<,£,0Z°r£Z 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite.' 


^t~  m 


DRYNESS!  .^I 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET 
DELICACY! 

■gg?  .  \\  ^'ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

JP^Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.R  CAL. 
PBOBUCEB  BY  FEKMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R.    ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  BATHS  on  (lie  Pacific  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  SlEAM,  SULPHUR  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  for  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Gronnd  Floor  (no  basement.) 

592    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET,    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


W ^SE-PIECE."  WEST'S  407  KearnySt, 
OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER.        Send    for    Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

120  BEALE  STREET. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


°£Z%££fo™£:     Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Best    and    cheapest  Works,  310-313  RIDLEY  sT.  Oakland  Office,  1IG2  BROADWAY,  cor.  13th. 

In  the  City.  CHAS.    J.    HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

B.  Hardenbergk,  Chief  Clk.     IH.  A.  Frcnck,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'ft  FRENCH  RESTAURANT.   { 

r       l—  I    I  I     1  I  I—  I     l    ^J  TELEPHONE    866.  *■ 


(Private  Rooms  for  Families. 
Banquet  Hall. 


1    19   &    \A  O'FARRELL  ST 

'     I  £m    OC     I  ^t"     near  Market  and  Dnpont. 


t 
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-I  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Bcsh  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT   THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724J-2  Market  Street. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

.    Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  Tr*s*..\™$Jg -&%?"■ 


Tfnsb   TAfixisc  \  IilCasesfromG.M.Piibst- 

hock  wines >      mann  SohDj  Muin2- 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'I  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 
merchant  tailors, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 

Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters, 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  of 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 

BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW   MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods., 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"AKGONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLIE'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Eol'Riion  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  S7. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery   Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Clotli,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA   ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS     BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMFS  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco, 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
£3T  orders  from  dealers  promptly  attendfjd  to."?S& 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. N- 


E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COR.  FOURTH  A  BRYANT  STS.,  S.  F., 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
lland  and   .Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table, 

WINES 

ZINFA5TDEL, 

CLARETS,    Yj* 
ROCKS,  yi 

PORTS,  >(<*-> 

SHERRIES,  El  <-.^jj 

VAULTS: 
417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 
987  to  993  Market 

UNDER  GRAND 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and   Dealers    ta 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7    J.IQ    Montgomery  St , 

*Tl  I  ■       mTiV  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUAETS  AND  PINTS. 

A.  VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

139  .4  431  BATTER*  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
nervine 
town, 


BEEF 
IROK 


(LleMj's  Extract}, 

tie  Wonieflul  NitrltlYe 

ail  Miorator. 


(PyioplosplatB), 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blooi,  an 

Food  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NEE  VINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 
637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

»5I  market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
i  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Seer   Shipped    Daily    to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

^  p  JJ  $  $   f 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 

ANY  CLIMATE. 


OTOCK    DREWEEY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

KTJDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


IPHL 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  H.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  4  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  R.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


The    Favorite    of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne  Agy 

FROM  FRANCE,     yWeJw*^ 


% 


SOLD 
IN  QUARTS     S^A    *z&  ■&  X 

>V»    C<fi.<!?-S         BY  ALL 


DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


rJCy      ,&S         ^Private  Cuvee 

**./      Beware  of  Imitations. 


Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


For  Sale 

at  all 


H.  Clausen  &  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

B01TLBD  BY  THE 
I'IKKM.V  B0TT1I\«  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Paclfie  Coast. 

133    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.    F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


K~  ID      GLOVER 


_  ,      SATIS - 
-fij?        FACTION 

FACTORY  .'    No.  119  DIIPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep    in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 

318  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  *■  .?■  22PJL*  ~N- 


415    MARKET    STREET,    S.     F. 


UNDER        THE        LASH 


THE    WASP. 


THE   GAME  OF  "CONSEQUENCES" 


Met 


The  pork-packing  but  ungrammatical 
Captain  W.  L.  Merry 

; 

The  impulsive,  volatile  and  vivacious 
Sister  Stowe 


At 

The  headquarters  of  the  Salvation  Army,  according  to  appointment  in 

a  Chronicle  "  personal." 
Me  said : 

' '  Pork  is  going  up,  and  the  eyes  of  the  opposing  candidate  are  Bartlett 

Springs." 
She  said : 

"  An  honest  man  is  the  noblest  work  of  death." 
He  gave  her 

A  couple  of  canvas-covered  hams  ; 
She 

Stood  them  along  side  of  one  another  and  envied  them  their  costume. 
The  ivorld  said : 

"  He  is  a  bifurjated  squirt." 
The  consequence  was 

The  same  old  Mayor. 


Met 


The  emigrating 
Charles  Crocker 
S 

The  tearful  and  abandoned 
Miss  Frank  Pixley 


At 

The  foot  of  Market  street,  where  Crocker  was  checking  his  household 

goods  to  New  York. 
He  said : 

"  The  home  is  where  the  heart  is." 
Slie  said : 

"  You  are  the  first  man  I  ever  knew  who  lived  in  his  belly.    Please  drop 

in  whenever  you  happen  to  be  passing  my  pocket." 
He  gave  her 

His  right  foot ; 
She 

Licked  it  all  over,  with  conscientious  attention  to  details. 
The  world  said : 

"She  justifies  the  means  to  her  own  end." 
The  consequence  was 

A  severe  case  of  foot-and-mouth  disease. 


Met 


The  gallant 
Meeeeeechel  de  Young 

The  coy  and  reluctant  nymph, 
English  Grammar 


At 

The  house  of  one  of  her  friends,  where  he  had  gone  uninvited. 
He  said  : 

"  Me  and  you  aint  alike.     Its  one  of  your  rules  that  relatives  must 

agree  with  antecedents  ;  my  antecedents  agree  with  my  relatives." 
She  said  : 

"  Yes,  but  how  consumately  sick  they  make  everybody  else  ! " 
He  gave  her  , 

A  frightful  scoring  in  the  next  issue  of  his  paper ; 
She 

Put  it  in  her  text-books  as  an  example  of  all  the  errors. 
The  ivorld  said : 

"  What's  the  useo'  grammar  if  you  can  get  rich  without  it  1 " 
The  consequence  was 

Meeeechel  Hongreeee  de  Young  was  highly  respected. 


Met 


At 
He 


The  convivial 

Dr.  R.  H.  McDonald 

The  frigid 

Mrs.  Emily  Pitts-Stevens 


The  base  of  Dr.  Cogswell's  statue—"  which  all  the  while  ran  blood." 


"We  are  commanded  to  take  a  little  wine  for  the  stomach's  ache." 
She  said  : 

"  Thank  you,  but  my  tongue  distils  Vinegar  Bitters." 
He  gave  her 

An  exhibition  of  his  vocal  powers  by  singing  "  Landlord,  fill  the  flowing 

bowl." 
Site 

Listened  to  it  with  exemplary  patience  and  her  thumbs  in  her  ears. 
Tlie  world  said : 

"  It  is  the  worst  I  ever  heard  !  " 
The  consequence  was 

The  organization  of  a  Musical  Prohibition  Party. 

A  frontier  critic  at  the  opera  :  From  her  clear,  bird-like  upper  notes 
she  would  canter  away  down  to  the  base  racket,  and  then  cushion  back  to  a 
sort  of  spiritual  treble  that  made  every  man  in  the  audience  imagine  that 
every  hair  on  his  head  was  the  golden  string  of  a  celeBtial  harp,  over  which 
angelic  fingers  were  sweeping. 

Average  weight  of  a  stupid  bore— Generally  a  simpleton. 


GALS1  GOSSIP, 


The  following  admirable  letter  on  "Truth's"  lady's  letter  is  from  the 
London  Sporting  Times : 

"  Dear  Madge  :  How  very  foolishly  I  must  say  you  have  behaved  over 
the  question  of  our  aees.  To  me  it  does  not  matter,  as  I  am  unmarried,  and 
expect  to  remain  so,  for  I  am  firmly  convinced  that  the  older  a  single  woman 
is  the  more  men  like  her,  or  rather  the  less  they  are  afraid  of  her.  The 
youth  of  the  present  day  hold  it  as  an  article  of  faith  that  after  twenty-five 
we  women  give  up  all  hope  of  marriage,  and  can,  consequently,  be  flirted 
with  to  an  unlimited  extent.  But  with  you  it  is  far  different,  and  you  must 
never  be  over  twenty-six.  That  is  a  married  woman's  ideal  age  in  men's 
eyes.  And  for  you  possessing  a  husband  with  an  income  of  £1,500,  how  can 
you  live  up  to  the  rate  of  £4,000  a  year  if  you  frighten  away  Monsieur  Jug- 
gins the  J.  1 

"  I  saw  Freddy  the  other  day  at  Dover,  and  was  quite  startled  by  the 
marvelous  likeness  between  him  and  your  second  d.iughter.  Of  course  I 
don't  mean  to  say  that  one  would  mistake  Maudie's  little  baby  figure  for  his 
six  foot  of  manhood,  but  about  the  eyes  and  nose  the  resemblance  is  wonder- 
ful, though  Maudie  has  not  yet  acquired  that  pink  tinge  in  both  which  mat- 
utinal brandies  and  sodas  bring  about.  I  had  quite  a  long  talk  with  Freddy 
about  old  times.  Do  you  know,  it  is  quite  three  years  since  he  used  to  be 
so  much  at  your  house  ?  I  could  hardly  believe  it,  time  flies  so,  but  there  is 
no  doubt  about  the  matter,  for  wasn't  your  little  Maudie  two  last  June  ? 

"  London  is  so  deplorably  empty  that  I  haven't  seen  a  single  gown  worth 
describing  to  you.  No,  by  the  by,  let  me  add  a  postscript  to  that  statement. 
I  saw  a  very  striking  frock  yesterday.  It  was  of  bright  crimson  satin,  with 
stockings  and  parasol  to  match  ;  a  Magenta  bonnet,  with  bunches  of  grapes 
and  wreaths  of  poppies  and  cornflowers.  This  waB  worn  by  a  very  smart 
lady,  who  was  standing  outside  the  Raleigh  Club,  in  Waterloo  place,  as  we 
were  driving  home  from  the  theater.  Au  rest6,  gloves  are  generally  worn 
by  ladies  while  walking,  and  underclothing  is  being  resumed  by  all  save  the 
most  impoverished. 

"  What  do  you  think  Marjorie  is  going  to  do?  Guess!  Get  married? 
No ;  men  are  fools,  but  they  draw  the  line  somewhere.  Go  on  the  stage  1 
My  dear,  don't  you  remember  the  spindleshanks  we  used  to  see  when  bathing 
at  Trouville  ?  Padding  will  do  a  lot,  but  it  won't  do  everything.  Well,  not 
to  keep  you  any  longer  in  suspense,  she  has  turned  religious  and  is  going  to 
become  a  nurse  and  attend  to  the  dirty  poor  in  the  slums.  Nobody  can  dis- 
suade her  from  it.  Aunt  Jane  pointed  out  that  she  would  be  taking  all 
sorts  of  horrible  diseases  home  to  her  family,  and  she  replied  that  was  what 
she  wanted  to  do.  Uncle  Parker  urged  that  the  class  of  people  she  would 
be  called  -ipon  to  nurse  would  under  the  knife,  or  in  great  bodily  pain,  use 
language  which  would  be  totally  impossible  for  her  to  hear.  She,  however, 
answered  that  having  stood  her  cousin  James's  language  for  five  years, 
nothing  that  the  most  drunken  bricklayer  having  his  leg  cut  off  could  say 
would  astonish  her.  And  here  I  think  she  was  right.  Her  still  most  de- 
voted admirer — and  how  faithful  he  is  ! — Reginald,  in  order  to  be  nursed  by 
her,  is  sowing  the  seeds  for  a  luxuriant  harvest  of  delirium  tremens.  Isn't  it 
touching  ?  Leander  got  to  his  Hero  by  swimming  through  the  salt  sea,  but 
I  think  he  is  eclipsed  by  Regie  swimming  to  his  Marjorie  through  an  ocean 
of  Leicester  square  brandy. 

"  Little  Mrs.  Mayflower,  the  curate's  wife,  has  just  presented  her  husband 
with  twins,  which  makes  seven  living  in  all.  Considering  how  dreadfully 
poor  he  is,  this  is  a  little  blow  to  him,  especially  as  he  had  backed  a  bill,  or 
written  a  stumer,  or  done  something  equally  horrible  and  commercial,  in  his 
reasonable  expectations  of  his  wife's  receiving  the  Queen's  bounty. 

"  A  batch  of  new  songs,  my  dear  Madge  !  I  don't  know  where  to  find 
them  for  you.  Mme.  Bettina  Belvodini  is  away  from  town,  and  now  that 
her  '  What  cheer  my  relics  of  old  decency '  is  sung  in  every  country  vicar- 
age, you  don't  want  it.  But  if  you  don't  mind  an  old  ditty,  get  '  It's  two 
to  one  on  the  Striker,  the  Striker.'  That  will  attract,  if  you  enunciate 
your  words  clearly,  the  attention  of  any  drawingrroom,  and,  what's  more, 
keep  it. 

"  Do  you  want  a  new  sauce  ? 

"  Take  a  pound  of  the  best  fresh  butter,  put  it  in  a  saucepan,  and  let  it 
gently  simmer.  Add  some  nutmeg,  two  tablespoonsful  of  the  vinegar  out  of 
a  pickled  onion  bottle,  a  wine  glass  of  port  wine,  two  teaspoonsful  of  cayenne 
pepper,  a  plate  of  grated  Parmesan  cheese,  quarter  of  a  pint  of  rum,  and 
season  with  shalots,  salad  dressing  and  crime  de  vanille.     Serve  hot. 

"  We  gave  some  to  papa  on  Wednesday  with  his  first  pheasant,  and  he 
said  the  next  morning  he  had  never  been  so  violently  sick  all  night  in  his 
life.     Write  to  me  again  soon.     Good-bye,  dear.  — Your  loving  cousin, 

"Amy." 

HOW   TO   CORE  FITS. 


1.  If  the  man  with  the  fits  has  on  a  new  hat,  and  you  have  on  an  old 
one,  always  change  hats  with  him.     This  relieves  the  pressure  on  the  head. 

2.  If  he  happens  to  be  a  convivial-looking  tramp,  remark  in  a  loud 
tone,  "  It's  too  bad,  but  there's  not  a  drop  of  brandy  in  the  crowd."  In 
nine  cases  out  of  ten  he  will  walk  off,  using  healthy,  coherent  and  muscular 
Anglo-Saxon. 

3.  Should  the  patient  have  only  a  slight  attack  and  retain  conscious- 
ness, tell  him  it  is  not  "  fitting  "  for  him  to  behave  in  that  way.  This  will 
undoubtedly  make  him  get  up  and  take  off  his  coat.     Then  run. 

4.  Give  him  plenty  of  air — this  kind  of  generosity  is  inexpensive. 
Open  his  mouth.  Then  get  a  stretcher.  If  he  won't  open  his  mouth  get  a 
glove-stretcher.     That'll  make  him, 

5.  Carry  him  into  a  "hand-me-down"  tailor's  shop.  No  man  was 
ever  known  to  come  out  of  one  with  a  fit. 


There  is  the  Waukenphast  shoe.     Let  some  enterprising  dentist  evolve 
a  taukenphast  set  of  teeth,  or  a  wideawake  furniture  man  put  a  kissenphast 
rocking  chair,   and  a  pair  of  hit'emphast  boxing  gloves  would  commend  - 
themselves.     And  what  father  of  lovely  girls  could  resist  buying  a  pair  of 
double-soled,  sharp-pointed  kick'emphast  boots  ? 


THE    WASP. 


('WHEN   JACOBS   IS    ELECTED.*' 


Dramatis  Person.*:— Mike  de  Young  ( proprietor  of  the  "  Clironich"  and  working  for 
Jacobs),  Reuben  Lloyd  (Dt  Youngs  legal  adviser  and  journalistic  mentor  J,  Dr.  C.  C. 
O'Donnell  (De  Young's  physician  and  counselor),  Louis  Jacobs  (candidate  for 
County  Clerk,  under  obligationsto  De  Young  J,  Poor  Relations,  Confidential  Clerks,  etc. 

ACT  I.     Scene— Mike  de  Young  alone  in  the  "Chronicle"  office;  documents,  waste  basket 
and  social  ledger  on  tlte  table;  pictures  of  prominent  variety  stars  on  the  walls. 

Mike  : 
The  work  goes  bravely  on. 
A  little  time  and  I  shall  be  relieved 
From  all  those  rest-destroying  importunities 
Of  impecunious  relatives,  who  throng 
The  portals  of  my  palace  on  the  hill, 
The  poitals  of  this  den  wherein  I  weave 
My  web  of  politics— my  social  snares, 

To  mesh  the  brogans  of  unwary  men.     (Rises  and  paces  the  room. ) 
It  must  be  Jacobs— aye,  I  swear  it  shall.    (Knock  at  the  door.) 
Another  poor  relation— oh,  Israel ! 
Oh,  bones  of  all  the  Mikes  who're  gone  before 
And  now  are  resting  by  the  limpid  waves 
Of  Galilee's  fair  sea,  how  long  must  I 
Endure  this  torture?    Enter,  blast  you,  enter. 
(Enter  poor  relation  in  blue  serge  gaberdine.) 

Poor  Relation  : 
I  greet  you,  Mike.     May  Israel's  luck  attend  you. 

Mike: 
Quit  on  Israel.     Tell  me  what  you  want. 
(Aside.)    This  hoary  villain  doth  like  sombre  pitch 
Himself  attach  to  my  financial  skirts. 

Poor  Relation: 
My  wife  outside  your  door, 
With  thirteen  little  ones,  would  fain  come  in 
And  linger  in  the  sunshine  of  your  smile. 

Mike: 
I'm  not  smiling  to-day.     Keep  them  outside 
And  state  your  errand  briefly. 
Poor  Relation  : 
Shekels,  great  Mike.     The  matzos  on  our  shelf 
Are  all  exhausted. 

Mike  (angrily)  : 
You'll  have  to  wait,  good  man, 
Till  Jacobs  is  elected.     Go  you  now 
And  strike  the  synagogue,  I'd  be  alone. 

Poor  Relation  : 
Till  then,  farewell! 
When  Jacobs  is  elected  I'll  be  here  ; 
Meanwhile  I'll  hie  me  to  the  synagogue.    (Exit.) 

Mike  : 
This  is  intolerable.    (Knock.)    Come  in. 
[Enter  handsome  young  lady,  with  acquiline  nose.) 
How  fare  you,  cousin  Mike  ? 
We  have  not  seen  you  cross 
Our  threshold  since  Yom  Kippur's  pious  fast. 

Mike  : 
No  ;  I  knew  enough  to  keep  away. 
What  can  1  do  for  you,  Rebecca? 

Young  Lady  : 
Some  occupation,  cousin — something  light 
And  ladylike,  wherein  I  might 
Help  out  the  family. 

Mike  : 
I'll  see  to  it,  Rebecca.     Call  again. 

Young  Lady : 
When  shall  I  call  ? 

Mike  : 
When  Jacobs  is  elected.     Get  you  gone.    (Exit  Rebecca.) 
Thus  it  is  ;  from  day  to  day  and  hour  to  hour 
Those  clients  of  mine  house  besiege  me. 
And  well  I  know  I  never  shall  have  rest 
Until  the  cheering  populace  proclaims 
Outside  my  door,  that  Jacobs  is  elected. 


ACT  II. 


Soene— The  Garden  of  Mike's  California-street  house. 

slouched  hat  and  black  domino. 


Enter  Rube  Lloyd, 


Lloyd  : 
Have  I  been  recognized  ? 

Methought  one  lean-faced  burgher  on  the  dummy, 
While  puffing  at  his  'longshore  man's  cigar, 
Did  cackling  mutter,  "  Whither,  Reuben  ?  " 
Perhaps  'twas  conscience,  but  the  wear  and  tear 
Of  steering  Mike  through  all  his  difficulties 
Just  makes  me  bald.     I'll  shake  this  client. 
I'll  have  to  shake  him  or  my  self-disdain 
Will  cut  a  hole  plumb  through  my  vitalB. 
(Whistles  softly.    Enter  Mike  de  Young  from  tlie  salon.) 
Mike  : 
Is  that  you,  Rube  ?    Come  in,  come  in  ! 

Lloyd  : 
I'll  go  no  further.     Come  and^be  advised. 

Mike  : 
What !    Not  a  glass  of  wine  ? 

Lloyd  : 
Not  a  drop.     Now,  tell  me  what  you  want, 
And  pray  make  haste  ;  if  I  am  seen 
Within  these  precincts  it  will  be 
A  source  of  much  annoyance  to  my  clients. 

Mike  : 
Come,  Rube,  don't  sulk.     You  are,  you  know, 
A  gentleman  of  prescience  and  wise 
In  your  profession.     I  will  unto  you  _ 
The  circumstance  relate,  the  love  which  binds 
De  Young  and  Jacobs,  loving  Mike  and  Lou. 


Hampered  I  am  with  many  poor  relations, 

Who  from  this  door  do  nigntly  bear  away 

Cold  victuals  by  the  basket. 

Jacobs  has  sworn  upon  a  cobblestone 

Brought  from  tall  Sinai's  crest  to  place  them  all 

Within  his  office  if  I  keep  his  boom 

A  booming  in  the  Chronicle. 

When  Jacobs  is  elected  all  those  warts 

Upon  your  Mike's  prosperity  will  be  transferred 

To  Jacobs.     But  should  Jacobs  break 

His  pledge  to  Mike,  what  legal  grip  would  Mike 

On  Jacobs  have  ? 

Lloyd  : 
No  grip  at  all.    You  surely  could  not  give 
The  secrets  of  the  family  away? 

Mike  : 
Enough.     Let  this  advice,  dear  lawyer  Reuben,  go 
Down  to  the  old  account ;  and  now  farewell, 
•  Unless,  indeed,  your  note  you'll  reconsider, 

And  bathe  your  lips  in  foaming  Eclipse  wine. 

Lloyd  : 
I'd  rather  not.    Adieu. 
{Pulls  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  lays  a  hand  upon  one  of  tlu  stone  lions  and  vaults  into  the 

darkness.)  ' 
Mike  : 
He's  gone.     He's  just  like  all  the  rest ; 
He'll  take  my  money,  but  a  team  of  oxen 
Could  not  to  one  of  my  receptions  lug 
Thin  haughty  Rube.     Never  mind, 
When  Jacobs  is  elected  I  can  dress 
The  poor  relations  in  gay  fashion's  garb, 
And  fill  my  halls  with  bravely  clad  De  Youngs. 

ACT  III.     Scene— "Chronicle"  office  again.     Dr.  O'Donnell  and  Mike  de  Young  dis~ 
covered  seated  at  desk. 

Mike: 
This  fever  in  my  blood — these  sudden  flushings 
Do  warn  me,  doctor,  something  is  amia<j. 
My  pulse,  good  leech. 

Dr.  O'Donnell  {feeling  Mike's  pidse)  : 
It  is  a  rapid  beat ;  but  calm  you,  sir. 
Do  not  so  closely  nurse  anxiety  ; 
All  will  be  well  when  Jacobs  ib  elected. 

Mike  : 
Ave,  when  he  is.     But  think  you,  good  O'Donnell, 
If  he  be  not  elected,  how  shall  I 
For  all  these  poor  relations  matzos  make  ? 
(Enter  confidential  clerk.) 
Clerk  : 
Louis  Jacobs  audience  craves. 

Mike  : 
Admit  him,  slave. 

{Enter  Jacobs.) 
Mike: 
Get  thee  gone,  O'Donnell ! 

I'd  fain  take  *'  Rough  on  Rats  "  as  thy  vile  nostrums  ; 
Prescribe  for  me  no  more  (winks  at  O'Donnell),  begone  ! 

(Exit  O'Donnell.) 
A  scurvy  knave.     Good  Jacobs, 
Art  sure  thou'll  be  elected  ? 
Jacobs : 
Ay  faith  I  am  ;  and  then 
Will  Miriam,  Becky,  Esther,  Isaac,  et  al. 
Find  in  my  office  comfortable  berths. 

Mike  (sternly)  : 
Be  sure  they  do,  else  thou  had'st  best 
Died  in  thy  cradle,  for  the  Chronicle 
Will  flay  thee  like  the  wild  Hyrcanian  cat. 

Jacobs  : 
Thou  hast  my  bond  ;  keep  up  the  boom, 
And  what  Mike  gives  to  Lou  will  Lou  to  Mike 
Return  a  hundred  fold.     Adieu. 
(Exit  Jacobs.     Scene  changes  to  November  5.     Mike  discovered  in  private  room,  receiving 
reports  of  returns.) 
Mike  (Reading  Dispatches)  : 
He  runs  behind.     Oh,  desperate  strait ! 
He's  scratched  in  every  precinct.    At  the  polls 
The  cry  is,  "  Perish  all  Mike's  poor  relations." 
(Enter  confidential  clerk.) 
Clerk  : 
I've  sorry  news,  my  master. 

Mike  : 
Spit  it  out,  and  let  me  hear  the  worst. 

Clerk  (weeps)  : 
Alas,  that  I  Bhould  be  its  bearer  ! 

But  Jacobs 

(Mjke  furiously)  : 
Go  on,  you  knave  !    Speak  out ! 

Clerk  : 

Jacobs — is  not  elected. 

(Mike  grabs  him  and  hurls  him,  down  stairs.     He  lands  on  a  mob  of  poor  relations,  who 

kick  and  buffet  him  and  then  break  into  Mike's  apartment.) 

Poor  Relations  : 

Jacobs  is  beaten  ;  where  now  are  your  promises? 

Mike  (soothingly)  : 
Peace,  Miriam,  Esther,  Becky,  Isaac— peace. 

Poor  Relations  : 
By  Israel,  no  !     Come  on  !     Come  on  ! 
(All  fall  on  Mike  with  clubs,  shawl-pins  and  parasols.     M>ke  wraps  the  table-cloth  about 
his  head  and  backs  into  a  corner.    Aged  relation  in  blue  serge  gaberdine  kicks  him  in 
the  stomach.) 

Mike: 
Et  tu  Isaac  (faints  at  the  foot  of  Patti's picture.)  (Curtain.) 
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Democratic  party  with  condemnation  of  its  past,  contempt  of  its  present  and 
distrust  of  its  future ;  upon  voters  who  think  American  interests  can  more 
safely  be  intrusted  to  a  gifted,  distinguished  and  experienced  man  of  affairs 
than  to  one  without  a  history  and  of  whom  nothing  can  be  predicted :  upon 
all  who,  satisfied  with  our  unexampled  national  prosperity,  sound  national 
credit  and  wholesome  national  tranquility,  are  unwilling  to  make  experi- 
ments with  men  who  promise  too  much  and  policies  that  perform  too  little — 
upon  all  intelligent  and  patriotic  electors,  in  short,  the  duty  of  attending  at 
the  polls  on  Tuesday  next  cannot  be  too  frequently  nor  too  earnestly  urged. 
The  silly  and  mischievous  vaporings  about  assured  success  are  to  be  disre- 
garded. Both  parties  being  addicted  to  this  senseless  folly,  the  bragging  of 
one  may  be  held  to  offset  and  nullify  the  bragging  of  the  other.  Whenever 
we  hear  what  we  never  have  heard — the  prophecy  of  a  result  adverse  to  the 
wishes  of  the  prophet — we  shall  begin  to  think  that  human  intelligence  some- 
what surpasses  that  of  a  dog,  and  possibly  equals  that  of  a  horse.  Until 
that  happy  time  we  must  be  excused  from  the  political  duty  of  taking  fire 
from  the  heat  of  any  fool's  enthusiasm  about  an  "  overwhelming  victory  " 
that  he  has  been  pleased  to  evolve  out  of  his  dream.  It  looks  to  us  as  if  the 
Democrats  had  about  an  even  chance  of  electing  their  men.  In  this  state, 
as  in  New  York  and  Indiana,  no  human  sagacity  can  forecast  the  result 
with  even  the  mean  acceptableness  of  a  plausible  paralogy. 


Many  of  the  Republican  hopes  fostered  by  brainless  partisan  newspapers 
and  "  orators "  who,  having  eyes,  see  not,  are  childishly  chimerical ;  none 
more  so  than  expectation  of  the  "Irish  vote."  There  is  absolutely  nothing 
but  the  profitless  purchase  of  a  few  followerless  Irish  editors  in  the  East,  to 
encourage  any  such  hope.  Possibly  we  need  the  Irish  vote ;  certainly  we 
shall  not  get  it.  Nor  is  the  Democratic  Protectionist  going  to  swarm  over 
to  our  side  of  the  line  in  any  considerable  quantity.  He  knows  too  well 
that  his  own  party  is  in  no  sense  favorable  to  Free  Trade.  Upon  the  whole, 
we  are  unable  to  see  that  either  party  has  any  encouragement  to  drag  its 
net  for  miracles— Democrats  are  going  to  vote  for  Cleveland,  Republicans 
for  Blaine.  In  this  city  the  registration  machinery  having  been  in  the 
hands  of  Democrats,  they  have  pushed  that  advantage  as  far  as  Republicans 
would  have  done  under  the  same  circumstances  ;  and  if  they  do  not  carry 
San  Francisco  for  their  electoral  ticket  it  would  appear  to  be  their  own  fault. 
But  if  they  carry  it  by  a  very  large  majority  the  Republican  editors  and 
speakers  who  blathered  and  slavered  airy  assurances  of  an  "  overwhelming 
victory,"  and  the  Republican  voters  who  had  such  Christian  confidence  in 
the  "triumph  of  the  right,"  through  some  inherent  power  of  asserting  itself 
without  assistance,  that  they  went  fishing  on  election  day,  may  divide  the 
blame  among  them.  For  our  part,  we  think  the  right  will  triumph  when- 
ever, by  baffling  the  rascally  practices  of  the  wrong  and  itself  successfully 
practicing  a  superior  rascality,  it  can  manage  to  wedge  the  greater  number 
of  ballots  into  the  boxes  and  get  an  honest  count. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  no  Republican  will  suffer  himself  to  be  deluded  by  the 
mischievous  nonsense    about    the  Taxpayers'  movement  endangering  the 


success  of  the  electoral  ticket.  It  is  a  device  of  the  bosses  to  prevent  defec- 
tion from  their  service ;  whoever  is  deceived  by  it  would  be  a  formidable 
competitor  for  the  first  prize  at  an  idiot  show.  The  Taxpayers'  convention 
has  had  nothing  to  say  about  presidential  electors,  nor  about  the  mayor, 
but  its  ballots  will,  of  course,  bear  the  names  of  those  nominated  by  both 
political  parties,  and  the  voter  can  choose  according  to  the  dictates  of  his 
interest.  Our  own  judgment  is  that  the  ticket  representing  the  cleanest 
and  clearest  understanding  of  the  political  situation,  the  best  and  highest 
sincerity  in  service  of  the  public  welfare,  the  strongest  condemnation  of  dis- 
creditable fallacies  and  methods,  will  bear  the  names  of  the  Republican 
presidential  electors  and  congressional  delegation,  the  Democratic  mayor 
and  the  Taxpayers'  selections  for  legislative  and  municipal  office.  If  there 
is  in  all  San  Francisco  one  disinterested  and  unselfish  Republican  who,  be- 
lieving that  the  welfare  of  the  country  is  in  some  way  dependent  on  the 
political  opinions  of  those  who  perform  the  small  and  meaningless  duties  of 
municipal  office,  makes  it  a  matter  of  conscience  to  let  Bill  Higgins  select 
the  men,  we  congratulate  him  upon  the  accident  of  his  human  birth.  One 
would  naturally  have  expected  to  find  him  a  baboon. 


Mr.  Washington  Bartlett  has  served  the  city  well  and  faithfully.  He 
is  in  no  sense  a  brilliant  man ;  in  every  sense  he  is  a  safe  one.  To  pass  by 
an  honorable  incumbent  for  the  purpose  of  elevating  a  new  man,  whose  only 
claim  is  that  he  professes  to  be  of  our  way  of  thinking  with  regard  to  mat- 
ters that  have  nothing  to  do  with,  and  no  relation  to,  the  city's  business, 
appears  to  ub  an  act  of  such  ingratitude,  inexpedience  and  forthright  folly 
that  we  do  not  propose  to  merit  the  appla"use  that  would  reward  it.  If 
Captain  Merry  were  a  patriot  instead  of  a  hater  of  foreigners,  a  friend  to 
San  Francisco's  prosperity  and  Pacific  Coast  interests  instead  of  an  enemy 
to  the  Panama  canal,  a  man  of  liberal  education  and  broad  understanding 
instead  of  a  petty  trader  distinguished  even  among  petty  traders  for  pig- 
headed illiteracy  ;  if  he  had  been  spontaneously  chosen  by  his  party  instead 
of  having  intrigued  a  nomination  by  purchasing  the  favor  of  a"  boss  " ;  if 
his  political  ambition  were  bounded  by  his  capacity  and  did  not  embrace  the 
gubernatorial  chair  and  a  seat  in  the  United  States  Senate ;  if  he  had  not 
taken  a  thrifty  advertising  advantage  of  his  membership  in  an  honorable 
commercial  body — we  should  still  deem  it  unadvisable  to  depose  Mr.  Bartlett 
in  his  favor.  As  it  is,  there  is  not  the  shadow  of  a  good  reason  for  imposing 
upon  the  Mayor's  secretary  and  the  clerk  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  the  un- 
necessary labor  of  teaching  this  old  commercial  dog  any  new  political  tricks. 
His  candidacy  is  an  impertinence ;  his  election  would  be  ridiculous. 


The  Clironiele  amuses  like  a  tin  soldier.  Its  savage  antipathy  to  boss 
rule,  as  represented  by  Buckley,  is  almost  as  entertaining  as  its  truly  humor- 
ous silence  about  boss  rule,  as  represented  by  Higgins,  with  whom  it  is 
working  in  criminal  alliance  to  elect  all  his  rogues.  The  Chronicle's  price 
for  this  service  was  not  a  very  high  one  to  Mr.  Higgins,  but  it  will  come  ex- 
pensive to  the  city  in  case  of  success.  Mr.  De  Young  has  been  content 
with  a  contingent  fee — the  management  and  patronage  of  the  County  Clerk's 
office.  Mr.  Louis  N.  Jacobs,  a  quasi  relative  and  whilom  employe"  of  De 
Young,  was  put  upon  the  Republican  ticket  for  no  other  reason  than  his 
nomination  was  demanded  as  the  price  of  the  Chronicle's  support.  We 
know  this  to  be  true,  and  can  prove  it  in  a  court  of  law  at  Mr.  De  Young's 
convenience.  The  "  control "  of  the  office  is  to  be  vested  in  De  Young. 
This  would  be  bad  enough  under  any  circumstances  ;  under  the  circum- 
stances as  they  are,  it  is  infamous ;  for  the  purpose  of  the  bargain,  as  we 
explained  last  week,  and  as  is  thoroughly  well  known  to  "  gentlemen  of 
wit  and  pleasure  about  town,"  is  to  enable  De  Young  to  repeat  the  per- 
formance of  the  Stuart  period  by  quartering  upon  the  city  an  interminable 
tail  of  female  dependents  who  are  a  little  too  respectable  for  the  sidewalk, 
but  not  quite  respectable  enough  for  the  brothel.  This  rascally  conspiracy 
can  be  defeated  by  electing  Mr.  Flynn,  but  that  would  simply  give  the 
control  of  the  office  to  Buckley  instead  of  De  Young.  The  Independent 
candidate,  Mr.  Wilder,  has  a  clean  record  and  a  clean  character.  His  asso- 
ciates are  gentlemen  and  ladies.  He  did  not  seek  the  office  ;  it  was  uncon- 
ditionally tendered  to  him  on  account  of  the  ability  and  integrity  with 
which  he  once  administered  it.  If  elected  he  will  have  to  pay  back  no  boss 
nor  supply  any  rake's  hoodlum  harlotage  with  bread-and-butter  wherewith 
to  grease  their  jowls  and  surprise  their  stomachs. 


The  legislative  nominees  of  the  "Republican"  and  "Democratic" 
bosses  remind  us  of  a  certain  dog.  "  You  see  dot  dog  1 "  said  an  admiring 
German.  "Yell,  dot  vas  a  schmard  dog.  I  know  not  his  name,  but  dot's 
all  righd  mit  him, — venever  I  say  sick  'em  he  coom."  These  statesmen 
were  probably  as  little  known  to  the  "conventions"  as  they  still  are  to  the 
public,  but  having  received,  at  the  suggestion  of  the  bosses,  a  general  invita- 
tion to  run,  they  promptly  came  to  heel.  If  the  public  money  cannot  be 
stolen  by  a  better  crowd  of  scallawags  than  this  it  might  almost  as  well  re- 
main in  the  State  Treasury. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


Looking  backward  along  the  line  of  his  activity,  Mr.  Beecher  discerns 
the  motive  that  moved  him  to  write  to  Garfield  urging  the  appointment  of 
Mr.  Blaine  as  Secretary  of  State.  Foreseeing  his  appointment  to  Borne 
Cabinet  position,  and  believing  him  to  be  a  thief,  Mr.  Beecher  thought  it 
advisable  to  put  him  where  he  could  do  the  least  stealing.  The  explanation 
is  ingenious  and  lucid  :  it  makes  it  entirely  clear  why  nobody  having  com- 
mon sense  believes  Mr.  Beecher. 


It  is  possibly  presumptuous  to  criticise  the  administration  of  divine 
justice,  but  it  does  seem  that  the  most  appropriate  time  for  Senator  Perry 
to  have  got  a  thrashing  was  at  the  close  of  the  extra  session. 


The  Democrats  must  be  very  confident  of  success,  for  they  have  become 
amiable  and  tolerant :  the  Examiner  says  nothing  worse  of  the  Republican 
candidate  than  that  he  "deserves  to  carry  the  marks  of  a  cane."  The 
<l  victory  in  Ohio  "  has  mitigated  its  bitterness  and  softened  its  manners; 
though  it  has  still  as  malignant  a  disposition  as  is  consistent  with  a  saintly 
spirit. 


The  British  Government  has  given  orders  that  "no  foul  language"  is  to 
be  used  in  managing  the  camels  of  the  Khartoum  relief  expedition.  In 
pursuance  of  this  instruction  the  commander-in-chief  has  transferred  to  the 
hospital  service  a  driver  who  once  edited  a  Democratic  journal  in  America. 


Camels,  possibly,  can  be  managed  without  bad  language  ;  mules  cer- 
tainly cannot — at  least  not  those  which  serve  their  country  in  a  military 
capacity,  under  the  stars- and-stripes.  During  the  civil  war  a  man  in  my 
command,  who  when  at  home  was  a  parson,  was  detailed  to  drive  a  team  of 
mules  between  the  main  body  of  the  army  and  an  outpost  some  twelve  miles 
distant.  On  the  first  trip  his  was  the  last  team  in  the  train,  and  after  going 
some  miles  with  commendable  docility  the  animals  decided  to  stop  all  night 
in  the  road.  The  other  wagons  were  soon  out  of  sight,  there  was  no  escort 
and  the  poor  fellow  was  in  danger  of  capture  by  guerrillas.  His  remon- 
strances, commands  and  blows  were  all  in  vain,  and  swear  he  would  not.  It 
occurred  to  him  to  pray,  and  kneeling  by  the  roadside  he  "put  up  a  peti- 
tion "  as  full  of  Bible  words  as  he  could  make  it,  and  all  these  he  threw  into 
high  relief  with  an  uncommonly  fervent  emphasis.  I  have  never  taken  sides 
in  any  of  the  heated  controversies  about  the  efficacy  of  prayer,  but  I  posi- 
tively know  that  those  mules  started  along  so  cheerfully  and  nimbly  that 
their  pious  driver,  uttering  a  premature  amen,  had  to  pluck  himself  off  his 
knees  and  take  after  them  as  hard  as  he  could  hook  it.  After  this  when- 
ever his  animals  "  balked  "  or  "  stalled  "  the  ex-parson  knuckled  down  upon 
his  shins  and  successfully  invoked  the  divine  aid ;  and  many  are  the  times 
that  I  have  seen  some  passing  field  or  staff  officer  rein  in  his  horse  and  rev- 
erently uncover  while  this  simple  Christian  was  addressing  the  Throne  of 
Grace. 


I  saw — 'twas  in  a  dream,  the  other  night — 

A  man  whose  hair  with  age  was  thin  and  white  : 

One  hundred  years  had  bettered  by  his  birth, 
And  still  his  step  was  firm,  his  eye  was  bright. 

Before  him  and  about  him  pressed  a  crowd. 
Each  head  in  reverence  was  bared  and  bowed, 

And  Jews  and  Gentiles  in  a  hundred  tongues 
Extolled  hia  deeds  and  spake  his  fame  aloud. 

I  joined  the  throng  and,  pushing  forward,  cried, 
'  Montefiore  !  "  with  the  rest,  and  vied 
In  efforts  to  caress  the  hand  that  ne'er 
To  want  and  worth  had  charity  denied. 

So  closely  round  him  swarmed  our  Bhouting  clan 
He  scarce  could  breathe,  and  taking  from  a  pan 

A  gleaming  coin  ho  tossed  it  o'er  our  heads, 
And  in  a  moment  was  a  lonely  man. 


The  Argonaut  assures  us  that  its  belief  in  the  election  of  Blaine  and 
Logan  is  "  a  matter  of  reliance  on  Providence  and  confidence  in  God. "  This 
is  a  pretty  fair  sample — there  is  a  column  and  a  half  of  it — of  the  kind  of 
thing  that  commends  itself  to  the  mean  capacity  of  the  partisan  editor  as 
political  argument.  To  contend  that  God  is  on  their  side  has  been  the 
method  of  suasion  in  high  favor  with  fools  and  fanatics  from  the  foundation 
of  the  world  ;  and  hardy  liars  without  religious  belief  have  not  been  slow  to 
avail  themselves  of  its  advantages.  If  Frank  Pixley  believed  in  the  exist- 
ence of  God  that_kind  of  babble  would  be  blasphemy  ;  as  he  does  not,  it  is 
idiocy. 

I  am  sorry  to  say  that  the  supporters  of  Blaine  and  Logan,  generally, 
have  been  in  this  respect  no  better  than  the  other  crowd.    Both  parties  have 


made  every  effort  to  carry  Heaven ;  each  has  tried  to  put  itself  behind  the 
skirts  of  Deity  and  fire  at  the  other  from  between  His  legs.  They  have 
blacked  one  another's  eyes  about  the  Great  White  Throne,  swung  lustily 
their  dirty  cudgels,  and  cracked  crowns  in  the  name  of  the  Most  High, 
stabbed  one  another  in  the  back  and  called  it  the  Master's  work  ! 


By  an  anecdote  that  is  obviously  false,  a  writer  in  the  Chronicle  illus- 
trates the  insincerity  of  "society1'  ladies  in  protesting  against  the  use  of 
their  names  and  the  description  of  their  costumes  in  the  newspapers.  Two 
ladies — "leaders"  in  "society" — had  in  hiB  presence  stoutly  objected; 
afterward  he  saw  them  and  they  saw  one  another  in  the  office  of  his  paper, 
buying  many  copies  that  contained  the  objectionable  matter.  Writers  of 
this  person's  kind  make  no  account  of  differences  in  character — women  to 
them  are  all  alike,  and  all  like  the  women  whom  they  know.  But  grant 
that  it  is  so  :  grant  that  all  women  are  enamored  of  this  social  publicity,  and 
intrigue  for  it.  Honorable  men  do  not  tickle  fools  to  laugh  ten-cent 
pieces.  A  man  may  rightly  flatter  silly  women  for  the  pleasure  it  gives 
them,  only  a  scoundrel  will  do  it  for  the  profit  that  it  gives  him- 
self. If  Blunderbonas,  without  writing  more  about  other  matters, 
of  which  he  knows  little,  would  write  less  about  women,  of  whom  he 
knows  nothing,  he  would  spare  us  the  trouble  of  excusing  his  lack  of  oppor- 
tunity to  learn,  through  his  possession  of  a  stature  that  ia  not  Herculean,  a 
grace  different  from  Apollo's  and  a  beauty  unlike  that  of  Adonis. 


I  have  never  seen  any  living  woman  whom  I  have  any  reason  to  Buspect  was    .    . 
I  hardly  think  there  has  been  twenty  nights   .     .    — Grover  Cleveland  to  Mrs.  Beecher. 
Pray  Grover  still  your  tongue  : 
The  world  enough  has  rung 
With  your  protesting  clamor. 
We  grant  you  ne'er  could  do 
Aught  wrong — your  heart  is  true, 
Your  life  religious,  too, 
But,  God  in  Heaven  ! — your  grammar  I 


The  Call  has  on  hand  "a  poem  of  merit"  which  it  is  anxious  to  publish 
if  it  can  learn  the  name  and  address  of  the  author.  It  will  not  be  prudent 
for  him  to  disclose  them  :  Mr.  Pickering's  indiscreet  admiration  of  poetic 
genius  has  caused  many  a  poor  fellow  to  be  sent  back  to  his  asylum. 


Speaking  of  poetry,  what  does  the  reader  think  of  this  about  "hopes," 
by  Mr.  J.  W.  Winans  1 — it  is  all  I  have  the  space  to  quote  : 
Blighted  and  withered,  they  perished  at  last, 

To  mingle  their  dust  with  the  heart's  decay ; 
And  Blowly  and  mournfully,  in  the  dim  past, 

Their  promise  died  away  ; 
And  sadly  the  Voice  tells  the  laboring  breast 
How  they  were  riven  by  lightning  and  storm, 
0  disappointment's  worm. 
If  by  utterance  of  such  insufferable  stuff  as  this,  Mr.  Winans  hopes  to 
pinnacle  himself  upon  Parnassus,   I   fear   "disappointment's  worm"    will 
hammer  its  wedge  into  him,  too. 

Says  Cleveland  :    "  If  I  ever  saw 

A  wicked  woman  I'll  be  cursed  ! " 
ThiB  inference  we  fairly  draw  : 

The  wicked  women  saw  him  first. 


First  Republican 
speaker  1 "  Second  B. 
thought." 


Platform 
P.  S.  :    " 


Statue :     "Is    Captain    Merry    a    good 
Well,  no ;  he  has  an  impediment  in  his 


Listen  to  his  wild  romances  : 
He  advances  foolish  fancies, 
Each  expounded  as  his  "  view  " — 
Gu. 

In  his  brain's  opacous  clot,  ah, 
He  has  got  a  maggot !    What  a 
Man  with  "views"  to  overwhelm  us  1- 
Gulielmus. 

Hear  his  demagogic  clamor- 
Hear  him  stammer  in  his  grammar. 
Teaching,  he  will  learn  to  spell— 
Gulielmus  L. 

Slave  who  paid  the  price  demanded — 
With  two-handed  iron  branded 
By  the  boss — pray  cease  to  dose  us— 
Gulielmus  L.  Jocosus. 

Though  embalmed  with  all  his  fat  in 
Crystal  Latin,  like  a  gnat  in 
Amber,  yet  this  William  L, 
Merry  manages  to  smell  I 
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THE  CANDIDATES. 


The  Citizens'  Independent  convention  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
effort  it  has  made  to  rescue  this  city  from  the  clutches  of  the  bosses.  It 
has  worked  well  and  rapidly,  and  presents  to  the  voters  of  San  Francisco  an 
admirable  ticket,  in  strong  contrast  to  the  Republican  and  Democratic  se- 
lections—the men  nominated  by  the  grace  of  Buckley  on  one  side  and  the 
grace  of  Higgins  on  the  other.  The  Mayoralty  has  been  left  blank,  but 
there  can  be  no  choice  between  Merry  and  Bartlett.  Mr.  Bartlett  has 
proved  himself  while  in  office  an  honest,  incorruptible  man.  His  vetoes 
have  ever  been  in  the  interest  of  the  people,  and  he  has  done  everything  in 
his  power  to  keep  the  "ring  "  in  check.  Merry  is  totally  unfit  for  the  posi- 
tion, and  is  pledged  body  and  soul  to  Boss  Higgins,  whose  creature  he  is, 
and  by  whose  assistance  he  hopes  to  make  the  Mayoralty  the  first  stepping 
stone  to  the  Governor's  chair,  which  is  of  course  an  insanely  absurd  ambi- 
tion. His  defeat  is  inevitable.  He  is  most  unpopular  among  his  fellow- 
merchantB,  and  will  run  far  behind  his  ticket. 

Patrick  Connolly  has  made  an  excellent  Sheriff.  He  has  been  honest 
and  industrious,  and  has  stubbornly  refused  to  come  into  Boss  Buckley's 
camp.  Peter  Hopkins,  the  Buckley  candidate,  may  be  a  good  saloon-keeper, 
and  we  have  no  doubt  he  is,  but  there  is  no  reason  at  this  juncture  why 
Mr.  Hopkins  should  desert  his  bar  for  the  City  Hall,  although  whisky-selling 
seems  to  be  the  surest  path  to  that  sort  of  political  preferment  the  bosses 
deal  out. 

For  Auditor  the  Independents  nominate  W.  M.  Edgar,  also  a  tried 
official,  who  has  given  perfect  satisfaction,  and  who  has  stubbornly  refused 
the  Buckley  yoke.  Against  him  Boss  Buckley  places  Fleet  M.  Strother, 
who  has  been  for  years  the  laughing  stock  of  the  public  journals.  This 
windy,  foolish,  inconsistent  person  is  opposed  on  Boss  Higgins's  side  by  N. 
B.  Stone.  We  have  nothing  against  Mr.  Stone  but  that  he  was  placed  in 
nomination  by  the  bosses,  and,  though  a  very  estimable  gentleman,  this  will 
militate  against  him  in  the  minds  of  all  honest  voters. 

Louis  N.  Jacobs,  nominated  through  a  compact  between  Mike  de  Young 
and  Boss  Higgins,  its  principal  provision  being  that  all  Mike's  poor  relations 
shall  be  quartered  on  that  department  of  the  city  government  and  all  the 
fat  city  advertising  go  to  the  Chronicle  in  case  of  Jacob's  election,  presents  a 
sorry  contrast  to  David  Wilder,  who  was  a  faithful  and  honest  County  Clerk, 
and  honesty  and  fidelity  are  not  common  virtues  in  these  times  of  almost 
universal  pilfering  and  corruption. 

Jeremiah  Sullivan  has  been  a  competent  and  industrious  District  At- 
torney, and  well  deserves  his  renomination  by  the  citizens.  It  would  be  a 
poor  return  for  the  very  competent  manner  in  which  he  has  performed  his 
duties  to  replace  him  by  either  Horace  G.  Piatt  on  the  Buckley  ticket  or  J. 
N.  E.  Wilson  of  the  Higgins's  cohorts. 

For  City  Attorney,  Mr.  Cowdery  was  chosen  by  the  Independents.  We 
believe  him  a  more  suitable  man  for  the  place  than  either  of  the  other  two 
candidates.  We  will  not  submit  him  to  the  humility  of  a  comparison  with 
John  Lord  Love,  whose  principal  occupation  for  five  years  has  been  the 
bringing  of  claims  against  the  city  for  some  mythical  services  rendered  in 
the  dim  past. 

For  Coroner  we  have  Dr.  Fox  J.  Canney,  nominated  by  the  Indepen- 
dents, a  reputable  physician.  Boss  Buckley  offers  the  notorious  Marc 
Levingston,  whose  administration  of  this  office  was  marked  by  the  grossest 
brutality  and  was  the  subject  of  the  most  indignant  comment  by  the  press. 
The  election  of  the  charlatan  and  demagogue,  O'Donnell,  would  be  a  dis- 
grace which,  we  trust,  will  not  be  inflicted  upon  this  city.  The  character  of 
this  person  is  so  widely  known  and  the  nature  of  his  practice  so  well  under- 
stood that  we  shall  not  enter  upon  the  unsavory  task  of  reproducing  his 
record.  Yet  we  have  heard  some  voters  openly  declare  that  they  would  sup- 
port this  fellow.  His  canvass  is  an  ugly  jest,  but  it  would  prove  a  bitter  one 
for  this  city  should  he  poll  a  majority. 

Walter  M.  Leman's  term  as  Public  Administrator  was  a  bright  spot  in 
our  municipal  history,  and  we  regard  him  as  one  of  the  very  fortunate  nomi- 
nations of  the  Independents. 

For  Superintendent  of  Streets  we  have  John  Calvert,  the  well-known 
contractor  and  builder.  That  the  streets  of  San  Francisco  are  to-day  the 
most  unsightly,  the  most  neglected  and  the  most  dangerous  of  any  city  in 
the  world,  is  due  to  Mr.  Lowney,  the  present  incumbent's  incompetency, 
whom  Boss  Buckley,  with  that  unparalled  audacity  which  distinguishes 
the  Democratic  ring  master,  offers  for  reelection.  The  nature  of  Mr. 
Ruggles's  previous  occupation,  who  comes  recommended  by  Bobs  Higgins, 
scarcely  fits  him  for  that  office,  but  it  is  not  at  all  unlikely  that  his  ambition 
in  that  direction  will  be  satisfied. 

For  Judges  of  the  Superior  Court  the  Independents  have  made  a 
positively  irreproachable  choice— John  Hunt,  Robert  Ferral,  T.  H.  Rearden 
and  J.  F.  Sullivan.  All  these  gentlemen  have  earned  the  respect  and  con- 
fidence of  the  people,  though  it  is  a  matter  of  regret  that  the  names  of 
Hunt,  Sullivan  and  Rearden  appear  on  the  bosses  tickets,  but  we  do  not 
recognize  them  as  the  boBses  creatures.  Judge  Ferral's  crusade  against 
Boss  Buckley  and  exposure  of  his  methods  have  made  the  boss  his  bitter 
enemy,  a  fact  which  forms  a  large  item  to  Judge  Ferral's  credit. 

In  their  nominations  for  Supervisors  the  Independents  have  exercised 
great  judgment,  and  the  result  is  most  satisfactory.  Gustav  Gercke,  the 
hotel-keeper,  ia  a  good  man ;  opposed  to  him  on  the  Buckley  ticket  is  J.  T. 
Sullivan,  whose  record  as  a  Supervisor  is  decidedly  bad.  James  J.  Doyle, 
for  the  Second  Ward,  is  a  worthy,  highly  intelligent  and  strictly  incorrupt- 
ible man.  Mr.  Doyle  is  an  old  resident  and  property-holder  of  this  city, 
has  never  mixed  in  politics,  and  has,  in  his  capacity  of  contractor  and 
builder,  been  connected  with  some  of  our  most  important  improvements. 
Reynolds,  Root,  Seymour,  Pond,  Ewing,  Bridge  and  Phillips  are  gentlemen 
who  would  certainly  do  their  duty  to  the  taxpayers.  Henry  B.  Russ,  for 
the  Tenth  Ward,  is  too  well  known  for  eulogy.  He  is  in  every  respect  a 
most  competent  and  able  gentleman,  made  a  good  record  in  the  past,  and 
his  opponents  are  so  notoriously  unfit  that  he  is  worthy  of  the  most  hearty 
and  universal  support.  Mr.  Pond's  opponent  on  the  Higgins'  ticket,  D. 
Hicks,  the  bookbinder,  is  a  chronic  office-seeker,  who  thruBts  himself  before 
the  public  at  every  election.    Mr.  Hicks  is  after  some  city  contracts  in  his 


line  of  business.  He  is  not  a  fit  man  to  sit  in  the  Board,  and  all  of  his  kid- 
ney who  work  with  those  ends  in  view  should  be  kept  out  of  politicB. 

The  nominees  for  School  Directors  on  the  Independent  ticket  are,  for 
the  most  part,  men  of  intelligence  and  position — Messrs.  Dutton,  Bacon, 
Heney,  Sherman,  Bates  and  Ayer  are  well-known  citizens.  On  the  Demo- 
cratic ticket,  Messrs.  Wilshire  and  Kelly  are  suitable  to  the  position,  and 
we  believe  might  be  added  to  the  Independent  nominees  with  advantage,  at 
the  expense  of  some  of  the  other  selections. 

While  the  Citizens'  legislative  ticket  is  not  all  that  it  might  be,  it  is 
still  immensely  preferable  to  either  the  Higgins  or  Buckley  nominations. 
Here  is  where  the  bosses  are  to  make  their  most  important  fight.  The 
price  of  the  Senatorship  has  been  agreed  upon,  and  the  bosses  will  hand  it 
over  to  those  who  come  up  to  their  figures.  Let  voters  bear  this  in  mind, 
for  the  election  of  this  ticket  means  the  defeat  of  Higgins  and  Buckley's 
most  cherished  scheme. 

At  this  writing  the  indications  are  that  the  entire  Independent  ticket 
will  be  victorious.  The  people  are  aroused,  and  if  they  will  but  go  to  the 
polls,  and  not  neglect  their  solemn  duties  at  this  juncture,  the  reign  of 
bossism  in  San  Francisco  will  have  come  to  an  end.  Even  should  the  ticket 
be  defeated  the  vote  will  not  be  lost.  It  will  signalize  the  beginning  of  a 
war  against  the  vile  system  which  has  so  long  disgraced  this  city  and  which 
the  Wasp  has  waged,  and  will  continue  to  wage  until  the  end.  The  opposi- 
tion of  the  partisan  press  against  this  great  evil  has  been  weak  and  hypo- 
critical. It  has  been  a  cross  fire,  not  against  the  system,  but  against  the  in- 
dividual boss — the  Democrats  excusing  the  canker  in  their  own  ranks  while 
exposing  the  Republicans,  and  the  Republicans  pursuing  the  same  tactics. 
If  the  people  want  good  government,  now  is  the  time  to  assert  their  rights 
and  prove  themselves  the  enemies  of  bossism  by  voting  the  Independent 
ticket.  And  if  the  decent,  untrammeled  element  of  the  community  will  not 
neglect  their  duties  next  Tuesday  but  will  go  to  the  ballot-box,  we  shall 
hear  no  more  of  Buckley  and  Higgins  holding  this  city  in  their  hands.  The 
most  formidable  obstacle  to  the  success  of  the  respectable  voters  will  be 
their  indifference,  If  every  man  opposed  to  the  bosses  will  strike  a  blow  for 
good  government  on  Tuesday  we  have  no  fear  for  the  result. 

O'DONNELL, 


The  chilled-steel  impudence  with  which  the  stultiloquent  leprophobe 
O'Donnell  is  propelling  his  disagreeable  carcass  along  the  road  that  leads 
from  social  and  professional  infamy  to  the  coroner's  office  is  alarming.  The 
creature  has  been  bo  long  a  joke  that  he  begins  to  be  a  peril.  There  are  in 
this  town  enough  fools  twenty-one  years  of  age,  free-born  and  half  white, 
to  turn  in  and  elect  that  man.  Some  of  this  worthy  crew,  we  observe,  are 
editing  newspapers,  and  have  actually  advocated  the  monster's  "claims." 
Morally,  no  doubt,  he  is  a  trifle  better  than  the  present  incumbent  (re- 
nominated), but  the  latter  is  personally  cleaner.  It  was  not,  but  it  might 
have  been,  to  Dr.  Levingston  that  the  grateful  nigger  said:  "  Yo'  skiniswite, 
but,  bresa  Gawd,  yo'  got  a  black  heart ! "  O'Donnell's  heart  is  a  shade  less 
black,  but  his  skin  is  many  shades  less  white.  He  is  an  unthinkable  black- 
guard, whose  incumbency  would  add  a  thousand  terrors  to  murder,  suicide 
and  accidental  death.  The  thought  of  having  one's  mortal  part  pawed  by 
this  horrible  wretch  is  inexpressibly  revolting.  That  any  human  being 
should,  coldly  and  with  malice  aforethought,  assist  to  invest  him  with  a 
legal  right  ever,  under  any  circumstances,  to  thrust  his  offensive  personality 
into  a  house  of  mourning  would  be  incredible  were  it  not  too  well  attested 
by  declaration  of  the  intending  criminals  themselves.  We  ask  them  to 
pause  and  consider  what  they  are  about  to  do.  If  upon  reflection  they  can 
reconcile  it  to  their  consciences  to  vote  for  this  audibly  reeking  gutter- 
quack,  we  hope  God  will  not  find  it  inconsistent  with  the  scheme  of  divine 
benevolence  to  remove  them. 


The  future  historian  of  Shoddy  will  be  agreeably  surprised  when  he  col- 
lates his  notes  and  memoranda  to  observe  the  lengths  to  which  our  million- 
aires are  willing  to  go  to  advertise  themselves,  even  utilizing  their  domestic 
bereavements  to  that  end.  From  the  daily  newspapers  we  are  deemed 
worthy  to  learn  that  "  a  handsome  memorial  volume  has  been  issued  "  giving 
an  authentic  account  of  the  life  and  illustrious  public  services  of  the  late 
Leland  Stanford,  Jr.,  who  died  at  the  age  of  fifteen  years.  Appended  are 
telegrams  and  letters  of  condolence  from  some  dozens  of  people,  many  of 
them  distinguished  and  some  very  rich.  The  memorial  "  poems "  are 
by  those  renowned  bards,  Oscar  T.  Shuck,  E.  B.  Voorhies,  Joseph  W. 
Winana,  Dwight  Williams  and  Elizabeth  A.  Goodwin — the  fame  of  whom, 
taken  collectively,  may  be  truly  said  to  extend  from  Sansome  street  as  far 
westward  as  Larkin.  It  affords  me  pleasure  to  augment,  if  possible,  the  self- 
contempt  of  these  thrifty  toadies,  but  the  particular  sycophant  who  wrote 
the  biographical  sketch  has  prudently  concealed  his  identity  under  the 
initials  H.  C.  N.  Would  he  mind  sending  me  hiB  name  and  address  on  the 
chance  of  hearing  something  to  his  advantage  ? 

Of  course  this  book  would  not  be  noticed  here  if  it  had  not  been 
"  given  out  for  review."  If  it  is  proper  to  review  a  book  it  is  proper  to  say 
what  one  thinks  of  it.  What  I  think  is  that  it  discloses  an  abyss  of  vul- 
garity that  I  should  not  like  to  fall  into  if  weighted  with  twenty  millions  of 
dollars,  nor — another  having  incurred  that  misfortune — walk  into  for  the 
purpose  of  getting  some  of  the  money.  In  short,  I  should  not  like  to  be 
either  Leland  Stanford  or  Oscar  T.  Shuck. 


Mrs.  Parvenu  had  been  abroad,  and  when  she  returned  she  had  much  to 
tell.     One  day  a  lady  was  talking  to  her. 

"  Ah,  my  dear  Mrs.  Parvenu,  did  you  go  into  Italy  1 " 

"  Oh,  yes,"  was  the  reply  ;   "  we  were  all  over  it  and  saw  everything." 

"  Did  you  visit  the  Vatican  ? " 

"  Yea,  we  were  there,  but  it  was  erupting  fearful  that  day,  throwing  up 
lava  and  smoke  and  stuff,  and  they  concluded  it  would  not  be  safe  to  go  up 
to  the  top.  It  was  a  fine  spectacle  from  the  conaervatory  of  the  hotel,  and 
I  enjoyed  it  quite  as  much  as  if  I  had  been  right  on  the  spot." 

When  a  man  sets  about  painting  the  town  red  he  very  rarely  uses  water 
colors. 


THE    WASP. 


THE    REIGN    OF  AUTUMN. 


The  rust  is  over  the  red  of  the  clover, 

The  green  is  under  the  gray, 
And  down  the  hollow  the  fleet-winged  swallow 

Is  flying  away  and  away. 

Fled  are  the  roFes,  dead  are  the  roses, 

The  gluw  and  the  glory  done  ; 
And  down  the  hollow  the  steel-winged  swallow 

Is  flying  the  way  of  the  sun. 

In  place  of  summer,  a  dread  newcomer 

His  solemn  state  renews  ; 
A  crimson  splendor,  instead  of  the  tender 

Daisy  and  darling  dews. 

But,  oh  !  the  sweetness,  the  full  completeness 

That  under  his  reign  are  born  ! 
Russet  and  yellow  in  apples  mellow, 

And  wheat  and  millet  and  corn. 

His  frosts,  so  hoary,  touch  with  glory 

Maple  and  oak  and  thorn  ; 
And,  rising  and  falling,  hia  winds  are  calling, 

Like  a  hunter  through  his  horn. 

No  thrifty  sower,  but  just  a  mower, 

That  comes  when  he  is  done, 
With  wa;-:ath  a-beaming,  and  gold  a-gleaming, 

Like  sunset  after  the  sun. 

And  while  fair  weather  and  frost  together 

Color  the  woods  so  gay, 
We  must  remember  that  chilly  December 

Has  turned  his  steps  this  way. 

And  say,  as  gather  the  house  together, 

An  pile  the  logs  on  the  hearth, 
Help  us  to  follow  the  light  little  swallow 

E'en  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


Our  Young  Contributor's  Father  enumerates  the  Circumstances  under  which  a 
Patriot,  otherwise  Republican  in  Sentiment,  will,  cast  a  Democratic  Vote — 
The  moral  Aspect  of  Repeating  —Elements  of  Doubt  that  affect  Republican 
Chances  of  Success — The  Nature  of  Democracy,  and  how  to  eradicated  it 
frmo  the  System — A  Victim  of  a  Corner  in  the  Blue' Mass  Market — Zealous 
for  the  Conversion  of  a  Democrat,  our  Young  Contributor  generates  a  do- 
mestic Sensation  of  no  mean  Magnitude — Etc. ,  etc. 


I  aat  my  father  was  he  a  going  for  to  vote  for  Mister  Blain  for  to  be 
presdent,  an  he  Bed,  my  father  did  : 

"  Johnny,  I  dont  kanow,  coa  it  depends.  Wen  elecksion  day  comes  I  may 
be  real  sick  with  the  itch.  You  know  this  is  a  werld  of  trubble,  Johnny, 
and  we  dont  feel  shure  a  bout  our  helths,  none  of  us.  If  I  ahuld  have  the 
misfortion  for  to  be  sick  with  the  itch,  an  if  my  to  nales  was  all  dropped  off 
cos  my  feets  haddent  ben  soaped  for  a  munth,  and  if  my  branes  was  hangin 
out  of  my  ears  and  a  swaying  in  the  gentle  breeze,  wy,  then  I  wuld  naturely 
vote  along  with  the  other  Democrats,  for  Cleefland. 

"  Now,  you  see  this  wite  clean  shirt  wich  I  have  got  on,  and  this  shiny 
hat,  an  these  nice  blacked  boots  wich  squeeks  like  a  gentleman.  Wei,  these 
things  is  the  simptoms  of  a  helthy  Repubcan  soul  and  innerds  wich  works 
like  a  watch.  But  spose  I  was  hit  by  a  broke  bank,  an  wen  elexion  day 
comes  round  dident  have  no  coller  for  to  put  on,  and  had  to  keep  my  ole 
cote  buttend  up  tite  a  cross  the  stummuck  of  my  belly  for  to  hide  my  no 
shert,  an  had  swopped  hats  with  a  scare  cro  for  to  make  a  good  apearance  at 
the  poles.  In  that  case,  my  son,  I  shuld  of  course  thro  my  vote  an  the  wait 
of  my  inflewence  for  Cleefland  an  free  trade. 

"  Likewise,  Johnny,  if  I  shoud  steal  acorns  from  ole  Gaffer  Peterses  blind 
sow,  an  be  put  in  jail  for  it,  Ide  vote  a  long  with  the  other  stealers,  in 
charge  of  the  depty  sherif,  an  the  RepubcanB  coudl  go  and  wissle  for  all  me. 

"  But  if  none  of  these  things  happens  tween  now  an  the  4th  of  November, 
wy,  it  stans  to  reesen  that  being  20  one  years  of  age,  fre  born  an  haf  wite,  I 
Bhal  vote  like  a  yuman  being  and  jest  as  often  as  thay  wil  let  me." 

Then  I  sed  was  it  right  for  to  vote  more  than  once,  an  my  father  he 
sed  : 

"  Not  in  the  same  presink,  Johnny,  not  in  the  same  presink.  Some  fellers 
does  it,  but  thay  are  genely  looked  down  on.  Of  course  if  the  Repubcans 
has  got  a  ded  shure  thing  it  is  moraler  not  to  vote  but  one  time  any  how." 

Then  I  spoke  up  a  other  time  an  sed  had  thay  got  a  ded  Bhure  thing 
this  time,  an  my  father  he  thot  a  wile,  an  then  he  sed  : 

"  I  dont  feel  quite  so  shure  a  bout  that,  Johnny.  The  tramps  has  in- 
creeced  wunderfly  in  the  last  few  years,  owin  to  the  hard  times  caused  by 
Demcratical  mis  manadgement  in  trying  so  hard  for  to  get  the  offices.  Then 
theres  that  gum  dasted  Mariar  Hairpin  scandle  ;  that  has  made  Cleefland 
solid  with  the  wimmin  fokes,  wich  weelds  grate  inflewence.  No  I  dont  think 
we  got  a  wolk  over,  but  if  the  docktors  wil  stand  in  an  do  their  duties  we 
wil  pul  through  with  a  pretty  fair  majorty." 

I  ast  my  father  how  many  dockters  there  was,  and  he  sed  : 

11  0,  it  isent  their  votes  wich  we  want ;  there  isent  enoughf  of  em  to  make 
much  diference  that  way.  We  jest  want  em  to  fizzick  the  Demcrats — them 
wich  isent  too  fur  gone.  You  see,  wot  makes  Demcrats  in  most  cases  is 
their  livers  dont  work,  and  the  bile  gits  into  their  blud,  and  their  brains 
sokes  it  up  jest  like  thay  was  spundges.     To  make  Repubcans  of  em  you 


have  only  got  to  hold  their  noses  and  shuvle  blu  mas  into  em  with  a  spoon. 
That  goes  all  thru  their  Bistims  like  it  was  a  man  with  a  lantern.  First  it 
goes  in  to  the  stummuck  of  a  feller's  belly,  an  then  he  stops  devowering  hogs 
and  drinkin  wisky,  After  a  wile  some  of  it  getB  down  as  far  as  his  kanees, 
and  then  he  takes  to  prayin  like  a  reasonable  yuman  being  an  that  gets 
him  into  pretty  good  compny.  Wen  it  gets  down  to  his  feetB  he  stops  kickin 
his  whife  and  keeps  a  way  from  the  dance  houses.  Some  of  it  passes  up  in 
to  his  arms,  wich  he  then  draws  out  of  the  publick  trezury,  and  as  soon  as 
his  Angers  fills  up  with  it  thay  are  not  cold  no  longer,  and  he  dont  have  to 
warm  em  in  a  other  man's  pocket,  and  the  other  man  he  likes  that  and 
begins  for  to  invight  the  pashient  to  his  hous  for  to  see  the  gerls,  an  that 
encurridges  him  to  put  on  a  clean  shirt  an  cobm  his  hair. 

"  But  the  biggest  ten  cirkuses  combind,  under  one  canvis,  Johnny,  is  wen 
the  blu  mas  gose  up  stairs  an  tackles  the  bile  wich  has  took  poseshion  of  the 
feller's  brains.  Wen  this  happenB  to  a  lot  of  Demcrats  to  once  it  is  wot 
the  newspapers  call  ' a  spirrited  contest  at  the  polls.'  The  blu  mas  genly 
beats,  but  not  all  ways.  If  a  feller  has  cot  Democacy  real  yung,  an  has  let 
it  run  on  with  out  doing  any  thing  for  it,  some  times  there  isent  blu  mas 
enouf  in  his  town  for  to  get  it  all  out  of  his  sistem.  I  knew  a  feller  wich 
took  as  much  as  ten  pownds,  and  then  the  supply  give  out.  He  stopt 
swearin,  and  chewn  tobacko,  and  drinkin  wisky,  an  kickin  his  whife,  an 
atealin,  but  the  bile  wich  his  brains  was  a  floatin  in  was  too  much  for  the 
medcin,  and  he  jest  kep  on  votin  the  Btrait  Demcratical  ticket  evry  lection 
up  to  the  day  of  xecution  ;  and  I  bleve  he  wud  done  it  the  last  thing  if 
there  had  ben  a  balot  box  on  the  gallers, 

"  Pliticle  argments,  campane  dogments  an  the  Bible  is  all  very  wel, 
Johnny,  and  I  gess  the  money  for  to  make  Mister  Blain  a  show  is  wel 
spended,  too,  but  I  tel  you  one  dockter  with  a  pocketfle  of  calmel  pils  can 
make  Repubcans  faster  than  a  dubble  sillender,  ottomatical  feed  steam  cat 
grinder  can  turn  out  sossidges. " 

That  night  wen  Missus  Doppy  was  to  our  hous,  wich  has  got  the  red 
hed,  and  we  was  all  in  the  parler,  I  looked  at  Uncle  Ned,  wich  is  a  Demcrat, 
and  sed  : 

"  Uncle  Ned,  dont  you  kanow  that  blu  mas  is  mity  good  for  a  feller  wich 
is  sick  with  the  itch?  "  « 

Thay  was  all  astonish,  an  you  never  seen  sech  a  ten  cirkuses  combind 
under  one  tent  in  yure  life,  an  Billy  he  says  he  never  dident  in  hisen,  too. 


FORGOT  THE  MAIN  FEATURE, 


The  other  day  while  Major  Dodridge  was  sitting  in  his  door-yard  the 
gate  opened  and  a  strange-looking  man  hastily  approached. 

11  Is  this  Major  Dodridge  1 " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Of  the  Eighth  Arkansas,  during  the  war  ? " 

"  Yes,"  beginning  to  look  with  interest  at  the  stranger. 

"  Don't  you  remember  me,  Major  ?  " 

"No,  I  can't  place  you." 

"  Take  a  look  at  me,"  shoving  back  his  hat. 

"  Don't  remember  that  I  ever  saw  you  before." 

"  I  am  Hank  Parsons,"  exclaimed  the  man,  bracing  himself  as  though  he 
expected  the  Major  to  rush  into  his  arms. 

"  Don't  recall  the  name,"  said  the  Major. 

"  Is  it  possible  1  I  did  not  think  you  would  ever  forget  me.  I'll  refresh 
your  memory.  At  Shiloh,  while  the  battle  was  raging  in  murderous  fury,  I 
found  you  lying  on  the  field,  shot  through  both  legs.  I  took  you  on  my 
back  and  carried  you  to  a  spring  in  the  shade.     Now  don't  yqu  recollect  1 " 

11  Let  me  see,"  mused  the  Major.  "I  recollect  having  been  wounded, 
but  I  can't  recall  the  fact,  if  it  be  a  fact,  of  any  one  taking  me  to  a  spring." 

"  This  is  indeed  strange,"  said  the  disappointed  man.  "  I  looked  forward 
to  meet  you  with  such  anticipation  of  a  warm  greeting.  Well,  well,  the 
world  has  indeed  reached  its  ungrateful  age.  The  occurrence  is  fresh  in  my 
mind  as  though  it  had  taken  place  yesterday.  I  gave  you  a  drink  of  whisky 
and  ■ " 

"  What  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major,  springing  on  his  feet.  "  Gave  me  a  drink 
of  whisky  !  Oh,  yes,  I  remember  now,"  seizing  the  man's  hand.  (t  Oh, 
I'll  never  forget  that  drink  !  The  whisky  was  so  new  that  cornmeal  was 
floating  round  in  it,  but  we  enjoyed  it.  Remember  you  !  Why,  I  should 
cavort.  Why  didn't  you  guard  against  possible  embarrassment  by  mention- 
ing some  of  the  main  features  of  the  occurrence  1  " — Arkansaw  Traveler. 


THE  BARN  THAT  SAM  BUILT. 


The  United  States  :     This  is  the  Barn  that  Sam  built. 

Prosperity  :     This  is  the  Egg  that  was  laid  in  the  Barn  that  Sam  built. 

Free  Trade  :  This  is  the  Rat  that  sucked  the  Egg  that  was  laid  in  the 
Barn  that  Sam  built. 

The  Republican  Party  :  This  is  the  Cat  that  worried  the  Rat  that  sucked 
the  Egg  that  was  laid  in  the  Barn  that  Sam  built. 

Democracy  ,:  This  is  the  Dog  that  chased  the  Cat  that  worried  the  Rat 
that  sucked  the  Egg  that  was  laid  in  the  Barn  that  Sam  built. 

Labor  :  This  is  the  Cow  with  the  crumpled  horn  that  tossed  the  Dog  that 
chased  the  Cat  that  worried  the  Rat  that  sucked  the  Egg  that  was  laid 
in  the  Barn  that  Sam  built. 

Butler  :  This  is  the  Widow  all  forlorn  who  milked  the  Cow  with  the 
crumpled  horn  that  tossed  the  Dog  that  bit  the  Cat  that  cornered  the 
Rat  that  sucked  the  Egg  that  was  laid  in  the  Barn  that  Sam  built. 

Dana  :  This  is  the  Priest  all  shaven  and  shorn  that  kissed  the  Widow  all 
forlorn  that  tried  to  milk  the  Cow  each  morn  that  chased  the  Dog  that 
chewed  the  Cat  that  nipped  the  Rat  that  sucked  the  Egg  that  was  laid 
in  the  Barn  that  Sam  built. 

Jingo  :  This  is  the  Cock  that  crowed  in  the  morn.  Election  was  past  and 
shaven  and  shorn  the  solar  Priest  acknowledged  the  corn,  and  shouting 
aloud  "  The  Game  is  gorn  ! "  he  osculated  the  Widow  forlorn  who 
milked  the  Cow  with  the  tangled  horn  that  hooked  the  Dog  that  hustled 
the  Cat  that  trounced  the  Rat  that  sucked  the  Egg  that  was  laid  in  the 
Barn  that  Sam  built. — Jingo. 
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THE    WASP. 


S'LONG. 

Hang  up  the  drum  ! 

The  vet'ran  legion's  tread, 
Or  heavy  halt  of  hollow  square,  is  honored  with  the  dead. 

Hang  up  the  drum  ! 

The  cavalry  is  trash — 
There's  nothing  in  the  foaming  stud,  the  sabre  and  the  dash. 

Hang  up  the  drum  ! 

The  Watch  along  the  Rhine 
Has  sung  "  The  Sun  Austrelitz  "  to  anarchy's  decline. 

Hang  up  the  drum  ! 

There's  dynamite  around — 
One  man  can  burot  battalions  'till  a  button  can't  be  found. 

Hang  up  the  drum  ! 

We're  coming  back  to  taw 
Where  man  must  be  petitioned,  as  his  mother's  son,  for  law. 

Hang  up  the  drum  ! 

The  "  Doom  Book  "  and  "  the  rolls  I  " 
Old  William's  soul  from  Normandy  no  longer  all  controls. 

Hang  up  the  drum  ! 
The  British  Lion's  quail 
Is  felt  along  the  highway  in  the.  dag'n'— of  his  tail. 
Hang  up  the  drum  ! 
Let  leagutd  oppression  stop  ; 
For,  with  all  these  new  explosives,  there  is  "hell  about  to  pop." 
San  Francisco,  Oct.  $Btfc  J.  W.  Gallt. 


A   FRENCH   INTERIOR. 


\With  the  assistance  of  Toinette,  the  cook,  the  head  of  the  household  has  laid  the 
tablecloth ;  and  he  now  awaits  the  arrival  of  his  -wife,  who...  has  been  out 
shopping  all  day.     At  five  o'clock  she  returns.] 

She  :  I  hurried  home,  my  dear,  because  I  knew  that  if  I  wasn't  here 
to  look  after  things  there  "wouldn't  be  anything  properly  done. 

He  :  I  was  just  about  to  observe,  my  love,  that  when  a  woman  expects 
people  to  dinner  it  is  almost  as  well  that  she  should  stop  at  home,  and  not 
spend  the  day  doing  the  milliners'  shops.  Hem  !  Curious  that,  whenever 
we  give  a  dinner  or  go  out  anywhere,  you  haven't  a  rag  fit  to  put  on,  though, 
to  my  certain  knowledge,  the  moths  are  devouring  who'e  waidrobea  full  of 
your  dresses. 

She  :     What  have  you  ordered  for  dinner? 

He  :  First,  two  mackerel— two  gigantic  mackerel — positive  whales. 
Then  a  nice  jugged  hare,  a  lovely  piece  of  roaBt  veal,  a  salad  and  some 
asparagus. 

She  :  But  that's  a  regular  servant's  Sunday  feed — your  mackerel,  your 
veal,  your  jugged  hare. 

He  :  It  was  a  hare  of  great  learning,  my  dear — belonged  to  a  show- 
man, who  left  it  in  his  room  when  he  slipped  away  in  difficulties  about  his 
rent.     The  vendor  warrants  it  a  learned  hare. 

She  :  Then  you  must  be  sure  to  bring  that  fact  out  before  your  guests, 
that  they  may  duly  appreciate  it.  We  had  better  serve  it  up  with  preserves 
and  tell  them  it  is  a  Russian  dish.  That'll  fetch  M.  de  Le"chelard — the  old 
servant  adores  anything  out  of  the  common  way. 

He  :  That  reminds  me — M.  de  Lechelard  won't  be' here  to-night.  He 
has  to  read  a  paper  on  something  somewhere.  We  shall  be  just  six  at 
table. 

She  :  Then  we  shall  have  ten  times  too  much  meat.  Toinette  !  (Tlie 
cook  appears.)  Take  the  veal  off  the  spit;  it  won't  be  wanted.  (Exit 
Toinette.)  My  mother  and  my  sister,  Hortense,  are  coming  to-morrow  ;  the 
veal  will  do  for  them. 

He:  Ye-e-s.  But  we  shall  have  barely  enough  to-night.  Someone 
will  go  home  hungry. 

She  :  Then,  when  we  have  finished  the  jugged  hare  of  learning,  let 
us  keep  them  waiting  half  an  hour,  as  if  we  had  expected  something  from 
the  restaurant,  and  at  last  you  can  say  gloomily  :  "  There,  I  suppose  we 
had  better  let  Toinette  bring  in  the  asparagus  ;  but  it's  the  last  penny  of 
my  money  those  people  shall  ever  see.'' 

He  :     Ye-e-s,  it's  all  very  ingenious  ;  but  still  I  think  the  veal 

Now,  if  you'll  take  my  advice,  you'll  tell  Toinette  to  put  the  veal  on  again. 

She  :  You  might  as  well  tell  her,  when  you're  about  it,  to  throw  the 
remains  of  your  fortune  out  of  the  window. 

He  :     Kubbish  I     One  little  joint  of  roast  veal. 

She  :  No  rubbish  at  all.  The  incident  is  a  precious  revelation  of  your 
character. 

He  :  Well,  and  now,  how  shall  we  arrange  them  at  table.  We  must 
put  Charnu  on  your  right,  I  suppose  ? 

She  :  Do  you  imagine  for  a  moment  that  I  want  him  on,  my  right — 
that  miserable  little  man,  who  is  always  turning  over  the  contents  of  his 
plate  aB  if  he  were  analysing  them,  and  then  sends  them  away  barely 
touched?  I  know  that  when  he's  at  home  he's  glad  enough  to  get  a  soup 
bone  to  gnaw. 

He  :  Well,  then,  have  Dulac. 
_  She  :  Thank  you  !  That  man  is  a  perpetual  trial  to  my  nerves  when 
he  is  at  table.  He  always  has  the  decanter  in  his  hand,  and  yet  he  finds 
time  to  eat— to  gorge  !  The  way  that  the  victuals  disappear  from  his  plate 
always  makes  me  believe  that  he  carries  a  tin  box  under  his  coat,  in  which 
to  stow  away  provisions  for  a  future  siege. 

He:  But,  my  dear,  we  must  arrange  our  guests  in  pairs,  and  I  must 
have  the  ladies  on  each  side  of  me. 

She  :  What !  And  I  shall  have  that  Madame  Charnu  opposite  me  ? 
If  you  want  to  spoil  my  dinner,  just  put  that  Madame  Charnu  opposite  me. 


It  takes  away  my  appetite  to  see  her  with  her  glass  screwed  into  her  eye, 
and  her  head  down  lower  than  her  elbows,  scrutinizing  her  plate  as  if  she 
was  repairing  a  watch. 

He  :     But,  my  dear,  you  know  the  poor  woman  is  short-Bighted. 
She  :     Short-sighted  ?    She's  not  so  short-sighted  but  that  she  can  see 
well  enough  to  deceive  her  husband. 

He  :  Then,  suppose  we  change  the  places  and  put  Madame  Dulac 
there  ? 

She  :     Do,  if  you  want  me  to  have  an  attack  of  hysterics. 
He  :     But,  my  dear,  as  we  have  only  four  guests,  and  you  won't  have 
any  of  them  on  your  side  of  the  table  or  on  the  other  side,  you  must  see 

that When  you  asked  them  to  dinner  you  surely  did  not  intend  them 

to  eat  it  in  the  Kitchen? 

She:     When— I— asked— them  ?     I?     Me? 

He  :     Yes,  when  you  asked  them 

She  :     I  never  asked  them  ! 

He:  You  must  surely  remember  saying  at  the  salon,  "If  you  don't 
come  and  dine  with  us  my  husband  will  be  positively  unhappy,"  and  as  1 
couldn't  say  before  them,  "Bosh,  you  know  I  shan't,"  I  merely  smiled  and 
bowed,  and  they  accepted  your  invitation. 

She  :     It  may  have  been  so,  but  they  should  have  declined  it.     Had 

they  possessed  the  slightest  knowledge  of  good  manners,  and  the  usages  of 

society,  they  would  have  seen  that  I  didn't  want  them  at  all,  but  had  felt 

forced  to  invite  them  because  I  had  asked  M.  de  Lechelard  in  their  hearing. 

He  :     At  all  events  Dulac  saw  that,  and  declined  your  invitation,  but 

you  wouldn't  hear  of  a  refusal,  and  pressed  the  poor  man  till Oh,  that 

reminds  me.  Ho,  Toinette!  (She  appeared.)  Put  the  veal  on  the  spit. 
We  shall  want  it  for  dinner.     (Exit  Toinette.) 

She  :     And  may  I  ask  why  you  give  her  these  instructions? 
He  :     I  just  remembered  that  Dulac  deteBts  jugged  hare,  and,  as  he 
doesn't  care  much  for  fish,  the  poor  devil  will  make  but  a  poor  dinner  un- 
less   • 

She  :  Then  it  is  Dulac  who  gives  the  law,  whose  pleasure  is  to  be  con- 
sulted in  this  household,  is  it?  That  he  may  gorge  himself  the  house  is  to 
be  given  up  to  pillage  ?  I  shall  have  something  tn  say  about  that.  Toinette  ! 
(She  enters.)     Take  off  that  veal  this  instant.      (Exit  Toinette.) 

He  (soothingly) :  Don't  excite  yourself,  my  love,  don't  excite  yourself. 
Come  (with  a  bewitching  smile),  come,  pussykins,  do  it  to  please  your  hubby, 
who  loves  his  wifey  so.  (She  shakes  her  head )  Then,  madame,  I  will. 
Here,  Toinette  !  (Enter  Toinette.)  Put  that  adjectived  veal  on  the  spit. 
You  hear  me  ? 

She  :     Obey  him  at  your  peril,  minx  !     T  forbid  you  to  do  it. 
He  :     And  I  command  you  to  do  it.     Why  don't  you  go  ? 
Toinette  :     I  wish  you'd  make  up  your  minds  about  it.     I  wonder  what 
that  poor  innocent  piece  of  veal  thinks  of  being  taken  off  the  fire,  and  put 
on  the  fire,  and  taken  off  again,  every  minute? 

He  :  No  insolence,  miss.  Put  on  that  veal,  or  out  of  the  house  you 
go,  jou  impudent  vixen  ! 

She  :  Put  that  veal  on,  and  I'll  pack  you  out  of  here  after  searching 
your  boxps,  you  shameless  hussy  ! 

Toinette  :     Oh,  drat  it  !     It's  hard  enough  to  have  to  wait  on  idiots  for 
poor  pay  and  nothing  to  eat,  without  being  sworn  at  as  well. 
He  and  She  :     Out  of  the  house  this  instant ! 

Toinette  :  I'm  going  !  (Rushes  to  the  kitchen  and  returns  with  the  veal. ) 
There  !  do  what  you  please  with  your  mouldy  old  veal.  (Slams  it  down  on 
the  satin  covered  sofa,  and  exit.)  -  .' 

She  (furiously):  Your  boon-companion,  Dulac,  shall  never  batten  on 
this  veal.  (Hurls  it  out  of  the  window.  ■-■■ It  ,w  picked  up  by  a  policeman,  and 
taken  to  the  Lost  and- Found- Property  Office',  If  not  claimed  within  a  year, 
the  title  to  it  will  rest  absolutely  in  the  policeman.)  And  now,  sir,  brute  as  you 
are,  I  hardly  think  you  will  ask  me  to  seat  myself  at  your  table  with  the 
loathsome  object  to  please  whom  you  have  trampled  a  doting  woman  in  the 
dust.  (Puts  on  her  bonnet.)  I  will  leave  you  to  receive  your  guests  by 
yourself  ;  and,  in  case  questions  should  be  aBked  as  to  my  absence,  you  have 
my  authority  to  announce  yourself  a  widower. 

He  (stupified) :    And,  pray,  where  are  you  going,  madame? 

She  :     To  the  restaurant  to  dine.     I  may  not  be  able  to  find  jugged 

hare  of  learning  there,  but  some  gentleman  may  offer  me  a  simple  repast 

He  (jamming  on  his  hat) :  By  the  grazing  Nebuchadnezzar,  madame, 
I'll  see  about  that.     Wherever  you  go,  I,  as  your  husband  and  guardian, 

will  follow  you,  and  let  me  Bee  anyone 

(She  goes  out     Me  follows  her.     After  a  brief  pause,  the  guests  arrive.) 
Toinette  (uho  has  lost  her  place  anyhow)  :    Master  and  Missus  left  word 
I  was  to  tell  you  they  was  never  at  home  to  the  likes  of  you,  and  you  was  to 
make  yourselves  scarce  or  I  was   to  throw  oiling  water  over  you.     So  out 
you  go  ! 

( Out  they  go.     Curtain.) 


1  Way  down  in  the  swamps  av  the  famous  Salt  River, 
An'  dape  in  the  land  av  the  Pharisees, 
Where  the  mugwumps  hang  to  the  tall  pine  trees, 
An'  the  sorrowful  doodlebugs  sigh  to  the  breeze, 
The  bh'ys  stroike  softies,  an'  the  dudelets  quiver 
As  the  boom  unixpicted  shoots  past  thim  an'  over 
The  lost  cake-walk,  an'  their  hearts  fale  sore. 

The  Gintoile  hermits  are  sad  an'  forsaken : 
An'  min  on  iliction  who  have  lost  bits, 

Pafusin'  to  pay  for  the  crow  they've  partaken, 
Ixplain  it's  not  wan-  av  their  choice  tidbits  ; 

Basoides,  they  objict  that  sich  game  should  appare 

On  a  properly  ordhered  bill  av  fare. 

Fur,  av  all  sad  words  av  tongue  or  av  pin 

The  saddest  are'these  :    It  moight  have  bin — 

Ispicially  whin  a  State  turns  out  so 

Dasateful  an'  wilful  as  Ohio." 


"  Hello,  Bob,  my  boy  !  who  have  you  been  fighting  now  ? '' 
" 1  ain't  been  fightin',  father.     I  tried  my  first  shave  to-day. : 
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AUNTIE   SUE  TO    LAZY   SAL, 


De  race  aint  alius  ter  de  swift-foot  man, 

Nerde  fight  wid  de  <>n«  mos'  strong  ; 
Yer  kin  trabble  tnouty  fur  on  er  right  straight  road, 

But  yer'll  cum  ter  er  crook  'fore  long  ; 
Yer  kin  projick  wid  er  gun  dat's  got  no  load, 

An'  monkey  wid  de  buzz-saw's  edge, 
But  de  gun's  moughty  ap'  ter  presin'ly  'splode, 

An'  de  saw'll  lay  yer  out  like  er  wedge ! 

Yer  kaint  fin'  er  money-orch'rd  grow  in'  by  de  paff, 

Ner  credick  fer  yer  rashuns  all  de  yeah  ; 
Yer  kaint  raise  er  cow  'dout  yer  fust  gits  a  calf, 

Ner  'gedder  off  de  crap,  'cept  yer  do  yo'  sheer  ; 
Fer  de  Lawd  made  fokes  ter  wurship  an'  wurk 

An'  rewahds  dem  plenty  an'  shore, 
But  niggers  like  yo'  what's  alius  on  de  shirk 

Am  er  knockin'  on  Hell's  frunt  dore  ! 


SHOW  NOTES. 


People  like  the  Carleton  Opera  Company — people  of  taste  and  judgment  (the 
minority)  and  people  who  like  to  be  amused  (the  majority).  The  company  lures  out 
people  who  only  go  to  the  play  to  see  a  good  thing,  and  having  gone  once,  they  are  seen 
there  again.  The  smooth  excellence  with  which  the  Carletons  put  their  operas  on  never 
strikes  me  with  its  full  force  till  the  next  morning.  Then  I  find  myself  recalling  with 
more  pleasure  than  I  experienced  at  the  actual  representation,  gestures  and  entrances 
and  exits,  ensembles  and  dialogues,  and  once  more  set  down  this  reactionary  enthusiasm 
to  the  fact  that  there  is  no  one  adorable  and  piquant  creature  to  dazzle  the  eye  and 
gather  in  all  suffrages  on  the  field  itself  but  a  quiet  harmony  and  admirable  proportion 
which  one  appreciates  at  their  higher  value  by  hearing  each  opera  a  second  time. 

All  the  members  of  the  company  seem  to  be  more  or  less  afraid  of  the  conscien- 
tious and  hard-working  Mr.  W.  T.  Carleton  himself — that  is,  they  all  seem  moved  by 
one  imperious  will,  and  it  is  not  difficult  to  divine  in  whom  that  will  is  incarnate.  All 
are  so  perfectly  drilled  that  they  have  the  slightly  subdued  air  of  very  well-brought-up 
children,  in  whom  excessive  authority  has  quelled  exuberance. 

Fra  Diavolo  was  the  bill  this  week — a  charming  opera,  too  rarely  put  on,  and  the 
most  ambitious  the  company  has  attempted.  It  was  advertised  as  "introducing  the 
entire  strength  of  Mr.  Carleton's  company,"  but  this  must  have  been  a  managerial  way 
of  saying  that  it  brought  out  the  people  we  have  not  seen  yet. 

Fra  Diavolo  was  Miss  Kellogg's  favorite  Opera  when  she  was  not  yet  the  severe 
person  she  chose  to  appear  here  some  seasons  back,  and  her  light  and  airy  impersona- 
tion of  "Zerlina"  was  the  delight  of  New  York.  Miss  Alfa  Norman  is  not  light  and 
airy ;  her  style  is  more  sentimental  than  piquante,  and  though  all  that  she  says 
of  herself  in  the  bed-chamber  scene  before  the  glass  is  absolutely  and  palpably 
true,  she  is  demure  and  desperately  artless,  with  not  a  vestige  of  coquetry  in  her  art- 
lessness.^  She  was  the  last  person  in  the  world  to  attempt  the  audacious  de"shabille" 
which  made  the  audience  gasp  unpleasantly  Monday  night.  Miss  Kellogg's  costume 
for  bed  was  at  once  more  artistic  and  more  comfortable.  In  short,  it  was  high-necked. 
Miss  Norman  has  many  of  the  ways  of  a  certain  Lulu  Stevens,  who  once  sang  here 
with  Mrs.  Oates,  and  who  had  a  strange  facility  when  in  peasant  dress  of  seeming  to 
lengthen  one  leg  abnormally  when  she  pointed  her  toe  in  the  received  manner  of  the 
bucolic  at  rest.  Miss  Norman  sings  prettily,  and  shows  two  full,  even  rows  of  little 
separate  pearls  of  teeth  when  she  does  so. 

Henry  Rattenberry  was  another  new  appearance,  playing  "Lord  Allcash,"  the 
comic  English  tourist.  He  did  well ;  but  why  not  Golden?  With  a  slight  modifica- 
tion of  the  "  Duke  della  Volta  "  for  "  Lord  Allcash,"  "  a  chap  might  be  in  Parydise," 
as  Mrs.  Burnett's  "  Mr.  Briarly  "  expressed  himself.  Alonzo  Hatch,  not  before  seen 
on  the  bills  this  engagement,  appeared  as  "Lorenzo,"  "Zerlina's"  stalwait  lover. 
Stalwart  he  iB  in  figure,  but  singing  shamefacedly,  with  a  tiny  little  head  voice,  inaud- 
ible in  concerted  numbers,  but  which  either  pleased  the  audience  or  awakened  their 
compassion.  The  emotion,  whichever  it  was,  expressed  itself  in  applause  and  a  recall. 
"  The  great  Ellwood,  the  only  male  soprano,"  is  also  being  recalled  across  the  street  at 
at  Emerson's,  but  he  varies  the  performance  by  a  tremendous  chest  cough  and  an  osten- 
tatious powdering  of  his  chin  and  upper  lip  in  the  midst  of  a  cadenza. 

I  wonder  why  Carleton  wears  a  "  boiled "  stiff  shirt  and  necktie-lass  starched 
white  collar  in  the  last  scene,  when  his  make-up  is  so  entirely  that  of  an  Italian 
brigand  ? 

Mr.  Clark's  flexible  singing  of  certain  passages  of  his  introduced  song,  "  The 
Wolf,"  made  me  forgive  him  for  introducing  it,  and  G-ustave  Adolphi  came  out  very 
strong  as  the  comic  bandit  with  the  touch  of  tragic  pathos  in  hiB  death. 

Called  Back  at  the  Baldwin  and  Crawled  Back  at  Emerson's  have  sailed  steadily 
before  the  wind  of  public  favor.  You  go  to  have  your  nerves  knotted  with  horror  and 
your  sympathies  wrenched  with  pathos  at  the  Baldwin  one  night,  and  to  laugh  at 
yourself  at  Emerson's  the  next  night,  with  the  same  relief  at  finding  all  the  points 
that  agitated  you  turned  into  delicious  ridicule,  as  one  experiences  at  finding  the  sup- 
posed burglar  a  straw  man,  concocted  by  the  practical  joker  of  the  party. 

A.  L.  T. 

What  was  the  matter  with  Joseffy  last  Friday  night  ?  It  is  said  that  when  he  is 
to  play  for  Theodore  Thomas  that  astute  conductor  captures  him  and  locks  him  up  for 
a  week  before  hand,  to  ensure  his  appearing  in  perfect  trim.  Would  that  some  one  had 
done  so  in  the  interests  of  his  Friday  night  audience.  While  there  were  some  things 
on  the  programme  that  he  could  not  play  poorly  if  he  tried,  the  Chopin  selections  were 
most  of  them  very  defective,  and  in  the  Liszt  Fantasia  on  Midsummer  Night's 
Dream  he  threw  about  false  notes  by  the  handful.  The  Saturday  afternoon  concert, 
however,  made  amends  for  any  previous  shortcomings.  It  is  noticeable  that  the  after- 
noon concert  audiences  are  much  larger  than  the  evening  performances  can  draw.  Is 
this  because  escorts  are  recalcitrant  and  refuse  to  sit  through  a  long  musical  entertain- 
ment, while  in  the  afternoon  ladies  can  go  alone  or  together,  independent  of  eBcort  1 


for  by  far  the  larger  portion  of  mueical  San  Francisco  is  feminine.  We  are  said  to  be  an 
unconventional  city,  but  Paris,  London  and  New  York  have  thrown  off  the  escort  con- 
ventionality, while  we  still  cling  to  it,  to  the  manifest  inconvenience  of  both  men  and 
women.  Be  that  as  it  may,  Joseffy  redeemed  himself  on  Saturday  afternoon  before 
an  audience  worthy  of  his  talent,  his  bett  playing  being  shown  in  the  Schumann  Con- 
certo and  Toccata,  the  first,  a  work  full  of  intellect  and  beauty,  and  in  the  Chopin 
Concerto,  which  awakened  delightful  memories  in  the  minds  of  those  who  were  fortu- 
nate enough  to  hear  him  play  the  same  thing  during  his  last  visit  here.  He  renders  it 
in  a  manner  all  his  own,  giving  it  a  distinct  human  interest  which  is  lacking  under  the 
hands  of  any  other  pianist  but  the  smile-less  little  Hungarian.  One  of  the  features  of 
the  afternoon  was  a  little  niite  with  long  brown  hair,  who  was  lifted  on  the  stage  to 
hand  him  a  bunch  of  violets,  for  whose  Bake  he  broke  through  his  seriousness,  and 
another  was  the  charming  way  the  orchestra  played  the  overture  to  Mozart's  Marriage 
of  Figaro.  H.  M.  L. 

MR.   REYNOLDS'S   BOOKS. 


We  have  heard  that  an  examination  of  the  books  of  Mr.  Tom  Reynolds, 
kept  during  the  period  that  gentleman  served  the  city  as  County  Clerk, 
would  be  found  of  vast  interest  to  the  taxpayers.  There  are  rumors  abroad, 
and  very  positive  ones,  that  those  records  are  worthy  of  investigation. 
Furthermore,  that  the  ease  with  which  Mr.  William  Stuart's  affairs  were 
patched  up,  is  due  in  a  great  measure  to  the  interesting  condition  of  Mr. 
Reynolds's  accounts  and  the  latter  gentleman's  anxiety  to  have  them  remain 
in  the  shade.  While  Mr.  Reynolds  is  now  endeavoring  to  prove  that  Mr. 
Burns,  and  not  Mr.  Reynolds,  is  responsible  for  the  defalcation  which  led 
to  Mr.  Burns's  flying  visit  to  the  Sandwich  islands,  we  Buegest  that  an  ex- 
pert be  appointed  to  examine  the  books  of  Mr.  Thomas  H.  Reynolds  and 
throw  some  light  upon  his  administration  of  the  affairs  of  the  County  Clerk's 


W.   W.   MORROW, 


Mr.  W.  W.  Morrow  comes  before  the  people  without  a  taint  of  bossism, 
or  any  of  the  small  methods  by  which  prominence  in  politics  is  attained. 
Hib  ability  is  unquestioned  and  his  integrity  undoubted.  There  is  nothing 
in  his  record  to  which  his  enemies  cau  point  which  bears  the  shadow  of  a 
disqualification  for  the  office  to  which  he  aspires.  He  has  been  for  years  a 
prominent  figure  in  the  Repiiblican  party,  his  services  have  been  freely  and 
faithfully  rendered,  and  while  working  for  its  success,  he  has  always  kept 
above  the  petty  tricks  and  devices  which  so  many  use  for  self- elevation. 
The  Fourth  District  never  had  a  more  worthy  candidate,  and  California 
could  not  have  a  worthier  or  more  able  representative  in  Congress. 


The  girl  had  been  asleep  a  long  time,  when  somebody  called.  Looking 
at  the  board,  she  observed  that  No.  1111  was  down,  and  leisurely  raising  the 
phone  to  her  ear,  she  softly  replied  : 

"Hello.!" 

"  Hello',  ducky,"  was  the  answer,  and  she  made  faces  at  the  key-board  a 
long  time  before  she  paid  any  more  attention  to  him.     Then  she  said  : 

"  0,  you  bald-headed  old  Binner  !     What  do  you  want  ?  " 

"  Dr.  Highflyer,  No.  2222." 

"  Hello  ! " 

((  Hello,  Highflyer  !  My  wife  is  not  very  well  to-night.  She  has  a  severe 
pain  in  the  back  of  her  neck,  and  complains  of  a  sort  of  goneness  in  the  ab- 
domen." 

"  Got  malarial  colic,  I  guess. " 

"  I  think  so.     What  shall  I  do  for  her  ?  " 
Here  the  wicked  telephone  girl  switched  on  a  machinist  who  was  telling 
the  owner  of  a  sawmill  what  he  thought  ailed  his  boiler,  and  the  answer  to 
Doldoodle's  question  was  as  follows  : 

"  I  think  she's  covered  with  scales  inside  about  an  inch  thick.  Let  her 
cool  down  during  the  night,  and  before  she  fires  up  in  the  morning,  take  a 
hammer  and  pound  her  thoroughly  all  over,  and  then  take  a  hose  and_  hitch 
it  on  the  fire-plug  and  wash  her  out.  I  wouldn't  be  surprised  if  she  is  half 
full  of  mud  besides  the  scales.  When  you  get  through,  fill  her  up  with  cold 
water  and  build  a  good  fire  under  her,  and  if  she  don't  get  hot  enough  to 
steam  well  in  half  an  hour  I'll  eat  her." 

The  result  is  that  No.  1111  does  not  now  speak  to  No.  2222  and  Dr. 
Highflyer  has  had  the  telephone  taken  out  of  his  house,  because  he  ib  no 
longer  able  to  pay  rent  for  it. 

"  Hubby,  dear." 

"  What  is  it,  angel  of  light  ?  " 

"  I  see  there  is  another  man  miBsing  in  Ohio." 

"That's  so?    Who? 

"  The  papers  say  that  a  Mr.  Hendricks  went  into  the  Hocking  Valley  the 
other  day  and  hasn't  come  out  yet." 

"  Yes.  You  know  the  miners  there  are  starving,  and  I  guess  they  are 
playing  the  Greely  sufferer  racket  on  Hendricks." 

"  Isn't  that  awful  ?  " 

"  From  a  Democratic  standpoint  it  is ;  from  the  Republican  eyrie  it  is 
nuts." 

"  Was  he  in  the  army?  " 

"  Now,  what  in  the  Sam  Hill  do  you  ask  that  for  ?— what's  that  got  to  do 
with  what  I  said  ?  " 

"  Every  nut  has  a  kernel,  you  know." 

11  Go  and  get  my  red  night-cap  and  put  it  over  your  head,  crawl  in  bed 
and  pull  the  cover  over  your  face.  Stay  there.  I  am  realizing  more  and 
more  every  day  that  I  married  a  humorist.  You  are  a  campaign  lie— joke, 
I  mean." 

A  tramp  who  aBked  for  breakfast  at  a  farm  house  and  was  refused  a 
single  crust,  exclaimed  with  an  injured  air  : 

"  Alas  !  how  deceptive  is  human  nature.  For  two  nights  I  have  slept' in 
your  barn,  eating  of  your  apples  and  drank  of  your  cider,  and  now  you  treat 
me  as  an  utter  stranger  who  has  no  hold  upon  your  friendship." 
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THE    WASP, 


YOUNG  MEN!— READ  THIS. 

The  Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  of  Marshall,  Mich.,  offer  to  send  their  celebrated  Electro- 
Voltaic  Belt  and  other  Electric  Appliances  on  trial  for  thirty  days,  to  men  (young  or 
old)  afflicted  with  nervous  debility,  loss  of  vitality  and  manhood,  and  all  kindred 
troubles.  Also  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia,  paralysis,  and  many  other  diseases.  Com- 
plete restoration  to  health,  vigor  and  manhood  guaranteed.  No  risk  is  incurred  as 
thirty  days  trial  is  allowed.     Write  them  at  once  for  illustrated  pamphlet  free. 


A  HEALTHY  DEINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  SI.  10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

GRAND  PACIFIC  SKATING  RINK. 
The  revival  in  roller-skating  this  winter  is  in  a  great  measure  due  to  the  admirable 
arrangements  of  the  Grand  Pacific  Skating  Rink,  corner  Sutter  and  Polk  streets.  The 
rink  is  thronged  nightly  with  our  best  people  for  the  enjoyment  of  this  most  healthful 
and  delightful  exercise.  Every  attention  is  paid  to  visitors,  and  instructions  given  to 
those  who  have  not  mastered  the  art  of  slipping  along  at  lightning  speed. 


NO  RELAXATION. 

There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  6aloonB  all 
over  the  Coast. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  IX.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 

The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acHity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  i  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
MessrB.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in  :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  3S  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  $1.00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


For  shame,  young  man  !  Get  a  bottle  of  Pfunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier.  Use 
it ;  those  pimples  will  leave  your  otherwise  finely  shaped  forehead.  And  you,  too, 
young  lady  ;  you  also  try  a  bottle  of  this  really  invigorating  remedy,  and  regain  that 
natural  bloom  on  your  sweet  face,  which  no  paint  or  powder  can  impart. 


Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Francaise,  120  Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  p.m.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  p.  m.  Terms  of  ad- 
mission :   One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    £3TNo  retail  in  em-  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Con  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogn. 

Three  Blocks  from  all  Steamer  Landings. 
Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion. This  is  the  largest  and  moat  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.  Special  Rates  for 
Families. 

ItO'Klft  AND  LOIMilNG,  $1  PER  WAY. 
Mealft,  25c. ;  Lodging,  25c.  ami  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.     No  Chinese 
Employed. 

E.  LEWISTON,  Prop'r, 
Late  of  Minnesota  House. 
O.    CLAKK,  Agent. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL  FOR  A  BOTTLE. 

CUNNINGHAM,  COBTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  S31  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


ST^TZEZMZZEZDnTT. 


SHERIFF    CONNOLLY. 


Falsehoods   ."Refuted ! 


S3"  Since  my  Nomination  for  the  Office  of  Sheriff  by  the  Independent  Citizens' 
and  Taxpayers'  my  enemies  have  circulated  slanders  reflecting  seriously  on  my  honor 
as  a  private  individual  and  public  officer,  which  I  hereby  refute. 

First — It  has  been  rumored,  and  Peter  Hopkins  has  announced  from  the  stump, 
that  two  years  ago,  he,  at  my  instance,  withdrew  from  the  contest  for  the  Shrievalty 
in  consideration  of  a  promise  from  me  to  support  him  for  the  same  office  this  year. 

This  charge  is  a  base  and  malicious  falsehood  and  calumny  of  recent  invention. 

I  DID  NOT  AGREE  WITH,  OR  IN  ANY  MANNER  INTIMATE  TO  HIM  OR  ANT  ONE  ELSE,  that 

if  he  would  withdraw  from  the  contest  of  1882,  I  would  support  him  this  year. 

I  made  no  compact  or  agreement  with  him,  or  any  one  else,  as  to  who  would  re- 
ceive, at  this  election,  my  support  for  the  nomination  this  year. 

Second — It  has  been  charged  that  as  Receiver  of  the  estate  of  E.  Dietrick  &  Co., 
insolvents,  I  obtained  an  exorbitant  fee.  The  following  explanation  will  prove  to  the 
contrary. 

I  was  appointed  receiver  of  said  estate  by  the  Superior  Court,  without  solicitation 
on  my  part,  and  at  the  request  of  Lazard  Freres,  White  &  Lusk,  Pacific  Bank,  Bank 
of  California,  Tallant  &  Co.  and  S.  Koshland  &  Co.  I  was  appointed  Receiver,  not 
in  my  capacity  as  Sheriff,  but  as  a  private  individual. 

The  estate  was  valued  at  §350,000,  and  I  was  compelled  to  file  a  bond  in  the  sum  of 
$330,000.  I  retained  the  property,  as  such  Receiver,  for  months.  My  responsibilities 
were  great. 

I  accounted  for  every  dime's  worth  of  property  received  by  me.  On  filing  my  ac- 
count my  attorneys  asked  the  Court  to  allow  the  Receiver  the  same  fees  allowed  by 
law  to  assignees  of  insolvent  estates. 

The  law  does  not  regulate  the  fees  of  Receivers,  but  leaves  the  matter  to  the  dis- 
cretion of  the  Court.  The  Code  of  Civil  Procedure  fixes  the  commissions  of  Assignee's 
at  7  per  cent,  on  the  first  §1,000  of  the  estate  and  5  per  cent,  on  all  above  that  sum 
and  under  $10,000,  and  4  per  cent,  on  all  above  $10,000. 

The  legal  fees  of  the  Assignee  of  an  estate  of  that  magnitude  would  amount  to 
over  $14,000.  The  services  of  a  Keceiver  are  similar  to  that  of  an  Assignee,  but  I  con- 
sented to  take  for  my  services  the  sum  of  $5,000,  which  the  Court  ordered  paid. 
Certainly  in  view  of  the  law  regulating  fees  of  Assignees,  and  considering  the  value  of 
the  estate,  the  character  of  the  services,  the  magnitude  of  the  bond,  and  risks  incurred, 
the  Receiver's  fee  of  $5,000  cannot  be  justly  called  exorbitant  or  unreasonable. 

In  conclusion,  I  would  state,  that  I  have  honestly  entered  this  contest  in  the  hope 
and  expectation  of  a  reelection  to  the  office  which  I  now  hold. 

PATRICK  CONNOLLY. 


TOURISTS 


rem  ban 


SHOULD    VISIT 

20,    22,    24    GEARY    ST. 

THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF   THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


ichi  b-ajst. 


Whole- 
sale. 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  American  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  Kill  BAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not. 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 


,Mf]«EG0N  BLOOD  PU! 
IfiSfl  i  r\IDMKY it :' I -fVTF.fi  RFGUiATQR. 


Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfundkr's  Oregon  Blood 
Purifier..  As  a  remed}'  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  checks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,     relieves    Constipation, 


Dyspepsia  and  Biliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Rich  Blood. 
All  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  its.    $1.00  bottles  6  for  $6.00. 


THE    WASP. 
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CITIZENS'      IlfDEPENDENT      NOMINEE, 

Supervisor  10th  "Ward, 

HENRY      D.       RUSS. 


i  in/in-'     and    Tax-Pajers*     Nominee 

FOR 

COUNTY    CLEBK, 

DAVID    WILDER. 


EEGULAK  DEMOCRATIC  NOMINEE, 


SCHOOL    DIRECTOR, 

W.     B.     WILSHIRE. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
\  vented,  combining  in 
H  »  very  highly  coneen- 
k,  t rated  state  the  inert- 
j.  ical  properties  of  the 
|  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
/  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
•^T>^^~~  form,  put  up  in  pets; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Toe  Sale  By  Ale  Druggists. 

LIEBIG„ COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Fineat  and  cheap/a it  Me iat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soupa,  Made  Diuhea  and 
Sauces.    Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jare.      > 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic,  "a  "a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nationB 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  see  "Medical 
Presa,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-aimile  of  Baron 
Liebig'B  Signature  in  Bine  Ink  acrouff  the 
Label.  Thetitle  "  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  nBed  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  pnblic  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig'a  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.     To  bo  had  of  aU  Storekeepers, 

Grocers  and  ChemistB.    Sole  Agenta  for  the 

United  States  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 

Oo.^.Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by    KIC1LARDS     A 

DAKKISON,    San    Francisco. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS, 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA 


Wholesale 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCI8CO. 


Country    Orders    Solicited. 


REGULAR     REPUBLICAN     NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

3d    CONCKESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JOSEPH    McKENNA, 

OF  MW\,  SOLANO  COUNTY. 


REGULAR  REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

W.     W.     MORROW, 

4tli    <  ONGKESSION  il.    DISTRICT. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRESS, 

FRANK  J.SULLIVAN 


5ln   CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

Judge    of    Superior    Court, 
T.   H.    REARDEN, 

(Present  Incumbent.) 


REGULAR    REPUBLICAN    NOMINEE 

FOR    CONGRE3S, 

2d    CONGRESSIONAL    DISTRICT, 

JAS.     A.     LOUTTIT, 

OP    STOCKTON. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

Superintendent    of    Streets, 
T.  J.  LOWNEY. 


REGULAR    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 


AUDITOR, 


Fleet     F.     Strother. 


DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE 

FOR 

MAYOR, 

Washington    Bartlett. 


REGULAR  REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE 

FOR 

CORONER, 

Dr.  W.   M.   LAWLOR. 


REGULAR  DEMOCRATIC  NOMINEE 

FOR 

SCHOOL    DIRECTOR, 

Dr.  JOSEPH  PESOIA 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  a  11 ,  of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.     Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.    At  once  address  Trub  &  Co.,  Au- 
I  gnata,  Maine. 


CITIZENS' 
INDEPENDENT 

TICKET. 


DOWN    WITH    THE    BOSSES. 

To  the  Voters  of  San 
Francisco  : 

rpHE  CITIZENS'  INDEPENDENT  CONVEN- 
tion,  composed  of  men  from  aU  political 
parties,  place  before  the  public  for  Municipal 
and  Legislative  offices  the  following;  ticket,  se- 
lected from  the  different  parties,  free  from  party 
or  boss  dictation,  and  of  such  character  and 
standing  in  this  community  that  every  man  can 
vote  for  them  with  full  confidence  that  the 
offices  of  our  local  government  will  be  honestly 
administered,  and  they  respectfully  invito  their 
careful  consideration  and  support. 

Vote  for  your  own  Presidential  Electors,  Con- 
(rressiseH  and  Mayor,  but  see  that  our  city  and 
legislative  ticket  follows  these ;  none  genuine 
unleBB  it  bears  our  vignette  : 

Mayor 

Sheriff PATRICK  CONNOLLY 

{Dem.     Present  incumbent.) 

Auditor WM.  M.  EDGAR 

(Dem.    Present  incumbent.) 

Tax  Collector GEO.  D.  GRABILL  (Rep.) 

Treasurer.. OTTO  KLOPPENEURG  (Ind.  Dem.) 

Recorder CYRIL  T.  PIDWELL  (Rep.) 

County  Clerk DAVID  WILDER 

(Rep.     Incumbent  County  Clerk's  Office  1882.) 
District-Attorney .  .JEREMIAH  D.  SULLIVAN 

(Dem.     Present  incumbent.) 

Attorney  and  Counselor.  .JABEZ  F.  COWDERY 

(Rep.     Incumbent  of  office  in  1882. ) 

Coroner FOX  E.  J.  CANNEY  (Rep.) 

Public  Administrator.... WALTER  M.  LEMAtf 
(Rep.    Incumbent  of  office  in  1882. ) 

Surveyor H.  C.  LANGREUR  (Ind.) 

Superintendent  Public  Streets,  etc 

JOHN  CALVERT  (Rep.) 

Superior  Judges JNO.  HUNT  (Rep.),  It. 

FEKRAL  (Dem  ),  T.  H.  REARDEN  (Dem.), 
J.  F.  SULLIVAN  (Dem.) 

Police  Judge  No.  1 HALE  RIX 

Police  Judge  No.  2.  ..FRED  E.  SUTHERLAND 
Justices  of  the  Peace. .  .JOS.  J.  DUNNE  (Dem), 
E.  MYERS  (Rep.),  E.  BURKE  (Rep.),  H.  J. 
STAFFORD  (Dem.),  JAMES  I.  BOLAND 
(Dem.)  Unexpired  term:  ETHELBERT 
BURKE,  HENRY  J.  STAFFORD. 


SUPERVISORS. 

First  Ward GU9TAV  GERCKE  (Rep.) 

Second  Ward J.  J.  DOYLE  (Dem.) 

Third  Ward JAMES  S.  REYNOLRS  (P.  P.) 

Fourth  Ward E.  M.  ROOT  (Dem.) 

EifthWard S.  H.  SEYMOUR  (Ind.) 

Sixth  Ward E.  B.  POND 

(Dem.    Present  member  of  Board. ) 

Seventh  Ward CALVIN  EWING  (P.  P.) 

Eighth  Ward....  WILLI  AM  E.  BRIDGE  (Rep.) 

Ninth  Ward MITCHELL  PHILLIPS  (Rep.) 

Tenth  Ward HENHY  B.  RUSS 

(Rep.     Member  of  Board  in  1880-81.) 
Eleventh  Ward.  .REUBEN  W.  BROWN  (Dem.) 
Twelfth  Ward JOHN  MOLLOY  (Dem.) 

SCHOOL    DIRECTORS. 

WILLIAM  J.  JORY(Ind.) Shoemaker 

GASTON  E.  BACON  (Rep.) Druggist 

CHARLES  H.  MANN  (Dem.) 

Manager  Heuston,  Hastings  &  Co. 

S.  E.  DUTTON(Rep.) Stationer 

WM.  J.  HENEY(Dom.) Furniture  Dealer 

L.  S.  SHERMAN  (Rep.) Music  Dealer 

WASHINOTON  AYER  (Ind.) PhyBician 

ALBERT  R0WE(Rep.) Ship  Ohandler 

GUSTAV  POHLMAN  (Dem.) Jeweler 

J.  C.  BATES  IRep.) Lawyer 

N.  T.  MESSER  (Rep.) Stock-broker 

CURT  ROEMER Vienna  Bakery 

Unexpired  Term N.   T.  MESSER 

Unexpired  Term CURT  ROEMER 

STATE    SENATORS. 

NINTH   DISTRICT. 

J.  P.  DAMERON  (Ind.) Lawyer 

LYMAN  I.  MOWRY(Rep.) Lawyer 

ELEVENTH   DISTRICT. 

DR.  G.fJ.  PHELAN  (Dem.) Physician 

DR.  W.  N.  GRISWOLD  (P.  P.) Physician 

THIRTEENTH  DISTRICT. 


MEMBERS    OF    ASSEMBLY. 

Twenty-ninthDistrict.  HENRY  NEUNABER(R.) 

Thirtieth   District E.  H.  DOYLE  (Dem.) 

Thirty-first  District.  .JAS.  M.  SHARKEY  (Dem.) 
Thirty-second  District.. DR.  G.B.TOLMAN(P.P.) 
Thirty-third  District.  .EDW'D  CONNOLLY  (D.) 
Thirty-fourth  District.. EDWARD  PYNE  (Ind.) 

Thirty-fifth  District J.  H.  FLYNN  (But.) 

Thirty-sixth  District. -THOMAS  BRADY  (I.  D.) 

Thirty-seventh  District 

F.  C.  ZEEHANDELAAR  (Rep.) 

Thirty-eighth  District. LOUIS  SOLOMONpem.) 
Thirty-ninth  District.. D.  P.  RAIRDON  (Dem.) 
Fortieth  District. WILMER  BRADFORD(Dem.) 
Forty-first  District  .SAMUEL  GUTHRIE  (Rep.) 
Forty -second  District.  JOSEPH  ALDACH  (Rep.) 

Forty-third  District 

Forty-fourth  District 

Forty-fifth  District.. WALDRON  SHEAR  (P.P.) 
Forty-sixth  District.  THOS.  DONNELLY  (Dem.) 

Forty-seventh  DiBtrict 

Forty-tlghfch  District JOHN  M.  MATHEWS 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  I  I  KEARNY  ST., 
Treat h  all  chronic  and  Special  Disease 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  am.ng  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  EyeB  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rieing  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  othors.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them* 
selves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.    SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  8600  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  ore  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  Bystem  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
|  cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.  SundayB, 
from  10  to  11  A.M.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.    Call  or  address 

DR.  SPINNEY  4;  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kbarnt  Strbkt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  (or  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vksbtablb  Compound,  the  resultof  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  Buccess  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  bo  a  bkilful  and  sucbssfltl  Phy- 
sician  and  Surgeon,  thoroughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
frbb  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 


623  ^ 


_  NY  St 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently cured. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
J§to  call  upon  him. 
... ^ The  Doctor  haB  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  curea  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1967,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WA8P. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO.p 

No.  318  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANCISCO 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  shades, 
G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  641  HABKET  ST. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE, 


Now  that  the  various  collegiate  institutions^  in 
the  country  have  arrayed  themselves  on  one  side 
or  the  other— or  on  both— of  the  political  contest, 
the  Nation  breathlessly  awaits  the  fiat  which  shall 
go  forth  from  the  numerous  Kinder-Gartens,  in 
which  the  land  abounds. 


General  Benjamin  P.  Butler  is  third.  It  is 
twenty  odd  years  since  Butler  was  a  general.  It 
certainly  will  be  sixty  years  before  he  will  be  a 
President.  But  it  does  his  old  heart  good  to  stump 
around,  and  paint  the  town  red,  and  yell  for  the 
workingman,  and  read  the  Sun  and  be  hopeful, 
and  it  does  nobody  harm.  Spoons  and  the  gover- 
norship of  Massachusetts  were  the  death  of  Butler. 
So  we  look  on  this  as  merely  the  old  man's  play- 
fulness, and  so  let  him  go. 


"  Have  you  been  doing  any  writing  lately  ? " 
asked  Briggs  of  his  friend  Jones,  the  novelist. 

"  Yes,  I  finished  a  work  the  other  day." 

"  What  was  it,  history  or  fiction  1 " 

"Fiction." 

"  What  was  the  subject  ?  " 

"  My  assignment  for  the  benefit  of  my  credi- 
tors." 


"  I  owe  my 
(Restoration 
io  Eeallh 
land  Beauty 
:       io  the 
^V  CUTICURA 
^REMEDIES." 

Testimonial  of  a 
Boston  lady. 

TjISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating-  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
*-*  urea,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cctioura  Remedies. 

Cuticora  Rbbolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

CuTiormA,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching-  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  etquisite  Skin  Eeautifler  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Coticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating-  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cotictjra  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautiflers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  60  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  $1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemioai,  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 


THE  NEW  GEOGRAPHY, 


33C  a  s     3>J  o     Equal! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Econom- 
ical in  tlie  Market. 

Never  Varies    in  Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading-  Physi- 
cians, Chemists  and  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  BY  THE 

BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


SPORTSMEN    LOOK!! 


For  Breech-Loading  Shot  Guns 

ADJUSTED     INSTANTLY.  NO    SCREWS    OR     NUTS. 

NO    ALTERATION     OF    THE    SHOT    GUN 
Immense  saving  in  expense,  very  simple,  giving  you  Bhot  gun  and 
rifle  in  one  arm.    For  sale  by  your  gun  dealer  or 

THE  STRONG  FIRE  ARMS  CO.,  Now  Haven,  Conn. 
Send  for  Illustrated  Circular. 


Q.  Of  what  is  the  surface  of  the  earth  com- 
posed ? 

A.  Of  race-courses,  railways,  street-cornerB, 
lamp-posts,  cricket  grounds,  foot-ball  grounds, 
lawn-tennis  grounds,  grounds  for  an  action  (other- 
wise known  as  battlefields)  and  grounds  for  a 
divorce. 

Q.     What  portion  of  the  globe  is  water  1 

A.  All  that  ian't  whisky.  Sometimes  they  add 
lemon  and  Bugar. 

Q.     What  is  a  town  ? 

A.  A  town  is  a  collection  of  public-houses  and 
inhabitants,  with  a  police-station  and  sometimes  a 
jail. 

Q.     What  is  a  city  ? 

A.  A  city  is  a  town  where  the  principal  church 
is  called  a  cathedral  and  the  boss  parson  a  bishop. 

Q.     What  is  commerce  ? 

A.  Borrowing  a  dollar  for  a  day  or  two,  and 
then  dodging  the  lender  for  a  year  or  two. 

Q.     Name  the  different  races? 

A.  Horse  races,  boat  races,  bicycle  races,  foot 
races,  Bancroft's  native  races  and  racing  round  after 
a  man  to  back  your  bill. 

Q.     Into  how  many  classes  is  mankind  divided  ? 

A.  Into  seven :  enlightened,  civilized,  half- 
civilized,  savage,  rather  on,  speechless  and  para- 
lytic. 

Q.     What  nations  are  called  enlightened  ? 

A.  Those  which  have  railways,  telegraph-wires, 
theaters,  money  lenders,  duns,  hangmen  and  news- 
paper offices. 

Q.     How  many  motions  has  the  earth  ? 

A.  That's  according  to  how  you  mix  your 
drinks,  and  which  way  you  go  home. 

Q.     What  is  the  earth's  axis  1 

A.  Ax  your  pardon ;  going  to  stand  anything ; 
can  you  lend  me  half  a  dollar. 

Q.     What  is  a  public  building  1 

A.  A  building  where  a  private  person  has  the 
privilege  of  paying  for  drinks. 

Q.     What  causes  day  and  night  ? 

A.  Day  is  caused  by  night  being  made  so  hide- 
ous that  it  has  to  go  and  hide  itself.  Night  is 
caused  by  everybody  being  chucked  out  of  the 
public  buildings  and  having  to  see  everybody  else 
home. 

Q.     What  is  an  abyss  ? 

A.  A  bottomless  gulf ;  otherwise,  the  space  be- 
tween two  lamp-posts. 

Q.     What  is  a  circle  ? 

A.     What  men  walk  in  a  fog. 

Q.     What  is  a  straight  line  ? 

A.  One  you  can't  follow  if  you  want  to  win  a 
bit. 

Q.     What  is  a  mariner's  compass  1 

A.     A  jug  holding  four  gallons. 
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New  Scrap  Pictures  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  10 
cent*.    CAPITOL  CARD  CO.,  Hartford,  Conn. 


A  young  woman  from  the  country  was  suing  her 
ex-sweetheart  for  breach  of  promise,  and  the  law- 
yers were,  as  usual,  making  all  sorts  of  inquisitive 
interrogatories. 

"  You  say,"  remarked  one,  "that  the  defendant 
frequently  sat  very  close  to  you  ? " 

"  Yes,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  with  a  hectic  fluBh. 

"  How  close?" 

"  Close  enough,  bo's  one  cheer  was  all  the  sittin' 
room  we  needed." 

"And  you  say  he  put  his  arms  around  you  ?  " 

"No,  I  didn't." 

"  What  did  you  say,  then  ? " 

"  I  said  he  put  both  arms  around  mp." 

"Then  what?" 

"  He  hugged  me." 

"Very  hard?" 

"  Yes,  he  did.  So  hard  that  I  came  purty  near 
hollerin'  right  out. " 

' '  Why  didn't  you  holler  ? " 

"  'Cause." 

"  That's  no  reason.  Be  explicit,  please.  Be- 
cause what  ? " 

"  'Cause  I  was  afeared  he'd  stop." 
»  »  , 

"  Isn't  it  a  lovely  day  ? " 

"  Delightful.     I  feel  magnificent." 

"  So  do  I.     I  never  felt  better  in  my  life." 

"  Let's  take  a  drink." 

******* 

' '  This  is  awful  weather. " 
"  Awful ! " 

"  Makes  me  feel  miserable." 
"  Yes,  it  gives  me  the  blues." 
"  Let's  take  a  drink." 


Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters is  a  fine  blood  depurent, 
a  rational  cathartic,  and  a  su- 
perb anti-bilious  specific.  It 
rallies  the  failing  energies  of 
the  debilitated,  and  checks 
premature  decay.  Fever  and 
ague,  bilious  remittent,  dyB- 
pepsia  and  bowel  complaints 
are  among  the  evils  which  it 
entirely  removes.  In  tropi- 
cal countries,  where  the  liver 
and  bowels  are  organs  most 
unfavorably  affected  by  the 
combined  influence  of  cli- 
mate, diet  and  water,  it  is  a 
very  necessary  safeguard. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


NEW-CROP  RAISINS, 

Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 

SOUTHERN    CALIFORNIA, 

WHBRH 

Grapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Their 
Largest  Size. 


istew-c:rop 

London  Layers, 

LAYEES 

AND 

1US0ATEL  RAISINS, 

In  "Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consignment  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  we 
invite  the  attention  o(  the 

FANCY    GROCERY   TRADE    TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  tUe  Wholesale  Trade  Ouly. 

Samples  cheerfully  Bhown  to  Retailors  and  names  of  Jobber! 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

MARKET    AWD    MAIN    STREETS. 


White  lies — Pillow  shams. 


3®  BAYS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— scop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Elcctrlcltyis 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,(KX)  cures  reported  In  18S3, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips;,  Head  or  Limbs,  NervouB 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  rilieiuuatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Coiistipalkm,  Erysipelas.  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Piles,  Epilepsy,  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

tor  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  EORlIE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran' 
C1EC0,  Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


fflPositively    cured  in  60  days  bj 
yl>r.   Home's  Eleetro-Miigncth 
r  Kelt-TrnnH,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
^generatingacontinuons-Etecfrtetfr  Mag 
"netio  Current.    Scientific,  Powerful,  Durable 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Hup-' 
cure.  Price  Reduced.  MH>eui-eiliii  s;i.  Send  i'nrpainiihle'. 
EXKCTJiO-MAfiNKTIC  TKUSS  COMJPAJfST 
703  Market  Street,  San  Fkancisco. 


18K.RING 

FREE. 


Warranted  Solid  Rnllrd  Gold  Plata  or  money  refunded.  Send  26c, 
for  six  months  snljscription  to  "Happy  Days,"  the  well  known  16  page 
Illustrated  Story  Paper,  nnd  we  will  send  you  the  above  ring  Free 
Five  for  $1.    Address  Pubr.  Happy  Hays,  Hartford,  Conn. 


UDYfiGENTS; 


can  secure 
.  —  permanent 
emploVnaent  and  good  salary 
Belling  Queen  City  Skin  ana 
StockingSupportersetc*  Sam- 
ple outfit  free.  Address  Queen 
City  Suopender  Co- .  Cincinnati,  0. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
aai  from  Broadwty  Wharf,  San 
'Francisco,  (or  ports  in  California, 
•  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Route.- 

8-eamuru  will  sail  about  every  scceud  day  A.  M. 
(or  thu  follo.vi/i,'  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Uayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oemo,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
(rom  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
And  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangcl,  Sitka  and 
Harrlsburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
■end  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaiimf  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria   and  Puget    Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broad wav  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  u.,  on  Oct.  6th,  14th, 
22d,  30th  and  Nov.  7th,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  fowneend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stcila  :oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  nines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Oct.  (ith,  14th,  22d,  30th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Oct.  7th,  16th,  23d,  31st,  and  every 
eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Bpear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON  or  CO- 
LUMBIA, carrying  the  United  States  Mail. 
Sailing  days— Oct.  let,  0th,  11th,  16th, 
21st,  26th,  31st,  and  every  following  fifth 
day  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Iluniboldt  Bay  Route— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route,— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  Sau  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
tor  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'B  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery   St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,     BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTW A  R D  . 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

«ih1ha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.   JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 

THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
(or  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills 

T.    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


CONOVER    PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros.,  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  ES- 
PECIALLY adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPEKCEU  •»  CO.,  Pact  lie  Coast 
Agents,  23  and  23  rtflli  St.,  onp.  V.  S. 
Mint,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

SEND   FOR   ILLUSTRllATKD   CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations, 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     «S    CO. 

Sole   Agents" 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECK12LS  <fe  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNEEB    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  hlNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
eennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fite  Hun- 
dred DoLbAFS  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5-  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  P.     SendJor  pamphlet. 

S  VMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THOMAS    HALL'S 


T.    D.    9IcK.IV, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AQENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


BitterS 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


IMt.  LIEBIG'S 

WON      ERF  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thorough!)-  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaJges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  a9  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  trom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

gST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Mi  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOS 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets. 
S.  S.  Hepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  SGoilcr  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 

P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LB  AOBNTB  FOR  TUB  ONLY  GKNOUJH 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

Tlie  Most  Elegant  Stock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Tactile  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEAR       SIXTH. 

Prices    30    per   cent.  Lower  than   any 

other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOE    A    CATALOGUE.    "«. 


£3T    CtTRBB      WITH 
UNFAILING        O  B  R- 

tainty       Nervoue 
and  Physical  De 
baity,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions     H  pre- 
vents tanent- 
y  all   weakening 
drains   upon    the 
the  system.     Permanent  uurbs   Gimrantbbd. 
Price  S2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALPIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  b»n  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  ita  merit,  will  be  Bent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 

Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S,  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nichf 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ONLY 

PEBBLE  ESTABLISHMENT 

fl  8  6  3  .") 

.  ;muller 

The  Leading  Optician, 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 

Near   Bush. 

ASTIGMATIC    LENSES. 

BAKOMETEES. 

COMPASSES. 

DIAGNOSES    FREE. 

ESTABLISHED    1863. 

FIELD    GLASSES. 

GREAT    RUSH    AT    MULLER'S. 

HURRAH! 

I    CAN    SEE. 

KNOWLEDGE    TRIUMPHANT. 

LONG    LIVE 

MULLER    THE    OPTICIAN. 

IME    PLUS    ULTRA. 

ONLY    PEBBLE    ESTABLISHMENT. 

PRESENTS    FOR    XMAS. 

QUICKSILVER    BAROMETERS. 

RELIABLE    OPTICIAN. 

SELF    REGISTERING 

THERMOMETERS. 

USEFUL    PRESENTS. 

VISION    CAREFULLY    TESTED. 

WINDOW    THERMOMETERS. 

XMAS    PRESENTS. 

YOU    ARE    CORDIALLY    INVITED. 

ZELLELINE    EYE-GLASSES. 

135    Montgomery   Street, 

Near    BUSH. 


THE    WASP. 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

ii  -i  ABI  isiiik    isia.i 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

MAVIFKTIBIVC 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTJER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    Mall    will   receive  Prompt 

ami   <  areful   Attention,  Uooils  Kent 

tu  any  pari  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 
$2,   $2.50  AND   $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  '25c.  those 
of  lower  g:rade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
faciliticsas  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  ihe  in- 
strument used  for  measuring  tht 
strength  of  the  eye  i3  my  owi 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Keamy  St.  (successor  to  Bertlingfe  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  euccess  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  the 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Price  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  GtLVANIC  CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ISSETS, 91,600,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cat.  <L-  Sansome. 
SAN     FKINXISFO,     -    CAL. 


D.  J.  Staplks,  Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Sec. 


Alpiibos  Bull,  Vlce-Pres. 
E.W.  CARPBNTBR.Asa'tSec. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

ISSL7HANCJB    AGENCY, 
\.  1.  for.  California  and  Sansome  Sin. 

0A8B  ASSETS  BEPBE8ENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  special  Agents 
vil    Adjusters,    C&pt.  A.   M.    Burns,   Marine 
•*tirvftyor. 

THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038      MISSION      ST. 


GSTSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  *TORE 
dst  IwIarked    Wuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 

MAEKET  SKr  |?E  fcKS 


UiTBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


TJSE 
Dr. 

HENLEY'S 


BITTERS 


The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  Office,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  I"  Palace  Hotel. 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  w.  I> IVIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST." 

Total  Incrbase  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

Surplus  above  Liabilities  over  Ten  Millions, 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURANCE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $55,542,002.72 
Total  Increase,  $i:{,0(il,S50.0« 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.    <i.  IIAM'ES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

8  Montgomery   Street,   San   Francisco. 


J.  E.  Ruggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L.  H.  Sweene}', 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers  and 
l  ouiniission    Merchants, 

111-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee'a  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1213. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

A.  E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main  streets. 
SAH    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SI.K      UMliKllSI  11  KM      UN      Kit  All  II  It      IM«;K. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    FATTI,    GEISTBR    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST   ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery  Street, San   Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    Ofliee. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  1,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     M\nufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  .  Also.  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.  Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 


CELEB HATED 


PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  6  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
\o.  13  Sansome  Slreet.  S.  F. 


BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  A  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     <>■(■>■  KS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    THE 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exlsl  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

00T  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield    Co. 

106  post  street, 

San   Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  the  Best  Filling  Clothes  In  the 
Miiic  at  25  per  cent.  less  than  any 
oilier  Tailor  In  the  Cliy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from S  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from  -. 30  00 

OTHBR   GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self-measurement  and  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  t )  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery   Street, 

No.   724   Market   Street, 
Nos.   1 1 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 

S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sanaome,       S.in  Franciaco. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser  0n0°^aush, 


ily  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,   Proprietor, 
Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


Kt  FRENCH  &  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 


£?  DUNN  &  DEMERS,  1210  Market  St. 

ORDER4    FROM    THE    INTERIOR    PROMPTLY     FILLED, 

Expressagc    Free. 


MORAGHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET. 


Goal 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
WhoopiDg  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  aSections 


Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 
MADE  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    Is    Unrivaled    in    Excellence    and 

Parity.        It   is  Nutritions  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

front  all  Impurities. 

This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 

in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 

ALL  RETAIL  GKOCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PKICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor. 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


To 

Order. 


Pants,     -     «5 

Dress  Pants,     o 

Suits,     -    -    -    -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


pa™tod lebio! ws3. it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    HASSMER.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  8.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 


Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET San  Franclseo,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    tOUCAIION." 

ACIFIC  BUSINESS  flOi-LEGE 


PACIFIC  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  YU 
ONLY  £70.  gj! 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR 


0 


320  ps°f!T 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 

i  A  MOT  NT     »01D     IN    ISS3: 
1  30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R.    ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

Tlie  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  ISA  HIS  on  the  Paclflc  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN.  SlEAM,  SULPHUR  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  tor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Ground  Eloor  <no  basement.) 

592    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET,    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EAST 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


407  Kearny 

Near  PINE. 
Send   for   Catalogue. 


KOHLER  <ft  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Aleo  for  the 
FISCHEB,  the  B£HB   and  the   IS  Ell  N- 

■TV*;  Piano*. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F .' 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Charles  It.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
BOUSE,        STEAM,        FOFXDKY       AMD 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

190  IKE  ALE  STREET. 


"New  Process  Tea"  now  in  its  Novel  T, 
■hinkof  "Sukrisb,"  "Suksuinb,"  best  quali  T, 
■hen  "Sunshade, "  "Sunset"  good  mediocri  T, 
lesting  well  its  aroma,  flavor  and  puri  T, 
■he  "Ji'resh  Toast"  adds  strength  a  proper  T. 
|  asters  of  the  "New"  pronounce  the  old  T — T- 


TESTIMONIALS. 

San  Francisco.  June  28,  1S84. 
Mbsbrs.  Eichardm  &  Harbison,  -AtaSansome  St, 
Gentlbmkn  :  We  hive  witnessed  the  practical 
working  of  your  Tea"  Toasting  machine.  The 
results  obtained  arc  highly  sati-factory.  Your 
idea  of  shipping  thoroughly  cured  tea  to  this 
country  direct  from  the  plantation,  and  toasting 
the  same  here  immediately  preceding  its  con- 
sumption, is  a  moat  excellent  project,  and,  in 
our  opinion,  is  entirely  practicable  and  desir- 
able. In  our  own  county  this  procedure  is  al- 
most universally  adopted.  We  recognize  in  jour 
efforts  a  worthy  attempt  to  improve  the  quality 
of  Japanese  tea  now  being  sold,  by  giving  to 
consumers  an  article  free  from  alt  injurious 
coloring  matter,  and  in  its  highest  perfeel  ion. 
We  are  confident  your  friends  and  customers 
will  readily  see  the  many  advantages  of  pure, 
freshly  toasted  tea,  and  appreciate  the  flavor, 
aroma  and  bouquet  which  makes  our  tea  a  lux- 
ury. Wishing  you  all  success  in  your  new  enter- 
prise, we  are,  dear  6irs,  yours  faithlully, 

E.  OKURA, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Tokio, 
Japan,  Tea  Guild. 

M.  YOKOYAMA, 
Member  of  Tokio  Tea  Guild. 

RICHARDS,  HARRISON  &  SHERWOOD, 

PROPRIETORS, 
Corner  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sis. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  following  grades  of  PURE  JAPANESE 
TEAS  are  fresh  toasted  under  the  new  process. 
Requiring  one-third  less  quantity  to  produce  the 
same  strength  of  old  teas,  and  the  prices  are 
plainly  marked  on  each  pound  package. 
GRADES.  PRICES. 

SUNSET 50  cents  per  pound 

SI  .VMIAIfE tio  cents  per  pouud 

M  vsidi.m: .15  cents  per  pound 

StUIVKISE (lite  Dollar  per  pound 

£3T  For  sale  in   one-pound   packages  by  all 
Grocers  and  to  tbe  trade  in  assorted  chests. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


DYING,     CLEANING, 

AND    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

In  tbe  City. 


Main  Office,    633 

Works,  210-213  RIDLEY  ST. 

CHAS.    J. 


MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Oakland  Office,  1162  BROADWAY,  cor.  13tb. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

B.  Hardenbcrgb,  Chief  elk.     91.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'.^    FRENCH   RESTAURANT.     (Private  Rooms  for  Families.}     IQ     rt      171     O'FARRELL   ST. 
L— !  11   til— I   1  \J  telephone  80s.  <■  Banquet  Hall.  >     I  <£.    OC    IT     near  Market  and  Dnpont. 


L* 


VOLUME    XIll. 


NUMBER    19. 


Price  \- 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    NOVEMBER    8,    1884. 


-I  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co. ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT    THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724^2  Market  Street. 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  t™s*..  j^^nd^r8' 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP 


$3,000,000. 


Agency  at  New  York 62  Wail  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,        -        $025,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 
733  Market  Street,       -       Opposite  Dupont, 


SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

and  late  from 


Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jc 
Portland,  Oregon 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 

JOHN    UTSCHIG,      . 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO   WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

•       669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I,  F.  COTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA* 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
40S    FRONT   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

etc.,  etc.  _ 
In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink  Donald   McMillan's  Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallid 


,  Pres. 


Henrv  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de:cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

03T  ORDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.*Sfi 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. N 


E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COJ/EPANY, 

COR.  FOURTH  «S  BRYANT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    large    Assortment    Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHA.LIA  HAMS._ 
man  Sausages. 


Ger- 
A.  REUSCIIE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table,, 

WINES. 

ZIJJFANDEl,  f^^» 

CLARETS,    ¥,«fjT^ 
UOCKS.W/ 
PORTS,  ?a»W 

SUERRIES.Eti'.^j:', 

VAULTS:     <vi 
417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 
987  to  993  Market 

UNDER  GRAND 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  "and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery   St , 

*Tl  I  J      *HW  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS   AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTsole   Agent, 

429  Jc  431  BATTERY  ST*,  S.  F. 


DR..  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


He  Greatest 
Semite 
Known. 


BEEF 
IRON 


(LMj's  Extract), 

tie  Wonderful  Hutrttive 

anil  Mjorator. 


(PyTopnospnatB), 

tonic  lor  ate  Blood,  ai 
Pool  lor  tie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS,  NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Haricot  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QANpANClSCOQTOCK    gREWERY 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAB 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


"JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


C.   II.    Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  St  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


The 


Favorite     of 
Connoisseurs. 


Real 


For  Sale 

at  all 


H.  Clausen  &.  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer*! 

B01TLED   BY  TUB 

PH4EMX  ItOTTII.M;  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacifle  Coast. 

133    CALIFORNIA    STREET,     S.    F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


T<~1  D      GLOVER 


ALWAYS 

GIVE 

■p    SATIS - 
#£•        FACTION 

FACTORY  ;  No.  119  DUPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Bariiels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 

21S  I>ATIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


/- 


MARK. 


->-  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  COOK  &  SON- 


415     MARKET     STREET,     S.     I'. 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,     NOVEMBER     8,      1884. 


RAINING    GATS  AND   DOGS. 


THE    WASP. 


THE  MAIDEN'S  LAST  FAREWELL, 


Then  the  night  wore  on  and  we  knew  the  worst, 

That  the  end  of  all  was  nigh  ; 
Three  doctors  they  had  from  the  very  first — 

And  what  could  one  now  do  but  die  ? 

:c  Oh,  William  !  "  she  cried,  "  strew  no  blossom  of  spring, 
For  the  naw  '  apparatus '  might  rust, 
But  say  that  a  handful  of  shavings  you'll  bring, 
And  linger  to  see  me  combust. 

'  Oh,  promise  me,  love,  by  the  fire-hole  you'll  watch, 
And  when  mourners  and  stokers  convene, 
You  will  see  that  they  light  me  some  solemn,  slow  match, 
And  warn  them  against  kerosene. 

'  It  would  cheer  me  to  know,  ere  these  rude  breezes  waft 
My   ssences  far  to  the  pole, 
That  one  whom  I  love  will  look  to  the  draught, 
And  have  a  fond  eye  on  the  coal. 

'  Then,  promise  me,  love  " — and  her  voice  fainter  grew — 
"  While  this  body  of  mine  calcifies, 
You  will  stand  just  as  near  as  you  can  to  the  flue, 
And  gaze  while  my  gasses  arise. 

'  For  Thompson — Sir  Henry — has  found  out  a  way 
(Of  his  process  you've  sure  heard  tell), 
And  you  burn  like  a  parlor  match  gently  away, 
Nor  even  offended  by  a  smell. 

'  So  none  of  the  dainty  need  sniff  in  disdain 
When  my  carbon  floats  up  to  the  sky, 
And  I  am  sure,  love,  that  you  will  never  complain 
Though  an  ash  should  blow  into  your  eye. 

'  Now  promise  me,  love," — and  she  murmured  low — 
"  When  the  calcification  is  o'er, 
You  will  sit  by  my  grave  in  the  twilight  glow — 
I  mean,  by  the  furnace  door. 

'  Yes,  promise  me,  love,  while  the  seasons  revolve 

On  their  noiseless  axles,  the  years, 
You  will  visit  the  kiln  where  you  saw  me  '  resolve,' 
And  leach  my  pale  ashes  with  tears." 


VIRGIL  AND    THE  VIRGINS, 


"  Silence  in  the  class."  Clear  and  musical  as  the  tones  of  a  silver  bell 
fell  the  master's  accents  upon  the  garrulous  Virgins.  It  was  a  drowsy  after- 
noon in  the  School  of  Design,  so  drowsy  that  the  Achilles  Borghese 
winked  his  heavy  eyes,  and  Discobolus  looked  as  if  he  would  have  given 
something  to  drop  his  quoit  and  take  a  nap  on  the  pedestal  of  the  Apollo 
Belvedere.  Virgil,  himself,  lazily  transferred  the  pelvis  of  a  skeleton  to 
cardboard  for  the  benefit  of  the  anatomy  class,  and  the  master  envied  the 
cool  appearance  of  the  bony  remains,  so  heavy  and  sultry  was  the  air. 

There  was  trouble  brewing  among  the  Virgins.  The  sketching  class  was 
to  begin  operations  at  2:30  p.  m.  precisely,  and  the  members  of  that  talented 
organization  felt  that  there  was  a  row  just  visible  on  the  artistic  horizon. 
The  master  also  smelled  brimstone,  and  hurriedly  concealed  a  palette  knife 
in  the  leg  of  his  boot.  At  2:15  a  stout,  blonde  Virgin  crossed  the  room 
and  whispered  in  the  ear  of  a  tall,  stern,  queenly-looking  brunette.  The 
brunette  nodded  sternly. 

"She  is  the  ringleader,"  mused  Virgil ;  "if  I  should  tell  her  now  that 
her  mother  was  sick  and  send  her  home,  all  this  coming  trouble  would  be 
avoided.  I  wish  I  knew  what  they  were  plotting.  It  is  something  more 
than  ordinarily  important,  I  know  it,  because  they  are  so  much  in  earnest. " 
At  2:30  Virgil  touched  the  bell  and  called  the  sketching  class  to  order. 
Short  Virgins,  tall  Virgins,  stout  Virgins  and  thin  Virgins  arranged  their 
chairs  about  the  platform  whereon  the  model  was  to  be  placed. 

"  Article  Second  of  the  Constitution  of  the  Sketching  Class  says," 
read  the  master,  "that  each  member  of  the  sketching  class  shall  in  turn 
pose  for  her  companions.     Whose  turn  is  it  to-day  ?  " 

"  Yours,"  said  the  tall  brunette,  indicating  a  very  petite  blonde,  and  fix- 
ing her  with  a  stern  glance. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  madam,"  said  the  little  lady,  with  much  stateli- 
ness ;   "  it  is  not  mine.     I  appeal  to  Mr.  Williams. " 

The  master  rubbed  his  curls  with  a  perplexed  air,  glanced  on  the  ex- 
pectant Virgins,  and  replied  :  "That  is  a  matter  you  must  settle  among 
yourselves." 

"  She  knows  it  is  her  turn,  she  knows  it  in  her  heart,  and  I  dare  her  to 
deny  it,"  continued  the  brunette,  with  the  finger  of  scorn  upon  the  indom- 
itable blonde. 

"  She  don't  know  it,  and  she  does  deny  it,"  replied  her  antagonist, 
proudly. 

Virgil  drew  his  palette  knife  from  his  boot  leg  and  scratched  his  nose 
with  it.  This  appeared  to  refresh  him.  The  murmurs  of  the  Virgins  grew 
louder 

"  If  this  noise  is  not  stopped  at  once  I  will  dismiss  the  class,"  said  the 
master,  fiercely.  "  Is  it  for  this  you  are  permitted  to  study  the  beauties  of 
the  antique,  to  sit  in  the  shadow  of  the  Venus  de  Milo,  and  transfer  to 
canvas  the  exquisite  proportions  of  the  Pompeeian  candlestick.  Once  for 
all,  what  is  the  matter?" 

The  class  looked  at  the  stately  brunette.  That  lady  was  evidently  re- 
garded as  the  spokeswoman  of  the  crowd.     The  brunette  again  leveled  her 


index  finger  at  the  rebellious  blonde.  "She  is  the  matter.  We  have  all  of 
us  sat  as  models  when  our  turn  came  and  never  grumbled.  We  had  reason 
to  complain,  good  reason  ;  but  we  hoped  that  when  she  got  on  the  platform 
we  would  come  out  even.     Ask  her  why  she  does  not  want  to  sit." 

"  Why  don't  you  sit  ?  "  asked  the  master,  helplessly,  wishing  that  his  fair 
pupils  were  all  under  age,  so  he  might  have  the  satisfaction  of  pulling  their 
ears,  a  recreation  for  which  his  fingers  tingled. 

"  Because  I've  a  weak  spine  and  it  tires  me,"  replied  the  blonde,  defi- 
antly. 

"  That  is  not  the  reason,"  said  the  brunette,  haughtily.  "  She  knows 
its  not." 

"  I  know  it  is,"  replied  the  other. 

"  Make  her  show  her  sketch  book,  Mr.  Williams,"  said  a  plump,  bright- 
eyed  little  sketcher. 

"  Aye,  make  her  show  it,"  chorused  the  others. 

"  Shan't,"  said  the  blonde,  angrily  ;  "  my  sketch  book  is  my  own  and  I 
shan't  show  it." 

At  this  fateful  moment  a  curly-headed  damsel  darted  out  from  behind 
the  bust  of  Marcus  Aurelius  with  a  sketch  book  in  her  hand.  The  blonde 
darted  at  her,  but  was  dexterously  caught  by  the  brunette,  who  deftly  re- 
lieved her  ally  of  the  sketch  book. 

"  Look  here  !"  she  cried,  triumphantly.  "I  was  on  the  stand  yester- 
day. Do  you  think  my  nose  is  like  that  \  Have  I  got  a  chin  three  inches 
long?  And  here,  do  you  think,"  indicating  the  curly-headed  Virgin,  "  that 
her  ears  stick  out  like  this  and  her  mouth  takes  up  the  best  part  of  her 
face.  Of  course  she  did  this  purposely,  because  here  are  two  of  her  friends 
nicer  and  prettier  in  the  book  than  they  ever  looked  in  their  lives.  We  are 
not  going  to  submit  to  this,  we  are  not,  unless  she  gives  us  a  chance  at  her. 
Now,  you  know  the  reason  why  she  will  not  take  her  turn,"  and  the  bru- 
nette waved  the  offending  sketch  book  over  her  head,  and  then  tossed  it 
dexterously  to  the  master. 

Virgil  caught  it,  glanced  at  the  leaves,  and  saw  that  the  brunette's 
point  was  well  taken.  The  little  lady  had  made  a  most  diverting  but  libel- 
ous collection  of  the  portraits  of  those  members  of  the  class  to  whom  she 
was  indifferent.  The  very  pretty  ones — and  all  the  female  members  of  the 
School  of  Design  are  remarkable  for  their  good  looks — had  been  sadly 
handled. 

"  We  will  take  this  matter  under  consideration,"  said  the  master,  with  a 
judicial  air.  "  Meanwhile,  the  sketching  class  will  work  on  the  torso  of 
Ilissus." 

Virgil's  decision  will  not  be  rendered  until  after  the  ides  of  November, 
when  the  right  of  any  member  of  the  club  to  take  liberties  with  another  mem- 
ber's physiognomy  when  on  the  model's  stand  will  be  the  subject  of  an  ex- 
haustive treatise. 

A  TRUE  STORY. 


We  often  read  startling  stories  of  the  sagacity  of  cats  and  dogs,  but 
usually  they  are  not  well  authenticated,  and  we  cannot  help  but  doubt 
some  of  them.  It  is,  therefore,  quite  refreshing  to  find  an  anecdote  with 
certificates  of  its  truthfulness  offered  to  the  reader. 

The  following  was  told  the  writer  of  this  by  a  beautiful  and  accom- 
plished lady  now  visiting  in  Cincinnati — a  lady  who  would  scorn  to  exagger- 
ate even  about  so  slight  a  matter  as  the  trotting  capabilities  of  her  pet 
horse.  She  had  it  from  the  lips  of  the  daughter  of  a  gentleman  in  that 
city,  who  had  a  fine  cat,  which  was  five  years  old. 

The  cat,  though  carefully  fed  and  tended,  had  never  caught  a  mouse  or 
rat  in  its  life,  and,  consequently,  those  vermin  overran  the  place. 

One  morning,  as  the  gentleman  was  patting  the  cat,  he  said  to  it : 
"  I  have  kept  you  five  years  in  idleness,  and  if  you  don't  kill  some  of  the 
rats  I'll  kill  you." 

The  next  morning,  as  he  opened  a  side  door,  something  fell  in  onto  the 
floor ;  it  was  an  enormous  dead  rat  that  had  been  placed  in  a  leaning  pos- 
ture against  the  door.  In  passing  the  cellar  door  he  found  five  other  dead 
rats  placed  in  a  circle  with  noses  touching  (touching  sight)  and  tails  out. 
On  each  window-sill  in  the  house  to  which  the  cat  could  gain  access  lay  a 
dead  rat  with  his  tail  hanging  down.  At  the  front  door  was  a  mother  rat 
and  three  baby  rats,  all  cold  and  stiff  in  death.  To  all  of  these  except  the 
first  one  did  the  cat  lead  Mr.  Chapman — for  such  was  his  name — purring 
and  exhibiting  all  the  while  signs  of  the  liveliest  satisfaction  and  pleasure. 

The  cat  was  petted  and  praised  to  it's  heart's  content.  But  now  comes 
the  strangest  part  of  the  story.  The  cat  has  never  caught  a  rat  or  mouse 
since.  It  iB  supposed  that  the  creature  wished  simply  to  demonstrate  to  its 
master  that  it  was  capable  of  performing  what  he  wished,  only  it  had  no 
love  for  the  business.  Eighteen  rats  did  that  cat  slaughter  on  that  event- 
ful night.  And  as  the  fair  lady,  with  increasing  earnestness,  narrated  to  us 
how  many  were  found  at  this  door  and  how  many  at  that,  we  listened  with 
bated  breath  for  fear  the  rats  might  give  out  before  she  reached  the  climax. — 
Satchet. 

MAJORITY   AND   PLURALITY. 


"  What  is  the  difference,  my  dear,"  asked  Mrs.  Firstclass,  whose  husband 
is  a  twelve-hundred  dollar  a  year  clerk  in  the  Treasury,  "  between  plurality 
and  majority  in  these  Ohio  elections?" 

"  Why,  my  darling,  it  is  very  simple.  A  plurality  is  a  plurality,  you 
know,"  he  replied,  "  and  a  majority  is  a  majority." 

"  Yes,  I  know,  but  which  is  elected,  the  plurality  or  the  majority  ? "  she 
earnestly  inquired. 

"  Why,  both,  of  course,  you  know.     They  both  are  on  the  same  ticket." 

"  But  I  don't  yet  see  which  is  which,  for  the  Republicans  are  elected  by 
both." 

"  Well — er — hem,  the  plurality  is  the  plurality,  don't  you  see  1  and  the 
majority  is  the  majority,  and — er — hem — when  both  are  added  together 
they — well,  they  sort  of  elect  the  Republican  nominees." 

And  she  was  silent,  but  half-way  satisfied.  Each  knew  as  much  as  the 
other  about  the  specific  difference  existent  about  the  question,  but  the  hus- 
band got  the  bulge  on  the  combined  result. — Hatchet 


THE    WASP. 
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'I  WHO    IS   RESPONSIBLE?" 


The  Subject  of  a  Serious  Editorial  Disenssion. 

"Say  to  Major-General  Walter  Turnbull  that  Mr.  Clarence  Greathouae, 
of  the  Examiner,  desires  a  brief  conference  with  him." 

The  humble  attache'  of  the  Alta  office  bowed  low  at  the  name  of  the 
great  lawyer  and  politician,  and  took  the  card  to  the  warrior-journalist's 
apartments  on  the  second  floor  of  the  Alta  building.  In  a  minute  he  re- 
turned, and  Mr.  Greathouse followed  him  gloomily  to  the  Turnbull  presence. 
The  gentlemen  saluted  each  other  with  much  gravity,  and  the  General  mo- 
tioned his  distinguished  visitor  to  a  seat. 

"Are  you  well,  Mr.  Greathouse ? "  said  the  General  blandly. 
"  As  well  as  could  be  expected,  General,"  replied  Mr.  Greathouse  coldly. 
"How  iB  Governor  ex-Registrar  Johnson  ?  " 

"As  well  as  could  be  expected,  Mr.  GreathouBe,"  said  General  Turnbull, 
with  a  slight  tinge  of  Barcasm  in  his  tone  ;  and  then  there  was  a  dead  and 
solemn  silence. 

"  You  are  doubtless  aware  that  the  state  has  gone  Republican,  General 
Turnbull,"  said  Mr.  Greathouse,  with  some  bitterness. 

"I  am  aware  of  that  fact,  sir,"  replied  the  General,  loftily.  "In  my 
position  as  a  public  journalist  and  the  manager  of  an  influential  Democratic 
newspaper,  the  organ  of  the  Democratic  party  of  this  coast,  I  could  not  be 
uninformed  on  an  event  of  such  importance." 

"Yes,  '  an  influential  Democratic  newspaper,'  "  repeated  Mr.  Greathouse, 
musingly. 

"I  Baid  an  influential  Democratic  newspaper,"  replied  General  Turnbull. 
"  Pray  have  you  any  fault  to  find  with  the  term  ? " 

"Oh,  none  whatever.  Where's  Johnson?''  replied  Mr.  Greathouse, 
airily. 

"Ex-Governor,  ex-Registrar  Johnson  is  now  on  the  stairs,"  said  General 
Turnbull,  loftily ;  and  at  the  same  moment  Mr.  Johnson  entered.  The 
journalist's  eyes  were  red,  as  if  from  recent  weeping,  his  hair  was  unkempt, 
his  necktie  awry,  and  he  wore  the  appearance  of  a  gentleman  who  had  been 
mourning  for  some  great  public  or  private  calamity. 

"Ha,  Greathouse!  How  do  you  feel,  Clarence?"  said  Mr.  Johnson, 
grasping  the  editor-lawyer's  hand.  "  Terrible,  ain't  it,  terrible.  You  look 
sick,  too,  and  no  wonder.  Poor  fellow,  poor  fellow  ! "  and  Mr.  Johnson 
drew  a  handkerchief  from  his  pocket  and  buried  his  face  in  it. 
"  You  seem  cast  down,  my  friend,"  said  Mr.  Greathouse  tartly. 
"  I  am,  Clarence,  I  am,"  said  Mr.  Johnson.  "  What  will  become  of  me  ? 
Dear  me,  how  will  you  ever  explain  matters  ?     It  is  too  bad,  too  bad  !  " 

"I  should  like  to  know  what  in  the  deuce  you  mean,"  said  Mr.  Great- 
house,  hotly.  "  Are  you  weeping  because  the  state  is  lost  to  the  Democracy, 
or  what  ?  Why  do  you  bring  in  my  name  ?  Will  you  please  be  coherent, 
and  explain  yourself  ?  " 

Mr.  Johnson  wiped  his  eyes  and  looked  at  General  Turnbull.  He 
groaned,  shook  his  head  and  glanced  prophetically  at  Mr.  Greathouse. 
That  gentleman  opened  his  eyes  and  inquired  wrathfully. 

"  Will  you  oblige  me,  General,  with  an  explanation  of  this  most  extraor- 
dinary scene  1  What  is  Mr.  Johnson  weeping  over  me  for  ?  Why  do  you 
look  as  if  I  was  sentenced  to  be  hanged  to-morrow  1  What  is  the  matter, 
anyhow  ? " 

"Tell  him,  Turnbull,"  said  Mr.  Johnson,  tearfully.  "Break  the  news  to 
him  gently,  I — I  cannot  trust  myself — "  and  the  ex-Registrar  had  recourse  to 
his  handkerchief  again. 

The  General  cleared  his  throat,  and  laid  his  hand  gently  on  Mr. 
Greathouse's  shoulder.  "  We  are  sorry,  my  poor  friend  Clarence,"  he  said, 
"  that  the  loss  of  this  state  is  popularly  attributed  to  the  general  imbecilily 
of  the  Examiner.  We  know  that  it  is  not  your  fault,  Clarence.  You 
couldn't  help  it,  you  couldn't ;  but  why,  oh  why,  didn't  you  kill  the  author 
of  the  First  Lady  in  the  Land,  and  make  a  clean  sweep  of  the  Examiner 
office  while  there  was  yet  time,"  and  the  General,  not  having  a  handker- 
chief in  his  pocket  because  it  interfered  with  the  military  set  of  his  coat, 
wiped  his  eyes  with  a  blotting-pad. 

Mr.  Greathouse  breathed  hard.  "Do  you  mean  to  tell  me,"  he  said, 
* ( that  the  Examiner's  course  in  the  recent  campaign  lost  the  state  to  the 
Democracy  ?  " 

"  Don't  take  on  so,  Clarence,"  moaned  Mr.  Johnson ;  "  we  don't  alto- 
gether blame  you ;  outside  influences,  you  know —  too  many  volunteer 
editors,  too  many  interested  parties,  too  much  chivalry,"  and  the  ex-Regis- 
trar blew  his  nose  and  shook  his  head  sorrowfully. 

"  What  !  the  Examiner  is  responsible  for  the  Democratic  defeat  ?"  repeated 
Mr.  Greathouse,  looking  at  General  Turnbull  like  one  who  doubted  his  ears. 
"  Did  you  say  so  ?  " 

"We  do  ;  we  do.  But  cheer  up,  man,  cheer  up,"  said  the  General  sooth- 
ingly.     "  It  will  all  blow  over.     People  will  forget  it  in  time. " 

"  Why  you  must  be  taking  leave  of  your  senses,"  cried  Mr.  Greathouse. 
"  Confound  you  for  a  pair  of  dolts  !  I  called  here  to-day  for  no  other  pur- 
pose than  to  tell  you  that  but  for  the  clumsy,  mendacious  course  of  the  Alta 
we  would  have  scored  a  magnificent  Democratic  victory  in  California.  I 
called  to  know  if  you  were  coming  back  to  your  senses,  if  the  shock  had  not 
sobered  you  up,  and  if  you  promised  to  amend.  I  would  not  send  the  formal 
complaint,  I  have  written  to  Judge  Field  to  tell  him  that  if  he  had  the 
interests  of  the  Democracy  of  this  coast  at  heart  he  must  either  hang  his 
editors  or  sell  out  his  paper.  And  to  be  greeted  with  such  a  reception  !  I 
never  heard  of  such  monstrous  impudence  in  my  life,"  and  Mr.  Greathouse 
dropped  breathlessly  into  his  chair  and  glared  defiance  at  the  Alta  team. 

Mr.  Johnson  was  unmoved  ;  so  was  the  General.  "  Clarence,"  said  the 
latter  gentleman,  '•  take  the  advice  of  your  friends,  and  go  into  the  country 
for  a  few  days.  The  shock  has  been  too  much  for  you.  Your  brain  is  too 
great  to  stand  this  sudden  blow.  Go  into  the  country  and  take  the  entire 
editorial  staff  with  you.  They  all  need  rest.  Go,  and  we  will  spare  a  boy 
from  this  office  to  edit  the  Examiner  in  your  absence." 

Mr.  Greathouse  sprang  to  his  feet,  his  beautiful  hazel  eyes  blazing,  and 
the  band  of  his  Cleveland  hat  strained  almost  to  the  bursting  point. 
"I  came  here,"  he  said,  with  forced  and  unnatural  calmness,  "to  advise 


with  you.  I  did  not  think  I  was  to  meet  a  brace  of  lunatics.  Now  the  let- 
ter goes  to  Field  to-night.  You  have  brought  the  consequences  on  your 
own  head.  I'm  off,"  and  the  great  oracle  bounced  down  the  stairs  and  fell 
into  the  arms  of  the  author  of  the  First  Lady  in  the  Land,  who  was  waiting 
on  the  sidewalk  to  learn  how  the  Alta  men  took  their  medicine. 
"  Did  you  give  it  to  'em  good,"  inquired  that  gifted  person. 
Mr.  Greathouse's  reply  had  a  blasphemouB  inflection  as  he  speeded 
down  the  street,  while  General  Turnbull  and  Mr.  Johnson  debated  whether 
their  friend  Greathouse  really  had  softening  of  the  brain,  or  was  Buffering 
from  a  nervous  shock,  and  if  quiet  and  good  nursing  would  restore  his  intel- 
lect to  the  lofty  pedestal  it  occupied  previous  to  the  election. 

JOHN  COPPERTUC'S  FALL, 


"  PleaBe,  sir,  has  my  father  been  here  yet  ? " 
It  was  a  timid,  shrinking  child  who  uttered  these  words.  Her  golden 
head  waB  barely  level  with  the  polished  top  of  the  bar,  and,  as  she  stood 
there,  the  loungers  in  the  gorgeoua  saloon  caBt  glances  of  wonder  at  her. 
She  seemed  strangely  out  of  place  in  that  glittering  palace  of  strong  drink. 
The  bar-tender,  glancing  at  the  sunny  face  and  beseeching  blue  eyes,  said, 
in  tones  of  unwonted  tenderness  : 

"  N-a-a-aw. " 

"  Then,  sir,"  said  the  child,  a  delicate  flush  mantling  her  cheeks  as  she 
spoke,  "  my  mother  says  will  you  please  fill  her  growler  for  her,  and  father 
will  pay  you  when  he  comes  up-town  ?" 

John  Coppertug  was  a  man  of  kindly,  genial  disposition,  except  when 
deprived  of  his  needed  quantity  of  strong  drink.  When  in  his  cups,  no 
kinder  father  or  more  indulgent  husband  could  be  found.  Then  it  was  that 
he  brought  home  toys  for  his  children,  took  his  wife  to  the  theater,  and 
made  glad  the  hearts  of  all  about  him.  It  was  only  when  he  yielded  to  his 
evil  cravings  and  tampered  with  the  pernicious  ice-water  that  the  dark  side 
of  his  character  appeared.  Then  he  would  go  home  sullen  and  cross,  ready 
to  find  fault  with  his  wife,  scold  his  children  and  caBt  a  gloom  over  the 
family  circle.  No  wonder,  then,  that  in  the  bitterness  of  her  heart  his  wife 
would  utter  a  wailing  cry  against  the  Croton  Aqueduct  Board,  and  bitterly 
deplore  the  existence  of  street  drink-fountains. 

And  on  the  evening  of  which  we  write  John  Coppertug  was  making  his 
way  up-town  with  bowed  head  and  scowling  visage.  He  did  not  stop  at  the 
corner-saloon  for  his  customary  evening  "nip,"  but  bent  his  steps  directly 
toward  the  little  home  in  which  his  wife  and  children  awaited  him. 

The  curtains  were  drawn  in  the  cozy  parlor,  and  the  lamp  on  the  center- 
table  shone  softly  on  the  face  of  the  mother  plying  her  needle  and  listening 
anxiously  for  her  husband's  footfalls.  The  cheery  light  fell,  also,  on  the 
happy  faces  of  the  children  at  play  on  the  floor.  It  gleamed  on  the  polished 
sides  of  the  tin  growler  which  stood,  half  emptied,  on  the  table. 

Mary  Coppertug  was  at  work  on  a.  pillow-case,  and  as  she  sewed  she 
wondered  whether  her  husband  would  come  home  sober  or  not.  Would  he 
roll  merrily  in  with  unsteady  step  and  a  breath  as  fragrant  as  a  zephyr  from 
the  far  off  Spice  Islands  ?  Would  the  theater  tickets  gleam  on  her  from  his 
vest-pocket  ?    Would  his  face  have  a  spring-bonnet  leer  ? 

'  *  Papa's  coming  !  "  cried  the  golden-haired  child  from  her  place  by  the 
window. 

"  Coming  !"  echoed  his  wife,  dropping  her  work  and  leaping  to  her  feet. 
"Look,  child,  and  tell  me  if  he  is  full." 

"  No,"  said  the  little  girl,  sadly. 

"  No,"  repeated  Mary  Coppertug,  the  bright  vision  fading  from  her  mind  ; 
"  then  may  Heaven  protect  us  !  There  will  be  no  treat  for  us  to-night. 
He  has  been  at  the  water  faucet  again.  Run  and  hide,  children,  for  your 
father  is  not  himself  to-night. " 

When  John  Coppertug  entered  the  room  he  found  his  faithful  wife 
seated,  needle  in  hand,  by  the  little  center-table.  His  eye  fell  upon  the  tin 
pail  which,  in  her  anxiety,  she  had  forgotten  to  conceal.  His  brow  dark- 
ened. 

"  What  is  that? "  he  demanded. 

"  It  is  the  growler,"  she  replied,  firmly  and  sadly ;  "I  have  been  working 
it  for  myself  and  our  little  ones.     Oh,  John,  the  time  was  when  you  used  to 
share  our  simple  pleasures.     Why  not  now,  as  in  the  happy  days  gone  by  ? " 
Her  husband  seized  the  pail  and  emptied  its  contents  out  of  the  win- 
dow. 

"  There  !"  he  exclaimed;  I'm  done  with  growlers  forever.  Come  here, 
and  I'll  tell  you  what  I'm  going  to  do." 

She  came  nearer,  with  a  strange  look  of  horror  on  her  face.  He  bent 
his  head  and  whispered  something  in  her  ear.  Then  he  went  out  into  the 
still,  cold  night,  and  left  her  standing  by  the  table  with  lips  compressed  and 
wild,  staring  eyes  from  which  no  tears  would  flow. 

********* 

An  hour  later  Mary  Coppertug  entered  her  father's  house  leading  her 
three  children  by  the  hand. 

"  I  have  come  home  to  you  at  last,  mother,"  she  said  wearily,  as  she  sank 
into  a  chair.  "I  can  bear  it  no  longer.  John  and  I  have  been  growing 
apart  from  one  another  for  a  long  time,  but  I  never  thought  it  would  come 
to  this.     To-night  he  told  me  that  he  had  resolved  to to " 

"  What  ? "  demanded  her  mother. 

"  To  vote  for  St.  John.  "—Puek. 


Why  cannot  Presidential  candidate  Benjamin  F.  Butler  get  his  life  in- 
sured ? — Because  no  one  can  be  found  who  can  make  out  his  policy. 

Fair  Philistine  :  Yes,  we've  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  Antwerp, 
and  of  course  we  saw  Rubens's  great  picture  at  the  cathedral.  I  don't  like 
it  a  bit.     I  never  yet  saw  any  picture  by  him  I  did  like. 

Artist  (more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger) :  Perhaps  you  have  not  come 
across  the  best  examples  of  that  great  master. 

Fair  Philistine  :  Perhaps  not.  By-the-bye,  there  was  one  "  Rubens  " 
there  I  liked. 

Artist  (mueh  relieved)  :    Ah,  there  was  one.     I'm  glad  of  that. 

Fair  Philistine  :  Yea ;  it  was  a  picture  of  his  death,  painted  by 
somebody  else. — Judy. 
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We  are  not  in  sympathy  with  the  spirit  of  childish  impatience  which 
makes  men  stand  eager-eyed  about  the  bulletin  boards  of  newspaper  offices 
to  get  garbled  and  imperfect  versions  of  telegrams  already  going  into  type 
for  their  breakfast  reading.  We  do  not  understand  why  men  who  have  been 
for  three  months  considering  and  discussing  the  probable  outcome  of  an 
event  which  thenceforth  they  are  powerless  to  affect,  and  which  will  not 
mature  for  four  months  longer,  cannot  wait  twelve  hours — or  for  that  mat- 
ter twelve  weeks — for  the  fate  of  their  hope.  Beginning  at  sunset  on  the 
day  of  election,  there  should  ensue  a  period  of  absolute  repose.  The  patriot 
has  done  all  that  he  can  to  succor  or  destroy  his  country.  He  has  told  every 
lie  that  he  can  think  of,  and  if  he  could  think  of  any  more  they  would  not 
do  him  any  good.  He  has  exhausted  his  repertoire  of  nonsensical  argu- 
ment,— probably  without  "  securing  a  conviction  " — not  even  his  own, — and 
haB  testified  his  faith  by  betting  his  hat.  Having  crowned  and  sanctified 
all  these  public  services  by  voting  for  the  villain  of  his  choice  and,  like  a 
stinging  bee,  deprived  himself  of  any  further  power  of  mischief,  he  ought  to 
go  home  and  sleep  with  his  wife  like  a  Christian  gentleman,  leaving  results 
to  the  God  who  adores  and  serves  him.  He  should  set  afire  his  collection 
of  campaign  documents,  kick  his  party  newspaper  from  the  door-step  and 
stop  afflicting  his  intestines  with  whisky.  He  should  brush  his  teeth,  bathe 
and  take  a  gentle  purge,  get  some  new  clothes  and  go  at  least  once  to 
church.  That  is  the  way  we  feel  about  it,  and  it  is  with  a  rare  delight  and 
gratitude  that  we  bow  to  the  wisdom  of  Congress  in  fixing  a  Tuesday  as  the 
day  of  election — too  late  in  the  week  for  receipt  of  accurate  returns  before 
we  are  compelled  to  send  our  type  to  press.  Without  accurate  returns  we 
shall  make  in  these  columns  no  comments  on  the  result,  and  we  have  a 
modest  hope  that  before  another  week  our  esteemed  contemporaries,  the 
Chronicle  and  the  Mxaminer,  will  have  uttered  themselves  with  so  copious 
and  abundant  folly  that  nothing  will  remain  to  say.  Then,  taking  the 
reader  kindly  by  the  ear,  we  shall  face  him  about  and  leading  him  back 
(persistently  weeping)  shall  say :  Behold,  we  have  followed  your  erring  feet 
into  this  devil's-desert  of  politics,  home  of  the  campaign  lie,  for  we  loved 
you.  Return  now  to  the  green  pastures  of  honor  and  lie  down  by  the  still 
waters  of  peace.  Confess  no  more  the  sins  of  the  miserable  Democrats,  but 
mend  your  own  soul  and  for  another  four  years  be  accessible  to  God. 


Out  of  the  dust  and  clamor  of  the  strife ;  out  of  the  whiz  of  the  mud- 
ball  describing  its  maleficent  parabola  ;  out  of  the  din  of  gongs  summoning 
to  the  feast  of  roasted  reputations ;  out  of  the  sycophantic  rascalry  punish- 
ing drums  and  straightening  the  astonished  bugle  in  celebration  of  imagin- 
ary virtues  and  phantom  abilities ;  out  of  the  burly  bawling  of  immodest 
candidates  displaying  their  charms  on  every  stump  ;  out  of  the  visible  pro- 
fanity and  deafening  bad  odors  of  this  political  cauvass  we  come  with  clean 
garments  and  a  soul  unsoiled ;  and  that  is  success.  To  us  it  is  of  small  im- 
portance who  is  president  so  that  ourselves  are  clean.  We  can  afford  to  live 
under  any  government,  but  under  none  as  liars.  Our  antagonists  may  not 
have  found  us  formidable  ;  they  have  at  least  been  denied  the  pleasure  and 
advantage  of  despising  us.  We  have  preserved  our  respect  and  theirs— if 
any  contest  have  a  more  important  aim  than  this  we  know  not  what  it  is. 


If  one  haB  provoked  his  enemy  to  dishonorable  acts  one  has  gained  the 
battle.  Let  any  candidate  say  truly  we  have  libeled  him ;  let  any  writer  or 
speaker  show  or  know  that  we  have  misstated  his  argument  or  cheated  in 
our  own ;  let  any  man  or  woman  feel  that  we  have  consciously  and  wilfully 
defaced  our  pages  with  a  falsehood ;  then,  indeed,  we  can  say  without  look- 
ing at  the  returns  that  all  is  lost. 

This  is  selfish  but  we  are  that  way.  We  owe  to  no  man,  to  no  party, 
to  no  policy,  to  no  form  of  government,  to  no  country  the  allegiance  that 
exacts  a  discreditable  service.  Deeming  the  masses  of  both  political  partieB 
similarly  honest  and  similarly  unwise,  their  leaders  about  equally  corrupt, 
their  principles  held  with  parallel  insincerity  and  stated  in  platforms  alike 
absurd ;  seeing  nothing  to  choose  in  their  insane  methods  of  contention 
about  the  airy  nothings  that  they  dignified  as  "  issues,"  we  have  neverthe- 
less taken  part  in  the  strife,  for  we  believed  the  best  interests  of  the  country 
demanded  the  election  of  Mr.  Blaine.  But  the  grounds  of  our  faith  being 
few,  the  range  of  our  advocacy  was  narrow.  Aside  from  the  obvious  facts 
that  Blaine  was  a  man  of  obviously  better  ability  than  Cleveland,  of  longer 
and  richer  experience  in  affairs,  of  wider  acquaintance  with  public  men  and 
the  national  resources  and  of  more  sympathetic  relations  to  the  American 
people,  there  was  not  much  that  we  could  honestly  say.  Save  in  the  way  of 
jest  and  banter,  the  question  of  private  character  and  personal  morals  has 
not  been  admitted  to  these  columns.  Thinking  backward,  we  can  recollect 
no  line  that  we  should  care  to  unwrite,  no  sentiment  of  which  we  are 
ashamed.  This  is  success — the  result  of  the  balloting  is  to  ua  of  less  im- 
portance. 

Now  that  the  country  haB  been  saved,  it  is  hoped  the  newspapers  will 
get  down  to  business  again.  It'  may  be  a  trifle  difficult  at  first,  but  by  a 
careful  study  of  the  back  numbers  bearing  earlier  dates  than  that  of  the 
first  Chicago  convention  the  editors  and  writers  of  even  the  most  patriotic 
dailies  may  hope  to  "sop  up"  something  of  the  old  commercio-social  spirit 
and  forget  the  art  of  war.  Colonel  Jackson  will  discard  his  flaming  regi- 
mentals and  smile  grimly  as  he  wipes  the  Democratic  gore  from  his  trusty 
blade,  restoring  the  weapon  to  its  scabbard,  which  will  audibly  shriek  as  it 
receives  the  unaccustomed  thrust.  Deacon  Pitch  will  call  off  his  Bartlett 
and  the  hunted  human  race  will  have  "space  to  breathe  how  short  soever," 
all  men  again  enjoying  the  blessed  privilege  of  thinking  as  they  please  on 
political  matters  without  incurring  a  sudden  and  surprising  damnation.  Mr. 
Clarence  Greathouse  will  hang  up  the  gleaming  meat-axe,  put  a  fresh  posy 
in  his  button-hole  and  execute  a  good-natured  apology  to  the  fragmentary 
statesmen  who  sinned  Republicanwise.  In  the  sick-ward  of  the  Alia  office, 
ex-Registrar  Jimjohnson,  holding  his  dissevered  nowl  upon  his  knees,  will 
tenderly  stroke  its  hair  and  smiling  down  into  its  glassy  eyes  promise  to 
merit  its  restoration  by  an  exemplary  abstention  from  independent  Dem- 
ocracy. Alone  among  editors,  the  venerable  Mr.  Pickering  will  continue  to 
discuss  the  political  situation  with  fearless  neutrality  from  his  sitting  stand- 
point on  the  division  fence.  Even  M.  Michel  de  Young,  his  private  ani- 
mosities gorged  with  the  blood  and  flesh  of  ambitious  candidates,  will  turn 
from  the  dusty  field  of  statesmanship  and  follow  his  fat  nose  along  the 
pleasant  by-ways  of  social  repudiation  with  his  coat-tails  over  his  arms,  ex- 
periencing with  pride  the  distinction  of  a  true  rearwardness  leathernly 
effective  and  gaily  applied.  To  replace  the  dead"  topics  of  an  exhausted 
regime,  we  have  the  happiness  to  suggest  to  our  bereft  contemporaries  the 
following  suitable  subjects  upon  which  to  display  the  harmless  horrors  of 
their  peaceful  wisdom  :  The  relief  of  Khartoum  ;  the  Keely  motor  ;  total 
depravity  of  the  Eastern  press ;  the  decay  of  thrones  ;  California's  climate, 
illustrated  by  tables  of  statistics  showing  the  relative  numbers  of  lives  lost 
in  Western  earthquakes  and  Eastern  cyclones,  blizzards,  heat-waves  and 
thunderstorms  ;  London's  jealousy  of  San  Francisco ;  growth  of  the  ship, 
building  interest  at  Milpitas  ;  probable  location  of  the  grave  of  Moses  ;  the 
works  of  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson. 


The  campaign  tactics  pursued  by  every  daily  newspaper  in  this  city  were 
sustained  to  the  end.  On  Wednesday  the  Democratic  bulletin  boards  all 
showed  returns  favorable  to  Cleveland,  while  on  the  same  day  and  at  the 
same  hour  the  bulletin  boards  of  the  Republican  newspapers  bore  triumphant 
announcements  of  Blaine's  election.  The  Post  appeared  with  the  American 
eagle  exultantly  Bhaking  the  Democratic  cock.  This  artistic  design  was  off- 
set by  the  Examiner  furnishing  its  readers  with  a  whole  row  of  Democratic 
cocks  crowing  over  the  Republican  defeat.  The  sun  of  the  contest  set  on 
those  newspapers  with  the  campaign  lie  nailed  to  their  topmast  heads.  Even 
as  we  go  to  press  the  result  is  not  quite  positive,  but  the  indications  are 
strongly  in  favor  of  a  Blaine-majority.  The  Irish  vote  in  New  York,  large 
as  it  was,  did  not  cut  deeply  enough  into  the  seceeding  Republicans  who  had 
cast  their  ballots  for  the  Democratic  candidate,  to  make  the  fight  as  swiftly 
decisive  as  previous  elections.  Now,  amid  a  multitude  of  conflicting  re- 
ports, we  are  still  doubtful  of  the  result. 


THE    WASP. 


A   FAREWELL    PERFORMANCE. 


The  magnificent  spectacle  that  this  country  displays  to-d»y  to  other  nationalities  Is  in  the 
nature  of  a  triumph  over  all  other  forms  of  government.  .  .  .  It  is  a  flpcetacle  of  the  Bereneat 
grandeur  presented  to  the  eyes  of  potentates  and  others  elsewhere,  who  are  at  liberty  to  witness  it 
without  expense.— The  "  Bulletin,"  Nov.  J. 

Despots  effete  upon  tottering  thrones 
Unsteadily  poised  upon  dead  men's  bones, 
Walk  up!  walk  up!  the  circus  is  free, 
And  this  wonderful  spectacle  you  shall  see  : 
Millions  of  voters  who  mostly  are  fools — 
Demagogues'  dupes  and  candidates'  tools, 
Armies  of  uniformed  mountebanks, 
And  braying  disciples  of  brainless  cranks. 
Many  a  week  they've  bellowed  like  beeves, 
Bitterly  blackguarding,  lying  like  thieves, 
Libeling  freely  the  quick  and  the  dead 
And  painting  the  New  Jerusalem  red. 

Tyrants  monarchical— emperors,  kings, 
Princes  and  nobles  and  all  such  things- 
Gentlemen,  gentlemen,  step  this  way  : 
There's  nothing — not  even  the  Devil — to  pay, 
And  the  freaks  and  curios  here  to  be  seen 
Are  very  uncommonly  grand  and  serene. 

No  more  with  vivacity  they  debate 
And  cheerfully  crack  the  illogical  pate  ; 
No  longer,  the  dull  understanding  to  aid, 
The  stomach  accepts  the  instructive  blade, 
Nor  the  stubborn  heart  learns  what  is  what 
From  a  revelation  of  rabbit-shot ; 
And  villification's  flames — behold  ! 
Burn  with  a  bickering  faint  and  oold. 

Magnificent  spectacle  ! — every  tongue 
Suddenly  civil  that  yesterday  rung 
{Like  a  clapper  beating  a  brazen  bell 
Each  fair  reputation's  eternal  knell ; 
Hands  no  longer  delivering  blows, 
And  noses,  for  counting,  arrayed  in  rew 

Walk  up,  gentlemen— nothing  to  pay  : 

The  Devil  goes  back  to  Hell  to-day.  B. 


PRATTLE. 


Thank  Heaven,  it  is  over,  and  may  we  never  have  any  more  of  it ! 
May  the  man  who  iB  elected — as  yet  I  do  not  know,  nor  have  I  the  curiosity 
to  care,  who  he  is — remain  President  during  the  term  of  his  natural  life, 
and  may  God  spare  him  to  a  great  age.  It  matters  not  how  he  retain  his 
office,  so  it  be  not  by  reelection.  If  ever,  O  good  Satan,  this  faithful  peo- 
ple celebrated  thy  praise,  served  thine  altars  and  walked  with  humility 
along  the  line  of  thy  desires ;  if  ever  it  dedicated  to  thy  service  its  hearts 
and  brains  and  blood  and  bones  ;  if  ever  it  lied  and  cheated  with  incessant 
iteration  and  the  heat  of  a  noble  zeal ;  if  ever,  in  short,  it  was  wholly  over- 
given  to  the  love  and  lust  of  a  folly  that  is  barbarous,  an  ignorance  that  is 
brutal  and  a  wickedness  that  is  savage,  mean  and  unspeakable,  may  it  please 
thee  now  to  reward  the  service  and  waive  its  repetition.  Inspire  the  suc- 
cessful candidate  with  an  unholy  ambition  ;  make  him  an  usurper  and  para- 
lyze every  arm  that  is  raised  against  his  reign.  Sweet,  sweet  Satan,  do 
thou  but  this,  and  it  shall  occur  that  future  generations  of  slaves  and  peas- 
ants, having  in  mind  the  black  record  of  their  free  and  sovereign  ancestors 
— thy  servants  aforesaid — shall  still  the  clank  of  their  chains  and  the  shrill- 
ing of  their  hungry  babes  to  bless  thee  for  their  heritage  of  honest  shame. 


Take  it  away.  Bury  it  forever  out  of  mind.  Let  no  memorial  stone 
mark  its  resting  place,  no  flower  of  sentiment  grow  upon  the  unhallowed 
spot.  It  was  an  ugly  and  disreputable  campaign,  and  its  corpse  iB  offensive. 
I  shudder  to  recall  its  nameless  abominations.  Doubtless  there  are  men 
"  in  politics  "  with  clean  sentiments  and  clear  understandings.  If  so,  they 
do  not  write  nor  talk  ;  or  if  they  write  or  talk  it  has  not  been  my  happiness 
to  read  or  hear.  It  is  the  truth  (and  I  repeat  it  with  a  deep  sense  of  the 
obligations  of  a  gentleman  and  an  artistic  understanding  of  the  strength  of 
restraint  and  the  power  of  moderation)  that  during  this  whole  unhappy  and 
discreditable  contest  I  have  heard  from  no  tongue  and  read  from  no  pen  a 
political  discourse  having  conviction  for  its  purpose,  which  did  not  disclose 
actual  moral  delinquency  on  the  part  of  its  author. 


Men  may  bawl  themselves  hoarse  about  the  advantages  of  our  form  of 
government,  but  so  long  as  it  has  the  demerit  of  making  us  a  nation  of 
liars  and  defamers  I,  for  one,  shall  not  raise  my  voice  in  its  praise.  If 
the  conflict  that  ends  in  an  election  has  in  it  something  to  engender  such 
reasonless  passions,  monstrous  prejudices  and  bitter  antipathies  as  find 
suitable  expression  in  dishonest  argument  and  personal  defamation,  the 
system  of  government  requiring  its  constant  recurrence  is,  in  my  judgment, 


undesirable.     Men  can  afford  to  live  under  almost  any  kind  of  government, 
but  they  cannot  afford  to  become  fools  and  rogues. 


It  may  be  urged  that  the  partisan  strife  in  which  the  people  of  the 
country  are  permitted  periodically  to  engage  does  not  tend  to  the  develop- 
ment of  ugly  traits  of  character,  but  merely  disclose  such  as  preexist.  If 
this  is  true ;  if  the  men  of  this  country  are  by  nature  as  foolish  and  vicious 
as  every  meaningless  and  unimportant  political  contest  appears  to  make 
them  ;  if  they  cheat  in  debate,  not  because  of  the  temptation  but  bocause  of 
the  opportunity  ;  if  they  lio  for  their  party,  not  for  love  of  party  but  for  lust 
of  lying ;  if  they  defame  one  another,  not  with  hot  heads  but  with  cold 
hearts — why,  then,  indeed  our  system  of  elections  should  be  abolished  and 
popular  liberty  abolished  along  with  it :  men  by  nature  so  depraved  are 
both  unfit  and  unworthy  to  govern  themselves,  and  need  nothing  so  much 
as  a  despotism  strong  enough  to  defend  and  stern  enough  to  punish. 

The  press  asserts  that  it  is  actuated  by  the  purest  motives.  No  journal 
so  ignorant,  so  venal,  so  base,  but  tacitly  or  explicitly  it  lays  claim  to  an 
enlightened  and  disinterested  regard  for  the  .public  welfare.  The  publica- 
tion of  an  editorial  article  is  in  itself  an  assertion  of  honesty  and  independ- 
ence, for  without  these  of  what  validity  and  consequence  Is  the  work  ? 
These  sentiments,  I  am  assured,  are  shared  by  my  esteemed  contemporaries, 
Colonel  Jackson  of  the  Evening  Post,  and  Mr.  Pixley  of  the  Argonaut.  Yet 
both  these  gentlemen  have  recently  published  in  their  papers  editorial 
articles  advocating  the  election  of  the  notorious  abortionist,  O'Donnell,  as 
coroner  of  this  city.  Jackson's  plea  waB  nearly  a  column  in  length.  Both 
these  gentlemen  know  O'Donnell  to  be  a  brutal  blackguard,  dirty  in  mind 
and  person,  obviously  incapable  of  performing  the  duties  of  the  office,  a 
quack  without  education,  a  professional  impostor,  a  dangerous  and  disgust- 
ing man.  Yet  they  take  this  monster's  money  and  earn  it  by  trying  to 
inflict  upon  the  rest  of  us  a  mischief  so  intolerable  that  the  mere  contempla- 
tion of  it  exasperates.  If  Colonel  Jackson  and  Mr.  Pixley  were  accused  of 
stealing  our  pocket  handkerchiefs  they  would  indignantly  explain  that  they 
blow  their  noses  with  their  fingers. 

.  These  men,  Jackson  and  Pixley,  have  between  them  many  of  the  out- 
ward and  visible  signs  of  respectability.  Jackson  wears  a  clean  shirt  and 
Pixley  has  a  well-nourished  body.  Both  live  in  comfortable  houses,  and 
one  is  rich.  Neither  is  in  danger  of  immediate  want,  but  for  the  money 
that  a  miserable  villain  haB  made  by  unlawful  practices  they  will  undertake 
to  cheat  their  readers.  For  coin  they  will  write  and  publish  lying  flattery 
about  a  person  with  whom  they  would  shame  to  be  seen  speaking.  For  a 
paltry  advantage  to  themselves  they  are  willing  to  work  an  injury  to  their 
townsmen,  their  friends,  their  own  families — giving  to  an  impostor  the 
right  to  regard  them  as  the  tools  of  his  imposture  and  to  enemies  the  golden 
opportunity  to  despise  them.  What  more  could  they  do  if  they  were  Buffer- 
ing for  bread  ? 


Writing  before  the  returns  are  in,  I  know  not  if  this  O'Donnell  has 
been  elected.  If  so, — if  this  paining  and  polluting  spectacle — this  reductio 
ad  absurdwm  of  popular  suffrage — is  to  be  thrust  before  our  senses  as  the 
outcome  and  meaning  of  the  system, — if  this  moral  monster,  whose  hands 
are  smoking  with  the  blood  of  mothers  and  unborn  babes — this  fallen  horse- 
trainer — this  incarnate  effluvium — this  king  toad  in  the  puddle  of  human 
depravity — this  obscene  bird  scavanging  society's  moral  waste-dumps  and 
poddy  with  overgorging — this  first  rough  draft  of  original  sin  faulted  all 
over  with  thumb-marks  of  admiring  devils — this  bellows-breasted  professor 
of  perspirational  philanthropy, — if,  I  say,  this  lurid  vulgarian  has  been 
chosen  to  duty  and  authority  by  the  voters  of  thiB  town  I  favor  such  an  ex- 
tension of  the  suffrage  as  will  enable  the  human  vote  to  be  overcome  by  the 
balloting  of  dogs,  donkeys,  felonB  and  such  of  the  dead  as  have  snatched 
from  "  decay's  effacing  fingers  "  enough  of  their  boweling  to  form  a  political 
opinion  with. 


Hurrah — I  know  not  yet  for  whom  :  the  vote 
Has  not  been  counted  as  my  soul  takes  fire 
To  blaze  in  cheers  ignobly  that  expire 

For  lack  of  knowledge  to  sustain  the  note. 

But,  all  the  aame,  hurrah !  for  I'm  afloat 
Upon  emotion's  heaving  sea,  though  higher 
Than  swimmers  generally  are,  and  drier, 

Unless  they  thoughtfully  employ  a  boat. 

Three  cheers  then  for  the  country's  Bafe  !    Indeed, 
The  country's  safe  is  my  devotion's  prize 
If  1  can  only  learn  the  combination. 

Hang  the  returns  !  there  isn't  any  need 

For  patriotism,  like  a  boil,  supplies 

The  fuel  for  its  own  irradiation. 


Patti  has  arrived  in  New  York,  but  says  she  will  never  visit  this  country 
again ;  the  fatigue  is  too  great.  That  is  her  civil  way  of  explaining  that 
Mike  de  Young  "  makes  her  tired." 


THE    WASP. 


THE  PLUMBER'S  DAUGHTER. 


It  was  the  plumber's  daughters, 
She  sat  by  the  thermometer, 
And  thus  she  sang  : 
"  Ah !    Welladay ! 
The  mercury  is  lingering  high, 

But  autumn  skies  are  gray, 
And  autumn  days  are  going  fast ; 
There  comes  a  chilling  northern  blast ; 
The  mercury  must  sink  at  last, 

It  cannot  rise  alway  !  " 

It  was  the  plumber's  daughter, 
And  thus  she  mused  : 
"  I  pray  the  winter  may  be  so  cold 
That  never  a  water  pipe  will  hold 
Its  'prisoned  ice  ;  such  store  of  gold 
'Twill  bring  to  my  father  wealth  untold." 
It  was  the  plumber's  daughter, 
And  thus  she  thought : 
"  My  father  will  go  with  his  pet-au-feu 
Into  many  a  basement ;  he'll  take  a  view 
And  he'll  take  a  mortgage  on  everything,  too ; 
Then,  shade  of  Venus !  I'll  have  things  new." 

It  was  the  plumber's  daughter, 
And  thus  she  dreamed  : 
"  I'll  dress  in  silks  of  the  softest  sheen, 
And  furs  the  richest  that  ever  were  seen, 
And  jewelry  fit  to  adorn  a  queen. 
It's  oh,  for  the  winter  wind,  cutting  and  keen  ! '' 
And  thus  she  sang  : 
"Ah!    Welladay! 
The  mercury  is  lingering  high, 
But  autumn  skies  are  gray, 
And  autumn  days  are  going  fast ; 
There  comes  a  chilling  northern  blast ; 
The  mercury  must  sink  at  last ; 
It  cannot  rise  alway." 


AFTER  THE  ELECTION. 


The  harvest  ia  sown  and  reaped  and  the  tools  of  political  agriculture 
are  flnng  aaide.  The  torch,  the  banner,  the  uniform  and  the  transparency 
will  moulder  from  disuse,  and  the  campaign  liar  lays  him  down  by  the  cam- 
paign lie,  his  work  performed  and  his  occupation  gone.  The  bloodless  battle 
is  over.  The  Dirigos  will  disband,  Mr.  Merry  return  to  his  pork-packing 
and  Mike  de  Young  put  crape  on  his  hat,  for  the  Chronicle's  pets  were  ruth- 
lessly trampled  out  of  sight  by  the  popular  rote.  The  poor  relation  will 
knock  in  vain  at  Mike's  door  for  patronage,  but  there  is  none  to  give.  The 
city  has  refused  to  take  care  of  the  De  Youngs,  and  the  County  Clerk's  office 
will  be  filled  with  those  who  can  claim  no  consanguinity  with  that  distin- 
guished family.  We  congratulate  ourselves  that  the  Wasp  has  had  a  large 
share  in  knocking  the  pins  from  under  Mike's  ambition.  We  also  feel  com- 
fortably conscious  that  our  efforts  to  save  Mr.  Merry  from  the  distractions 
of  political  life  have  been  crowned  with  the  most  gratifying  success.  To  de- 
feat Merry,  to  spoil  De  Young's  trade  with  Jacobs  for  patronage  and  city  ad- 
vertising, and  to  elect  W.  W.  Morrow  to  Congress  were  our  portions  of  the 
municipal  fight.  Mr.  Bartlett  and  Mr.  Morrow  were  free  from  the  taint  of 
the  bosses. 

Of  the  candidates  on  the  Citizens'  ticket  Wildermadeone  of  the  best  fights. 
We  should  like  to  have  seen  him  elected,  but  are  content  that  we  have 
escaped  the  calamity  of  Jacobs  and  the  Chronicle  in  authority  in  the  County 
Clerk's  office.  Edgar  was  entitled  to  reelection.  He  had  been  a  faith- 
ful and  competent  public  servant.  The  same  may  be  said  of  Connolly,  but 
in  any  case,  Patterson  was  preferable  to  Hopkins,  who  had  no  claim  what- 
ever to  the  position. 

Lowney,  for  Superintendent  of  Streets,  has  to  give  way  to  Ruggles. 
We  hope  he  will  give  us  a  better  order  of  things  than  his  predecessor. 
Lowney  was  one  of  Boss  Buckley's  special  favorites.  San  Francisco's  streets 
are  in  an  abominable  condition  to-day,  and  if  not  briskly  attended  to  before 
the  rainy  season  sets  in  a  ferryboat  system  might  be  profitably  maintained 
at  the  principal  crossings. 

For  Supervisor  of  the  Sixth  Ward,  Pond  defeated  Hicks,  whom  we 
strenuously  opposed.  Hunt  and  Rearden,  elected  Superior  Judges, 
were  warmly  indorsed  by  the  Wasp.  On  the  whole,  we  have  no  fault  to 
find  with  the  municipal  election,  though  of  course  we  would  wish  to  have 
seen  the  entire  Taxpayers'  ticket  victorious. 

The  effect,  however,  of  this  bold  stand  against  boss  rule  will  not  be  lost. 
We  have  shown  its  infamy  and  its  demoralizing  effect  upon  our  municipal 
politics.  The  bosses  favorites  on  both  tickets  went  to  the  wall.  At  the  next 
municipal  election  the  people  will  take  the  nominations  into  their  own  hands, 
and  bossism  will  become  as  much  a  thing  of  the  past  as  Kearneyism.  There 
will  be  no  more  trading,  and  the  man  who  wants  office  will  not  look  to  the 
saloon-keepers  for  preferment.  Possibly  the  daily  press  may  also  forswear 
its  allegiance  to  the  bosses,  seeing  how  little  profit  accrues  from  it.  The 
Chronicle  got  a  severe  lesson  on  this.  While  nearly  every  man  on  the  Re- 
publican ticket  was  elected,  the  candidate  for  whom  it  made  the  strongest 
fight,  whose  name  appeared  almost  daily  in  its  columns,  whose  nomination 
was  the  principal  consideration  of  its  support,  ran  away  behind  his  ticket. 
The  people  of  San  Francisco  recognize  the  Chronicle  as  Mike  de  Young,  and 
therefore  have  no  love  for  it ;  and  the  minute  a  strictly  personal  ambition 
crops  out  they  crush  it  with  the  most  non-partisan  unanimity. 


BELYA  IN  THE  WHITE  HOUSE, 


A  servant  said  the  President  would  be  down  as  soon  as  she  finished  try- 
ing on  her  dress.     The  Attorney-General  took  out  her  knitting  and  said  : 

"  Well,  I  might  as  well  be  working.  No  telling  how  long  we'll  have  to 
wait." 

Eager  attention  on  the  part  of  Cabinet  interrupted  by  the  servant's  an- 
nouncement : 

"  Her  Excellency,  the  President  of  the  United  States." 

"  Good  morning,  ladies." 

"  Good  morning,  Mrs.  President."  (All  in  cliorns),  "  Oh  !  what  a  lovely 
dress." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  President,  "  I  thought  I  would  just  wear  it  down  and  let 
you  see  it.     It  is  pretty,  isn't  it  ?    Just  look  at  the  hang  of  the  train." 

"It's  perfectly  magnificent,"  said  the  Secretary  of  War.  "Those  fine 
plaitings  of  crepe  de  chine  give  it  such  a  lovely  finish.  But  isn't  it  just  a 
little  short  in  front  ? " 

"  Why,  of  course,"  said  the  President,  with  some  asperity.  "  I  have 
them  all  made  that  way  so  as  not  to  have  to  change  when  I  ride  the 
tricycle." 

"  I  hope  it's  all  silk,"  said  the  Attorney-General,  sticking  her  knitting- 
needle  through  her  back  hair,  while  she  rubbed  a  piece  of  the  dress  between 
her  thumb  and  finger.     "  Did  you  save  me  a  piece  for  my  crazy  quilt  ? " 

"  Oh,  yes,"  answered  the  President,  affably.  "And  now  let's  go  to  busi- 
ness, ladies.  I  haven't  much  time  this  morning.  I  have  to  sit  for  my 
picture  at  one  o'clock." 

' '  The  most  important  business  I  know  of,"  said  the  Secretary  of  State, 
"  is  to  decide  on  a  Minister  to  the  Court  of  St.  James.  You  know  Lowell 
has  asked  to  be  recalled." 

"Oh,  yes;  I  forgot  all  about  that,"  said  the  President.  "  Whom  shall 
we  send?" 

"  If  it  had  only  been  earlier,"  said  the  Assistant  Secretary  of  the  Navy, 
reflectively,  "  I  would  have  gone  myself,  but  the  season  is  over  by  this  time, 
and  then  I  get  so  horribly  seasick." 

"  It  will  be  hard  to  get  any  one  to  go,"  observed  the  Secretary  of  War. 
* ( I  am  told  the  climate  is  so  damp  that  your  hair  never  stays  in  curl  at  all. " 

' '  Is  that  so  ? "  asked  the  President  apprehensively.  "  Well,  we  must 
send  some  one.  And  then,"  the  President  went  on,  "  there's  Germany  to 
provide  for. " 

"  Oh,  what's  the  use  of  sending  any  one  to  Germany,  Mrs.  President?" 
asked  the  Secretary  of  War. 

"  Oh,  don't  you  know,"  said  the  Secretary  of  State,  "there  is  Herr  Most 
and  pork  and  Lasker  and  Bismarck  and  all  those  things  to  talk  about  ?  " 

"  I  know  there  was  a  color  called  Bismarck  some  years  ago,"  said  the 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  meditatively,  as  she  sorted  her  crewels,  "but  it 
was  hideously  unbecoming." 

"  But  there's  a  new  red-brown  this  fall,"  said  the  Postmaster-General, 
eagerly,  "that's  just  perfectly  lovely  for  a  dark  complexion,  though  I  think 
myself  that  nothing  wears  as  well  as  the  old  seal  brown." 

' '  Speaking  of  seal  brown,"  said  the  Assistant  Secretary  of  the  Navy, 
"  how  about  the  Commissioner  that  was  to  be  sent  to  Alaska  to  provide  us 
all  with  sealskin  dolmans?  It  is  getting  pretty  cpol ;  the  frost  touched  my 
tuberoses  last  night. 

THE  DIRIGOS   DISBANDED. 


When  Master  Freddie  Crocker's  nurse  told  him  and  Georgie  and  Willie 
that  all  their  campaign  fun  was  over  and  that  she  would  be  compelled  to 
take  away  their  nice  uniforms,  the  children  wept  bitterly.  "I  don't  like 
you,  anyhow,"  sobbed  Willie.  "Nurse  Pixley  always  fixed  me  up  nicer 
than  you,  and  I'll  ask  her  if  I  can't  have  my  torch  and  cap  and  jacket 
back. " 

"Hush!"  said  nurse  McClure,  "you  must  not  mention  that  name  any 
more. " 

The  fact,  which  she  did  not  care  to  communicate  to  the  children,  was 
that  nurse  Pixley  had  been  mixed  up  in  a  scandal  with  a  notorious  charac- 
ter named  O'Donnell,  and  was  therefore  tabooed  in  the  Crocker  household. 

In  the  other  nurseries  there  was  equal  commotion,  the  little  ones,  who 
had  enjoyed  themselves  so  much  during  the  campaign,  feeling  very  sore 
about  losing  those  playthings,  to  which  they  had  become  really  attached. 
There  had  been  few  accidents,  considering  how  the  children  had  been  ex- 
posed. Master  Reddington  had  lost  one  of  his  eyebrows  through  the  careless 
carriage  of  a  torch  in  Master  Chamberlain's  hands,  and  Master  Jimmy 
Robinson  got  a  touch  of  the  croup  through  the  neglect  of  his  attendant  to 
change  his  moist  clothing.  Otherwise,  with  the  exception  of  looking  rather 
pasty  from  the  unusual  consumption  of  campaign  chewing  gum  and  pop 
corn,  the  Dirigos  came  out  all  right  from  this  exciting  political  struggle. 

An  awkward  matter  was  conveying  to  the  tender  minds  of  the  inno- 
cents that,  although  all  social  considerations  had  been  swamped  during  the 
contest,  there  were  some  members  of  the  club  who  could  not  longer  be  recog- 
nized by  their  former  playfellows. 

"  Me  and  you  will  always  play  tag  together,  won't  we,"  said  Master 
Chris  Froelich  to  Freddie  Crocker.  ' '  Some  of  them  other  children  ain't 
fit  for  us,  is  they,  Freddie  ?  but  you  and  I  is  always  chums." 

"  Nurse  says  she'll  tell  me  to-morrow,"  said  Master  Freddie  shortly,  who, 
now  that  Master  Froelich's  candy  supply  had  been  stopped,  was  inclined  to 
look  coldly  on  him.  ' '  She's  my  new  nurse,  and  she's  got  an  awful  hard 
hand — harder  than  nurse  Stowe  or  nurse  Pixley,  and  I'm  never  to  speak  no 
more  to  nurse  Pixley — all  about  a  nasty  man  named  O'Donnell. " 

Those  social  distinctions  are  hard  but  inexorable  things.  Perhaps 
when  the  Dirigos  grow  older  -  and  are  put  into  long  clothes  they  maybe 
allowed  to  resume  the  pleasant  relationships  which  withered  at  the  close  of 
the  campaign. 


'  To  beat  a  cur  with,  any  stick  will  do," 

Says  Backbite,  fashioning  his  campaign  lie. 
Each  to  his  taste  :  I'd  rather,  of  the  two, 
My  president  should  be  a  cur  than  I. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   GREAT  HOGGING   OF  DIAMONDS, 


CHAPTER   I. 

'Twas  midnight. 

The  streets  were  deserted,  and  the  only  sound  that  broke  the  stilly 
silence  was  the  regular  resonance  of  the  policeman's  snore. 

In  room  259,  third  floor,  take  tho  ^elevator  of  the  Recherche  Hotel, 
Madamoi-'elle  Baptista  Altieri  Lumtumti,  the  prima  donna  of  the  Plaster- 
ofpari3  Opera  Company,  lay  wrapped  in  slumber  and  a  crazy  quilt.  One 
white  arm  thrown  above  her  head  gleamed  amid  the  wealth  of  auburn  tresses 
that  swept  down  the  pillow,  and  her  roseate  lips  were  partly  unclosed  as 
she  smiled  in  her  dreams,  for  she  was  dreaming  of  that  tirst  rapt  night  of 
triumph,  when  her  voice  enthralled  end  enchained  the  hearts  of  her  hearers 
in  the  La  Scala  Theater,  at  Booneville,  Mo.  She  made  a  glorious  picture  in 
the  mellow  shadow  of  the  poetic  moonlight — a  picture  which  would  have 
charmed  the  mind  of  Gnugeureau  iuto  weaving  wondrous  webs  of  plashing 
nymphs  and  bashful  satyrs — a  picture  that  would  have  made  a  bald-headed 
man  feel  like  the  hirsute  was  coming  out  like  new  wheat  on  his  barren 
cranium  cuticle. 


She  Blept. 


CHAPTER    II. 


Bow-Legged  Billy  and  Bust-Lock  Ben  were  awake.     Their  eyeB  glittered 
with  cunning  and  fear  combined ;  their  breathing  erstwhile  as  stentorious 
as  a  calliope  with  defective  larynx,  was  hushed,  and  their  hands  twitched 
nervously.     They  crept  stealthily  along  the  hallway  of  the  Recherche  Hotel. 
On  a  door  in  grim,  blacked  figures,  259  flaunted  its  total  to  the  public  gaze. 
"  Is  this  the  room  i  "  said  Bow-Legged  Billy. 
"  I  should  shiver  to  shake,"  said  Bust-Lock  Ben. 
Silence  reigned  again. 

CHAPTER   III. 

Madamoiselle  Lumtumti  slept  on,  the  smile  still  upon  her  lips.  Little 
she  recked  that  within  the  sanctuary  of  her  chamber  there  stood,  two  men 
whose  mere  names  were  sufficient  to  make  a  policeman  hide  in  an  alley ; 
little  she  knew  that  while  she  was  reveling  in  luxurious  dreams  hands  dyed 
with  crime  were  lifting  from  their  downy  couches  the  brilliant  jewels  that 
had  nestled  at  her  throat  and  clung  to  her  ears  a  few  short  hours  before. 

CHAPTER   IV. 

The  fierce  sun  of  midday  beat  down  with  warm  relentlessness  upon  the 
great  city.  It  shone  on  the  man  with  the  spoiled  bananas  who  raised  the 
echoes  in  opposition  to  the  man  who  peddled  peanuts  on  the  European  plan, 
and  it  shone  on  three  gilded  balls  which  overhung  a  dark  and  dusty  doorway. 
It  shone  on  two  men  dressed  in  store- clothes  who  entered  that  door.  Who 
would  have  thought  those  men  were  Bow- Legged  Billy  and  Bust-Lock  Ben  ? 

CHAPTER  v. 

A  large  robbery  was  perpetrated  at  the  Recherche  Hotel  last  night. 
The  apartments  of  Madamoiselle  Lumtumti,  of  the  PlasterofpariB  Opera 
Company,  were  entered  and  all  the  valuable  jewels  belonging  to  the  charm- 
ing artiste  were  carried  off.  The  work  was  evidently  that  of  professionals, 
and  there  is  no  clue  to  the  perpetrators.  The  jewels,  which  were  worth 
$60,000,  comprised  a  tiara  of  diamonds,  which  was  presented  to  Madamoiselle 
Lumtumti  by  the  Queen  of  Madagascar,  and  numerous  other  exquisite 
specimens  of  the  jeweler'3  art.     Detectives  are  now  working  on  the  case. 

CHAPTER   VI. 

"  I  gif  you  seven  tollar." 

"  Sivin  th'  divil.     Phat  do  yez  think  diamons  is  wort  ? " 

"  Diamon'  !     Diamon'  de  dickens.     Dey  is  Rhine  sdones.     Vot  vor  you 

dake  me,  hey  ?     You  dink  a  bawnproker  don'd  know  a  diamon'  ven  he  see 

it?     Owitzide,  or  I  galls  de  boleeces  !  " 

CHAPTER   VII. 

"  To  th'  divil  wid  thim  furrin  singtn'  people,"  said  Bust-Lock  Ben. 
"  Shure,  an'  free  an'  a-half's  mighty  pore  pay  foor  sich  an  iligant  job," 
said  Bow-Legged  Billy. 

CHAPTER   VIII. 

"  Laurette,  what  did  you  pay  for  them  t  " 

"  One  dollar  and  ninety  cents,  ma'am." 

"  You  are  a  daisy.     They  are  brighter  and  larger  than  the  ones  they  stole 
last  night.     Here's  a  caramel  for  you.     I'll  knock  em'  silly  to-night." 

The  speakers  were  Madamoiselle  Lumtumti  and  her  maid.  —  William 
Brealtpeace  Sackaway  in  the  "Hatchet." 


BILL  NYE   IN  ROME. 


We  arrived  in  Rome  last  evening  via  the  Rock  Island  road,  and  an  old 
cattle  friend  of  mine  from  North  Park,  who  is  staying  here,  invited  me  to 
come  and  visit  him  during  my  stay  in  the  city.  He  is  here,  he  says,  to  ob- 
tain that  polish  which  he  was  unable  to  obtain  on  the  range.  It  has  long 
been  his  heart's  dearest  wish  to  go  abroad  and  complete  an  already  very 
thorough  education.  He  was  always  pretty  fair  in  arithmetic,  and  could 
cipher  the  socks  right  off  our  most  eminent  men,  but  he  was  a  little  rusty 
on  Rome,  he  says. 

He  has  been  showing  me  the  town  and  telling  me  all  about  it.  Rome, 
he  says,  has  been  the  county-seat  of  this  country  for  upwards  of  2,500 
years,  and  still  they  haven't  got  a  first-class  hotel  in  the  place.  Romulus 
filed  on  Rome  under  the  Desert  Land  Act  000  years  before  Christ,  and  built 
a  lunatic  asylum  on  the  Capitoline  hill.  In  those  days  everybody  was  highly 
educated,  and  every  common  Dago  on  the  streets  could  talk  the  dead  lan- 
guages like  a  Normal  School  graduate.  Greek  and  Latin  were  talked  just 
as  common  at  a  prize  fight  or  church  sociable  in  Rome,  among  the  middle 
and  lower  classes,  as  cigar-box  Spanish  is  in  Southern  Colorado  to-day. 

Before  the  Christian  era  Rome  was  ruled  by  Kings  who  were  elected 
for  life  or  during  good  behavior.     This  was  done  to  curtail  campaign  ex- 


penses, so  that  the  surplus  funds  could  be  frittered  away  on  bread  and 
other  Roman  delicacies.  There  was  also  a  Senate  and  a  College  of  Ponti- 
fices  and  two-inch  augurs,  who  explained  the  will  of  the  gods.  These 
augurs  became  at  last  a  great  bore  (Etruscan  relic  found  near  a  Roman 
corral. ) 

For  many  years  there  was  a  squabble  between  the  patricians  and  the 
plebeians.  The  patricians  were  people  who  had  made  a  good  deal  of  money, 
and  whose  blue-blooded  daughters  showed  their  proud  and  high  lineage  by 
eloping  with  the  family  coachman.  The  plebeians,  as  a  rule,  were  not 
checked  up  so  high,  but  thfy  generally  got  their  Eli  with  both  feet,  as  a 
proud  Roman  told  me  yesterday  as  he  socked  his  Roman  nose  into  a  tum- 
bler of  Roman  punch. 

Rome  got  this  term,  "plebeian,"  I  learn,  from  WeBt  Point  in  an  early 
day. 

They  had  pretty  hot  times  from  that  on  for  four  hundred  years  more. 
Sometimes  one  was  on  top  and  sometimes  the  other.  I  could  give  a  long 
and  glowing  resume  of  the  history  of  heathen  Rome  in  my  own  crude  way 
if  I  had  space,  but  I  havo  not. 

The  present  Rome  is  built  over  forty  or  fifty  feet  of  deT>ris  that  is  be- 
tween two  and  three  thousand  years  old.  Those  who  have  been  in  Chicago 
when  the  street  gang  was  engaged  in  raking  up  old  personalities  and  things 
that  had  been  accumulating  for  fifty  years,  will  remember  the  subtle  odor  of 
the  deceased  past.  (Excuse  me  a  moment  while  I  go  and  eat  a  little  asa- 
foetida  to  take  the  taste  out  of  my  mouth.)  Well,  Rome  is  older,  and, 
therefore,  it  is  worse.  I  hate  to  speak  about  it,  but  when  they  are  exca- 
vating for  a  new  building  here  and  turn  up  a  few  discarded  socks  of  the 
time  of  Romulus,  along  with  other  relics  of  a  forgotten  era,  the  excavists 
run  and  stick  their  noses  into  the  bosom  of  a  Limburger  cheese,  and  the 
people  flee  to  the  mountains  till  it  is  safe  to  come  home  again. 

This  puts  a  kind  of  damper  on  building,  and  real  estate  is  rather  dead. 
At  least,  it  is  not  feeling  well.  So  they  only  build  a  new  house  every  fity 
or  sixty  years.     Then  it  takes  half  a  century  for  the  air  to  get  fresh  again. 

I  have  been  trying  for  several  days  to  find  some  Roman  candles  to  take 
home  with  me,  but  have  failed  so  far.  I  should  feel  ashamed  of  myself  to 
make  this  long  and  expensive  trip  to  Rome,  the  very  hotbed  of  Roman  can- 
dles, and  then  go  home  without  any. 

My  next  letter  will  be  from  Verona  or  Cheyenne — I  do  not  know 
which.  I've  got  to  hear  from  Eli  Perkins  firBt.  We  agreed  not  to  write 
from  the  same  place  at  the  same  time,  for  we  might  get  confused. — Deiwer 
Opinion. 

MAKING  A   MASH, 


"  Henrico  !  " 

"  Andromeda  ! " 

"  The  gods  forfend,  but  this,  though  form  and  speech  attest  it,  is  surely 
not  the  classic  face  where  unto  me  lips  do  sometimes  move  with  am'rous 
purpose ! " 

"  Nay,  but  it  is,  sweet  houri,  and  though  there  may  be  here  and  there  a 
lineament  disarranged,  or  feature  pressing  from  its  wonted  place,  yet  do  I 
swear  thee  'tis  the  old,  the  oft -kissed  countenance." 

"  Now,  be  me  sire's  crest,  thou'rt  dazing  me.  Why  this,  thy  dial's  front 
belikes  the  pattern  of  some  crazy  quilt,  or  semblance  the  focus  of  some 
blasted  sweetmeat  mine  where  jellies  multiple  had  met  in  mixed  carouse." 

"  I  like  thy  smiles,  fair  maid,  exceeding  well.  They  dove-tail  nicely  with 
results  that  do  attest  me  mild  indulgence  in  that  fistic  realm  whoBe  patron 
waa  the  duke  of  Huckleberry.  'Twas  but  a  friendly  joust ;  a  match 
whereat " 

"  Aye,  surely,  'twere  a  match  !  The  lurid  lightning  of  thy  frontispiece 
doth  that  proclaim." 

"  Tush  thee,  thou  prattler  !  'Twere  a  match,  I  Bay,  whereat  both  friendly 
rivalry  and  manly  culture  did  meet " 

"  That  sometimes  met,  thy  countenance  gives  ample  proof,  and  that  met 
aB  meet  two  toppling  towers,  e'en  bo  it  testifies." 

"  Why,  girl,  soft  as  thy  downy  pillow  were  the  gloves  we  wore " 

"  And  softer  yet  this  wreck  of  facial  pulp  wherewith  thou  greetest  me. 
Had'st  thou  been  bathing  in  an  abbatoir  thou  couldst  not  glimmer  with  such 
bright  veneer." 

"  And  yet  me  every  feature  answers  to  the  roll.  But  had'st  thou  seen  me 
rival,  gentle  one,  ah  !  there  were  ruin  worth  thy  studious  gaze.  One  ear 
hung  pendant  by  a  filmy  thread,  his  dental  parts  macadamized  his  throat,  on 
either  cheek  his  nasal  wings  flapped  i'  the  gory  air,  and  through  the  other 
facial  rim  peered  bones  that  did  of  dexterous  fracture  hint.  Ah  !  'twere  a 
dainty  picture,  dame,  and  breathed  sweet  tribute  to  the  manly  art." — 
Yonlcers  Gazette. 


"  Come  here,  Lucy,"  said  an  Austin  father  to  his  eleven-year-old  daughter, 
who  was  champing  a  gum-drop  and  rocking  her  doll  to  sleep  ;  "come  hither, 
girl." 

She  came. 

"  I've  a  notion  to  box  your  ears  for  talking  to  Tommy  Jones  over  the 
gate.     What  do  you  mean  by  flirting  with  the  boya  ?  " 

"  Pa,  we  are  not  flirting.  Bye  O  Baby  !  Now  go  you  to  sleep,  dolly, 
like  a  good  little  girl.     No,  father,  ours  is  no  mere  frivolours  flirtation." 

"  I  suppose,"  said  the  father,  giggling  at  the  absurdity  of  the  idea,  "you 
are  engaged." 

"  No,  we  are  not  engaged  ;  but,  pa,  you  might  aid  us  in  carrying  out  the 
desire  of  our  young  hearts.     It  would  make  us  so  happy." 

"  Want  to  get  married,  do  you?" 

"  Oh,  no  ;  we  were  married  two  months  ago.  A  divorce  is  what  we  are 
after  now."  ""  ; 

"  Pa,  what  kind  of  boats  do  the  Chinese  have  ?  " 

"  Junks,  my  son." 

' '  Just  like  ours  ? " 

"  No,  we  don't  have  junks." 

"  Then  how  is  it  you  say  our  navy  does  nothing  but  junk  it  ?  " 

"  There,  there,  Johnny,  don't  ask  so  many  questions." 
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THE    WASP. 


EXPLAINED. 


First  Friend  : 
Pray  tell  me  the  reason 
Why  these  two  this  season 

Regard  one  another  with  loathing  and  hate  ? 
But  recently  married, 
Not  long  have  they  tarried 

Within  the  barred  portals  of  Hymen's  strong  gate. 

Second  Fkiend  : 
A  friend-tempted  sinner, 
A  little  stag  dinner — 

Champagne  was  the  tipple  that  made  his  head  sore  : 
He  staggered  home  reeking, 
Quite  slangily  speaking — 

His  wife  with  her  husband  did  sweep  up  the  floor. 

First  Friend  : 
Oh  merciless  woman, 
How  shocking — inhuman — 
To  use  a  fond  husband  to  sweep  up  the  floor  ! 

Second  Friend  : 
He  slept,  and  not  lightly ; 
No  nightmare  unsightly 

Around  his  poor  brain  its  dread  horror  did  fling, 
But  promptly  at  seven 
Next  morning — oh  heaven  ! — 

His  wife  had  elected  to  sit  down  and  sing. 

First  Friend  : 
Ah  me  !    Not  from  heaven 
Are  notes  which  at  seven 
O'clock  in  the  morning  in  fuzzy  ears  ring. 

Second  Friend  : 
He  could  not  sleep  longer, 
The  song  was  the  stronger, 

Morpheus  the  divine  was  knocked  out  in  one  round. 
To  one  ditty  clinging, 
With  no  voice  for  singing, 

Of  Tosti's  "  Goodbye"  she  the  melody  ground. 

First  Friend  : 
Her  confidence  shattered, 
His  morning  sleep  scattered — 
Good  reason  for  mutual  loathing  and  scorn  ; 
Yet  worse  than  his  sinning, 
Her  pitiless  dinning 
Of  Tosti's  "  Goodbye  "  in  the  dew-impearled  morn  ! 
San  Francisco,  November  4,  I884. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


"  How  did  I  come  by  my  second  husband  1 "  repeated  a  steamboatman's 
wife  in  response  to  a  similar  inquiry  the  other  day.  "  Well,  my  first  hus- 
band, Tom,  was  mate  on  the  ill-fated  Red  Fawn,  and  we  were  both  blown 
np  with  her  in  the  terrible  explosion  of  '59.  I  saw  poor  Tom's  head  blown 
off,  and  the  next  thing  I  knew  I  was  flying  through  the  air  higher  than  the 
smoke-stacks.  As  I  came  down  I  passed  Jack  Harner,  the  second  cook,  and 
he  called  out :  '  Mrs.  McCray,  will  you  marry  me  ? '  'I'm  agreed  to  it  when 
I  land,  Jack, '  says  I,  for  I  knew  straight  enough  that  I  was  a  widow.  They 
fished  me  out  of  the  water  sound  as  a  dollar,  and  when  Jack  recovered  from 
a  broken  rib  we  were  married  in  the  first  town  we  landed  at." 


Maurice  Melrose  is  one  of  the  "  greenery-yallery  "  young  men  who  fill  a 
vacancy  in  society,  and  the  other  evening  he  was  out  calling.  He  stayed 
about  an  hour  and  went  off',  leaving  his  cane  in  the  hall.  He  missed  it  in  a 
few  minutes  and  came  back  after  it,  the  young  lady's  sister  meeting  him  at 
the  door. 

"Aw,  my  little  girl,"  he  said,  "  weally,  I  beg  youah  pahdon,  don't  you 
know,  but  I  think  I  left  a  stick  heah." 

"  I  don't  think  you  did,  Mr.  Melrose.     I  heard  sister  say  so." 
_/'  Aw,  indeed,  you  flattah  me  ;  but  how  should  youah  sister  know?     She 
did  not  see  me  go  out,  don't  you  know  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,  sir,  but  I  heard  her  say  to  Mr.  Benton  when  you  left, 
'Well,  thank  Heaven,  that  stick's  gone  at  last.'  That's  all  I  know  about 
it,  Mr.  Melrose." 

He  didn't  prosecute  his  inquiries  any  further. 

"  William  Broker,"  she  said  to  her  husband  very  earnestly,  as  they  sat  at 
the  breakfast  table,  "  look  me  in  the  eye  and  tell  me  truth  ;  are  you  losing 
all  your  money  in  a  fruit  speculation  1 " 

He  was  Scared  to  death  when  she  began,  but  conscious  innocence  gave 
him  strength  and  courage  as  she  concluded  her  question.  "  No,"  he  said 
firmly,  "I  am  not." 

"  I  believe  you  are,"  she  said,  shaking  her  head,  "for  last  night  you  cried 
in  your  Bleep  and  said  you  had  lost  every  chip  you  had  in  the  world  on  one 
little  pear." 

And  then  he  gasped  and  admitted  that  he  had  dropped  a  few  cases  in  a 


little  deal  in  perishable  fruits, 
in  his  life. 


But  it  was  the  narrowest  escape  he  ever  had 


A  stranger  in  a  small  town,  having  lost  his  way,  accosted  a  gentlemaa 

on  the  street : 

"  Please,  my  good  man,"  he  says,  "  tell  me  the  way  to  the  Postoffice  1 " 
"  I  am  not  a  good  man,"  says  the  person  accosted,  with  conscious  dignity, 

"  I  am  the  Mayor." 


' '  I  see  a  small  car  was  burned  on  the  Omaha  road  night  before  last,  and 
all  its  contents  destroyed." 

"  You  don't  tell  me  !     Where  was  it  bound  1 " 

"  Going  north  to  Ashland  and  Bayfield,  Wisconsin." 

"  To  Bayfield  ?     Good,  good!" 

"  Good  ?     What  on  earth  is  there  good  about  it  ? " 

"  Why,  you  see,  I  owe  a  man  in  Bayfield  a  little  amount,  and  I've  prom- 
ised to  send  it  to  him  till  he  won't  take  promises  any  longer." 

' '  What's  that  got  to  do  with  it  ?  " 

"  Everything,  everything.  I'll  go  right  off  now  and  write  asking  him 
why  in  tunket  he  doesn't  send  me  a  receipt  for  that  money  that  I  sent  him 
last last What  day  did  you  say  that  mail  car  was  burned  1 " 


Bronkin  left  his  boarding-house  and  now  lives  at  a  hotel. 

"  What  made  you  go  away  ? "  asked  one  of  his  late  fellow-boarders. 

"  I  had  a  good  reason,"  he  answered,  sulkily. 

"  Of  course  you  had,  but  what  was  it  ?  " 

"  Well,  I'll  tell  you.  I  was  at  dinner  the  other  day  and  I  heard  the  land- 
lady and  the  waiter-girl  talking  out  in  the  kitchen." 

"What  did  they  say  1  " 

"  Why,  the  old  lady  asked  if  I  was  in  the  dining-room  yet,  and  the  girl 
said  I  was.  Then  the  old  woman  asked  if  I  had  eaten  everything  on  the 
table,  and  the  girl  said  I  hadn't  commenced  on  the  table-cloth  and  dishes 
when  she  was  in  last,  but  she  wouldn't  like  to  write  an  insurance  policy  on 
them.  Both  women  laughed  then — a  cold,  unpleasant,  six- dollar-a- week 
laugh — and  I  went  up  stairs  and  packed  my  trunk.  That's  all  there  was  to 
it,  but  I  won't  be  insulted  in  no  man's  house." 


In  the  gloaming,  oh,  my  darling, 
Crawling  on  my  hands  and  knees, 

Did  you  see  me,  oh,  my  darling. 
Reaching  for  the  bread  and  cheese  ? 

Did  you  see  me,  oh,  my  darling, 
Diving  for  the  pantry  door  ? 

Then  I  tumbled — gosh  all  hemlock  ! 
Sprawled  my  length  upon  the  floor. 

In  the  gloaming,  oh,  my  darling, 
Waltzing  on  my  heels  and  toes, 

Did  you  see  me,  oh,  my  darling, 
Holding  fast  my  broken  nose  ? 


An  Austin  capitalist  has  some  very  costly  shrubbery  in  his  yard.     One 
imported  cactus  alone  cost  him  ^4  50. 

Yesterday,  while  in  his  office,  his  colored  servant  rushed  in  to  say  that 
the  man  who  was  painting  the  roof  had  fallen  off. 

"  And  crushed  that  imported  cactus  all  to  flinders?"  said  the  merchant, 
in  a  bitter  tone,  covering  his  eyes  and  averting  his  head. 

"  No,  sah  ;  he  fell  on  de  stone  step  and  broke  his  neck." 

"  And  didn't  injure  the  cactus  at  all?"  queried  the  merchant,  smiling 
through  his  tears. 

"  Not  a  bit,  boss." 

"  Well,  then,  Sam,  why  do  you  create  such  a  needless  panic  ?     From  the 
way  you  talked  I  thought  that  some  accident  might  have  occurred." 


Lady  to  Servant  :  I  expect  company  to  dinner  this  evening,  and  as 
the  weather  is  growing  chilly,  see  that  the  rooms  are  heated." 

Servant  :     Very  well,  madam.     How  warm  do  you  wish  it  to  be  ? 

Lady  :     Oh,  about  seventy  degrees. 

Servant  :     And  how  many  will  you  have  in  the  party  ? 

Lady  :     Twelve  in  all. 

Servant  :  But,  then,  seventy  degrees  will  give  you  less  than  six  degrees 
for  each  person,  and  everybody'll  freeze  to  death. 


"  I  am  a  laboring  man,"  said  General  Butler  of  the  horny  eye.     "I  know 
a  spade  when  I  see  one." 

And  that  afternoon,  as  he  watched  a  farmer  going  over  a  field  with  a 
roller,  he  said  : 

"  Them  gang-plows  has  economized  labor  wonderfully  since  I  used   to 
break  up  a  meadow  by  hand  and  then  put  in  all  my  corn  with  a  seed  drill." 

Ben  may  not  always  be  technically  correct,  but  his  confidence  is  all- 
commanding  in  its  majesty,  as  in  the  instance  when  he  6aw  an  old-fashioned 
flail  and  remarked  that  they  made  ox-yokes  a  heap  lighter  now  than  they 
did  when  he  was  a  boy. — Burdette. 


"  A  military  friend  of  mine  now  in  the  mountains,"  says  Bill  Nye,  "  writes 
me  that  he  wouldn't  aBk  anything  better  than  a  commission  to  make  a  trip 
in  search  of  the  polar  sea.  He  invites  me  to  go,  and  says  that  if  the  Gov- 
ernment will  give  him  100  picked  men  he  will  go  any  time.  I  thanked  him 
for  the  invitation,  and  aBked  him  if  he  wanted  his  men  picked  before  or  after 
the  trip.  It's  well  enough,  I  think,  to  have  these  little  details  arranged  be- 
forehand, and  thus  avoid  any- misunderstanding  hereafter. 

"  While  no  one  would  more  cheerfully  enter  into  the  giddy  whirl  of 
Esquimaux  society,  or  load  his  stomach  with  cod-liver  oil  and  old  harnesses 
and  saddles  with  vinegar  in  order^that  he  might  gratify  a  morbid  curiosity 
as  to  whether  the  north  pole  had  a  hot  box  or  not,  yet  I  shall  not  avail  my- 
self of  the  opportunity  to  go  this  winter." 


THE    WASP. 
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WHY  SHE   WAS  SURE. 


I'm  sure  that  he  loves  me, 

Tho'  he  never  said  bo  ; 
I'm  sore  that  he  loves  me, 

And  how  do  I  know? 
By  the  way  that  he  smiled 

When  he  asked  me  to  dance 
And  offered  me  his  arm — 

Oh,  it  wasn't  mere  chance 

Nor  merely  a  fancy  ; 
I  knew  that  he  loved  me, 

When  he  asked  me  to  dance. 

HiB  eyes  met  mine  so  fondly 

That  I  blushed  'neath  their  look  ; 
His  eyes  met  mine  so  fondly, 

My  hand  he  then  took ; 
And  he  squeezed  it,  the  rogue, 

And  his  head  is  bent  low, 
Till  hia  lips  met  my  cheek, 

And  he  kissed  it  just  so  ! 

And  tho'  I  felt  angry, 
I  knew  that  he  loved  me, 

When  his  head  it  bent  low  ! 

I'm  sure  that  he'll  wed  me, 

Tho'  he  never  said  so  ; 
I'm  sure  that  he'll  wed  me, 

And  how  do  I  know ? 
From  the  fact  that  he's  poor, 

While  my  father  has  gold 
And  I'm  his  sole  heir, 

Tho'  quite  thirty  years  old 

And  said  to  be  homely  ; 
I  know  that  he'll  wed  me, 

For  my  father  has  gold  ! 

A  CREOLE  COURTSHIP, 


Down  in  the  old  French  portion  of  New  Orleans  it  is  highly  unsafe  for 
young  unmarried  men  to  venture  alone.  The  black-eyed  beauties  are  only 
too  glad  of  the  chance  to  capture  un  American,  and  will  resort  to  all  sorts  of 
devices  to  entrap  the  unsuspecting  youth.  In  order  to  depict  for  our 
Northern  friends  this  peculiar  phase  of  Creole  character  I  will  relate  the 
true  story  of  the  experience  of  my  friend  Jack  Lafiance,  who  fell  a  victim  to 
Creole  strategy  not  long  ago. 

Jack  met  the  beautiful  Melanie  at  a  soiree  dansante  on  Hue  Boris  Enfants. 
Being  a  good  dancer,  and  also  a  first-class  waiter,  he  was  Mile.  Melanie's 
partner  for  many  figures,  and  by  a  judicious  use  of  ice  cream  and  cake  gained 
the  good-will  of  Melanie's  mamma.  An  invitation  to  call  next  Sunday  was 
accepted,  and  the  visitor  then  entreated  to  "call  again."  Jack  did  so  upon 
the  Sunday  following,  and  was  so  cordially  received  that  he  repeated  the 
visit  the  third  time.  For  my  friend  Jack  was  an  innocent  soul,  totally  ig- 
norant of  Creole  customs,  and  he  walked  right  into  the  snare.  On  his  third 
call  Melanie's  father  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder  and  said  : 

"  M'sieu  Lafiance,  I  would  lak  fo'  see  you  one  minute,"  and  led  him  to 
the  dining-room.  Suspecting  nothing,  Jack  followed  him.  Once  there,  the 
old  gentleman  produced  a  decanter  and  said : 

"  Mon  ami,  tek  some  cognac.  You  will  fin'  it  ver'  fine.  My  fodder  buy 
it  from  Cavaroc.  Aha  !  you  lak  it  eh  1  Tek  cigar— nevah  min',  thass  a  real 
Havana,  shuah.  Now,  fren'  Lafiance,  you  lak  fo'  know  fo'  w'at  I  want  see 
you— eft  Men  !  M'sieu  Lafiance,  I  have  notiz  yo'  attentions  at  my  daughter  " 
—here  the  lucklesB  Jack  began  to  protest.  "  0,  I  am  not  displease,  my  de' 
young  man  !  My  fam'ly,  seh,  is  one  of  the  bes'  in  the  city.  Yes,  seh,  we 
are  twenty-firs'  coozin'  with  Jean  Baptist  St.  Louis  De  Lorme,  whose  gran'- 
fodder  slap  that  Spanish  canaille,  O'Reilly,  on  the  chik,  a  hondred  year  ago, 
as  yo'  will  fin'  wrote  down  by  Gayarre'.  Bot,  my  fren',  when  these  Yankee 
r-r-rascals  tek  ou'  plantations  an'  ou'  niggroes,  seh,  we  was  force  to  leave  ou' 
place,  seh,  an'  come  yeh  an1  work,  yes.  An',  ami  Lafiance,  I  do  not  objec' 
to  my  daughtah  choose  you  f o' husban',  no. "  Here  the  unfortunate  Jack 
broke  in  with  :  "  But,  my  dear  sir,  you  are  mistaken.  I  did  not  make  love 
to  your  daughter  !  "  The  old  gentleman  bristled  up.  "  My  de'  sah,  I  love 
my  family.  Thass  my  h'only  thing  yeh  on  earth.  You  have  visited  Melaine 
Sunday  after  Sunday.  You  have  talk  with  her,  dance  with  her,  sing  with 
her.  You  have  compromise  my  daughter,  sah  !  They  is  no  otheh  c'ose  let'  a 
man  of  honah,  sah,  than  to  ma'y  her  ;  yes,  sah,  to  ma'y  her."  "  But,  sir," 
blurted  out  Jack,  "Ism  only  a  poor  clerk  with  $50  a  month,  and  could  not 
support  a  wife,  even  if  I  wanted  one." 

' '  Ah,  mon  cher,  thass  all  'ight,  the  monnaie  is  nothing.  You  don't  catch 
motch,  thass  true.  But  fo'  that  I  don'  keh  me.  You  come  live  yeh,  yes ; 
an'  me,  I  will  see  you  have  nice  time,  yes.  Then,  afteh  w'ile  wen  yo'  patron 
he  get  fo'  lak  you  mo',  an'  give  you  r-r-raise  to  seventy-fi'  dollah,  we  will  do 
per'  well,  yes.  So  thass  all  fix,  eh  ?  Come,  you  tek  some  mo'  cognac.  Ah  ! 
mon  cher  Lafiance,  you  don'  know  w'at  it  is  to  be  a  fodder,  I  suppose  1  Then 
pou  can't  nevah  on'stan  W  please  I  fee'  w'en  a  young  man  lak  you  hask  me 
:o'  my  daughtah  !  Yes,  seh,  you  are  the  only  young  man  w'at  I  would 
■athah  have  my  daughth  than  mos'  anybody  w'ateveh,  seh. 

"  So  we  will  come  back  to  the  salon  w'en  I  will  tell  to  Melanie  I  have 
;rant  yo'  demand,  M'sieu  Lafiance,  an'  to  tell  you  the  trut',  you  did  not  tek 
ne  by  sopprise,  no  I  Ah,  a  fodder  can  see  w'en  his  daughtah  love  a  young 
nan  I  An'  Melanie  she  love  you,  ah  !  she  dream  of  you  all  night,  yes.  An', 
leh,  we'n  a  St.  Louis  Dd  Lorme  love  she  never  let  go,  no,  but  she  lak  the 
pelican,  she  die  firs'. 

"  Thass  all  'ight,  ami  Jack,  I  will  see  Pere  Le  Cure,  an'  we  will  mek  the 


annoncement  next  Sunday.  You  can  get  one  li'll  ring,  yes,  an'  Melanie  will 
be  ready  for  nex'  mont'  i  I  know  you  don't  want  fo'  wait  long.  Allons,  let 
us  tell  them  w'at  we  have  arrange.  '  And  off  Jack  was  hustled  to  the  parlor 
before  he  could  say  Jack  Robinson. 


HE  STRUCK  IT  RICH. 


A  French-Canadian  Draws  a  Pri-.e  of  Fifteen  Thousand  Dollars—Bis  Good 
Fortune  Comes  in  Time  to  Save  Him  from  Pinching  Poverty— A  Happy 
Home  in  the  Bear  of  S23  Spruce  street 

The  happiest  man  in  St.  Louis  last  night  was  a  French-Canadian  named 
Louis  P.  Alpman,  residing  in  a  dingy  suite  of  rooms  in  the  second  story  of 
an  ugly  looking  building  in  the  rear  of  No.  325  Spruce  street.  He  was  the 
holder  of  a  fifth  interest  in  ticket  No.  70,408  in  the  Louisiana  State  Lottery, 
which  drew  ^75,000.  When  a  Republican  reporter  called  on  Mr.  Alpman 
last  night  he  found  him  in  a  highly  excited  state  of  mind,  looking  like  a  man 
who  wanted  to  dance,  sing  or  do  something  else  to  subdue  the  intense  feel- 
ings of  joy  that  were  playing  sad  havoc  with  his  nerves. 

"Is  it  true  you  have  scooped  in  $15,000  on  an  investment  of  $1  in  the 
Louisiana  State  Lottery  ? "  asked  the  reporter. 

THE   LUCKY   MAN'S   STORY. 

"  Why,  bless  you,  yes,"  replied  the  Frenchman,  as  he  rubbed  his  hands 
and  smiled  his  face  out  of  shape,  "  I  have  hit  her  at  last  (meaning  the  lot- 
tery) after  trying  to  catch  the  lucky  number  for  fifteen  years.  About  three 
weeks  ago  I  asked  my  wife  to  lend  me  a  dollar,  but  she  refused  to  do  so, 
saying  I  wanted  to  squander  the  money  on  a  lottery  ticket.  I  was  out  of 
work,  and  had  not  been  able  to  secure  a  situation.  Let  me  tell  you,  things 
looked  dark  enough  for  my  poor  family  when  I  asked  for  that  dollar,  as  it 
was  about  all  the  cash  in  the  house.  In  three  days,  unless  I  found  a  job,  I 
could  plainly  see  we  would  be  out  of  food.  Notwithstanding  this  fact,  I 
felt  so  thoroughly  convinced  that  my  miserable  luck  would  turn  that  I  de- 
termined to  raise  a  dollar  with  which  to  buy  a  lottery  ticket,  if  it  was  pos- 
sible to  do  so  without  stealing  it.  Not  knowing  what  success  I  would  have 
in  my  venture,  I  went  into  De  Voto's  saloon,  on  Fourth  street,  near  Clark 
avenue,  and  asked  the  barkeeper  on  watch  to  loan  me  a  dollar.  The  fact 
that  my  request  was  granted  seemed  like  a  good  omen  to  me,  and  I  left  the 
saloon  feeling  more  confident  than  ever  that  my  luck  was  beginning  to  turn. 
Well,  with  that  dollar  I  bought  a  fifth  interest  in  ticket  No.  70,468  in  the 
Louisiana  State  Lottery,  and  my  luck  turned,  as  I  knew  it  would.  Three 
days  after  I  bought  the  ticket  my  family  ran  out  of  money  and  had  no  way 
of  getting  food.     This  worried  me  fearfully. 

WOULD   HAVE    SOLD    IT   FOR   TWO    DOLLARS. 

"  I  would  have  sold  my  ticket  had  any  one  offered  me  two  dollars  for  it, 
for  my  family  needed  money  very  badly  ;  but  no  one  wanted  the  ticket  at 
any  price.  A  few  days  afterwards,  while  things  were  looking  very  black  to 
me,  I  received  a  list  of  drawings  of  the  Louisiana  Lottery,  and  could 
hardly  believe  my  senses  when  I  discovered  that  my  number  had  drawn  the 
prize.  This  afternoon,  as  soon  as  I  received  the  package  containing  the 
§15,000,  I  rented  one  of  the  boxes  of  the  Safe  Deposit  Company,  and  placed 
it  there  for  safe  keeping. 

WILL   INVEST   IS   REAL   ESTATE. 

"As  soon  as  I  have  a  good  chance  I  will  invest  the  money  in  real  estate," 

To  convince  the  reporter  that  he  had  received  the  $15,000,  Mr.  Alpman 

showed  him  a  labeled  wrapper  of  the  express  package  in  which  the  money 

had  been  forwarded  to  him  from  New  Orleans.— St.  Louis  (Mo.) Republican, 

September  IS. 

BACK  FROM  THE   EAST. 


Mr.  Morris,  of  Morris  &  Kennedy,  returned  some  days  ago  from  the 
East,  where  he  has  been  collecting  pictures  for  the  winter  exhibition  in  his 
gallery.  Few  men  have  done  more  towards  art  education  in  this  city  than 
Mr.  Morris,  and  none  have  been  so  staunch  and  helpful  a  friend  to  California 
artists.  The  latter  are  not,  for  the  most  part,  a  grateful  class.  They  are 
wasteful,  unthinking  and  unreliable.  Of  course  there  are  honorable  excep- 
tions, who  consider  that  the  fact  of  being  an  artist  is  no  excuse  for 
breaking  their  obligations  by  which  those  in  other  walks  in  life  are  bound, 
and  who,  when  they  receive  an  order  to  paint  a  picture  and  an  advance 
with  it,  will  not  consider  the  transaction  as  finished,  and  let  the  patron 
exhaust  his  patience  in  demands  for  the  picture  that  is  not  forthcoming. 
Within  the  past  half  dozen  years  there  have  been  many  changes  in  the  man- 
ner of  bringing  paintings  into  public  notice.  Formerly  an  artist  went  con- 
scientiously to  work,  produced  a  good  picture,  placed  it  on  exhibition  and 
got  a  decent  price.  Now  it  is  a  case  of  painting  against  time  for  the  auction 
sales.  The  artist  who  can  produce  the  most  pot-boilers  in  the  shortest 
period  for  the  auctioneer's  hammer  leads  the  procession.  The  result  is,  of 
course,  a  lot  of  worthless  daubs  which  disgust  connossieurs,  and  force  them 
to  look  elsewhere  for  works  of  art. 

Mr.  Morris  has  brought  with  him  an  admirable  lot  of  pictures  from  the 
studios  and  art  galleries  of  the  East.  Indeed,  the  Post-street  gallery  is 
always  worthy  of  a  visit,  and  some  of  the  best  works  which  ever  came  to 
this  coast  has  been  exhibited  on  its  walls.  It  is  free  to  the  public,  and  to 
those  fond  of  pictures  this  delightful  retreat  is  a  real  boon.  Cool,  quiet, 
and  admirably  lighted,  we  know  of  no  place  where  one  can  pass  a  leisure 
hour  more  agreeably.  Among  the  new  collection  is  a  picture  by  Julian  Rix, 
which  shows  a  marked  improvement  in  the  work  of  this  clever  artist. 


"  Will  you  pull  the  bell !  "  she  asked  of  a  man  across  the  aisle  as  the  car 
reached  the  corner.  "No,  madam,"  he  answered  with  a  bow ;  "but  I  will 
be  most  happy  to  pull  the  strap  which  rings  the  bell."  "Ah!  but  never 
mind  !  The  strap  is  connected  with  two  bells,  and  you  might  stop  the 
wrong  end  of  the  car  I "  And  the  look  she  turned  upon  him  was  full  of  tri- 
umph veneered  with  cayenne  pepper. 
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show  NOTES. 


Until  Belva  Lockwood  is  elected  women  will  care  more  for  the  theater  than  for 
politics.  Their  view  is  that  the  stage  is  all  the  world,  rather  than  the  Shakesperian 
one  that  reads  the  other  way.  They  see  more  phases  of  life  on  the  mimic  stage  than 
they  could  ever  even  have  suggested  to  them  in  the  circle  of  their  own  experience, 
happily,  and  as  it  is  more  possible  for  them  to  sit  still  than  it  is  for  men,  they  enjoy 
the  play  as  an  institution  more,  perhaps,  than  men  do.  If  there  had  been  no  question 
of  escort  during  this  exciting  political  week,  the  audiences  at  the  theaters  would  have 
been  just  as  large  as  usual  and  almost  exclusively  feminine. 

As  it  is  a  question  of  escort,  and  bets  and  patriotism  draw  the  men's  interest  and 
principal  elsewhere,  election  week  is  a  dull  one  at  the  shows,  but  brighter  horizons 
loom  in  the  distance.  After  the  glooms  and  snows  and  tears  of  Galled  Back  the 
greatest  contrast  imaginable  comes  in  the  Private  Secretary,  to  be  produced  at  the 
Baldwin  Monday  evening,  November  10.  It  has  been  rehearsed  for  three  weeks  ;  new 
scenery  has  been  painted  for  it,  and  it  has  been  called  one  of  the  funniest  comedies  on 
the  stage  to-day.  Mr.  Long,  who  has  been  superintending  the  rehearsals,  plays  the 
"  Private  Secretary."  Echoes  of  the  laughter  the  play  made  in  the  Madison-square 
Theater  have  reverberated  here,  but  for  some  reason  we  are  more  critical  of  what  we 
laugh  at  than  of  what  makes  us  cry,  although  I  could  never  tell  why.  Man  is  said  to 
be  a  pendulum  between  a  smile  and  tear — no  particular  natural  impetus  toward  either, 
according  to  the  poet,  so  why  should  it  be  easier  to  get  him  to  weep?  After  the  Sec- 
retary, be  his  reign  long  or  short,  we  are  promised  a  magnificent  production  of  The 
Fool's  Revenge  at  the  Baldwin,  with  W.  E.  Sheridan  as  "Bertuccio." 

Mr.  Hayman  leaves  for  New  York  on  the  11th,  to  complete  his  arrangements  for 
the  California  Theater,  aDd  once  more  we  watch  one  man  wrestle  with  the  perilous  en- 
terprise of  the  management  of  two  theaters. 

At  the  Bush-street  Theater  the  change  of  bill  was  to  the  Mascotte  Wednesday 
evening.  This  week  is  the  last  of  the  beautiful  Carleton  company.  Their  stay  has 
been  a  revelation  of  how  much  finish  can  be  put  into  light  opera.  The  phrase  "  do 
good  work,"  which  is  as  threadbare  as  it  is  transcendental,  is  still  the  only  one  that 
adequately  describes  their  clean,  artistic,  equal  representations.  Carleton  himself  is  a 
great  favorite,  and  it  is  good  for  a  comic  opera  company  to  own  a  pronounced  favorite. 
Men  like  Carleton's  voice  and  freedom  from  affectation,  and  women  like  his  person- 
ality, whatever  that  is.  It  is  individual  "  cussedness  "  in  me  that  I  never  could  endure 
the  ladies'  candidate  Osmond  Tearle  and  always  remain  stonily  indifferent  to  the 
ladies'  candidate  Carleton,  facts  which  do  not  at  all  militate  against  the  proud  plu- 
rality of  each  in  the  affectionate  suffrages  of  the  fair  sex.  Many  moond  ago,  when  I 
saw  Carleton  as  "Count  Almaviva"  in  Figaro,  singing  in  English  with  Caroline 
Klchings-Bernard  as  "Susanna"  and  for  "Countess"  a  handsome  woman  named 
Beaumont,  who  never  by  any  accident  wore  a  clean  white  petticoat,  in  thoBe  pre- 
historic times  I  thought  Carleton  a  charming  actor  and  singer,  but  when  he  reap- 
peared in  opera  bouffe  later  I  failed  to  find  within  myself  the  traces  of  the  old  fire,  but 
that  is  my  fault,  and  not  Carleton's,  for  the  public — audiences  composed  of  people  he 
might  be  pleased  to  please— delight  in  him,  and  he  is  in  his  way  an  artist,  one  who  can 
control  a  company  as  well  as  roll  out  chest  notes  and  stand  gracefully.         A.  L.  T. 


A  Texas  lady  called  at  a  drug  store  and  said  :     "I  want  a  tooth-brush, 
a  real  nice  one.     I  want  it  for  a  spare  room. " 

"  That's  the  first  time  I  ever  heard  of  a  spare  room  having  teeth/'  re- 
sponded the  smart  Aleck  of  a  clerk.  "If  your  spare  room  is  not  bald- 
headed  we  can  supply  it  with  some  good  hair-brushes,  and  if  it  is  bald-headed 
we  can  sell  you  some  hair  restorer  that  will  make  the  hair  sprout  out  like 
spring  bolts." 

There  was  no  sale. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  14  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  81.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

NO  RELAXATION. 

There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  TJ.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 

The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  Btreet,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W._W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of^  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.    He 
used  i  both  internally  and  externally.    It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 


THE  TOBY  ROSENTHAL  EXHIBITION. 

The  exhibition  of  the  painting  by  Rosenthal,  "  Marmion,"  representing  the  Trial 
of  Constance  de  Beverly,  will  begin  on  Thursday  morning  next  at  the  Art  Rooms,  430 
Pine  street.  With  this  picture  will  also  he  shown  seven  others,  comprising  all  of 
Rosenthal's  work  owned  in  this  city,  including  the  celebrated  painting  of  "Elaine." 
The  desire  to  see  this  picture  is  almost  as  great  as  that  to  see  "  Marmion."  "Elaine" 
was  visited  by  crowds  of  people  when  on  view  ten  years  ago,  and  of  course  there  are 
many  thousands  who  have  arrived  here  since  then  who  have  heard  of  the  picture  but 
been  unable  to  see  it.  The  owner  has  steadily  refused  to  have  it  exhibited  again,  until 
now  it  is  done  for  charity  as  was  its  first  exhibition.  The  gallery  will  be  open  from  8 
a.  m.  till  10  P.  M.,  and  the  light  is  equally  good  at  all  hours.  As  the  exhibition  will  be 
open  but  nine  days,  those  who  desire  a  careful  and  unhindered  view  of  the  paintings 
will  have  no  difficulty  in  deciding  the  time  of  day  most  likely  to  afford  it,  although  by 
means  of  a  raise  platform  in  the  center  of  the  gallery  it  is  thought  that  crowding  will 
be  out  of  the  question. 

FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  ^nd  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  38  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  $1.00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


For  shame,  young  man  !  Get  a  bottle  of  Plunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier.  Use 
it ;  those  pimples  will  leave  your  otherwise  finely  shaped  forehead.  And  you,  too, 
young  lady ;  you  also  try  a  bottle  of  this  really  invigorating  remedy,  and  regain  that 
natural  bloom  on  your  sweet  face,  which  no  paint  or  powder  can  impart. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  alwayB  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     ^TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 


TOURISTS 


iSHT  BAN 


SHOULD    VISIT  ._-,-, 

20,    22,  s24    GEARY    ST. 

THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF   THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


IICHI     ZB-AJKT. 


Whole- 
sale. 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  American  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  SCHEIE  BAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not. 

SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    GO'S 

Famous    Ginger  Ale. 


This  celebrated  Ginger  Ale  Is  known  everywhere,  and  is  as  popular  in  the  cold-water  districts 
of  Maine  as  it  is  in  the  home  of  the  soft-flowing  Bourbon,  or  on  the  vine-clad  hills  of  California. 
Put  up  In  quart  bottles.    No  family  should  be  without  it.    For  sale  everywhere. 

JOHN   T.    CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

116    FRONT    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 

Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfundbr's  Oregon  Blood 
Purifier.  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  cheeks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,     relieves    Constipation, 

Dyspepsia  and  Biliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Rich  Blood. 

All  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  its.    $1.00  bottles  6  for  $5.00. 
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AN  AUTUMN  MADRIGAL, 


No  more 
The  light  and  fragrant  zephyr  wanton  royes, 

When  night  descends, 
Alang  the  arches  of  the  leafy  groves  ; 

No  longer  bends 
The  blushing  rose  its  fair  and  modest  head 

The  zephyr's  kiss  to  meet ; 
Alas  !  the  zephyr  and  rose  are  dead  ; 

Thus  perish  all  things  sweet. 

No  more 
Among  the  richly-tinted  autumn  leaves 

The  night  breeze  sighs  ; 
It  chants  a  mournful  dirge  ;  thus  nature  grieves 

That  summer  dies. 
The  night  grows  longer  and  the  hoar-frost's  breath 

Begins  to  chill  the  air  ; 
Reluctant  nature  yields  again  to  death 

The  flowers  that  bloomed  so  fair. 

No  more 
Both  Corydon  his  Phillis  await 

Beneath  the  moon, 
Or  swing  with  her  on  the  garden  gate 

And  sweetly  spoon  ; 
For  when  the  forest  leaves  begin  to  turn, 

Apart  from  all  turmoil, 
They  sit  within  the  parlor  snug  and  burn 

The  old  man's  coal  and  oil. 


Merchant  :  See  here,  I  can't  stand  this,  you  know.  You  get  here 
half  an  hour  after  everybody  else. 

Clerk  :  I  get  here  at  8  and  leave  at  6.  I  believe  those  are  the  hours 
you  require  put  in  ? 

Merchant  :     Certainly  ;  but  you  are  never  here  till  8:30. 

Clerk  :  Oh,  I  see ;  you  understand  the  time  matter  has  never  been 
settled  in  Detroit,  so  I  go  by  both  standard  and  local  time.  I  get  here  at  8 
o'clock,  standard  time,  that's  8:30  by  your  watch  ;  see?  Then  I  leave  by 
local  time,  which  ia  6  o'clock. 

Merchant  :  An  admirable  arrangement ;  but  as  we  had  local  time 
here  before  standard  time  was  introduced  just  give  it  the  first  chance  here- 
after.    Get  here  by  8  o'clock  local  and  leave  by  6  standard. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  bos  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  referenco  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  ia  most  delightfully  Bituated,  and 
the  Cuisine  Es  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  d.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   21S   SANHOME   ST..    SAN   FEANOISOO 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  centa  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
coatly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Forinines  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Trub  St  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 
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The  Toby  Rosenthal  Exhibition  of  Paintings: 

"Marmion"  (the  Trial  of  Constance  de  Beverly).  "Elaine,"  "A  Seminary  Alarmed,"  "Affections  Last Offering,"  "  The  Exile's  Return," 
"Joys  and  Sorrows  of  Spring,"  "Out  of  the  Frying-pan  into  the  Fire"  and  "The  Taking  of  the  MaUkoff"  mil  be  on  view  to  the  pubhc  at  the 
Galleries  of  the  San  Francisco  Art  Association  from  Thursday,  the  13th,  till  Saturday,  the  22d.  

Tickets  may  be  had  from  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO.,  SNOW  &  CO.,  or  at  the  GALLERY,  430  Pine  street.  Gallery  open  from  8  i.  M.  till 
10  p.  M.        ArtmlHSiim,  35  cents.        TAKE  HOUR  OPERA  CLASSES. 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

PBI1TTEB 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 
G.  W.  OLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  (.17  MARKET  ST. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogn. 

Thebb   Blocks   from   all  Steamer  Landings. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  most  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Rates  for 
Families. 
BOffiD  AND  LODGING,  $1  PER  DAY. 

Heals,  85c;  Lodging,  25c.  and  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.    No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.  LEWISTON,  Prop'r, 

Late  of  Minnesota  House. 
O.  CLARK,  Agent. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

N...    1  1    KF.ARNY    ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease 

Vol  NG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Onrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  riBing  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  BroodiDg  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  cose  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  toll  a.  m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

20 J  Kkarnt  Strbbt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  bo  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  hiB  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Dbbilitt, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remomber  I 
have  a  Vbobtable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseasas,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  buobsbpul  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoeouqhlt  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases  or  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
frrk  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O/^O  NY  St 

San  Francisco — Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases,  nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently 0OBID. 
The  Blck  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
,.._.__ The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  ™n™Europe,  and  Inapected 
thoroughly  the  hospltalB  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  whloh  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  other 
fail.  Try  him.  DE.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
dlBtonce  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  FranciBOO.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


.iEBiU   bUiVl^AlMK'd    EXiKAUT 

OK  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapciaL  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stuck  for  Soupe,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  B,000,000  jars.      1 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
bucccsi  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-similo  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  acroBBthe 
Label.  The  title  "  Baron  Liebig"and  photo- 
graph having  been  lergely  nsed  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genninenesB. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  O.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by    RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 
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THE    WASP. 


"  I  understand  that  burglars  entered  your  store 
last  night,  Mr.  Isaacs?"  "Ya,  aber  dey  don'd 
dake  anythings. "  "  Were  they  frightened  away  1 " 
' '  Ya,  der  low  prices  marked  on  der  goots  frightened 
dem  away.  Bimeby  dey  come  rount  und  buy  der 
goods.  Dot's  cheaper  den  stealing.  Dot's  a 
t-velluff-dollar  coat ;  take  him  for  tree  dollar." 


Miss  Rosebud  :  Do  you  know,  Mr.  Palette,  I 
never  knew  before  to-day  that  you  and  I  were  from 
the  same  state  1 

Palette  :  Same  state,  Miss  Kosebud  ?  why  I 
am  a  New  Englander.     I  live  in  Massachusetts. 

Miss  Rosebud  :  Then,  why  do  you  always  put 
del  after  your  name  in  your  pictures  ? 


"  See  What  Cuticura  Does  for  Me ! " 
TNFANTILB  and  Birth  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  o£  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cdti- 
oura  Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents ;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  SI,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


A  POLITICAL  FABLE, 


FSWSil 


HAS    NO    EQUAL! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Economical  in  the  Market. 

Never   Varies   in   Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leadinff  Physicians,  Chemists 
and  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED  ET  THE 

BOTHIN    MANUFACTURING    CO., 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 
HEN  LEY'S 

CHALLENGE      ROLLER      SKATE 

ACKNOWLEDGED  BY  EXPERTS  AS  THE 

MOST  COMPLETE,  SCIEN- 
TIFIC SKATE  and  by  Rink 
Men  as  the  MOST  DURA- 
BLE one  in  the  market.  Lib- 
eral terms  to  the  trade.  For 
new  48-page  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue, send  4c.  stamp  to 
,  €.  HE3LKY,  Richmond,  Etui.  Mention  this  paper. 

SPORTSMEN    LOOK!! 


,    For  Breech-Loading  bhot  Guns 

ADJUSTED     INSTANTLY.  NO     SCREWS    OR     NUTS. 

NO    ALTERATION     OF    THE     SHOT    GUN 
Immense  saving  in  expense,  very  simple,  jiving  you  sbot  gun  and 
rifle  in  one  arm.     For  sale  by  your  gun  dealer  or 

THE  STRONG  FIRE  ARMS  CO.,  Now  Haven,  Conn. 
Send  for  Illustrated  Circular. 


SILKS  EM  PATCHWORK 

In^UcecitandH.OOpack^i-j.  Uancl^mi.l  ^."rhmirt  lv.t  offered. 
Our  20  cent  package  of  Best  Embroidery  Silk,  assorted  colors,  and 
Illustrated  Hook  of  fancy  stitches,  design-  ,Ci  .  f..r  crazy  work,  free 
Tfttu  every  |1.00  order.  YALE  SILK  WORKS,  New  Haven,  Conn- 


A  Drover  of  Cattle  chose  a  Leader  each  Day  to 
lead  them  through  the  Swamp  to  the  Sweet  Pastures 
beyond.  In  a  time  of  Trouble  they  chose  a  smart 
Bull  Calf  to  guide  them,  and  he  brought  them  Each 
Day  to  plenteous  Food,  so  that  they  had  more  Fat 
upon  their  Ribs  each  Night  as  they  lay  down  to 
Rest. 

A  hungry-looking  Mule  appeared  to  them  which 
was  very  Thin  in  the  Flanks,  and  said  :  "  I  know 
a  better  Way  for  you  to  go.  Come  with  me  and  I 
will  show  you  the  Boss  Pasture. " 

Up  spoke  a  facetious  Ox  and  said  :  "  If  you  had 
bit  some  of  it  yourself  you  would  not  be  so  Seedy ; 
you  are  thinner  than  a  Shidepoke." 

The  Mule  replied  :  "I  am,  for  if  the  Bull  Calf 
leads  all  the  While,  how  can  I  encompass  any  of 
the  Spoils  ?  Come  with  me  to  the  Meadow  of 
Eternal  Verdure  1 " 

A  fat  Critter  spoke  up  and  asked  :  "  What  is 
your  Theory,  O  Ambiguous  ?  " 

"  Instead  of  taking  you  where  you  have  the  Pas- 
ture all  to  yourselves,  as  you  have  Been  Doing," 
explained  the  Mule,  "  I  will  lead  you  to  a  Free-trade 
Spot,  where  Millions  of  other  Beasts  are  likewise 
Grazing.     In  that  way  you  will  Get  a  Plenty." 

The  Cattle  looked  thoughtful,  and  One  of  them 
Bellowed:  "Ain't  you  the  Galute  which  led  us 
Twenty  years  ago  or  Such  a  Matter,  and  Took  us 
into  an  Ambush  of  Wolves  1 " 

"O,  no,  No,  no,  no  ! "  laughed  the  Mule,  "that 
was  my  Pa.  I  have  tamed  the  Wolves  and  they 
will  be  my  Assistant  Guides." 

"Then,  in  my  Opinion,"  said  a  Brindle  Steer, 
"you  are  a  Bigger  Jackass  than  your  Father 
was  ! " 

And  they  elected  their  faithful  Leader  once 
More,  and  the  Mule  waxed  Hungrier  than  ever. 

MORAL 

Let  Well  Enough  Alone,  and  Don't  try  experi- 
ments. 


A  stickler.     May  the  man  who  makes 
be  said  to  stick  to  his  business. 


■-papers 


San  Lorenzo  Packing  Co 

A    COUNTRY   CANNERY. 

Packers  of  Pure  California  Fruits,  in 
Syrup  made  from  the  Best  Dry- 
Granulated  Sugar. 


TRADE 


MARK 


The  boys  are  playing  Ohio  election.  A  grocery 
box  answers  for  the  polls  and  a  big  boy  with  a  club 
stands  near  to  act  as  Marshal.  Then  a  boy  comes 
up  to  vote,  "  How  do  you  vote?"  asks  the  Marshal. 
"Democrat,"  says  the  boy  voter.  Whack!  goes 
the  club  of  the  Marshal  and  the  voter  rolls  on  the 
ground  till  he  is  picked  up  by  two  other  Marshals 
and  carried  to  a  fence  corner,  which  serves  as  a 
jail.  After  the  election  is  over  a  board  is  stuck 
up  with:  "Great  Republican  Victory  — 10,000 
majority  !  "  chalked  on  it. 

Aunty  :  Do  you  say  your  prayers  in  the  morn- 
ing too,  Johnny  ? 

Johnny  (scornfully) :  Of  course  I  don't.  Any- 
body can  take  care  of  himself  in  the  day  time. 


nousewifc  nttt-ntioTi  js  directed  to  the  San  lorenzo 

JAMS  and  JEIXIE4,  which  arc  made  froin 

Pure  White  Sngar  and  Fruits. 


NO   GLUCOSE   OR  BROWN  SUGAR 

USED    IN    THIS    FACTORY. 


IE 


sPositively   cured  in  60  days  bj 
SUr.    Home's  EIcctro-Mojencth 
Bclt-Trui*",  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
J*  generating  a  eon.ii  mi  nis  El.<-tric&  Mag- 
r  nelia  current.   Scientific,  Powerful, Durable. 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup' 
ture.  Price  Reduced.  SOOc.ircilin  Nil.  Send  for  namphle''. 
ELECTKO-MAGNKTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY 
70S  Uajuuit  Steket,  San  Fh\4Ucisco. 


I  COURTSHIP    and     MARRIAGE. 

■  Wonderful  Becrets,  revelations  and 

discoveries  for  married  or  single, 

19ecuringhealtli,wea]thaiidhappineB9 

This  lianusome  book  of  leopag-eB,  mailed  for  only 

10  cents  by  tha  Union  Publishing  Co.,  Newark,  N.  J.  * 


AND  NOT 

3WEAB.OUT 

C^\|     *>  by  watchmakers.  By  mail  25c.   Circulars 

9IIL0  tree,  J.S.  Bmeafc  c©.,  as  ©ay  St.,  u.  Y 


NEW-C 


Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters is  a  fine  blood  depurent, 
a  rational  cathartic,  and  a  su- 
perb anti-bilious  specific.  It 
rallies  the  failing  energies  of 
the  debilitated,  and  checks 
premature  decay.  Fever  and 
ague,  bilious  remittent,  dys-  i 
pepsia  and  bowel  complaints 
are  among  the  evils  which  it 
entirely  removes.  In  tropi- 
cal countries,  where  the  liver 
and  bowels  are  organs  most 
unfavorably  affected  by  the 
combined  influence  of  cli- 
mate, diet  and  water,  it  is  a 
very  necessary  safeguard. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 
SOUTHERN    CALIFORNIA., 

W  ITERS 

Grapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Their 
Largest  Size. 


NEW-OEOP 

London  Layers, 

AND • 

MUSCATEL  RAISINS, 

In  "Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consignment  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  we 
invite  the  attention  of  the 

FANCY    GROCERY    TRADE    TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  the  Wholesale  Trade  Only. 

Samples  cheerfully  shown  to  Retailers  and  names  of  Jobbers 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

MARKET   AND    MAIN    STREETS. 

30  DAYS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— atop  dragging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DK. 
IinKNE'S  fNcw  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.    Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  1b  Dis- 
ease and  Death.    Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  In  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt.    Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  NervoiiB 
Debility,  Lnmbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases.  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,   Constipation,   Erysipelas,   Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Piles.  Ki-ili-i-Hv.  Anne,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  H0B1.E,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran* 
CISCO,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 


^~Vis 

W£T^ 

sggjfsj 
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Chromo  Cards  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  ten  one 
cent  stamps.    ACME  MFG.  CO.,  Ivoryton,  Conn. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST      ST. 

(ESTABLISHED     lsti.1 


ESTABLISHED    1868. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

.11  t\i  i  ti  ii  iiim: 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTJER    ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Ortlern    by    Mull    will   receive  Prompt 

and  <  :in  lui    hi.  hi j. hi,  CioodM  Bent 

to  any  |inrt  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 
$2,   $2.50   and   $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; SI,  50c.  and  '15c.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilities  as  are  to  be  found  at  this! 
establishment,  because  the  in-* 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
Mill  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  arc  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  BertlingiSs  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  havo  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tiik 
woei.d.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Prkeof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  GtlVANIC  CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  Sod  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE 


MARINE  °-  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

^  ,  Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

eUrgertPMUcCoutluaunncCo.  INSURANCE     AGENCY, 

S.  E.  (or.  <  ullfurniu  and  8ausome  Su. 

0A9B  ASSETS  BEPBEBENTED.  $23,613,618 

W.  L.  chsJiuert.  Z.  P.  Ol.rk,  special  Agents 

*od  Adjuster*.   Capt.  A.   M.    Lnruw.   Marine 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

'"'  ''■ sj,:,imi,.mm» 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  <t-  Sansomt. 

SAX     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staplks,  Pros.     Alpqbpb  Bull,  Vlco-Prea. 
Wu.  J.  Dutton,  Sec.    E.W.  CARPR.vrsR.Ass'tSec. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


ggTSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
ost  IWIarked    success. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  WSi 


IChas.  S 
IA 


Eaton 
M.  Benham 


l^-BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Ticket  Office,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  llolcl, 

CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  M.  It.iVIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

surplus  above  liabilities  over  ten  millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURANCE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $55,543,9013.7? 

Total  lnerrase,  $18,CG1.33U.6G 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 

liberal  terms,  can   apply  to  A.    CI.  HALVES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  San&ome  St.,  S.F. 


^&i 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


H.  L.  Doiice,  J.  E.  Rubles, 

L.  H.  Sweenej-,  F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Healers   and 
i  ommission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meata,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hama." 

P.  O.  Box  1343. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

s.    E.  Cor.  Market   and   Main   streets, 
SAW    FRANCISCO. 


I  C  H  I     BAN 


>i.i;     iini.iciiM.iliM     i.\     silMiltm     I'K.K. 


STEUDSTW^Y      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used   by    PATTI.    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,    206   POST   ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery   Street,      - San    Francisco 

Gold    anil    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    Oflice. 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  I,  Silver  and  Lead  Orea  and  Sulphureta.  Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also.  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  beat  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forma. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   rOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 


CELEBRATED 


PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  aid  Vestry  Organs, 
\o.  i:t  Sansitiue  Street.  S.  P. 


BEFORE  UUVING  TOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  sec  our  large  stock. 
Second -hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

311  A  213  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SUIPPI.VC     OKDEKS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TIIK 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
-*-*  and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  arc 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  tliignetlc  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

00T    BATTERIES 

will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"APlainKoadto  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield    Co. 

10g  post  stb  get, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Mnkes  the  Rest  Fitting  Clothes  In  the 
Mate  at  25  per  cent.  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  In  the  City. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from S  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

DreBS  Suits  from  30  00 

OTHBR  GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self-measurement  and  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  t  J  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203.   Montgomery   Street, 

No.   724   Market   Street, 
Nos.   1 1 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser 


On  Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


finest  FRENCH  &  HOME-MADE  CANDIES ; 


DUNN  &.  DEMERS,  1210  Market  St. 

OKDEKS     FltO.1I     THE     IYTERIOU     PROMPTLY     FILLED. 

K\|iiTi>;ii;r    Free. ■ 


MORAGHAN'S  FROZEN  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal.  Mr  J.  MA0D0N0UGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.^si  Coal 


W.  IE.  L^l^sTE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  1S60,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 

THE 

Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    in    Excellence    and 

Purity.        It   is  Nutritions  antl 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PRICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


\% 


Pants,     -     $5 

Dress  Pants,     ^ 

Suits,    --,.--    20 

Dress  Suits,    -'  -   -    35 


Ask 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address:  PaS£ EFe^0RW it  has  no  equal. 

V  ALENTIN  E    HA8SMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  GO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SUTTER    STREET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

ACIFIC  BUSINESS  ftOLLEGE 

'-  320 pp-ST 


PACIFIC  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  PR 
ONLY  S70.  %J 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 
D««^   ~~A    -D^t-^-  \Xru„l„<..,l,,         "  (AMOUNT     SOLD     IN    1883: 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       i  30.000  Barrels. 


"  The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY ! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


S30  WASHINGTON  SI  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R. 


ZEILE'S    HSTSTITTJTJE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  largest.  Airiest  and  Best  1: A  1  lis  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  si  1:111,  SULPHUR  or  MEDICATED  BATHS  for  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.       All  on  the  Ground  Floor  <no  basement.) 

5-32    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET,    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


MOULER  A  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHEB,  the  BE11R   and  the  BEHN- 
1N«;  Pianos.  * 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Musk 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing  Company, 

Nog.  17  and  10  Fremont  Street,  I 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


407  Kearny  St., 

Near  PINE. 

Send    for   Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        I  OlMHEY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

120  beale  STREET. 


I?. 

■hin 
■her 
■  esti 
■he' 

|asti 


New  Process  Tea"  now  in  its  Novel  T, 
hinkof  "Sunrise,"  "Sunshine,"  best  quali  T, 
hen  "Sunshade,"  "Sunset"  good  mediocri  T, 
esting  well  its  aroma,  flavor  and  puri  T, 
he  "Fresh  Toast"  adds  strength  a  proper  T. 
asters  of  the  "New"  pronounce  the  old  T — T— 


TESTIMONIALS. 

San  Francisco,  June  2S,  1884. 
Messrs.  Bichakdh  &  Harbison,  401  Sansome  St. 
Gentlbmrn  :  We  hive  witnessed  the  practical 
working  of  your  Tea  Toasting  machine.  The 
results  obtained  arc  highly  satisfactory.  Your 
idea  of  shipping  thoroughly  cured  tea  to  this 
country  direct  from  the  plantation,  and  toasting 
the  same  here  immediately  preceding  its  con- 
sumption, is  a  most  excellent  project,  and,  in 
our  opinion,  ia  entirely  practicable  and  desir- 
able, In  our  own  country  this  procedure  is  al- 
most universally  adopted.  We  recognize  in  your 
efforts  a  worthy  attempt  to  improve  the  quality 
of  Japanese  tea  now-  being  sold,  by  giving  to 
consumers  an  article  free  from  all  injurious 
coloring  matter,  and  in  its  highest  perfection. 
We  are  confident  your  friends  and  customers 
will  readily  see  the  many  advantages  of  pure, 
freshly  toasted  tea,  and  appreciate  the  flavor, 
aroma  and  bouquet  which  makes  our  tea  a  lux- 
ury. Wishiny  you  all  success  in  your  new  enter- 
prise, we  are,  dear  eirs,  yours  faithfully, 

K.  OKURA, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Tokio, 
Japan,  Tea  Guild. 

M.  YOKOTAMA, 
Member  of  Tokio  Tea  Guild. 

RICHARDS,  HARRISON  &  SHERWOOD, 

PROPRIETORS, 
Corner  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  following  grades  of  PURE  JAPANESE 
TEAS  are  fresh  toasted  under  the  new  process. 
Requiring  one-third  less  quantity  to  produce  the 
same  strength  of  old  teas,  and  the  prices  are 
plainly  marked  on  each  pound  package. 
GRADES.  PRICES. 

SUNSET .50  rents  per  ponnd 

si  Nsil  tin: 60  cents  per  ponnd 

sl\SiIINE. 75  cents  per  ponnd 

SUNRISE One  Dollar  per  ponnd 

83£T  For  sale  in  one-pound   packages  by  all 
Grocers  and  to  the  trade  in  assorted  chests. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


DYING,    CLEANING, 

AND    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 


Works,  810-1 


:  RIDLEY  ST. 

CHAS.    J. 


Oakland  Office,  1162  BROADWAY,  cor.  13th. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN.: 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

Hardenbergh,  Chief  Clk.     SI.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       .Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PPPPIPP'Q  FRENCH  RESTAURANT. 

I  L—  I     1  I     1  I  La  I     I     ^J  TELEPHONE     KfiK. 


(Private  Booms  for  Families. 
1  Banquet  Hall. 


19  &    1-1  O'FARRELL  ST. 

I  «— »     OC     I  T"       near  market  and  Diinnni 


t 


VOLUME    XIIl. 


NUMBER    20. 


Price  \ 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    NOVEMBER    15,    1884. 


-!  lO  Cents. 


4 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co. ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT    THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724J4  Market  Street. 

. THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  DeutZ  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  nZj*..  {^J&^JhStt''- 

Cabintt  Green  Seal. JIn  Baskets.  Quarts  and 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

'    OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID   UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  \Vm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight, 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
For  safe  keeping.  Open  8  A.M.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  \V.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,       San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 
merchant  tailors, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 

JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  of 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 

BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Bouriion  Whiskies, 
.foS   FRONT  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

STUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,   ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR ! "  "  EXCELSIOR ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  S7. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 
A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres.  Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 

California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  dc:  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agrnt  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

£®*ORDERS   FROM   DEALERS    PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO.*S& 


f 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. N& 


Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

COK.  FOIIBTH  «Sl  BMANT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
>     and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    large    Assortment    Constantly    on 
llnml  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Freeh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS. 
man  Sausages. 


Ger- 
A.  SEIISCnE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table, 

WINES. 

ZINFANDEL, 

CIiAKETS, 
HOCKS 
FOKTS, 

SHERRIES.Etc. 

VAULTS: 

417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market 

UNDER  GRAND 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and   Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
FKIJiCIPAI    OFFICE: 

All    AIQ    Montgomery   St , 

*Tl  I  J      *Tltf  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(yellow  label) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND   PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIER7"Sole   Agent, 

439  *  431  BATTEKY  ST;,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


TUB  Neatest 
Henine 
taowa. 


BEEF 

I  1  A3 

mm 


(UeMe's  Extract), 

tie  WonifiiM  nutritive 

aM  Mioratoi. 


(Pyiopliosjliate), 

Tonic  loi  tie  Blooi,  and 

Foot  lor  tie  Brail. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Blarket  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
k  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made.  

"  Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St..  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QANfRANCISCOQTOCK    gREWERY, 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥ 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE.  • 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior   to   any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


11.    Moore, 

.    OF 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(unsurpassed— delicious  flavor.) 
"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


The 


Favorite    of    Real 
Connoisseurs. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE: 

IN  QUARTS 


W^VsOLD 

^  (Fq^S      by  all 

"""   '  '   DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


and    yx^^v 

?INTS  <&& 

Qj*      ¥><°V'r        «"Private  Cuvee 


Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 


For  Sale 

at  all 


H.  Clausen  &.  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

BOTTLED  BY  THE 

pikeniy  bottlinu  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Pparlding,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 
133    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


~K~1  D      GLOVER 


CTORY  i    No.  119  DUPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 
218  DAVIS  STBEET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


»i,TRADE 


MXT  MARK. 


->.  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  0„.0Q_0_K__&S0N' 


■UtfMtM 


SAN     FRANCISCO,     SATURDAY,     NOVEMBER     15,     1884. 


"TO        BE        OR       NOT        TOBB." 


THE    WASP. 


THE  MAN  AT  THE  WHEEL, 


The  sun  went  down,  out  came  the  stars  ; 

The  steamboat  Neptune  held  her  way 
In  middle  stream,  between  the  bars, 

Straight  down  the  river  to  the  bay, 
And  as  the  engine  toiled  and  panted 
The  deck  hands  lolled  at  ease  and  chanted 

A  quaint  and  curious  roundelay. 

Tom  Simpson,  in  the  engine-room, 

Was  chatting  with  a  grimy  mate 
Who  watched  the  gauge,  while,  like  a  loom, 

The  pistons  move  at  even  rate, 
Impelled  as  by  a  law  appalling, 
Forever  rising— forever  falling, 

Unpausing  as  the  hand  of  Pate. 

Wuen  suddenly  the  pilot's  bell 

Sounded  a  solitary  stroke  ; 
It  echoed  like  a  funeral  knell, 

So  unexpectedly  it  broke 
Upon  their  talk,  upon  their  laughter, 
Tom  said  :     "  Now,  what's  the  old  man  after? 

Slow  her  down,  Jim — or  is't  a  joke?" 

"  Joke  or  no  joke,  I'll  slow  her  down," 

Answered  the  grimy  engineer  ; 
"  Just  skip  above  and  ask  old  Brown 
What  ails  him  ;  it  is  tarnal  queer, 
On  such  a  night,  too,  clear  as  crystal ; 
I  jumped  as  though  I'd  heard  a  pistol 
A-fired  off  agen  my  ear." 

Tom  Simpson  turned  upon  his  heel 
And  sought  the  pilot ;  Brown  sat  there, 

His  wrinkled  hands  upon  the  wheel — 
The  breeze  blown  through  his  silvered  hair, 
"  Hello  !  old  grand-dad,  what's  the  matter 

Ye're  makin'  all  this  blasted  clatter 
When  everything  is  calm  and  fair  ?  " 

"  The  mist!  the  mist !  "  the  pilot  cried, 
((  The  river's  thick — lease  off  the  steam." 

"  What  mist,  old  lunkhead?"  Tom  replied  ; 
"  The  night  is  clear,  you  do  but  dream  ; 
Wake  up,  old  man."     With  sudden  shiver 
The  pilot  pointed  down  the  river  — 
"  The  mist  is  heavy  on  the  stream." 

"  Now,  dash  my  buttons  !  here's  a  case," 

Tom  growled  ;  and  then,  in  queer  surprise, 
He  look*ed  hard  in  the  old  man's  face — 
And  saw  the  mist  there  in  his  eyes. 
"  Eh,  what's  this,  mate  ?    Bouse  up,  old  fellow" 
The  moon  shone  on  him  soft  and  mellow, 
Like  some  far  gleam  of  Paradise. 

"  Eouse  up !  I'll  call  the  cap'n,  Brown ; 

You  are  not  well ;  hold  up  your  head." 
Still  ominously  pointing  down 

The  river  :     "  See  the  mist !  "  he  said. 
"  My  God  !  he's  dyin\,"  Tom  low  muttered. 
"  The  mist ! " — 'twas  the  last  word  he  uttered ; 

The  bell  had  rung— old  Brown  was  dead. 


A  CHANCE  FOR  OFFICE-SEEKERS. 


In  no  section  of  the  state  was  the  result  of  the  election  so  deeply  felt 
as  in  the  beautiful  hamlet  of  Saucelito.  Marin  county,  notwithstanding  its 
quaai-independence  of  the  United  States,  has  always  taken  a  prominent 
place  in  American  politics.  Some  years  ago  an  English  tourist,  whose 
principal  eccentricity  consisted  in  prefixing  a  title  to  his  name  when  travel- 
ing in  the  country,  hoisted  the  British  flag  in  San  Rafael.  The  spectators 
of  this  audacious  proceeding  were  engaged  in  lawn  tennis  at  the  time  and 
cheered  loudly.  A  few  of  the  old  inhabitants,  native  Californians,  whose 
land  had  passed  by  some  subtle  means  into  the  hands  of  the  Gringos,  also 
signified  their  approval.  Nobody  attempted  to  make  any  trouble  about  it — 
an  indication  of  the  strong  English  sentiment  which  then  existed,  and  still 
exists,  in  Marin  county. 

The  origin  of  this  feeling  may  be  traced  to  the  affection  British  aristo- 
crats entertain  for  this  mountainous  and  picturesque  section.  Of  late  yeare, 
since  the  British  beat  became  so  prevalent  on  this  peninsula,  there  is  not  so 
much  homage  paid  to  the  gentlemen  of  title  from  the  old  land.  But  in 
Marin  county  he  receives  all  that  tribute  of  semi-feudal  character  to  which 
he  is  accustomed.  The  peasants  doff  their  hats  and  the  honeBt  persons  in 
trade  are  respectful  and  courteous  when  he  honors  them  with  his  custom. 
Nor  is  the  fact  of  the  British  aristocrat  being  forced  to  add  up  vulgar 
figures  for  a  livelihood  any  drawback  to  this  homage,  providing,  of  course, 
that  his  clothes  are  cut  English  fashion,  his  tongue  graced  with  the  English 
burr,  his  boots  shaped  with  English  clumsiness  and  his  manners  redolent  of 
English  abruptness. 

The  election  of  a  Democratic  President  has  severed  the  last  link  that 
bound  Marin  county  to  the  Union.  There  will  be  no  war  of  secession,  be- 
cause it  is  well  understood  in  Washington  that  the  great  capital,  San  Rafael, 
and  the  great  sea-port,  Saucelito,  will  always  remain  loyal  to  this  govern- 


ment upon  which  their  commerce,  and  consequently  the  main  source  of  their 
prosperity,  depends.  Nicasio,  it  is  true,  may  be  disaffected,  but  the  stand- 
ing army  of  this  section  is  too  small  to  give  our  government  the  least  un- 
easiness. 

On  last  Saturday  morning  a  delegation  of  British  residents  presented 
themselves  to  Vice-Consul  Mason  with  an  address. 

"  .But,'1  said  Mr.  Mason,  "I  cannot  possibly  think  of  receiving  any  ad- 
dress from  my  countrymen  while  Consul  Stanley  is  in  this  country." 

"  We  have  called  at  the  Consul's  mansion  in  Ross  Valley,"  said  the  leader 
of  the  deputation,  "  and  were  informed  that  he  was  out  shooting  mudhens 
in  the  marshes.  A  messenger  was  sent  to  recall  him,  but  was  peremptorily 
told  by  the  Consul  that  it  was  an  unusually  good  day  for  mudhens,  and  that 
he  did  not  intend  to  abandon  his  sport  for  all  the  delegations  in  the 
country. " 

"  In  that  case,  gentlemen,"  said  Mr.  Mason,  {( I  feel  it  my  duty  to  act  in 
Mr.  Stanley's  place.     Go  on  with  your  address." 

The  document  was  tersely  but  strongly  worded.  It  was  to  the  effect 
that  Mr.  Cleveland's  sympathy  with  the  British  Government  was  well  known  ; 
that  he  had  received  the  unanimous  support  of  the  British  press  ;  that  large 
sums  of  British  money  had  been  sent  to  the  United  States  to  further  his 
election,  and  that  under  these  circumstances  there  could  be  no  longer  any 
hesitation  in  proclaiming  Marin  county  an  independent  British  colony. 

"  This  is  a  very  serious  matter,"  said  Mr.  Mason  gravely.  "  Suppose  the 
United  States  should  object  and  the  troops  be  ordered  to  move  on  Sauce- 
lito." 

"  The  San  Rafael  Tennis  Club  has  become  an  independent  military 
organization,  with  the  designation  of  the  South  London  Rifles,"  remarked 
the  spokesman  proudly. 

Mr.  Mason  smiled  confidently.  "  In  that  case,"  he  said,  "  we  Bhall  not 
be  timid  about  carrying  things  with  a  high  hand.  I  will  call  a  meeting  at 
the  Lisbon  House  this  evening  to  take  the  necessary  Bteps  for  our  indepen- 
dence. There  will  be  some  baronetcies  conferred  before  this  thing  is  over, 
gentlemen,"  added  Mr.  Mason  excitedly.  "  Ah  !  it  will  be  a  glorious  thing 
to  gaze  on  the  British  standard  floating  proudly  over  British  soil  by  this  fair 
western  sea." 

This  burst  of  eloquence  brought  forth  the  most  enthusiastic  cheers  from 
the  delegation,  and  Mr.  Black  was  about  to  make  a  few  remarks  on  the  ship- 
ping interest,  when  the  San  Rafael's  bell  warned  the  members  of  the  dele- 
gation they  were  due  at  their  respective  banks  and  insurance  offices,  so  they 
made  a  dash  for  the  steamer.  As  the  boat  passed  Alcatraz  Mr.  Woolay 
shook  his  fi3t  at  that  fortress.  "  Gad,"  he  said  to  Mr.  Black,  "  with  the 
South  Londons  in  a  fleet  of  Charley  Forrest's  whitehalls,  how  soon  that  grim 
rock  would  be  ours." 

11  It  would  not  be  a  bad  idea  to  take  it  anyhow,"  said  a  spirited  young 
gentleman  from  Liverpool,   "  and  make  it  the  Gibraltar  of  the  Pacific." 

This  sentiment  met  with  general  approbation,  and  if  the  officers  at  Al- 
catraz knew  the  sentiments  of  British  commuters  on  that  boat  they  would 
have  opened  fire  on  her  and  sunk  her  without  hesitation. 

When  the  intelligence  of  the  important  political  movement  became 
known  in  San  Francisco,  it  created  a  very  natural  excitement  among  office- 
seekers. 

"  As  there  will  not  be  enough  consulships  to  go  around,"  said  Colonel 
Stuart  Taylor,  "  and  as  the  working  members  of  the  Democracy  must  be  re- 
warded, I  cannot  see  that  the  United  States  will  make  any  objection  to  the 
secession  of  Marin  county." 

"  We  Americans  who  have  made  our  homes  in  Marin  county,  given  up 
the  luxuries  and  fascinations  of  San  Francisco  life  for  a  Grseco-Portugo, 
Italiano-British  existence  in  Saucelito  should  have  the  first  chance,"  said 
Mr.  George  Nagle.  "The  office  of  Inspector  of  Fish  Bait  is  a  long  felt  want 
in  Saucelito.  Anglers  are  sent  to  sea  with  clams  and  sardines  in  a  shocking 
state  of  putrefaction.     I  shall  send  in  an  application  for  the  position." 

"  There  should  be  a  Clam  Chowder  Commissioner,"  suggested  Mr.  Harry 
Gillig  ;  "prices  of  this  delicate  dish  should  be  fixed  by  the  government,  I 
don't  care  under  what  flag  Saucelito  rests.  Tourists  never  know  what  their 
expenses  are  to  approximate,  and  the  result  is  that  theN.  P.  C.  R.  R.  company 
is  weary  of  packing  home  visitors  free  who  have  left  their  last  cent  in  those 
clam  chowder  dens." 

"  A  Democratic  administration  will  regulate  all  that,  gentlemen,"  said 
Colonel  Taylor,  proudly.  "It  will  be  in  harmony  with  the  new  English 
colony  and  will  see  that  a  Minister  is  appointed  to  Marin  county  who  will 
uphold  the  dignity  of  our  government  and  protect  American  citizens.  That 
San  Francisco  will  be  chosen  as  the  place  from  which  such  a  Minister  and  a 
U.  S.  Consul  be  selected  I  have  no  doubt." 

The  disaffection  of  the  Irish  in  the  recent  campaign  will  afford  the  new 
administration  such  an  admirable  and  plausible  excuse  for  refusing  all  per- 
sons of  that  nationality  the  most  insignificant  office,  and  opens  a  grand  field  to 
the  gentlemen  of  the  South  who  can  point  with  pride  to  the  solidity  of  their 
section  of  this  continent.  As  Greece,  Portugal,  France,  Brazil,  Austria, 
Germany,  Russia,  Norway  and  Sweden,  Turkey  and  the  Hawaiian  islands 
will  have  their  representatives  in  Saucelito,  that  sea-port  will  become  quite 
a  consular  paradise.  Mr.  Davenport,  of  the  Oceanic  Steamship  Company, 
will  in  all  probability  receive  the  Hawaiian  portfolio,  and  being  a  careful 
and  conservative  gentleman,  the  commercial  interests  of  the  Sandwich  islands 
will  be  safe  in  his  hands.  We  hope  the  South  London  Rifles  (nee  San  Rafael 
Tennis  Club)  will  move  their  quarters  to  Saucelito,  for  the  presence  of  the 
military — and  such  military — will  give  that  city  a  most  desirable  social 
prominence.  Already  it  is  hinted  that  the  rumors  of  the  approaching  change 
have  begun  to  bring  forth  fruit.  The  El  Monte  Hotel  will  be  known  as  the 
Victoria  House,  George,  the  Greeks'  chowder  shop,  as  the  Royal  Edward 
Oyster  Stand,  and  Madame  Rette  will  take  in  her  familiar  sign  and  name 
her  place  the  Prince  of  Wales  Refreshment  Hall. 


"  Is  it  true,"  asked  a  horse  reporter,  addressing  an  ancient  Thing,  "that 
you  officiated  at  the  unveiling  of  the  Great  Pyramid  ?  " 

<(  Naw,"  was  the  reply,  "I  am  only  the  pet  joke  of  a  burnt-cork  combi- 
nation. I  muBt  admit,  however,  that  Susan  B.  Anthony  was  a  giddy  young 
girl  when  I  sprang  into  being  from  her  brain." 


THE    WASP. 


LURID   LIGHTNINGS, 
Some  Telegrams  Relating  to  the  Late  Presidential  Elation. 

Specials  to  the  San  Francisco  Examiner. 

New  York,  Nov.  4,  7  a.  m.  — The  election  is  pro- 
ceeding with  efl'uaion.  Everything  indicates  the  tri- 
umph of  Cleveland  over  the  hell-hound  Republicans. 

New  York,  Nov.  4,  7:15  a.  m. — Sternly  the  hosts 
of  Reform  beat  back  the  hordes  of  Corruption.  In 
300  precincts  the  Democratic  plurality  is  variously 
estimated. 

Specials  to  the  San  Francisco  Chronicle. 

New  York,  Nov.  4,  7  a.  m. — Startling  frauds  are 
being  perpetrated  in  every  state  in  the  Union  by  the  disgusting  Democrats. 
In  this  city  the  Republicans  are  carrying  everything  before  them. 

New  York,  Nov.  4,  7:15  a.  m. — Reliable  citizens  figure  a  Republican 
plurality  in  this  state  of  150,000.     The  Associated  Press  is  with  us. 

Associated  Press  Dispatches. 

Little  Sqiteedunk,  Indiana,  Nov.  4,  2:12  p.  in. — Ninety -nine  per  cent,  of 
the  Irish  population  has  voted  for  Blaine. 

Little  Sqiteedunk,  Indiana,  Nov.  4,  2:13k  p.  m. — The  one  per  cent,  of  the 
Irish  population  that  did  not  vote  for  Blaine  was  cut  off  by  a  circular  saw 
three  months  ago. 

New  York,  Nov.  4,  9  p.  m.— The  whole  population  is  in  the  streets. 
The  Tribune  estimates  the  crowd  at  500,000  for  Blaine  and  Logan. 

Special  to  the  San  Francisco  Bulletin. 

Chicago,  Nov.  5.  — The  election  was  the  most  important  ever  held  in  this 
city.     The  Church  of  God  is  believed  to  be  safe. 

From  the  Chairman  of  the  National  Republican  Committee. 

New  York,  Nov.  5,  4 p.  m. — We  have  carried  this  state  by  90,000  plu- 
rality, with  617  Republican  precincts  to  hear  from.  Nothing  can  now  drive 
us  out  of  the  Treasury  1     Beware  of  fraud  ! 

From  the  Chairman  of  the  Democratic  National  Committee. 

New  York,  Nov.  5,  4  P-  nx. — Beware  of  fraud  !  Our  plurality  in  this 
state  is  91,000,  with  017  Democratic  precincts  unreported.  The  gates  of 
hell  cannot  keep  us  out  of  the  Postoffices  ! 

Associated  Press  Dispatch  to  the  Chicago  Tribune. 

New  York,  Nov.  6,  S:S0  p.  m. — The  closest  and  most  trustworthy  esti- 
mates make  Blaine's  plurality  in  this  state  35,000. 

Associated  Press  Dispatch  to  the  Lodisville  Courier-Journal. 

New  York,  Nov.  6,  3:30  p.  m. — The  closest  and  most  trustworthy  esti- 
mates make  Cleveland's  plurality  in  this  state  35,000. 

AssoeiATED  Press  Dispatch  to  the  San  Francisco  Morning  Call. 

New  York,  Nov.  6,  3:30  p.  m.  — If  the  closest  and  most  trustworthy  esti- 
mates making  a  plurality  of,  say,  35,000  for  one  of  the  two  leading  candi- 
dates should  be  confirmed  by  the  official  count  the  other  will  by  some  be 
considered  as  having  failed  to  secure  that  number  of  votes  in  excess  of  those 
given  to  his  competitors  and  the  result,  whatever  it  may  be,  will  be  respected 
as  the  will  of  the  People. 

Special  to  the  San  Francisco  Evening  Post. 

Rattlesnake  Bar,  Placer  county,  Nov.  6. — The  local  Democracy  being 
providentially  afflicted  with  a  painful  boil  could  not  get  to  the  polls  on  Tues- 
day last,  and  your  correspondent  has  carried  the  precinct  for  Blaine  and 
Logan  by  a  rousing  majority.     The  town  official  is  reelected. 

From  the  Postmaster  at  New  Orleans. 

New  Orleans,  Nov.  7. — Official  returns  by  telegraph  from  every  parish 
in  the  state  give  the  following  result :  Cleveland,  269,001 ;  Blaine,  7.  We 
are  confident  that  a  fair  recount  will  give  us  the  state  by  a  handsome  ma- 
jority.    There  was  fraud. 

Jay  Gould  to  James  G.  Blaine. 

New  York,  Nov.  6. — I  congratulate  you  on  the  great  triumph  of  the  true 
principles  of  Government,  and  feel  that  the  business  interests  of  the  country 
will  be  safe  in  your  hands. 

Jay  Gould  to  Grover  Cleveland. 

New  York,  Nov.  9. — Accept  my  heartiest  felicitations  on  the  success  of 
reform  principles.  The  country  trustfully  confides  to  your  hands  her  busi- 
ness interests. 

James  G.  Blaine  to  the  Chairman  of  the  Republican  National  Com- 
mittee. 
Augusta,  Me.,  Nov.  7. — I  am  fairly  elected  by  a  plurality  of  1731  votes. 
The  soldiers  of  the  Civil  War,  with  whom  my  substitute  fought,  shoulder  to 
shoulder,  will  never  consent  to  see  the  candidate  who  has  carried  the  Second 
Precinct  of  the  loyal  District  of  Bungville,  Illinois,  deprived  of  his  rights  by 
Copperheads.     Burn  this. 

Grover  Cleveland  to  the  Chairman  of  the  Loyal  Veterans'  Associa- 
tion. 
Albany,  Nov.  10. — I  am  legally  elected.     The  loyal  Empire  State  has 
been  true  to  the  man  whose  gallant  substitute  assisted  to  stamp  out  treason 
in  the  rebellious  South.     God  hates  a  coward. 

Grover  Cleveland  to  the  Chairman  of  the  Sons  of  Chivalry. 
Albany,  Nov.  10. — Thanks  to  the  Solid  South.     Him  who  never  lifted 


his  hand  against  her  she  rightly  feels  that  she  can  trust  to  fill  her  Postoffices 
and  take  the  tax  off  whisky. 

Secretary  Freltnghuysen  to  Minister- Lowell. 

Washington,  Nov.  10. — Present  to  Mr.  Gladstone  the  assurance  of  the 
President's  distinguished  gratitude  for  the  loan  of  the  stuffed  Lion.  As  soon 
as  the  beast  has  been  fitted  with  a  new  roar — the  old  one  having  been  kicked 
out  of  him,  along  with  most  of  the  stuffing— he  will  be  sent  home  in  two 
ships. 

SrECiAL  to  the  Alta  California. 

New  York,  Nov.  11,  6  a.  m. — The  official  count  has  begun.  We've  got 
'em. 

From  the  Editor  of  the  Examiner  to  the   Editor  of  the  New  York 

World. 
San  Francisco,  Nov.  11. — Stand  firm  and  trust  in  God.     The  precinct 
that  has  not  reported  will  surely  give  California  to  Cleveland  and  the  angels. 
Nigger  Hill  shows  a  Democratic  gain.     Have  you  a  few  bushels  of  electro- 
type poultry  that  you  can  spare  ? 

From  Grover  Cleveland  to  Maria  Halpin. 

Albany,  Nov.  12. — The  official  count  makes  your  name  immortal.  A 
thousand  thanks  1 

From  James  G.  Blaine  to  Mrs.  Beecher. 

Augusta,  Nov.  12.  — I  forgot  to  say  earlier  in  the  struggle  that  I  never 
in  my  life  saw  any  woman  who  I  had  any  reason  to  think  was  bad. 

Special  to  the  San  Francisco  Evening  Post. 

New  York,  Nov.  12. — The  count  has  developed  the  most  raBcally  frauds 
on  the  part  of  the  Democratic  fiends,  but  the  Republican  canvassers  have 
thought  it  best  to  leave  to  the  courts  the  glory  of  sustaining  the  rights  of  the 
people.     James  G.  Blaine  will  be  the  next  president  ! 

From  Belva  Lockwood  to  Sister  Stowe. 

Washington,  Nov.  12. — Never  mind  about  the  votes ;  we  are  elected  by 
the  will  of  God. 

Special  to  the  Rumsellers'  Holy  Terror,  St.  Louis. 

Pacific  Bank,  San  Francisco,  Nov.  IS. — Latest  advices  show  that  St. 
John  is  gaining.  A  prominent  drunkard  concedes  his  election  by  a  thunder- 
ing plurality  ! 

Special  to  the  Workingman's  True  Anarchist. 

Milpitas,  Nov.  13. — Butler  has  been  defrauded  of  the  electoral  vote  of 
every  state.     Up,  horny  handed  sons  of  toil  ! 

P.  S.  — Palace  No.  3,  Sovereigns  of  Labor,  have  passed  a  resolution,  and 
the  excitement  is  just  awful  ! 

St.  Peter  to  the  Devil. 
Gate  of  Heaven,  Nov.  13. — They're  all  elected — to  the  Lower  House. 

SMASHING  OUR  CRITICS. 


We  are  proud  and  pleased  to  note  the  quadrennial  appearance  in  all  the 
daily  newspapers  of  that  able  and  patriotic  editorial  article  in  demolition  of 
De  Tocqueville,  Goldwin  Smith  and  other  European  observers,  dead  and 
living,  who  have  affirmed  the  depraving  effect  of  our  presidential  elections. 
The  miscreant  alien  mind,  even  when  affected  by  the  contagion  of  repub- 
lican ideas,  appears  to  be  cursed  with  a  congenital  incapacity  rightly  to  value 
the  advantages  of  a  periodical  public  indulgence  in  Blang-whanging  and 
calumniation.  Vainly  every  four  years  the  pens  that  for  months  have 
written  nothing  but  lies,  libels  and  vituperation  are  set  to  the  proof  that 
the  interests  which  these  cheerful  exercises  conserved  have  a  refining  and 
ennobling  power  upon  the  moral  health  and  spiritual  condition  ;  to  grave 
expositions  of  the  innocence  and  necessity  of  sin  as  a  safety  valve  to  the 
sinner,  who,  deprived  of  his  fixed  feast  of  criminal  indulgence,  might  burst 
his  restraint  and  do  something  naughty.  Against  this  airy  view  of  the 
matter  the  benighted  European  moralist  sets  his  face  like  a  flint — lives  un- 
convinced and  dies  denouncing.  He  closes  the  gates  of  his  infeasible  un- 
derstanding upon  every  hospitable  effort  to  penetrate  him  with  a  conviction 
of  the  value  and  grandeur  of  the  national  orgy,  considered  as  a  moral 
thunderstorm  to  clear  the  atmosphere  and  prevent  bad  weather  ;  and  with 
reasonless  intellectual  delinquency  coldly  answers  that  a  thunderstorm  is 
bad  weather.  The  fool  wants  us  to  keep  the  same  old  president  and  post- 
masters— that's  it.  He  does  not  wish  us  to  make  the  offices  go  round  and 
let  every  American  citizen  have  hia  hack  at  them.  He  would  like  us  to  be 
down-trodden  millions  under  an  effete  dynasty  on  a  tottering  throne.  We 
fatigue  of  the  European  observer  and  approve  of  his  quadrennial  extinction. 


On  Sunday  last  "  the  Democratic  Club  of  Cairo  " — down  in  ole  Illinoy— 
declared,  with  some  heat,  that  Grover  Cleveland  and  Thomas  A.  Hendricks 
had  been  elected  ' '  despite  the  machinations  of  the  Republican  party. "  Now 
how  could  they  know  before  the  machinations  had  been  officially  canvassed  ? 

Hollister,  in  this  state,  exults  in  the  distinction  of  having  harder,  fre- 
quenter and  more  inopportune  earthquakes  than  any  town  on  the  Coast. 
On  Sunday  last  it  had  three,  and  they  were  not  caused  by  pigs  scratching 
themselves  against  the  corner  of  the  telegraph  office,  either  ;  for  two  of  them 
were  felt  in  the  church — Hollister  has  a  church,  too — during  divine  service. 
The  first  was  a  rather  light  affair  ;  it  frightened  the  wickedest  part  of  the 
congregation,  visibly  and  audibly,  but  the  holy  man  of  God  in  the  pulpit 
calmed  their  fears,  referred  to  the  tender  care  of  the  All-Father  for  His 
children,  in  earthquakes  as  well  as  on  dry  land,  counseled  a  pious  acceptance 
of  whatever  fate  it  should  please  Him  to  send,  and  concluded  by  saying  that 
whenever  he  was  called  he  was  ready  to  go.  Just  then  a  harder  shock  called 
him  and  he  went.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  he  took  a  window-sash  along 
|  with  him  and  didn't  stop  to  return  any  of  the  glass. 
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Following  in  dismal  sympathy  the  mournful  example  of  the  New  York 
Tribune,  our  near  neighbor,  the  Chronicle,  is  pleased  to  be  miserable  about 
the  nationality  of  the  artists  who  make  America's  political  cartoons.  They 
are  mostly  "foreigners,"  it  appears,  "with  little  feeling  for  our  public  in- 
stitutions and  no  sympathy  at  all  with  our  public  men. "  America's  destitu- 
tion of  the  peculiar  talent  that  goes  to  the  making  of  a  successful  cartoonist 
is  a  reproach  that  time,  doubtless,  will  remove  if  our  neighbor  will  have  the 
patience  to  wait.  As  for  "feeling"  and  "  sympathy,"  the  artists'  lack  of 
them  really  does  not  matter  much ;  the  less  he  has  of  the  one  the  more 
likely  he  will  be  to  make  his  victimB  experience  a  need  of  the  other.  It  is 
natural  that  Mr.  De  Young's  Chronicle  should  not  admire  an  art  by  which 
the  Chronicle's  Mr.  De  Young  has  not  always  been  feelingly  and  sympathet- 
ically portrayed  ;  but  when  it  says  that  political  cartoons  play  no  great  part 
in  influencing  public  opinion,  and  that  this  is  confirmed  by  the  elections,  it 
is  discernibly  ' '  off  its  nut. "  If  it  does  not  mind  our  blushes  we  should 
like  modestly  to  point  out  that  Captain  Merry  and  Mr.  Jacobs,  for  whom  it 
made  so  gallant  a  fight,  and  whom  no  paper  of  its  party  opposed,  failed  of 
election.  Contra,  those  local  aspirants  who  had  the  good  fortune  to  merit 
the  favor  of  our  artists  were  all  elected.  Messrs.  Blaine  and  Logan  appear, 
at  this  writing,  to  have  had  their  claims  postponed  for  future  consideration  ; 
but  it  is  worth  attention,  first,  that  this  state,  where  (more  blushes)  our  cir- 
culation is  greatest,  gave  them  a  most  unexpected  majority,  and,  second, 
that  every  other  cartoon  paper  in  the  country  was  straight  against  them. 
Puck,  Harper's  Weekly,  The  Graphic,  The  World  and  The  Telegram  sharply 
and  bitterly  assailed  them  all  the  time,  and  always  by  some  happy  artistic 
instinct  at  the  points  where  they  were  most  vulnerable.  The  shafts  of  Puck, 
in  particular,  appeared  to  have  a  perfectly  maddening  predilection  for  the 
tendon  Achilles.  If  the  united  effect  of  these  formidable  pictorial  indict- 
ments was  the  making  of  as  many  Cleveland  votes  in  the  state  of  New  York 
as  the  plurality  by  which  he  carried  it,  then  these  unfeeling  and  unsympa- 
thetic "foreign"  artists  have  simply  chosen  the  President  of  the  United 
States.  And  that — distinctly  and  without  reservation — is  just  what  we 
think  them  to  have  done. 


One  of  the  pressing  needs  of  to-day  in  this  state  is  a  constitutional 
amendment  altering  the  present  plan  of  amending  the  constitution.  The 
peculiar  urgency  of  this  change  is  found  in  the  character  of  the  instrument 
to  be  altered — as  cumbrous,  prolix  and  ambiguous  a  document  as  ever  was 
drafted  by  the  pen  of  political  ignorance  and  adopted  by  the  vote  of  reckless 
discontent.  Speaking  generally,  it  is  not  yet  in  force  ;  most  of  its  imprac- 
ticable provisions  are  as  "things  that  are  not."  Some  of  them  have  been 
effaced  by  the  judicial  sponge;  to  others  the  legislature  has  denied  the 
"  appropriate  legislation  "  necessary  to  their  vitalizing  ;  and  of  moat  of  the 
remainder  it  may  be  said,  as  Prince  Eugene  said  of  his  sleeping  army,  at 
whose  outposts  the  enemy's  guns  had  begun  to  thunder — "If  the  rascals 
wake  I'm  defeated  !  "  Before  this  extraordinary  creation  of  perverse  hearts 
and  disordered  intellects  can  be  made  of  serviceable  utility  it  must  be 
amended  out  of  existence,  like  the  souvenir  jack-knife  with  a  new  blade  and 


a  new  handle.  All  three  of  the  amendments  voted  on  at  the  recent  election 
were  adopted,  against  about  a  thousand  dissenting  votes  each.  That  evinces 
an  amiable  popular  readiness  to  amend,  but  it  certainly  does  not  evince  any 
popular  competence  to  amend  understandingly.  If  the  people  had  known 
what  they  were  voting  about  they  would  have  taken  the  trouble  to  disagree  ; 
the  ballots  were  all  printed  "for,"  and  "for"  went.  By  printing  the  word 
that  squared  with  their  views,  the  party  "managers" — probably  a  dozen, 
all  told — paid  the  Legislature  the  handsome  compliment  of  affirming  its 
action.  Another  time  they  may  easily  interpose  a  contemptuous  or  careless 
negation.  There  is  a  certain  f  rostiness  in  the  humor  of  all  this  ;  it  iB  extra- 
dry  and  affects  one  tartly.  On  the  whole,  we  do  not  know  that  we  would 
have  it  otherwise.  Such  jokers  as  those  who  elected  "  Dr."  O'Donnell 
coroner  of  San  Francisco  are,  we  suppose,  entitled  to  some  consideration, 
and  they  probably  enjoy  the  present  system. 


Captain  W.  L.  Merry  is,  rather  naturally,  dissatisfied  with  the  course 
of  this  paper  regarding  his  candidacy  for  the  mayoralty.  He  affirms  the  un- 
fairness of  our  opposition  to  his  election  and  avers  that  he  was  not  a  creature 
of  Boss  Higgins.  He  was.  We  know  the  "  inside  "  of  politics  in  this  town 
too  well  to  believe  that  a  mere  ordinary  business  man,  of  no  particular  dis- 
tinction, altogether  without  political  prestige  and  experience  in  public  life, 
can  by  a  simple  exercise  of  his  will  procure  himself  a  nomination  to  the 
most  important  of  municipal  offices.  We  know  something  of  the  methods 
by  which  nominations  are  obtained  by  unknown  men — of  the  secret  under- 
standings, the  exacted  pledges,  the  conferences  in  back  rooms,  the  "  ma- 
terial guarantees  "  and  the  rest  of  it.  To  tell  us  that  a  man  in  Captain 
Merry's  position  could,  without  anything  of  all  this,  simply  "  will "  himself 
into  nomination  by  such  a  convention  as  Mr.  HigginB  recently  evoked  and 
materialized  is  either  to  assume  that  we  are  destitute  of  common-sense  or  to 
be  destitute  of  cemmon-senBe  oneself.  When  Mr.  Higgins  poured  his  rascal 
following  into  the  hall  of  the  first  Taxpayers'  convention,  captured  it,  broke 
up  its  organization  and  confiscated  its  funds,  Captain  Merry,  by  word  and 
act,  was  partkeps  criminis.  Why  ?  Surely  a  man  strong  enough  to  boss  the 
boss  should  not  have  feared  the  organization  of  a  party  antagonistic  to  boss 
rule.  We  have  no  animosity  to  Captain  Merry,  who  iB  in  many  respects 
a  worthy  and  useful  citizen.  We  have  simply  denied  our  favor — as  we  shall 
continue  to  deny  it — to  all  whom  we  see  either  Mr.  Buckley  or  Mr.  Higgins 
endeavoring  to  pitchfork  into  office  ;  and  these  worthies,  when  they  have 
been  disastrously  grassed,  need  not  consider  that  they  owe  us  the  explana- 
tion that  they  were  only  trying  to  lift  themselves  over  a  fence  by  their  boot- 
straps. 

When  the  final  judgment  of  the  court  of  last  resort  shall  have  been 
delivered  in  accordance  with  the  political  opinions  of  a  majority  of  the 
judges,  we  shall  know  who  is  to  be  the  next  president  of  the  United  States. 
In  the  meantime  there  is  a  good  deal  of  rascally  talk.  In  this  bad  business 
the  managers  of  neither  party  are  altogether  guiltless,  and  at  least  one  of 
the  candidates  has  lost  his  head.  But  if  Mr.  Blaine  is  worse  than  his  party 
in  this  respect,  Mr.  Cleveland  is  distinctly  better  than  his.  The  rebel  yell 
and  its  copperhead  echo  are  heard  in  the  land.  Because  hasty  and  incom- 
plete unofficial  returns  of  election  in  New  York  seem  to  show  a  Democratic 
plurality  of  one-tenth  of  one  per  cent,  the  Chivalry  and  Shovelry  are  cele- 
brating their  victory  and  insulting  every  man  who  insists  upon  an  official 
count.  South  and  North,  the  mouth  of  every  Chiv  has  become  an  arsenal, 
every  tongue  a  Confederate  flag;  while  throughout  the  states  not  lately  in 
rebellion  the  bounty-jumping  pensioners,  conscript  skedaddlers,  fire-in-the 
rear  bushwhackers,  butternut  nigger-thumpers,  beaux  sabreurs  who  bore  the 
peace-at-any-price  banner  in  the  thickest  of  the  bray  on  every  gabble-field 
where  there  was  no  United  States  Marshal,  supply-stopping  statesmen, 
chlorophobe  financiers,  horizon-scanners,  moss-backs  and  rick-bunkers— all 
these  detestable  vestiges  of  the  Copperhead  Period  and  all  the  heirs  to  their 
moral  destitution  are  painting  the  atmosphere  red  with  their  sanguinary 
blather  about  enforcing  rights  that  their  opponents  have  no  thought  of  de- 
nying, by  means  which  themselves  have  not  the  courage  to  employ.  If  the 
Republican  party  is  beaten  we  do  not  expect  it  to  "steal  the  presidency." 
We  think  its  leaders  would  if  they  could,  but  the  rank-and-file  are  not  that 
way,  and  they  don't  see  enough  in  it.  But  if  abstention  from  the  bloody 
shirt  is  not  to  secure  them  immunity  from  the  rebel  flag ;  if  so  very  early 
in  the  Democratic  regime  Mr.  Hendricks  is  going  to  get  on  top  of  Mr.  Cleve- 
land, and  if,  provoked  and  alarmed,  the  Republican  party  does  decide  to 
endure  the  cares  of  office  four  years  longer,  these  chaps  are  going  to  submit. 
They  are  going  to  submit  without  a  blow,  and  all  along  the  line.  They  are 
going  to  knuckle  right  down  on  their  little  knees  and  eat  dirt.  The  South 
has  had  all  the  "wah"  that  it  wants,  and  its  Northern  prolongonists  all 
belong  to  the  Drathers— -they'd  rather  die  than  fight.  What  the  gentlemen 
in  the  Democratic  party  mean  to  do  if  things  don't  go  to  suit  nobody  knows. 
They  are  not  talking. 
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What  is  going  to  be  the  effect  of  the  seeming  reaction  manifested  in  the  election 
ef  Cleveland  cannot  be  estimated  now.  On  the  great  fiscal  question  of  Tariff,  it  iB  not 
likely  that  existing  conditions  will  be  changed. — Bulletin. 

But  for  three  months  you  have  been  declaring  that  they  would  be — that 
in  the  event  of  Democratic  success  the  windB  of  Free  Trade  would  be  lot  loose 
to  fight  against  the  churches  of  Protection.  You  appear  to  have  been  lying, 
I  am  sorry  to  say  ;  though  of  course  you  may  clear  yourself  by  urging  that 
on  the  contrary  you  are  lying  now. 


Six  days  before  the  election  a  reverend  Republican  idiot  publicly  praised 
Blaine  to  his  face  as  an  enemy  of  "Rum,  Romanism  and  Rebellion,"  and 
now  Blaine's  supporters  ascribe  his  defeat  in  New  York  to  the  fact  that  this 
intemperate  utterance  alarmed  the  believers  in  Rome.  I  think  myself  that 
it  alarmed  the  believers  in  Rum. 


Jay  Gould  has  submitted 
His  homage  to  Grover — 

The  smoke  had  scarce  flitted 

Ere  Gould  had  submitted ! 

The  net  is  all  knitted 
To  capture  the  rover : 

Jay  Gould  has  submitted 
His  homage  to  Grover. 

He's  awfully  thrifty 
Whenever  he's  humble. 

Grove,  grant  him  short  shrift,  he 

Is  awfully  thrifty ! 

He's  giv'n  you  a  lift,  he 
Will  give  you  a  tumble  : 

He's  awfully  thrifty 
Whenever  he's  humble. 


What,  parsons  !  will  ye  not  come  forward  with  an  offering  of  filthy  lucre 
for  redemption  of  God's  elect  ?  Will  ye  suffer  the  secular  wolf  to  invade  the 
fold  and  throttle  the  shepherd '/  Shall  that  truly  good  man,  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Morrison  (for  that  he  did  thoughtlessly  fleece  his  flock  of  Chosen  Friends, 
thinking  no  harm  and  meaning  it  for  the  edification  of  their  souls),  be  held 
in  jail  along  with  malefactors  who  love  not  the  light  and  are  unacquainted 
with  grace.  Go  down,  0  clergy,  into  your  pockets  and  emerge  with  bail  for 
the  unhappy  brother  persecuted  by  the  law.  Behold  how  the  cave-bat 
hangeth  together  in  festoons,  and  the  hibernating  blacksnake  conglobeth 
himself  into  multicapital  complexity  against  the  serpencidal  cold,  If  ye 
will  not  stand  by  one  another  as  children  of  light,  then  do  so  as  reptiles. 
So  shall  the  interpugnant  traditions  of  the  cloth  be  preserved,  yet  lucklesB 
brethren  delivered  out  of  the  hand  of  the  wicked.  For  is  not  written — II 
Jewhillikins,  ixl,  3 :  "He  that  standeth  not  in  save  he  get  a  divvy,  upon 
him  shall  the  kibosh  be  put  when  himself  nippeth  ? " 


The  Alia  thinks  Cleveland's  election  guarantees  n  a  brighter  promise 
for  the  Republic — not  Nation."  Now,  if  this  thing  is  going  to  reopen  the 
bitter  old  controversy  as  to  whether  the  United  States  are  (or  is)  a  Nation, 
and  thereby  "precipitate"  another  horrible  regime  of  inkshed,  there  are 
many  peace-loving  citizens  who  will  regret  that  Cleveland  was  elected ;  and 
this  class  will  comprise  some  of  the  best  Republicans  in  the  country — no  ob- 
jection to  calling  it  a  country,  I  suppose,  Alia.  As  the  police,  unable  to 
penetrate  a  mass  of  excited  fools  to  reach  a  fight,  sometimes  get  up  a  sham 
counter-fight  to  draw  away  the  crowd,  so  if  this  frightful  debate  is  to  be  re- 
newed I  propose  to  effect  a  diversion  and  dilute  the  fury  by  springing  the 
maddening  question,  "Is  humpty-dumpty  an  abracadabra?" 


"  O  venerable  patriot,  I  pray 
Stand  not  here  coatless  ;  by  the  break  of  day 

We'll  know  the  grand  result— and  even  now 
The  eastern  sky  is  faintly  touched  with  gray. 

"  It  ill  befits  thine  age's  hoary  crown — 
This  rude  environment  of  rogue  and  clown, 

Who,  as  the  lying  bulletins  appear, 
With  lurid  cries  incarnadine  the  town. 

"  But  if  with  noble  zeal  you  stay  to  note 
The  outcome  of  your  patriotic  vote 

For  Blaine,  or  Cleveland,  and  your  native  land, 
Take — and  God  bless  you  !— -take  my  overcoat." 

"  Done,  pard,"  exclaimed  the  veteran.     "And  now 
I  guess  the  country'll  keep  the  trail  somehow. 

I  couldn't  vote  no  more,  the  Warden  said, 
But  whacked  my  coat  up  on  old  Stanislow." 


such  hope.  Certainly  on  Friday  last  Mr.  Blaine  was  not  in  possession  of 
any  evidence  to  warrant  the  belief  that  he  had  beeu  defeated  by  dishonest 
means.  Every  incident  and  phase  of  balloting,  counting  and  returning  had 
been  jealously  watched  by  eyes  as  sharp  as  his,  in  headB  having  the  advant- 
age of  presence  at  the  polling  places.  Yet  no  man  up  to  that  time  had  had 
the  hardihood  to  raise  the  cry  of  fraud  and  sustain  it  with  specific  allega- 
tions. Nevertheless  Mr.  Blaine  wrote  on  that  day  :  "  I  am  advised  that 
there  has  been  frauds  committed  in  New  York  state."  Later  in  the  day, 
when  the  whole  country  was  in  a  fever  of  excitement  and  it  needed  but  a 
word  and  a  blow  to  make  the  thronged  streets  of  New  York  city  run  red 
with  human  blood,  this  petulant  and  reckless  man  said  :  "  I  do  not  believe 
the  American  people  will  accept  a  fraudulent  result.  The  Republicans  have 
carried  the  Northern  states  by  more  than  300,000  majority,  and  they  do  not 
propose  to  have  a  leading  state  taken  from  them  by  fraud  ; "  and  these  fiery 
words,  leaping  like  lightning  from  every  wire  in  the  land,  fell  into  the  com- 
bustible tempers  of  five  millions  of  men,  threatening  ruin  to  the  whole  po- 
litical fabric.  That  no  conflagration  followed — that  shotted  guns  are  not 
to-day  blazing  and  thundering  at  one  another  across  the  party  line — that 
another  bloody  chasm  has  not  pushed  its  awful  header  sinuously  through  the 
land,  with  opening  ramifications  in  every  village — that  the  priceless  posses- 
sion of  civil  and  constitutional  liberty  is  still  held  in  precarious  tenure  by 
the  American  people, — for  these  blessings  we  are  indebted  for  the  superiority 
of  Republicans  to  their  leader  in  patriotism,  judgment,  temper  and  disposi- 
tion. 


If  Mr.  Blaine  did  not  by  these  inflammatory  words  significantly  appeal 
to  a  warlike  sentiment,  what  meaning  had  this  reference  to  the  "  Northern 
states  "  '{  What  had  his  "  three  hundred  thousand  majority  "  in  those  states 
to  do  with  a  doubtful  result  in  New  York,  where  it  could  not  by  law  be 
counted,  nor  rightly  regarded  as  entitling  him  to  an  advantage?  He  ac- 
cepted hia  candidacy  with  a  clear  knowledge  of  its  conditions — knowing  that 
a  plurality  of  the  popular  vote  might  not  entitle  him  to  the  office — knowing 
that  no  claim  to  it  could  be  based  upon  the  favor  of  one  Bection,  as  against 
another.  If  his  unmanly  appeal  is  not  the  treasonable  overture  of  a  polit- 
ical desperado,  he  must  justify  it  as  the  meaningless  gibber  of  an  irresponsi- 
ble fool. 


It  is  barely  possible  that  before  these  lines  appear  in  print  an  official 
count  of  the  New  York  vote  will  have  disclosed  Democratic  fraud  and  given 
the  state  to  Blaine,  but  nothing,  aa  they  are  written,  gives  ground  of  any 


This  journal  supported  Mr.  Blaine  by  every  honest  method  within  the 
scope  and  bounds  of  its  ability,  but  if  I  know  anything  of  the  spirit  by  which 
it  is  animated  it  will  find  in  his  recent  utterances  some  consolation  for  the 
defeat  of  its  endeavors.  Blaine  is  a  wild  engine  who  has  been  running  with 
broken  brakes  and  hot  boxes.  He  has  now  struck  the  up-grade,  his  steam  is 
exhausted,  but  his  furnace  is  all  aglow,  and  it  is  seen  that  he  is  without  a 
spark-arrester.  He  is  a  very  picturesque  engine,  with  a  brilliant  career  be- 
hind him,  but  upon  the  whole  I,  for  one,  shall  be  very  well  content  to 
thunder  along  at  the  rate  of  two  miles  an  hour,  behind  the  draw-bar  of  a 
machine  amenable  to  the  suasion  of  lever  and  brake. 


As  early  as  last  Saturday  it  was  clear  that  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Frank 
Pixley  no  recounting  of  ballots,  no  sophisticating  of  returns,  no  chicanery 
in  the  courts  and  no  military  preparations  on  the  part  of  the  Dirigo  club 
could  keep  the  Democratic  candidate  out  of  the  Presidential  chair.  For 
Mr.  Pixley  was  kneeling  at  his  feet,  confessing  that  he  had  lied  about  him 
and  calling  him  "the  Hon.  Grover  Cleveland." 

0  why  was  I  helplessly  hurled 
Where  surely  I  never  was  needed  ? 

1  wish  I'd  been  born  in  a  world 

Where  nothing  is  "  claimed  "  or  "conceded." 

Where  men  do  not  think  they  will  beat 

Because  they  don't  wish  to  be  beaten, 
Nor  swine,  for  they're  yearning  to  eat, 

Infer  they  will  never  be  eaten. 

Where  finding  herself  on  the  hook, 

With  her  whole  periphery  toasting, 
The  goose  doesn't  say  to  the  cook : 

"  My  friend,  you  are  prettily  roasting.'* 

Where  a  stack  of  big  dogs,  piled  up 

On  a  wee  little  pug  at  the  bottom, 
Don't  hear  from  that  smothering  pup  : 

"  Dog  on  'em,  I've  'tarnally  got  'em  !  " 

O  free  me  to  ramble  afar, 

Indulging  my  disposition : 
Let  me  live  in  Borne  beautiful  star 

With  never  a  politician  ! 


There  are  certain  typographical  errors  that  "the  general  reader"  never 
detects,  so  straight  and  natural  seem  the  statements  made  by  their  pervert- 
ing sway.  For  example,  here  is  a  telegraphic  account  of  the  acquittal  of  a 
person  charged  with  manslaughter,  the  evidence  showing  that  he  had  mis- 
taken the  deceased  for  a  "bugler." 
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A   REMARKABLE  CASE, 


CHAPTER   I. 

On  Tuesday,  October  9, 1878,  a  tall,  dark-haired  young  man,  fashionably 
dressed,  walked  into  the  court-yard  of  the  Palace  Hotel.  He  paused  a 
minute,  in  an  undecided  sort  of  way,  then  walked  briskly  into  the  clerk's 
office  and  called  for  a  card. 

' '  Please  present  this  to  Mr.  Charles  Huffingcast, "  he  said.  "I  have  called 
by  appointment,  and  the  gentleman  expects  me." 

The  clerk,  with  the  indispensable  stare  of  contempt,  took  the  pasteboard 
airily  from  the  visitor,  rung  for  a  waiter,  marked  the  number  of  the  room  on 
the  card,  and,  with  a  sigh  of  fatigue,  returned  to  his  newspaper.  The  dark- 
haired  young  man  took  a  toothpick  and  chewed  it  up.  He  then  lighted  a 
cigar  and  appeared  anxiously  awaiting  the  return  of  the  saddle-colored  mes- 
senger. Finally  he  sat  down,  appeared  a  little  uneasy  about  the  unaccount- 
able delay,  fell  to  reading  a  package  of  letters,  glanced  at  his  watch,  read 
again,  and  then  started  up  and  paced  the  floor  impatiently. 

"  Mr.  Huffingcast  cannot  be  in,"  he  ventured  to  remark  to  the  clerk. 

"  Why,  the  boy  has  hardly  got  to  his  room  yet,"  replied  that  official,  with 
an  uplifting  of  the  eyebrows  and  a  suspicious  glance  at  the  audacious 
stranger. 

"Hasn't  he  1"  remarked  the  visitor,  meekly.  "Excuse  me;  lam  from 
the  East,  and  know  nothing  about  your  California  time." 

"  He  has  been  only  a  quarter  of  an  hour  gone,"  said  the  clerk  serenely, 
"  and  ours  is  a  big  house,  you  know. " 

"  Quite  true,  quite  true,"  replied  the  stranger,  resuming  his  seat  and 
taking  out  his  letters.  Half  an  hour — three  quarters — an  hour  passed,  and 
the  visitor  ventured  to  approach  the  desk. 

"  Do  you  think  Mr.  Huffingcast  is  in  ? "  he  murmured,  with  a  deprecatory 
glance  at  the  autocrat  behind  the  desk. 

"  The  boy  has  not  yet  returned,"  replied  that  person  with  reproving 
gravity. 

"  But  he  has  been  an  hour  away,"  remonstrated  the  visitor. 

"  This  is  a  large  house,"  murmured  the  clerk ;  "  look  around  you  and  see 
if  it  is  not  so." 

"  True,  true,"  said  the  stranger  uneasily,  "and  you  take  no  count  of 
time. " 

"  Our  accounts  are  always  correct,"  said  the  clerk  proudly.  "Sit  down 
and  don't  be  impatient ;  the  boy  will  be  back  directly. 

The  stranger  took  a  seat,  cleared  his  nails  with  a  toothpick,  yawned 
and  made  some  notes  on  the  back  of  a  letter. 

CHAPTER   II. 

Three  years  later.  The  gentlemanly  and  genial  clerk  has  grown  more 
adipose  than  on  his  first  introduction  to  the  reader,  and  is  not  as  careful 
about  his  person  as  formerly.  His  enthusiasm  in  perusing  the  autographs 
of  distinguished  persons  on  the  register  is  also  diminished,  and  his  left  foot 
begins  to  show  symptoms  of  gout.  Three  years  wear  and  tear  behind  the 
desk  of  a  large  hotel  will  have  its  effect  upon  the  most  vigorous  constitution. 
Three  years  replying  to  foolish  and  inconsequential  interrogatories,  and  being 
compelled  by  the  necessities  of  the  situation  to  assume  a  courteous  demeanor 
to  utter  strangers,  will  make  their  mark.  The  clerk's  sight  was  also  affected. 
His  once  bright,  clear  and  saucy  eye  has  gro  w n  a  trifle  dim.  Alas  !  such  is 
life.  Even  Senator  Sharon,  once  nimble  and  amorous,  shows  in  his  Btride, 
chin,  and  on  the  top  of  his  head  the  ravages  of  decay.  The  stranger,  too, 
looks  older  and  his  hair  is  streaked  with  gray.  As  he  rises  from  the  seat  he 
has  occupied  for  three  yearB,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  hours  for  meals  and 
repose,  his  frame  is  not  as  stalwart  as  when  he  first  entered  the  office,  and 
he  limps,  as  if  rheumatism  had  flung  its  insidious  influence  over  him. 
Putting  away  an  envelope,  on  the  back  of  which  he  had  been  making  some 
notes,  he  advanced  to  the  desk. 

"  Can  you  tell  me  if  Mr.  Huffingcast  is  in  ? "  he  inquired  with  painful 
timidity.     "  Has  the  boy  returned  yet  1 " 
The  clerk  looked  at  him  dreamily. 

"  Did  you  say  Mr.  Huffingcast  ?  "  he  inquired. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  stranger,  "if  it  has  not  escaped  your  recollection,  I  left 
a  card  for  him  just  three  years  ago  to-day.  You  gave  it  to  a  messenger — a 
saddle-colored  youth.  He  walked  toward  the  elevator,  and,  I  presume, 
went  up.  I  have  not  seen  him  since.  I  have  been  waiting  here  three  years 
for  his  return.  I  have  called  on  Mr.  Huffingcast  by  appointment.  Our 
business  is  important  and  won't  wait.  Do  you  think  the  boy  has  got  to  his 
room  yet  ? " 

_ "  Ours  is  a  large  house,"  replied  the  clerk,  with  more  suavity  than  he  had 
displayed  in  former  years,  ' '  but  he  must  be  about  at  his  door  now.  I  ex- 
pect the  gentleman  is  in,  for  his  key  is  not  on  the  rack.  Did  you  say  you 
were  in  a  hurry  1 " 

"Yes,"  said  the  stranger,  "it  is  all  important  that  I  should  see  him  as 
soon  as  possible." 

"In  that  case,"  said  the  clerk,  "you  had  better  send  up  another 
card." 

"  I  think  so,"  remarked  the  visitor  mournfully,  writing  his  name  on  a 
pasteboard  and  handing  it  *J  the  clerk.  That  person  took  it,  marked  the 
number  of  the  room  thereon,  summoned  another  messenger  and  resumed  his 
newspaper. 

The  stranger  went  back  to  his  old  seat,  now  much  worn,  took  out  a 
package  of  letters—the  paper  quite  yellow  and  almost  in  tatters — and 
scribbled  on  them  with  the  stump  of  the  forty-sixth  pencil  he  had  used  since 
the  beginning  of  his  quest. 

At  five  o'clock,  just  four  hours  after  the  departure  of  the  second  mes- 
senger, he  walked  to  the  desk. 

"  Has  the  boy  returned  1 "  he  inquired  wearily. 

"  My  friend,"  replied  the  clerk,  with  some  show  of  temper,  "  is  it  not 
three  years  since  the  first  boy  went  upstairs  with  your  card  for  Mr.  Huffing- 
cast t " 

"  Just  three  years  ago  to-day,"  said  the  stranger. 

"  And  the  Becond  boy  has  been  gone  but  five  hours.     Now,  I  leave  it  to 


yourself,  are  you  not  unreasonable  1    You  have  forgotten  that  ours  is  a  large 
house." 

"  True,  true,"  said  the  straDger ;   "  you  will  pardon  me,  will  you  not  1 " 
"  Certainly,"  said  the  clerk  blandly  ;  "but  do  not  let  it  occur  again." 
"  Certainly  not,"  said  the  stranger,   "  and  if  you  see  me  coming  this  way 
to  ask  a  question  you  will  stop  me,  will  you  not  1 " 

"  With  pleasure,"  said  the  clerk,  "  but  don't  disturb  me  now ;  I  am  be- 
hindhand in  my  reading." 

The  visitor  took  his  seat  with  a  sigh,  whittled  a  match  into  a  toothpick, 
looked  at  the  clock  and  groaned,  but  catching  the  clerk's  severe  glance, 
smiled,  and  once  more  dived  after  his  package  of  old  letters. 

chapter  in. 
On  the  13th  of  October,  1884,  an  English  tourist  was  observed  by  the 
aged  clerk  to  gaze  intently  at  a  curious  figure  on  one  of  the  eleemosynary  seats. 

"  I  say,"  he  remarked  to  the  clerk,  "  is  that  fellow  crazy  1 " 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it,"  replied  that  gentleman.  "  Might  I  inquire  why  you 
think  so  1 " 

"  Well,"  said  the  tourist,  "  he  fumbles  those  old  letters  so  curiously,  and 
there  is  a  wild,  faraway  expression  in  his  eye  which  made  me  rather  uneasy. " 

"  I  assure  you  you  are  altogether  mistaken,"  said  the  clerk,  "  he  has  just 
called  on  a  friend,  and  I  Bent  up  his  card." 

At  this  moment  the  subject  of  the  discussion  arose  clumsily  and  with 
evident  pain. 

"  Is  Mr.  Huffingcast  in  ?  "  he  inquired.  "  I  have  a  business  appointment 
with  him  ;  it  is  of  much  importance,  and  I  cannot  wait." 

"  Come,  now,  you  told  me  that  before,"  replied  the  clerk,  "  and  you  know 
I  sent  up  your  card. " 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  the  visitor  mournfully,  "but  has  the  messenger  re- 
turned 1 " 

"  This  is  a  large  house,"  replied  the  clerk ;  "  look  around  you  and  see  if 
this  is  not  so." 

"  Quite  so,  quite  so,"  rejoined  the  stranger,  with  a  sigh,  "but  several 
years  have  elapsed  since  you  sent  up  the  last  messenger.  Don't  you  think 
he  has  stopped  to  talk  with  some  of  his  fellow-servants? " 

"  That  may  be  so ;  perhaps  you  are  right,"  said  the  visitor  resignedly, 
"  but,  dear  me,  what  changes  have  taken  place  since  the  first  boy  went  up 
the  elevator. " 

"  Right  you  are,"  said  the  clerk  ;  "my  eldest  daughter  has  married  since 
then,  and  I  am  now  a  grandfather." 

"  I  congratulate  you,"  Baid  the  stranger.  "  Heaven  knows  what  haB  be- 
come of  my  family  during  all  these  weary  years  I  have  been  waiting  for  Mr. 
Huffingcast  and  that  boy's  return.  Two  presidential  elections  and  several 
wars  have  occurred." 

"  Ay,  and  possibly  we  shall  have  another  before  you  leave  us,"  chuckled 
the  clerk — ' '  hey  !  what's  the  matter  1 — help  here  ! — help  !  "  and  he  rushed 
excitedly  from  behind  the  counter. 

But  it  was  too  late.  The  old  man  lay  on  the  floor  dead,  and  as  the 
clerk  lifted  the  weary  head  and  loosed  the  tattered  necktie,  a  white-haired 
negro  appeared  at  the  desk. 

"  Massa  Huffingcast  ain't  in,"  said  the  African. 
It  was  the  first  messenger,  and  the  shock  of  seeing  him  alight  from  the 
elevator  was  too  much  for  the  old  stranger.  He  was  burled  at  Alick  Sharon's 
expense,  and  the  next  day  the  skeleton  of  the  second  messenger  was  found  in 
a  clothes  closet,  where  he  had  paused  to  rest  after  his  weary  journey  to  the 
first  floor.  Reverentially  the  clerk  drew  a  gold-mounted  tooth  from  the  jaw 
of  his  ancient  friend,  to  be  worn  in  his  neckcloth  as  a  memento  of  the 
gentleman  who  called  to  see  Mr.  Huffingcast. 


The  Pacific  is  publishing  serially  a  learned  parson's  account  of  the 
French  military  operations  for  the  extermination  of  the  heretical  Yaudois. 
The  French  forces  had  shut  them  up  in  a  fortress  and  they  were  starving. 
But  "the  Vaudois,"  the  good  man  explains,  "were  sure  that  God  would 
provide,  and  He  did.  Supplies  were  sent  from  Holland,  but  were  inter- 
cepted by  the  French."  So  God  had  His  trouble  for  His  pains,  and  the 
trustful  elect  had  to  take  the  will  for  the  deed  and  light  out. 


Poor  little  nobody's  son, 

Serving  his  newspaper  route  : 
They  knocked  out  his  eye  with  the  wad  of  a  gun, 

Firing  a  Cleveland  salute. 

That's  "  the  result  in  New  York," 

As  far  as  I  care  to  learn  : 
For  this  damnable  din  is  the  Devil's  work, 

And  I  move  that  he  now  adjourn. 


Our  good,  peaceable  Northern  people  were  greatly  shocked  recently  by 
the  revelations  of  the  tax  returns  in  Alabama.  The  bloody-minded  people 
of  that  barbarous  commonwealth,  it  appeared,  were  assessed  on  an  im- 
mensely greater  valuation  of  deadly  weapons  than  of  agricultural  imple- 
ments— with  the  significant  exception  (one  imaginative  Republican  journal 
explained)  of  spades,  which  are  much  used  in  excavating  graves.  It  now 
appears  that  in  Alabama  agricultural  implements  are  mostly  exempt  from 
taxation.  Wherefore  the  soul  of  the  fist-fighting  Northern  moralist  who  had 
uttered  himself  in  solemn  reproof  of  the  blood-letting  Southron  is  affected 
with  a  sense  of  injury.  But  the  genius  of  the  significant  spade,  borne  on 
the  wings  of  his  airy  fancy  above  the  longest  range  of  refutation's  gun,  gazes 
tranquilly  down  upon  the  confusion  of  his  allies  and  thanks  his  own  provi- 
dent prevision  for  his  immunity  from  fact. 

Mr.  Robert  Bonner,  the  owner  of  the  mare  Maud  S.,  rises  to  explain 
that  her  groom  sleeps  on  a  cot  in  her  stall,  and  recently,  when  a  warm  even- 
ing threatened  to  turn  into  a  cold  night,  this  thoughtful  aspirant  to  the 
hand  of  his  employer's  daughter  retired  with  no  clothing  on  him,  in  order 
that  the  increasing  chill  might  wake  him  to  cover  the  mare  with  a  blanket. 
Mr.  Bonner  is  good  enough  to  add  that  in  his  judgment  if  men  would  treat 
their  wives'  as  kindly  as  this  there  would  be  fewer  divorces.  He  is  right : 
let  every  married  man  go  to  bed  naked,  so  as  to  be  reminded  by  rheumatism 
to  get  up  and  blanket  his  wife — that  is  if  he  Bleeps  on  a  cot  in  her  stall. 
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NO  KELAXATION. 

There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator "  or  *'  Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  aU  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast.  _ 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  daring  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER 

The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BTJRNHAM'S   ABLETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.    He 
used  i  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benbam  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benbam  piano 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


first- 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,   FANS,  WATCHES,   ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in  :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  38  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  SI. 00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


For  shame,  young  man  !  Get  a  bottle  of  Pfunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier.  Use 
it ;  those  pimples  will  leave  your  otherwise  finely  shaped  forehead.  And  you,  too, 
young  lady  ;  you  also  try  a  bottle  of  this  really  invigorating  remedy,  and  regain  that 
natural  bloom  on  your  sweet  face,  which  no  paint  or  powder  can  impart. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
Btyle.    iSTNo  retail  in  our  factory. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  now  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort    and     Convenience 

— OP— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 

GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SANBOME  ST..    SAN  FRANOISOO 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post* 
age,  and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  ef  goods  which 
will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Trub  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 
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The   Toby   Rosenthal   Exhibition   of   Paintings: 
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"Marmion"  (the  Trial  of  Constance  de  Beverley).  "Elaine,"  "A  Seminary  Alarmed,"  •' Affections  Last  Offering,"  "The  Exile's  Return," 
"Joys  and™ ™J ol  Spring"'  "Out  of  the  Frying-pan  into  the  Fire"  and  "The  Taking  of  the  Malakoff"  now  on  view  to  the  pubhc  at  the 
^T^ma^^^^^  "tVe^ALLERY,  430  Pine  street.  Gallery  open  .rem  8  A.  «.  til. 
10  p.  M.        Admission,  35  cents.        TAKE  YOUR  OPEKA  CLASSES.  


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

PEINTEE 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Country    Orders    Solicited. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

(115  and  Ml  JIAEUET  ST. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogn, 

Three  Blocks  prom  all  Steamer  Landings. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  most  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Rates  for 
Families. 
BOrBD  AND  LODGING,  $1  PER  DAY. 

Rleala,  35c. ;  Lodging,  25e.  and  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.    No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.  LEWISTON,  PROP'R, 
Late  of  Minnesota  House. 
O.  CLARK,  Agent. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  I   KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  Id  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  th«  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  arc  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  over  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.     DR.   SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $5O0  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED   MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  dilficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  a  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Heurs— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kbarnt  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  bis  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vkortablk  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

llospltal  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilfcl  and  bdcbssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobouqhly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Discuses    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

To   the   Unfortunate  I 


Dr  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 


0<<wO  NY  St 


San  Francisco — Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, Dervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CKERD. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  -fail 
to  call  upon  him, 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  OTJRED  AT  HOME.  AU 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Oharge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  3. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  FranciBCO.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soups,  Made  Bitahes  and 
Sauces.    Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jarB.      1 

LIEBIG  COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
Bacceaa  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
PreBB,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-Bimile  of  Baron 
Iiiebig's  Signature  in  Bine  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  need  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig'B  guarantee  of  genninenesB. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fenchurch  Avenue,  London,  England, 

Sold    wholesale     by     RICHARDS     A 
HARRISON,    San    Francisco. 
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THE    WASP. 


Just  before  he  reached  the  corner  he  consulted 
his  watch  and  the  bells  at  the  same  time  struck  3. 
He  gazed  up  and  down,  looked  in  a  store  window 
and  wore  away  five  minutes.  Then  he  turned  to  a 
boy  trying  to  play  marbles  all  alone  on  the  grass 
and  cautiously  asked : 

"  Bub,  have  you  seen  a  lady  standing  on  this 
corner  within  a  few  minutes  ? " 

"  Yaas,"  was  the  prompt  reply.  "She  was  here 
about  ten  minits  ago." 

"  And  where  did  she  go  ? " 

"Down  that  way.  Man  come  along  and  she 
went  off  with  him." 

"Did,  eh?" 

"  Yaas,  but  you  needn't  feel  bad.  I  heard  the 
man  say  he'd  come  back  with  a  shotgun  and  shoot 
blue  blazes  outer  some  one.  If  you'll  wait  he'll 
certainly  come  bick." 

A  car  was  passing,  and  the  man  made  only  three 
jumps  to  reach  it,  and,  as  he  sat  down,  the  passen- 
gers noticed  that  he  appeared  like  a  man  suffering 
great  mental  anxiety — lost  his  dog,  perhaps. 


I 


POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

skin  &  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

TCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 

■  Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticqra  Remedies. 

Cuticura.  Resolvent,  the  new  bloodfpurifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  §1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

AST  Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


THE  NARROW  GUAGE, 


HAS    NO    EQUAL! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Economical  in  the  Market. 

Never    Varies    in    Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physicians,  Chemists 

and  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

prepared  by  the ■ 

BOTHIN    MANUFACTURING    CO., 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 

SPORTSMEN    LOOK!! 


For  Breech-Loading  Shot  Guns. 

ADJUSTED     INSTANTLY.  NO    SCREWS     OR     NUTS. 

NO     ALTERATION     OF    THE    SHOT    GUN 
Immense  saving  in  expense,  very  simple,  giving  you  shot  gun  and 
rifle  in  one  arm.     For  sale  by  your  gun  dealer  or 

THE  STRONG  FIRE  ARMS  CO.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Send  for  Illustrated  Circular. 


SILKS  m  PATCHWORK 


in  6U  cent  aad  $1.00  packi^-a.     Hands ukl  assortment  ever  offered. 

Our  20  cent  paekngeof  Beat  Embroidery  Silk,  assorted  colora. and 
Illustrated  Book  of  fancy  stitches,  designs  &.c.  for  crazy  work,  free 
with  every  %\  .06  order.  YALE  SILK  WORKS,  New  Haven,  Com- 


LADY  AGENTS  S£S53 

,j  employment  and  good  salary 

■''  selling  Queen  City  Skirt, and 

StockingSupportersetc*  fli-m- 

Ele  outfit  free.  Address  Queen 
'itv  Suspender  Co. ,  Cincinnati,  o. 
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New  Scrap  Pictures  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  10 
cents.    CAPITOL  CARD  CO.,  Hartford,  Conn. 


O  beautiful  bird  with  the  ebony  wing 

And  voice  like  a  siren  of  old, 
Come,  sit  on  the  bough  of  my  window  and  sing, 
Oh,  pause  in  thy  meaningless  flight 
And  sing  to  my  soul,  as  the  night 
Swoops  down  o'er  the  meadow  and  wold 
And  chills  me,  O  rapturous  thing  ! 

O  beautiful  songster  with  eyes  like  the  sloe, 

Come  in  from  thy  perch  on  the  vines, 
For  my  heart  is  aflame  and  my  palate's  aglow 
For  the  sympathy  you  can  bring, 
O  bird  of  the  ebony  wing — 
And  my  famished  system,  unceasingly  pines 
For  thy  sweet  consolation,  O  crow  ! 

Arabella  :  Now  tell  me,  George,  isn't  it  all 
affectation  in  you  gentlemen  wearing  an  eye-glass  ? 

Gawgy  :  Affectation  1  Not  at  all ;  most  im- 
portant, I  assure  you, — otherwise  couldn't  tell  us 
from  the  waiters,  you  know. 

(tWal,  I  never  seed  Bitch  doin's,"  said  Mrs. 
Spriggins  to  her  friend  Mrs.  Gubbins.  "How 
them  pedestrian  fellus  do  come  up.  Spriggins 
tells  me  that  Walkin'  Miller  has  writ  a  book  of 
Memory  on  time." 


"Tis  the  popular  thing 

To  play  at  lawn-tennis, 
As  a  lure  to  the  ring, 

'Tis  the  popular  thing — 
When  Love's  little  wing 

Round  maidens  and  men  is, 
'Tis  the  popular  thing 

To  play  at  lawn-tennis. 


"  Why  don't  you  call  me  a  donkey  and  be  done 
with  it?  You  have  hinted  at  it  long  enough,"  he 
snarled  out. 

"  It  wouldn't  be  quite  true,"  she  replied. 

"  I  suppose  not.  I  suppose  I  haven't  ears  enough 
for  that  animal,"  he  retorted  sarcastically. 

"Oh,  yes,  you  have,"  she  returned  sweetly. 
"You  don't  need  any  more  ears." 

"  What  do  I  need  then  V 

"More  legs." 


Mr.  Pinking,  the  head-waiter  in  an  undertaker's 
studio,  and  usually  a  very  sedate  citizen,  returns 
rather  late  from  the  procession. 

Voice  from  the  Bed  :  O  you  horrid  creature, 
you  bestial  phenomenon,  to  leave  me  here  till  2 
A.  M.  without  the  least  bit  of  protection." 

Protectionist  :  'Rah  for  protection  (hie. )  Sree 
ch-e-rs  for  free  tr-rade.  S'  'm  up  again  ! "  (Sits 
down  suddenly. ) 


San  Lorenzo  Packing  Co 


A    COUNTRY   CANNERY. 

Packers  of  Pure   California  Fruits, 
Syrup  made  from  the  Bsst  Dry 
Granulated  Sugar. 


m 


TRADE 


5HBK 


Honsewlfe  attention  is  directed    to  the  San  Lorenzo 

JAMS  and  JELLIES,  which  arc  niadc  from 

Pnre  White  Sugar  and  Frnits. 


NO   GLUCOSE   OR  BROWN  SUGAR 

ISED    IN    THIS    FACTORY. 


uptuk: 


^Positively  cured  in  60  dnys  t>3 
tfl>r.  "Some's  Elcctro-AIfliinetf, 
Bult-Ti-u.w,  combined.  Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
r generating  n  continuous  Eln-trictC  Mag 
'to  Cuii-cut.  Scientific,  Powerful, Durable 
Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced.  onOcuivdin  *:3.  Si-ndfor  pamphlet 
IsXECTKO-IUAGNETIC  TRUSS  COMPANY, 

703  MARKET  STREET,  «a.N  FRANCISCO. 


"  This  bill  has  been  due  a  long  time,  sir,"  snapped 
the  angry  creditor. 

"  It  has  ? "  asked  Pullett,  wonderingly. 

"Yes,  sir,  it  has." 

"Here,  boy,"  yelled  Pullett,  springing  up  and 
pulling  his  eldest  child  into  the  room ;  "  do  you  see 
that  paper  in  the  man's  hand  ?  " 

"  Yes,  pa." 

"Well,  strike  ;  hit  it  hard,  too." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  gasped  the  now  fright- 
ened collector. 

"  Didn't  you  say  it  was  dew  ? "  asked  Pullett. 

' '  Yes,  sir. " 

"  Well,  if  it's  dew,  the  only  way  to  get  away 
with  it  is  the  sun  ;  pop  it  to  it,  my  boy,"  and  the 
last  seen  of  the  two  was  a  short  glimpse  that  a 
policeman  caught  of  the  collector  a  s  he  sprang  from 
the  window,  telling  the  neighbors  that  a  crazy  man 
was  after  him. 


H"     celebrated  ^R^ 


Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters is  a  fine  blood  depurent, 
a  rational  cathartic,  and  a  su- 
perb anti-bilious  specific.  It 
rallies  the  failing  energies  of 
the  debilitated,  and  checkB 
premature  decay.  Fever  and 
ague,  bilious  remittent,  dys- 
pepsia and  bowel  complaints 
are  among  the  evils  which  it 
entirely  removes.  In  tropi- 
cal countries,  where  the  liver 
and  bowels  are  organs  most 
unfavorably  affected  by  the 
combined  influence  of  cli- 
mate, diet  and  water,  it  is  a 
very  necessary  safeguard. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


NEW-GROP  RAISINS, 

Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 
SOUTHERN    CALIFORNIA, 


Grapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Their 
Largest  Size. 


NEW-OEOP 

London  Layers, 

LATEES 

AND 

MUSCATEL  RAISINS, 

In  "Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consignment  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  wo 
invite  the  attention  of  the 

FANCY    GROCERY    TRADE   TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  the  Wholesale  Trade  Only. 

Samples  cheerfully  shown  to  Retailers  and  names  of  Jobbers 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

MARKET    AND    MAIN    STREETS. 


30  DAYS"  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old,  rich  orpoor, 
both  sexes, — stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  Is 
Life,  and  a  hick  of  it  is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  In  lS8:i. 
"Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Rack,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease. 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Piles,  Epilepsy,  Agm*.  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOSfiE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran* 
QifiOOj  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■  "  u     from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
.  Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
fc  Oregon,   SVashlngton  and  Idaho 
territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

lows  : 

Call  fur  11  in    Southern    ('oust    Route. - 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Huo- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  6th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  \V.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Port  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
HarriBburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  antl  Pueet   Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDKli  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britaoic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Nov.  7th,  15th, 
28d  and  Dec.  1st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  L'ownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilaooom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Kanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Towneend  on  Nov.  7th,  10th,  23d  and  Dec.  1st, 
and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Nov.  Sth,  17th,  24th  and  Dec.  2d,  and 
every'  eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Bpear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON,  CO- 
LUMBIA or  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC,  carrying  the 
United  States  Mail.  Sailing  days— Nov.  6th, 
10th,  16th,  20th,  25th,  30th,  and  every  following 
fifth  day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  numboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITT  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A,  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

81eamer  YAQUINA  Bails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Coffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 

No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
Onerecommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  itB  neat,  portable 
-«.  _    form,  put  up  in  pots; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAREANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and '  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


WH  0LE8ALE 


CONOVER    PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros,  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
pecially adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano 'of  America.  We 
invito  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  Wf  SFBNCEB  A  CO.,  Pacific  Const 
Agent*.  S3  null  25  Fifth  St.,  opp.  1  .  fe. 
Mini.  Sun  Francisco,  Cal. 

8BND   FOR    ILLU8TIUIATKD   CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations, 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  'will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

W.11.    T.    COLEMAN    A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
337     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  &iINTIE,who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ol 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivb  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  §5.  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office,  208  California  St. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 

mm 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases.  • 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Ptpsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

JSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco, 


DR.   IJF.IKH.'S 

WON      ER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  iadiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  91,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S'2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 310. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  caseB  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electrie  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 


Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erch.an.ts. 

AGENTS    for 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 

S.  S.  Hepwortn's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

culnes.  Reed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FKANCISOO 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  337  MABKET  ST. 


niiMi;,, 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


K3T  CtrftRB    with 

i'  N  1'  *  I  I.I  N«J         (1KB. 

tjunty      Nervoua 
and  Physical  Da 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Lobs  of   VI* 
tality,  and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions     It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
ly all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      Permanent  Cures    Guaranteed. 
Price  82.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  816 
Kearny  street,  S°t\  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating-  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    StreelH, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


A«E\TS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAO,  S,  S. 
Co.;. the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ONLY 

PEBBLE  ESTABLISHMENT 

MULLER 
The  Leading  Optician, 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 
Near   Bnsli. 

ASTIGMATIC    LENSES. 

BAROMETERS. 

COMPASSES. 

DIAGNOSES    FREE. 

ESTABLISHED    1863. 

FIELD    GLASSES. 

GREAT    RUSH    AT    MULLER'S. 

HURRAH  I 

|     CAN    SEE. 

KNOWLEDGE    TRIUMPHANT. 

LONG    LIVE 

MULLER    THE    OPTICIAN. 

NE    PLUS    ULTRA. 

ONLY    PEBBLE    ESTABLISHMENT. 

PRESENTS    FOR    XMAS. 

QUICKSILVER    BAROMETERS. 

RELIABLE    OPTICIAN. 

SELF    REGISTERING 

THERMOMETERS. 

USEFUL    PRESENTS. 

VISION    CAREFULLY    TESTED. 

WINDOW    THERMOMETERS. 

XMAS    PRESENTS. 

YOU    ARE    CORDIALLY    INVITED. 

ZELLELINE    EYE-GLASSES. 

135    Montgomery   Street, 

Near    BUSH. 


THE    WASP. 


IDf  MO0f(ATIC  PAI\T 


OS*  ^ 


THE        TRIUMPHANT        D  B  M  0  0  R  A  0  T. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27  ^Qsr.  btl 
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ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

II  1M  I  AMI  ltl\<. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER    ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Orders   by    Mall    will  receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  « N  nent 

to  any  part  of  the  slate  or 
Territories. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  35c.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilities  as  are  to  be  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  the 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
Btrength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician. 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling  &  Watry) 

Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  tne  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  the 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Prire  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  CO. D. 

Address  DUPLEX  G  11YAN1C  CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

1S8ET8, Sl,500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  car.  Cal.  <k  Sansome. 

SAN     rinvcucci,     .    I'll,. 

D.  J.  Staplsb,  Pres.    Alphrus  Bull,  Vlce-Pres. 
Wm.  J.  Dotton,  Sec.    E.W.  Carpbntkr,  Aae'tSec. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N .  E.  4'or.  California  antl  Snnaoine  sis. 

0A8H  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Coalmen,  Z.  P.  Olark,  special  Agents 
and  AdJliBtere,   Oapt.  A.  M.    Borne,   Marine 
RnrvfVfir. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


I^-SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
OST  IWlARKED     Vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  S™ET,|Chas.  S.Eaton 


I  A.  M.  Benham 


girBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Creat  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Ticket  omec,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  1 


alacc  Hotel. 


CHICAGO   &    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  ni.  in  vims.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

Surplus  above  Liabilities  over  Ten  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.   Y.    LIFE     INSURANCE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $.55,542,002.73 

Total  Increase,  $i»,U0i.350.i>G 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can   apply  to  A.    G.  HA  WES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  2-20  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER. 

Montgomery   Street,   San   Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 


J.  E.  Ruggles, 
F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,   SWEENEY   &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
Commission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.   Box  1242. 


"W".  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.  E.  Cor.  Market  and  Alain  streets, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE     AlMEKTISEJlENT     UN     IMCAliAlIt      PAGE. 

STEINWAY      PI^lsTOS. 

Exclusively   used   by   PATH,    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRA.Y,   Sole  Agent,   206   POST  ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery  Street, San   Francisco 

Gold    and    Stiver    Rclincry    and    Assay    Office. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Goli,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   FOR 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 
No.  13  Sansome  Street.  S.  F. 


BEFORE  BUYINQ  TOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Hall's  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

■ill   A  313  CALIFORNIA   ST.,  S.I  . 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OKDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TilE 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times. 


and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

OOT  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $  I,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  newbook, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic  'Shield   Co. 

lot;  POST  STREET, 

Snn  Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  the  Rest  Fitting  Clothes  in  the 
State  at  35  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  in  the  Ciiy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from $  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from     - 30  00 

OTHER  GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self-measurement  and  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery   Street, 

No.    724    Market   Street, 
Nos.  1 1 10  &  1 1 12  Market  Street. 

S.  W.   RAVE  LEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518   CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


■A  * 


Budweiser  °"oXuJM  The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 

Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


^ne'st  FRENCH  &  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 


TO 


DUNN  &  DEMERS,  1210  Market  St. 

ORDERS    FROM    THE    INTERIOR    PROMPTLY    FILLED, 

Expressasc    Free. 


HimRAftHAN'a  rarrZEIf  OYSTERS.  7ftr.  imp  flan  fl«  h  BB  ffalifornia  Marlm 


***** 


Coal. 


J.  MAODONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET. 


Coal 


W.  E.  LANE, 

Everybody's    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 

THE 

Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

* 
MADB  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    Is    Unrivaled    In    Excellence    and 

Purity.        It   is  Nutritions  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PRICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor. 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Samples 
on 
application. 


%&> 


To 

Order. 

Dress  Pants,     .= 

Suits,    -   ...    20 

Dress  Suits,    -   -   -    35 


Ask 


Ask 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address:'  Pat^Fe1^ \m.  it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTIN  E    HA8SMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell.  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Pans,  Etc., 

US    SUTTER    STREET , San'  Franclseo,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 


PACIFIC  BUSINESS  HOLLEGE 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP       ftsENDFOR  l|        QOQ    PPTST 

ONLY  S70.  jtff  CIRCULAR.^      «J>^VT     ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 

(AMOUNT     SOLD     IN    1883: 
30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS 


PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 


S30  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R.    ZEILE'S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  B.I  HIS  on  the  Pacific  roast.  TURKISH. 
RUSSIAN,  siEAM,  SIILP1IUK  or  ill  I>1<  ill  l>  BATHS  lor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Ground  Floor  (no  basement.) 

532    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE/^^tT^N  eye-classes. 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


WEST'S 


KOHXER  A  CHASE,  13?  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  BEHR    and    the    ICEIIN- 
IX«  Pianos. 

Caen  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing  Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Kearny  St.,\J 

Near  PINE. 

Send    for   Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  In 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOH1VBR1       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

120  BEALE  STREET. 


■hin 
■her 

■est: 
■he 
Hast' 


ry  "New  Process  Tea"  now  in  its  Novel  T, 
hink  pf  "Sunrisk,"  "Sunshine,"  best  quali  T, 
hen  "Sunshade,"  "Sunset"  good  mediocri  T, 
esting  well  its  aroma,  flavor  and  puri  T, 
he  "Fresh  Toast"  adds  strength  a  proper  T. 
asters  of  the  "New"  pronounce  the  old  T — T— 


TESTIMONIALS. 

San  Francisco,  June  2S,  1884. 
Messrs.  Richaiidh  &  Harrison,  401Sansome  St. 
Gsntlbmkn  :  We  hive  witnessed  the  practical 
working  of  your  Tea  Toasting  machine.  The 
results  obtained  arc  highly  satisfactory.  Your 
idea  of  shipping  thoroughly  cured  tea  to  this 
country  direct  from  the  plantation,  and  toasting 
the  same  here  immediately  preceding  its  con- 
sumption, is  a  most  excellent  project,  and,  in 
our  opinion,  is  entirely  practicable  and  desir- 
able. In  our  own  country  this  procedure  is  al- 
most universally  adopted.  We  recognize  in  jour 
efforts  a  worthy  attempt  to  improve  the  quality 
of  Japanese  tea  now  being  sold,  by  giving  to 
consumers  an  article  free  from  all  injurious 
coloring  matter,  and  in  its  highest  perfection. 
We  are  confident  your  frieDds  and  customers 
will  readily  see  the  many  advantages  of  pure, 
freshly  toasted  tea,  and  appreciate  the  flavor, 
aroma  and  bouquet  which  makes  our  tea  a  lux- 
ury. Wishing  you  all  success  in  your  new  enter- 
prise, we  are,  dear  &irs,  yours  faithfully, 

'      K.  OKUKA, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Tokio, 
Japan,  Tea  Guild. 

M.  YOKOYAMA, 
Member  of  Tokio  Tea  Guild. 

RICHARDS,  HARRISON  &  SHERWOOD, 

PROPRIETORS, 
Corner  Snnsome  and  Sacramento  Sts. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  following  grades  of  PURE  JAPANESE 
TEAS  are  fresh  toasted  under  the  new  process. 
Requiring  one-third  less  quantity  to  produce  the 
same  strength  of  old  teas,  and  the  prices  are 
plainly  marked  on  each  pound  package. 
GRADES.  PRICES. 

SUNSET .50  cents  per  pound 

Si  nmiaim: 60  cents  per  pound 

M  vsiiim: ;5  cents  per  pound 

M'.VUISE one  Dollar  per  pound 

3T  For  sale  in   one-pound   packages  by  all 
Grocers  and  to  tbe  trade  in  assorted  cheats. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


DYING,    CLEANING, 

AND    RESTORING. 

Best    and    Cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  310-213  RIDLEY  ST. 
CHAS.    J. 


Oakland  Office,  1162  BROADWAY,  cor.  I3th. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 
B.  Hardenbergh,  Chief  Clk.     M.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MTG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       .Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'S  FRENCH  RESTAURANT. 


Private  Rooms  for  Families. 
Bancmet  Hall . 


19  &    \A  O'FARRELL  ST. 

I  4mm    \JC     I  ^T     near  Market  and  Dnpoiit. 


t 


u 


VOLUME    XIll. 


NUMBER    21. 


Price  j- 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    NOVEMBER    22.    1884. 


-!  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

{  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
$32  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT   THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY,. 

724^2  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  TraSec..  P^a^a^dPhS?68' 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP         -        -        -        $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada.  » 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITiTRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND   SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;    2  per  cent,   on    Deposits  subject   to  check   at   sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 
Vault  Department:    Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 

fier  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
or  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND  jSHOE  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 


Most  Agreeable  Tonic 


rer  Prepared". 


THE    CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 


SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA* 

Old  Eourhon  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de-  criprion  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMFS  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo, 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco, 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
JtSToRDERS   FROM   DEALERS   PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.TS& 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NEC^u0f^nA^?^?MERY 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COR.  FOURTH  .1  Itltl 1ST  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order- 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed, 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  caies 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Her- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCHE. 

KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table, 

WINES. 

ZIVFANOEL. 

CLARETS, 
HOCKS, 
FORTS, 

SHERRIES,  El  ('. 

VAULTS: 

417,  419  Mont'ery 

Branch : 
9S7  to  993  market 

UNDER.  GRAND 
CENTRAL   MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    iri 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PREVCIPAI    OFFICE: 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery  St  , 

Til)      TI*J  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

429  Jb  431  RATTERY  STi,  S.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tke  Greatest 

HemuE 
Known. 


BEEF 
1BQM 


(LleMfs  Extract), 

tie  WonieiM  Nutritive 

ani  Mpratoi. 


(Pyiojnospliato), 

Tonic  toi  tie  Blood,  ani 

Fool  lor  tne  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astoniBhing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  hag  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,     COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO   AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
k  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder- 
fully you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

??????    P 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERT 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


41  JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 


QUALITI 


H.  Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  R.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  G-OTDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second.  S.F. 


THE    GENUINE 

KEUG 

Champagne  x&.    ,r 

FROM  FRANCE,      A^^^ 


^ 


IN  QUARTS 

AND 

PINTS. 


*§?<?* 


SOLD 

BY  ALL 

DEALERS, 
JOBBERS 
And  GROCERS. 


?&■ 


^>/     Beware  of  Imitations. 


^Private  Cuvee 

Shield-Premiere  Qualite. 


The    Favorite     of    Real 
Lonnoisseuis. 


For  Sale 

at  all 


First-Class 
Resorts. 


H.  Clausen  &  Son   Brewing  Co. 
EXPORT  CHAMPAGNE 

Lager     Beer! 

BOITLBD  B7  THB 
PIIO: M\  KOTTLIXU  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

Pure,  Bright  and  Sparkling,  and  RECOM- 
MENDED BY  LEADING  PHYSICIANS  as  Best 
Beer  for  Family  Use. 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM&CO. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast., 
123    CALIFORNIA     STREET,     S.     F. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 


KIi  d    glover 


FACTORY  ;    So.  119  DCPONT  STREET, 
Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 

PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

I  CAU.   AND    OREGON    CIDER    CO., 

918  1>» VIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


— KE  >■  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTINO.  A-  °-  OOOK  &  SON- 

,  415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


SAN     FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,      NOVEMBER     22,      1884. 
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OUR        DEMOCRATIC        MINISTER        TO        GERMANY. 


THE    WASP. 


LOVE'S  ARITHMETIC, 


Yes,  you  may  kiss  me  once, 
Just  once,  not  even  twice  ; 

You  wicked  wretch,  you  gave  me  two- 
No,  it  isn't  nice. 

You  have  your  orders,  sir, 

Once — only  once  I  say ; 
How  very  strange,  you  cannot  count, 

Now,  dear,  will  you  obey  ? 

Oh,  well,  if  you're  so  dull, 

I'll  give  you  one  chance  more : 

Now,  try  to  get  it  right  this  time — 
You  horrid  creature,  four  ! 

Just  understand  me,  please, 

I  told  you  only  one, 
And  if  you  do  me  out  of  four, 

They'll  have  to  be  undone. 


THE   BULLETIN   BOARDS, 


-H.  B.  M. 


"What  They  Have  to  Say  After  the  Campaign. 


One  day  last  week  the  carpenters  were  ordered  around  to  the  Alta,Post, 
Chronicle,  Call  and  Examiner  offices  to  take  away  the  election  bulletin 
boards  and  store  them  in  a  garret  until  they  should  be  wanted  four  years 
hence.  The  cart  went  from  newspaper  office  to  newspaper  office,  until  at 
last  the  lot  had  been  detached  from  their  proud  positions  and  packed  off  to 
an  old  room  in  the  back  part  of  a  sign-painter's  shop. 

"  This  is  pretty  rough,"  said  the  Call  board,  who  was  at  the  bottom  of  the 
heap;  "this  is  ingratitude,  indeed.  Here  am  I,  who  have  been  for  ten 
days  gazed  at  and  admired  by  thousands,  flung  down  like  an  old  good-for- 
nothing  piece  of  lumber." 

"  You  shut  up,"  said  the  Alia  board,  "  you  were  not  on  the  winning  side, 
anyhow,  and  you  have  no  reason  to  complain." 

"  I  was  not  on  either  side,1'  said  the  Call  board  ;  "I  was  afraid  to  tell  half 
the  things  I  knew,  for  fear  my  master,  Mr.  Pickering,  would  get  mad  and 
chop  me  into  match  wood." 

"  Shut  up,  you  fellows,"  groaned  the  Examiner  board  ;  "  I'm  the  one  that 
has  the  right  to  squeal.  I  had  my  triumph,  and  was  serenaded  with  tin 
horns  and  praised  and  cheered  and  made  much  of,  .and  now  everything  is 
forgotten  and  I  am  dumped  into  mighty  poor  company." 

"  What's  the  matter  with  you,"  squeaked  the  Chronicle  board,  "and  what 
do  you  mean  by  poor  company,  you  weak-kneed,  flabbergasLed,  ridiculous  old 
trumpery  ;  you  had  your  nice  triumphs,  had  you — nice  triumphs,  indeed  ! 
Why,  you  crazy  old  shingle,  you  lost  the  state  and  lost  the  senatorship  and 
lost  everything  you  fought  for.     I'm  the  one  that  ought  to  squeal." 

"  You  nasty  lying  wretch,"  screamed  the  Examiner  board,  "  what  have 
you  got  to  squeal  about.  Didn't  you  lie  for  Mike  all  the  time,  and  didn't 
Mike  hedge  on  your  lies,  and  wasn't  the  gamblers  going  to  kill  him  because 
he  played  them  all  on  those  New  York  returns,  eh  ?  What  have  you  got  to 
say  to  that  1 " 

"  What  have  I  got  to  say?"  yelled  the  Chronicle  board.  "  Suppose  I  did 
lie,  and  lied  so  bad  that  I  almost  shook  my  nails  out  and  fell  to  pieces  ;  isn't 
that  a  reason  why  there  should  be  some  gratitude  1  When  on  Wednesday  I 
said  that  New  York  was  sure  for  Blaine,  and  let  Mike  and  all  the  boys  in 
on  a  fine  hedge,  shouldn't  that  have  been  considered  1  and  shouldn't  Mike 
and  Rube  and  Ned  Stokes  and  all  of  them  worked  me  up  into  a  nice  picture 
frame  or  given  me  some  sort  of  promotion  for  my  work  ?  " 

"Yah,  picture  frame,  yes,"  sneered  the  Alia  board;  "nice  frame  for 
Ananias  and  Sapphira  you'd  make." 

"  All  right,  go  ahead  and  kick  me  when  I'm  down,"  snarled  the  Clironicle 
board.  "  I  suppose  you  think  TurnbuU  and  Johnson  ought  to  do  something 
for  you,  don't  you  ?  You  won  your  fight,  didn't  you  ?  You  carried  the  state 
by  13,000  majority  for  Cleveland  and  Hendricks,  of  course  you  did.  Why 
you  ain't  fit  to  light  a  Chinaman's  fire,  you  ain't,"  and  the  vicious  speaker 
made  an  attempt  to  turn  on  its  side  and  spit  at  its  vilifier. 

"  Say,  don't  crush  a  fellow  that  way,"  squeaked  the  little  Post  board 
which  up  to  this  had  kept  silent. 

"Oh,  you're  here,  are  you?"  said  the  Alia  board;  "why  you're  the 
naBtiest  little  liar  of  the  lot." 

"  I  know  it,"  said  the  little  Post  board  humbly  ;  "I  never  was  anything 
else.  What  could  I  do?  Every  time  a  dispatch  came  over  the  wires  I  had 
to  announce  a  big  Republican  victory.  Jackson  made  me,  and  Sheehan 
would  have  beaten  me  to  death  with  a  column  rule  if  I  did  not  declare  every 
five  minutes  that  Blaine  was  elected,  that  the  Democrats  had  tried  to  stuff 
the  ballot  boxes  and  falsify  the  returns,  and  that  a  Republican  tidal  wave 
had  swept  over  the  country." 

"  But  nobudy  believed  your  lies,"  said  the  Chronicle  board.  "Nobody 
bet  a  cent  one  way  or  the  other  on  the  news  you  put  up.  No  wonder 
Colonel  Jackson  got  sick  of  you,  for  the  Colonel  hates  a  liar." 

This  joke  restored  the  good  humor  of  all  the  bulletin  boards,  and  they 
laughed  heartily. 

"  I  really  hope  that  we  shall  have  some  nice  society  where  we  are  going," 
said  the  Alia  board  genially.  "  We  have  done  our  duty  to  our  proprietors, 
and  the  reward  of  our  fidelity  in  these  times  is  neglect.  But  I  should  not 
like  to  get  thrown  against  any  old  advertising  signs,  for  we  deserve  better, 
we  do  indeed." 

Here  the  cart  stopped,  and  one  by  one  the  boards  were  lifted  out  and 
consigned  to  the  dim  room  where  they  were  to  spend  so  many  weary  days. 


When  the  carpenter  had  departed,  and  the  bulletin  boards  recovered  from 
the  fatigue  of  the  trip,  they  looked  about  them. 

"  Say,  what  is  that  big  affair  in  the  corner  1 "  whispered  the  Alto,  board  to 
the  little  Post  board. 

"  What  a  lot  of  paint,  to  be  sure  ;  why,  what  can  it  be  ? "  said  the  Chroni- 
cle board. 

"  Are  you  speaking  about  me  1 "  said  a  feeble  voice  proceeding  from  the 
direction  of  the  unknown.  "Don't  you  know  me  ?  Can't  you  guess  who  I 
am?" 

"  What ! — how  !     D  is — no  it  can't  be,"  gasped  the  Alta  board. 

"It  is,"  screamed  the  Examiner  board — "it  is  Dr.  O'Donnell's  Chinese 
sign.  I  recognize  O'Donnell,  and  the  little  girl,  and  the  Chinese  mob.  Oh, 
this  is  too  cruel,  too  cruel,"  and  the  poor  thing  wept  bitterly.  The  other 
bulletin  boards  were  equally  affected  at  the  shame  that  had  been  put  upon 
them,  and  threatened  to  knock  the  nails  and  canvas  out  of  the  O'Donnell 
sign  if  by  any  means  they  could  get  within  range  of  their  obnoxious  neigh- 
bor. The  clamor  brought  the  carpenter's  little  boy  to  the  door  who,  at- 
tracted by  the  glaring  paint  on  the  O'Donnell  sign,  cut  out  the  picture  and 
ran  away  to  play  with  it  in  the  back  yard.  The  bulletin  boards  were  so 
grateful  for  this  relief  that  they  expressed  the  most  kindly  sentiments  to- 
wards the  frame,  which  confessed  frankly  that  it  fell  ten  years  younger  at 
its  release  from  its  ghastly  burden. 


A  VERY   SAD   CASE. 


The  newspaper  fraternity,  and  indeed  the  public  generally,  were  much 
shocked  last  week  upon  learning  that  Mr.  Clarence  Greathouse's  private  sec- 
retary and  amanuensis  had  become  an  inmate  of  the  Home  of  the  Inebriates, 
and  was  considered  by  some  of  the  best  authorities  on  mental  diseases  to  be 
hopelessly  insane.  This  young  gentleman,  who  began  life  full  of  promise — 
gay,  buoyant,  and  looking  forward  to  a  brilliant  future,  sought,  most  unfor- 
tunately as  it  has  proven,  the  position  of  private  secretary  and  amanuensis 
at  the  hands  of  the  high-minded  and  sagacious  pilot  of  the  Examiner,  Mr. 
Greathouse  examined  him  closely. 

"  Do  you  believe,"  he  said,  "that  you  can  write  to  my  dictation,  night 
after  night,  without  feeling  any  of  those  dread  suggestions  of  brain-soften- 
ing, from  which  all  great  men  suffer  ?  " 

"  I  can,"  replied  the  youth,  confidently.  "  I  have  had  a  common  school 
education,  and  I  think  I  can  hold  up." 

On  the  very  first  evening  when  the  amanuensis  was  summoned  to  Mr. 
Greathouse's  apartments,  and  saw  that  brilliant  writer  with  his  head  en- 
veloped in  a  hu^e  Turkish  towel,  with  a  fiat  iron  on  top  to  keep  the  pulsa- 
tions of  the  gigantic  brain  from  smashing  the  skull  into  fragments,  he  grew 
pale  at  the  magnitude  of  the  task  before  him. 

Mr.  Greathouse  motioned  him  to  a  seat,  took  another  turn  of  the  towel 
about,  his  Websterian  brow  and  began  in  a  deep  and  sonorous  voice  the  dic- 
tation of  one  of  those  Examiner  editorials  which  have  given  him  a  world- 
wide celebrity.  The  amanuensis  took  down  the  opening  sentences  without 
much  show  of  emotion,  but  as  Clarence  continued,  and  the  huge  adjectives 
burst  from  his  impassioned  lips,  the  electrified  young  man  shook  like  an 
aspen  leaf  under  the  brain  power  of  the  mighty  editor. 

Day  after  day  and  night  after  night  this  went  on,  until  the  once  fresh, 
proud  and  hopeful  lad  grew  pale  and  emaciated.  His  final  removal  to  the 
Home  of  the  Inebriates  leaves  a  vacancy  in  the  Examiner  office  which  our 
college  graduates  will  be  slow  to  fill.  The  immense  advantages  in  the  line 
of  mental  improvement  which  this  intimate  association  with  the  Greathouse 
brain  offer  are  fearfully  balanced  by  the  dread  of  succumbing  to  its  colossal 
pressure.  

FLYERS, 


First  Dude  to  Second  Dude  :  Oh  !  my  brother  Hawy  had  such  a 
lawk  th'other  mawning — such  a  lawk,  by  Jove  !  Nevah  heard  like  of  it, 
old  chappie.  He — oh  !  such  a  lawk — he  rode  all  the  way  down  town  on  a 
hoss  can,  ye  knaw — such  a  lawk  ! 

Second  Dude  :     B'  Jove  ! 


At  a  recent  fashionable  sale  of  high-art  work,  held  in  a  Van  Ness 
avenue  residence,  for  the  benefit  of  a  charitable  object,  a  young  wife  kept 
dragging  her  husband  to  the  vicinity  of  a  richly- embroidered  chair,  for  sale 
at  a  "fashionable  price." 

"  How  lovely  that  chair  would  look  in  our  parlor,  Charley,"  she  exclaimed, 
after  several  attempts  to  engage  his  serious  attention  to  the  attractive  piece. 

"  Rather  too  fancy,  dear,"  said  Charley,  hurrying  her  away.  But  she 
dragged  him  around  again,  and  stopping  before  the  coveted  object,  said  in 
melting  tones  : 

"  Now?  Charley,  I  have  just  set  my  heart  on  that  chair." 

"  Well,  my  dear,"  Charles  responded  finally,  "I'm  afraid  that's  all  you 
ever  will  set  on  it."  They  wandered  midst  the  maddening  crowd  in  that 
silence  whijh  attracts  the  alert  divorce  lawyer. 


It  is  very  strange  how  quick  some  people  will  change  their  minds.  A 
man  in  Vermont  imagined  that  he  was  inspired  to  kill  Mrs.  Adams,  a  sehool 
teacher,  and  after  thinking  it  over  for  some  time  decided  to  do  so.  He 
called  upon  the  lady  and  acquainted  her  with  his  mission,  when  she  seized  a 
club  and  knocked  him  down,  after  which  she  broke  nearly  every  bone  in  his 
body.     Then  he  concluded  he  didn't  want  to  kill  her. 

The  sermon  was  over,  and  as  the  velvet  voice  of  the  soprano  went  out 
among  the  dados  on  the  wall  and  the  arches  of  the  ceiling  one  of  the  deacons 
walked  softly  down  the  aisle  with  the  plate.  The  occupant  of  the  pew  with 
the  silver  door-plate  on  the  end  had  closed  his  eyes  and  was  having  a  quiet 
little  nap.  The  good  deacon  shoved  the  plate  close  to  the  sleeper  and 
nudged  him  gently.  The  sleeper  awoke  and  fished  up  a  quarter.  Throwing 
it  into  the  plate  he  muttered  in  a  drowsy  manner :  "I'll  be  glad  when 
these  torch-light  processions  are  over.  That's  three  times  I've  been  touched 
this  week  for  oil." 


THE    WASP. 
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"THE     DEATH     OF     JULIET." 


The  first  order  given  by  Irving  M.  Scott  to  Toby  Rosenthal  was  the 
"Death  of  Juliet."  For  months,  we  might  almost  say  years,  Mr.  Scott  had 
devoted  himself  to  the  consideration  of  a  subject  for  the  talented  Californian 
to  express  on  canvas.  The  dramatic  possibilities  of  Juliet  first  suggested 
themselves  to  Mr.  Scott  whilst  reading  a  copy  of  Shakespeare  borrowed 
from  the  Mechanics'  Library.  When  Rosenthal  was  in  San  Francisco  in 
1869  Mr.  Scott  invited  him  to  his  house,  and  read  to  him  for  several  hours, 
adding,  we  are  credibly  informed,  "  It  is  impossible  to  order  an  inspiration, 
but  if  that  scene  inspires  you,  I  will  take  the  picture."  Rosenthal  replied 
that  it  was  an  exceedingly  difficult  subject.  Later  on  he  called  at  Mr. 
Scott's  house,  and  said,  "I  am  sure  I  can  paint  that  picture,  but  I  must  go 
up  the  country  to  think  it  over." 

"  I  will  get  you  a  pass  to  Petaluma,"  said  Mr.  Scott  with  his  customary 
generosity,  "  and  you  can  write  me  from  there  how  you  are  getting  along." 
This  settled  the  matter.  The  following  extracts  from  letters  written  by 
Toby  Rosenthal  in  reference  to  the  picture,  Mr.  Scott  has  very  kindly  given 
us  for  publication  : 

Petaluma,  Januwy  \Wi. 

Have  taken  a  studio  in  the  Latin  quarter.  I  find  Juliet  a  prefty  hard  subject  to 
treat.  Spoke  on  the  subject  to  Professor  Schimmenheimer  of  the  Petaluma  Academy. 
"Ah,"  he  declared,  "you  will  find  it  no  small  squash,  I  can  tell  you."  Several  lead- 
ing artists  here  say  it  will  paralyze  me  before  I  get  through,  but  I  am  still  full  of 
hope. 

January  21st, 

I  have  set  aside  your  picture  to  finish  a  portrait  of  the  President  of  the  Petaluma 
Agricultural  Association,  Have  consulted  Professor  1)  >lliver,  the  great  authority  on 
female  anatomy  once  concerned  in  a  celebrated  case  in  San  Francisco,  if  you  remem- 
ber. The  Professor  gave  me  a  great  deal  of  information  in  regard  to  the  selection  of  a 
model.  I  am  taking  some  poetic  license  with  the  picture,  am  encouraged  to  do  so  by 
the  advice  of  my  old  literary  friend,  the  editor  of  the  Petaluma  Argus.  Was  honored 
by  a  visit  from  Judge  Bowers,  of  San  Rafael,  to-day.  Cannot  tell  you  how  happy  I 
am.     Frame  is  being  carved  in  redwood  at  the  planing  mill  close  by. 

Nicasio,  April  19th. 

His  honor,  the  Mayor  of  Nicasio,  called  upon  me  a  few  weeks  ago  to  see  the  pro- 
gress of  Juliet.  He  stood  a  long  while  before  the  canvas,  and  seemed  fascinated.  We 
had  some  trouble  in  removing  him  from  the  studio,  but  I  was  pleased  to  learn  that  his 
intemperance  is  only  occasional,  and  not  chronic. 

June  22d. 

Your  letter  reached  me  at  Sonoma  and  was  read  by  the  light  of  a  candle  in  the 
dark  crypt  of  a  cellar  where  I  was  making  close  study  in  red  and  white  wine  for  archi- 
tectural accessories  in  your  picture.  Consulted  Professor  Dolliver  again  as  to  a  model. 
The  Professor  has  promised  to  write  to  San  Francisco  for  one.  The  most  prominent 
artists  of  Sonoma  have  been  to  see  the  picture,  and  you  have  never  seen  more  surprised 
faces  in  your  life.  They  have  taken  up  their  quarters  in  rav  studio,  and  accompany 
me  every  day  to  the  wine  cellar  to  assist  me  in  my  architectural  studies.  I  sometimes 
wish  they  were  not  so  enthusiastic. 

Washington  Corners,  October  9th. 

The  frame  for  your  picture  has  been  on  exhibition  in  Jim  Gaffney's  saloon  here 
and  has  attracted  great  attention.  A  connoisseur  from  the  San  Francisco  Sash  Factory 
says  he  never  saw  a  finer  piece  of  work.  I  cannot  tell  you  how  happy  this  has  made 
me. 

Sacramento,  October  8th. 

About  two  weeks  ago  General  Clunie  invited  me  to  a  Sunday  dinner.  The  General 
received  me  in  the  uniform  of  the  National  Guard,  and  was  attended  by  his  aids-de- 
camp. The  dinner  was  one  of  the  best  I  have  ever  eaten,  and  the  General  spoke  a 
great  deal  of  Shakespeare,  and  said  that  he  had  appeared  as  Romeo  when  quite  a  boy; 
He  rejo.'ced  that  I  had  consulted  Dolliver  about  choice  of  a  model  but  hinted  that  I 
might  have  discussed  the  matter  with  him  before  taking  definite  action. 

Bed  Bluff,  August  12th. 
I  was  proposed  to  receive  the  large  medal,  but  mean  intrigue  robbed  me  of  the 
first,  which  fell  to  a  fellow  who  has  been  making  some  sketches  in  soap  on  the  mirrors 
of  the  large  saloons  of  this  city.  I  had  most  votes  of  all  the  artists  of  Red  Bluff  and 
consequently  the  first  right.  Never  mind,  the  picture  is  setting  the  county  wild,  I  tell 
you. 


Tehama,  November  18th. 
Picture  photographed  by  Muldonery,  the  celebrated  art  publisher  in  Tehama. 
Had  an  offer  from  Santa  Rosa  photographer,  but  gave  Muldonery  the  preference. 
Frame  shows  signs  of  cracking.     I  fear  that  after  all  the  wood  has  not  properly  sea- 
soned, and  this  has  caused  me  much  uneasiness. 

Donohuc  Landing,  January  21st. 

Picture  left  Petaluma  on  James  M.  Donahue  this  morning.  Attracted  great  atten- 
tion on  board.  This  is  considered  one  of  the  most  intellectual  communities  in  the 
state,  so  you  may  feel  assured  that  my  long  and  arduous  labors  are  crowned  with  suc- 
cess. 

September  6th. 

Yours  just  at  hand.  I  am  so  glad  you  like  Juliet.  You  a^k  me  what  you  are  to 
do  with  it  now  that  this  priceless  work  of  art  is  yours.  Hang  it  somewhere,  but  see 
that  the  frame  is  reglued  because  the  picture  has  been  in  most  every  town  in  the  state, 
and  you  know  how  rough  those  railroad  and  steamboat  men  are. 

This  closed  the  valuable  and  interesting  correspondence  of  those  two 
great  men.  But  the  picture  was  never  placed  on  exhibition,  and  occupies 
an  obscure  position  at  present  in  Mr.  Scott's  gallery.  Indeed  it  is  hidden 
by  a  large  red  screen  and  only  ahown  to  the  particular  friends  of  the  con- 
noisseur. 

At  the  first  glance  at  the  copy  of  this  work  of  art,  one  is  struck  by  the 
carving  of  the  frame.  It  has  all  the  rude  but  artistic  grace  which  harmo- 
nizes so  thoroughly  with  the  bold  and  dashing  style  in  which  Mr.  Rosenthal 
has  handled  his  subject.  The  tone  is  absolutely  beyond  criticism.  It  is 
mellow  in  the  extreme,  tender,  hazy,  and  its  gradations  are  simply  exquisite. 
The  figure  of  Juliet  was  closely  studied  from  the  model  furnished  by  the 
erudite  Professor  Dolliver.  The  bier  is  of  the  period  in  which  the  hapless 
heroine  of  Shakespeare's  most  pathetic  play  passed  away  from  love  and  life. 
Mr.  Rosenthal  traveled  through  twenty-eight  towns  of  California  before 
finding  this  bier,  and  at  last  discovered  the  interesting  relic  of  the  middle 
ages  in  the  cellar  of  an  aged  American  virtuoso  at  Knights  Landing.  Mo- 
desto contributed  the  drapery,  borrowed  at  great  expense  from  the  gentle- 
man who  keeps  the  leading  livery  stable  in  that  thriving  hamlet.  The 
cresset  belongs  no  less  to  the  antique  in  its  peculiar  style,  than  that  other 
cresset  which  Rosenthal  has  introduced  in  his  later  work.  To  Mr.  Scott 
himself  is  wholly  due  the  credit  of  hunting  up  this  curious  relic  of  the  mid- 
dle ages.  After  his  agents  had  exhausted  the  warerooms  and  cabinets  of 
the  European  antiquarians,  Mr.  Scott,  disguised  as  a  Chinese  rag-picker, 
wandered  among  the  junk  shops  of  Steuart  and  Beale  streets  for  months, 
and  at  last  lit  upon  this  exquisite  accessory  to  the  detail  of  his  Juliet. 

The  expression  on  the  dead  Juliet's  face  is  pathetic  in  the  extreme. 
Here  we  have  the  agony  of  blighted  love  beautifully  blended  with  the  con- 
vulsions of  anauish  induced  by  the  fatal  potion.  The  grief  and  dismay  of  her 
attendants  are  wonderfully  realistic.  The  figure  on  the  right,  the  old  monk 
who  furnished  poor  Juliet  with  the  draught,  is  strikingly  original.  The 
model  is  a  well-known  Irish  millionaire  of  this  city  who  cheerfully  sat  for 
Rosenthal  purely  in  the  interest  of  art,  but  he  did  not  receive,  nor  indeed 
would  not  demand,  a  cent  for  his  services.  The  female  on  the  left  is  the 
bosom  friend  of  the  lamented  Juliet  who,  weary  of  the  death  watch,  is  tak- 
ing a  simple  stimulant  furnished  her  by  a  monkish  leech.  The  pose  of  the 
legs  of  the  deceased  is  peculiar  to  Rosenthal.  We  find  it  in  Constance  de 
Beverley,  toned  down  perhaps,  but  still  the  artist's  tendency  to  thus  place  his 
models  of  deceased  women,  or  women  about  to  die,  is  unmistakable.  Elaine 
has  no  less  than  three  turns  in  her  legs,  hidden  by  the  drnpery  which  the 
necessities  of  the  subject  compelled,  but  in  Juliet  the  artist  giveB  himself 
full  swing. 

Mr.  Scott's  disinclination  to  add  this  picture  to  the  charity  exhibition 
is  unaccountable.  The  critic  might  compare  with  sdvanta^e  thn  central 
figure  in  both,  Constance  and  Juliet,  the  one  on  the  eve  of  sacrifice — guilty, 
revengeful  Constance — and  the  other  dying  for  love — the  hapless,  tender, 
gentle  Juliet. 
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Mr.  Cleveland's  election  has  had  the  extraordinary  effect  of  bringing 
his  good  qualities  into  so  conspicuous  prominence  that  they  are  now  even 
more  discernible  to  Republicans  than  to  Democrats.  Republican  news- 
papers are  quietly  filling  their  columns  with  the  most  cheerful  prophesies  of 
national  prosperity  under  the  administration  of  this  recently  notorious  im- 
moralist,  corrupt  corporation  tool  and  anglomaniacal  free  trader.  The 
flattering  reviews  of  his  official  career  which  a  month  ago  they  hotly  re- 
futed, to-day  they  reprint  without  the  refutation.  (This  has  actually  oc- 
curred in  no  fewer  than  four  instances  that  have  happened  to  secure  the  ad- 
vantage of  our  attention. )  As  confession,  this  is  inadequate ;  as  reparation, 
it  is  well  enough,  as  reparation  is  understood  by  that  order  of  malefactors 
who  sleep  more  sweetly  for  having  restored  as  conscience  money  as  much  as 
ten  per  cent,  of  their  plunder.  There  is  a  present  danger,  though,  that 
these  worthy  journals  will  as  wildly  err  upon  the  one  side  as  they  did  upon 
the  other,  and  their  last  attitude  be  more  disgraceful  than  their  first ;  but 
in  justification  they  can  at  least  plead  purity  of  motive,  their  action  being 
inspired  by  nothing  worse  than  simple  sycophancy.  With  Republican 
office-holders  the  case  is  a  shade  different :  they  fawn  that  thrift  may  follow. 
Their  new  candor  is  to  be  taken,  not  as  the  record  of  a  conversion,  but  as 
the  expression  of  a  hope.  Their  sudden  discovery  that  Cleveland  has  been 
all  along  an  advocate  of  civil  service  reform,  while  in  all  his  campaign  ut- 
terances Blaine  maintained  an  ominous  silence  on  the  subject,  is  a  revela- 
tion of  the  heart,  not  of  the  head.  That  a  somewhat  obscure  man  is  not  as 
likely  to  have  made  as  many  promises  of  place  and  patronage  as  a  veteran 
statesman  and  sempiternal  aspirant — this  is  a  reflection  which,  like  grass 
upon  a  grave,  is  a  veritable  offspring  of  mortality.  The  fortunate  are  desti- 
tute of  consolation  ;  when  the  sun  shines  we  light  no  candles ;  amid  the 
drum-rolls  and  bugle-blasts  of  success  we  hear  not  the  little  fiddle  of  an  in- 
fant hope.  Let  the  placemen  take  heart,  cherishing  and  encouraging  the 
growth  of  a  feeble  faith  begotten  of  a  sturdy  desire.  Disaster  has  laid  a 
heavy  hand  upon  them,  but  perhaps  only  to  bless.  At  least  it  is  true  (and 
may  it  comfort  them  as  they  stand  and  strike  matches.in  the  night  of  their 
despair)  that  if  Cleveland  doesn't  turn  them  out  he  will  prove  himself  as 
great  a  fool  as  they  once  said  he  was,  and  if  he  does  he  will  show  himself  as 
wise  as  they  say  he  is  now.     Either  way  they  stand  to  win. 


Popular  sentiment  in  California  is,  generally  speaking,  favorable  to  pro- 
tective duties.  This  was  conspicuously  shown  during  the  recent  campaign 
by  the  studious  silence  of  most  of  the  Democratic  candidates  as  to  that 
question  and  the  frank  declaration  of  others.  We  have  the  temerity  to  dis- 
sent from  the  popular  vie  f  in  this  particular,  but  it  would  be  absurd  to 
claim  for  Free  Trade  any  numerically  strong  following  in  this  state.  But 
if  we  cannot  discern  the  public  advantages  of  Protection,  we  are  not  un- 
willing to  comfort  those  who  think  they  see  in  the  result  of  the  presidential 
election  a  peril  to  the  policy  that  engages  their  approval.  In  the  first  place, 
the  election  of  Mr.  Cleveland  does  not  mean  for  the  Democracy  control  of 
the  Government.  There  is  such  a  thing  as  Congress,  of  which  the  Demo- 
crats will  have  but  a  majority  of  one  House,  and  that  they  have  had  for 
some  time.  Secondly,  the  Democratic  is  not  a  Free  Trade  party,  as  was, 
one  would  think,  sufficiently  shown  by  the  abject  failure  of  last  summer's 
attempt  to  compose  its  differences  by  so  mild  a  measure  as  the  Morrison  bill, 
by  the  miserable  outcome  of  its  wrangles  in  Chicago  over  the  tariff  plank  in 
its  platform,  and  by  the  way  it  stood  behind  a  tree  during  the  whole  cam- 
paign while  Blaine  and  his  followers  were  exhausting  themselves  with  dis- 
charges of  Protection  thunder.     The  party  has  a  Free  Trade  wing  and  a  Pro- 


tection wing,  the  same  as  a  roast  goose  has  a  liver  wing  and  a  gizzard  wing 
without  being  itself  either  a  liver  or  a  gizzard.  To  which  policy  Mr.  Cleve- 
land himself  gives  the  favor  of  his  countenance  nobody  up  to  date  has  been 
able  to  find  out.  Probably,  like  his  illustrious  predecessor  in  the  Demo- 
cratic candidacy,  he  regards  the  matter  as  "  a  local  question  "  of  minor  im- 
portance. If  out  of  the  facts  of  the  political  situation  as  here  enumerated 
any  Californian  wine-grower,  wool-grower,  grower  of  boots  and  shoes,  pro- 
moter of  the  golden  punfpkin,  cultivator  of  the  Chinese  cigar  or  any  other 
friend  of  "  American  labor  "  can  figure  out  a  suitable  apprehension  of  peril 
to  his  particular  infant  industry,  he  may  justly  boast  himself  a  most  saga- 
cious and  ingenious  idiot.  We  should  have  supported  Mr.  Cleveland  (regard- 
less of  bad  company)  if  we  could  have  seen  any  firm  ground  of  hope  that 
his  election  would  aBsist  to  a  reversal  of  the  policy  of  commercial  seclusion ; 
for  we  see  nothing  in  a  protective  tariff  but  the  civilized  savage's  method  of 
stoning  and  stink-potting  away  the  canoes  of  friendly  traders  from  adjoin- 
ing islands.  As  pretty  nearly  our  whole  population  appears  to  be  heading 
for  the  beach,  missiles  in  hand,  we  are  compelled  to  regard  Free  Trade  as  a 
matter  which,  for  the  present,  is  "  outside  the  domain  of  practical  politics  "  ; 
and  we  venture  to  advise  the  Viticultural  Society  (for  example)  to  pocket 
their  fears  of  Congressional  dissent  from  the  ancient  and  honorable  axiom 
that  competition  is  the  death  of  trade. 

We  observe  with  pleasure  that  the  daily  newspapers  of  San  Francisco, 
having  got  the  fate  of  the  country  off  their  hands,  are  arranging  European 
affairs  with  their  old-time  skill  in  statecraft,  and,  speaking  generally,  in  a 
spirit  of  neighborly  goodwill.  Their  expositions  of  English  and  Continental 
politics,  both  national  and  international,  can  hardly  fail  to  astonish  the 
very  statesmen  who  have  these  matters  in  guidance.  Their  firm  and  free 
outlines  of  the  ambitious  projects  secretly  entertained  by  ministers  and  sov- 
ereigns are  among  the  most  remarkable  to  which  these  personages  have 
ever  had  access.  The  ease  and  facility  with  which  our  esteemed  contempor- 
aries dispart  the  complicated  knots  submitted  to  their  penetrating  intelli- 
gence ;  their  intuitive  knowledge  of  all  the  factors  affecting  the  most  intric- 
ate and  involved  problems  of  diplomacy ;  the  sharpness  of  their  prevision 
regarding  the  outcome  of  those  colossal  energies  that  underlie  the  ominously 
tranquil  surface;  the  good-natured  alacrity  with  which  they  respond  to  their 
own  demands  for  disinterested  counsel  to  cabinets  and  parliaments — these 
things  are  well  calculated  to  impress  the  effete  dynasties  and  tottering  des- 
potisms with  a  sense  of  the  superiority  of  republican  institutions  in  the 
matter  of  spreading  the  light,  and  of  an  American  common-school  educa- 
tion as  an  intellectual  equipment.  So  surprising  is  the  Californian  editorial 
alertness  in  getting  on  to  the  most  occult  European  racket  that  one  may  con- 
fidently whack  up  his  pile  on  the  proposition  that  every  San  Francisco  news- 
paper knows  more  about  transatlantic  politics  than  any  politician  on  the 
other  side  of  the  sea  knows  about  any  San  Francisco  newspaper.  Indeed, 
it  is  not,  perhaps,  too  much  to  say  that  our  native  editors  have  been  through 
these  matters  with  a  lantern. 


If  our  Chief  of  Police,  who  is  not  dependent  for  his  place  on  the  votes 
of  the  "intelligent  masses,"  but  holds  it  through  the  enlightened  goodwill 
of  decent  and  respectable  citizens,  cares  to  make  favor  where  it  will  do  him 
the  most  good,  he  will  follow  the  example  of  his  New  York  congener  and 
make  an  end  of  the  brutal  exhibitions  commonly  and  elegantly  known  as 
"  slogging  matches."  The  savage  ruffians  who  manage  these  affairs  for  their 
own  profit  have  no  rights  in  the  matter  that  he  is  bound  to  respect,  and  the 
equally  savage  similar  ruffians  who  attend  them  ought  to  be  dispersed  on 
general  principles,  regardless  of  the  purpose  which  brings  them  together. 
From  a  habit  of  attending  them  ourselves,  we  can  speak  with  full  knowledge 
concerning  "  slogging  matches "  and  the  kind  of  roughs  who  frequent 
them — mainly  gamblers,  journalists,  politicians,  professional  men,  business 
men  and  the  predatory  classes  generally,  with  an  admixture  of  clergymen, 
hoodlums  and  dudes.  Among  a  thousand  of  them  you  will  not  find  a  half 
dozen  who  ever  did  an  honest  day's  work  in  all  their  miserable  lives.  They 
should  be  all  clubbed  into  the  street  and  the  "gate  money"  divided  be- 
tween Captain  Douglas  and  the  orphan  asylums.     Out  with  us  ! 


The  Chronicle,  commenting  on  the  De  Young-Spreckles  affray,  asserts 
that  this  journal  is  "  under  the  control,  if  not  the  absolute  property,  of 
Mr.  Spreckels."  This  is  an  absolute  and  malicious  falsehood.  Mr.  Spreckels 
has  not  now,  and  never  has  had,  the  least  ownership  in  the  Wasp,  nor  has 
he  ever  controlled,  or  attempted  to  control  its  utterances  or  direct  its  coi.rse. 
The  Wasp's  opposition  to  Mr.  De  Young  and  his  newspaper  methodi,  has 
been  nothing  more  than  the  expression  of  the  opinions  of  the  respectable 
portion  of  the  community  in  which  the  Clironicle  is  published  and  Mr.  De 
Young  lives.  Mr.  De  Young's  family  has  never  been  attacked  in  thif.  paper, 
but  Mr.  De  Young's  attempts  to  force  himself  into  society  have  been  vegarded 
as  fair  subjects  of  ridicule  and  contempt,  and  treated  accordingly.  Our 
opinion  of  the  shooting  affray  and  the  causes  that  led  to  it  we  arc  compelled 
to  reserve  for  another  issue. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE, 


Glove  fighta  have  been  forbidden  by  the  New  York  police,  8ecretly  in- 
stigated, it  ia  believed,  by  the  sloggers.  These  gallant  successors  to  Morrissey 
and  Heenan  have  long  languished  for  a  pretext  to  fight  with  feather  mat- 
tresses. 


An  official  censorship  of  the  press  in  this  country  is  not  among  the 
"long  felt  wants,1'  but  it  could  do  no  harm  to  send  the  Chronicle's  morals  to 
the  Magdalen  Asylum  and  the  Bulletin' a  understanding  to  the  House  of  Cor- 
rection. 


Sacred  to  the  Memory 

OF 

The  Republican  County  Committee 
(Beloved  Offspring  of  William  Higgins) 

Who  departed  this  Life  on  the  14th  day  of  November,  1884,  and  were  laid 
to  rest,  in  the  sure  and  certain  Hope  of  a  blessed  Resurrection  as  Deputies 
aud  Clerks  to  the  Elect.  Their  last  words  were  a  pious  Protest  against  the 
translation  of  any  wicked  Bolter  to  the  Heaven  of  Office  which  themselves, 
living  to  merit  it,  have  died  to  attain. 

Like  colts  by  Life's  fine  rowels  pricked, 

They  frolicked  and  they  frisked.     They  kicked 

At  large— and  struck  it — 
Then,  as  their  day  was  growing  dark, 
Kicked  at  the  kickers,  missed  the  mark 

And  kicked  the  bucket. 


London,  Nov.  16,  1S&4- — The  following  important  dispatch  has  been  re- 
ceived by  the  Secretary  of  State  for  Foreign  Affairs  : 

Cairo,  Nov.  14,  1884.—  General  Gordon  arrived  here  to-day.  After  a  brief  rest  he 
will  go  to  Bloomington  and  Peoria,  and  ultimately  to  Washington.  He  wants  a  post- 
office,  for  which  his  long  service  in  the  State  Militia  has  eminently  fitted  him. 

Mr.  Gladstone  thinks  it  advisable  to  await  further  advices  before  coun- 
termanding the  orders  for  the  relief  of  Khartoum  and  turning  the  camel 
corps  into  a  traveling  menagerie. 


There  has  been  received  at  this  office — for  review,  doubtless— a  mean- 
looking  pamphlet  entitled,  The  Bancroft  Library  as  Materials  for  Pacific 
States  History.  It  consists  mainly  in  two  long  descriptive  articles  written 
by  Mr.  Hubert  Howe  Bancroft's  employe's,  published  in  local  newspapers 
and  paid  for  with  Mr.  Bancroft's  money.  Mr.  Bancroft  has  recently  issued 
another  ponderous  volume  of  his  History  of  the  Pacific  States;  he  turns  them 
off  at  the  rate  of  three  a  year  and  his  history  mill  works  as  well  when  he  is 
absent  in  Mexico  as  when  he  is  present  in  San  Francisco.  But  the  publica- 
tion of  this  pamphlet  is  a  "  new  departure  "  ;  it  tends  significantly  to  con- 
firm what  this  paper  has  repeatedly  asserted — that  it  is  this  cunning  trades- 
man's hope  to  sell  his  library  to  the  State  University  as  soon  as  his  crew  of 
hack-writers  shall  have  "finished  making  history"  at  ten  dollars  a  week 
without  board.  Either  the  present  or  some  future  Legislature  will  assuredly 
be  asked  to  appropriate  a  swindling  sum  of  money  for  the  spoils  of  this  lit- 
erary chiffonier's  rag-hook.  The  value  of  the  collection  may  be  guessed  from 
the  fact  that  it  consists  mainly  of  books  and  manuscripts  in  Latin  and 
Spanish,  collected  in  Spanish-American  countries  by  their  present  owner, 
Mr.  Bancroft.  This  eminent  scholar,  historian  and  bibliophile  has  not  the 
happiness  to  know  the  Latin  and  Spanish  languages. 


He  does  not  know  any  language.  He  not  only  cannot  read  the  diploma 
that  which  some  Eastern  college  hastily  signified  its  sense  of  hiB  merits,  but 
he  cannot  speak  good  English.  As  for  writing — well,  by  the  terms  of  his 
contract  with  his  lettered  employe's  he  is  not  required  to  write. 


Voltaire  and  some  friends  were  one  night  telling  robber  stories  of  the 
"  wayBide  inn  "  sort.  After  several  of  them  had  duly  curdled  the  company's 
blood  it  came  Voltaire's  turn.  He  began  with  gravity:  "There  was  a 
farmer-general  of  the  revenue."  There  he  stopped — that  was  the  story.  It 
has  no  application,  but  if  ever  thrilling  tales  of  imposture  are  circulating 
about  the  darkening  hearth  it  will  be  a  good  time  to  bring  the  excitement 
to  a  towering  culmination  by  the  words,  "Once  there  was  a  Hubert  Ban- 
croft ! " — and  you  need  not  even  be  particular  about  the  Christian  name. 


Now  that  the  editor  of  the  Examiner  has  his  own  President,  I  hope  he 
will  not  insist  on  a  special  system  of  grammar.  There  really  are  some  things 
that  even  a  true  patriot  ought  to  share  with  his  fellow-citizens.  The  gram- 
mar of  our  esteemed  contemporary  is  too  sacred  to  inspire  a  covetous  thought 
in  even  the  most  grasping  ambition,  but  a  sincere  fellowship  of  spirit  and 


community  of  interest  are  possible  on  the  basis  established  by  Lindley  Mur- 
ray.    Don't  be  proud,  neighbor, 


Twenty  Congregational  parsons  recently  met  at  the  editorial  rooms  of 
the  Pacific — one  of  Heaven's  prospectuses — to  discuss  the  moral  aspects  of 
the  political  campaign.  They  uttered  their  minds  variously,  but  there  was 
a  general  concensus  of  opinion  to  the  effect  that  the  elevation  of  the  sinful 
Mr.  Cleveland  to  the  presidency  was  a  premium  on  immorality.  This  senti- 
ment was  specially  approved  by  the  Rev.  Rakeshekel  Kimball,  the  Rev. 
Mortification-of-the-FleBh  Macy,  the  Rev.  Love-Your-Neighbor's-Wife-as- 
Yourself  Rowell,  the  Rev.  Holydrone  Noble,  the  Rev.  Lustilout  Beckwith, 
the  Rev.  Bungstarter  Holbrook,  the  Rev.  Whited- Sepulchre  DinBmore,  the 
Rev.  Holier-than-Thou-or-Anybody  Moar  and  the  Rev.  Stand- behind-a-Tree 
Van  Blarcom.  O  Cleveland,  Cleveland — unmaidenly  man  !  In  the  penum- 
bra of  an  averted  look  from  the  eyes  of  such  as  theBe,  you  cannot  fail  to  feel 
that  you  are  in  the  gloaming,  O  my  darling  ! 


The  spade  that  was  used  to  turn  the  first  sod  in  the  construction  of  the 
Central  Pacific  Railroad  is  to  be  exhibited  at  the  New  Orleans  Exposi- 
tion. 

Precursor  of  our  woes,  historic  spade, 

What  dismal  records  burn  upon  thy  blade  ! 

On  thee  I  see  the  maculating  stainB 

Of  passengers'  commingled  blood  and  brains  ; 

In  this  red  rust  a  widow's  curse  appears, 

And  here  an  orphan  tarnished  thee  with  tears ; 

Upon  thy  handle  sanguinary  bands 

Reveal  the  clutching  of  thine  owner's  hands 

When  first  he  wielded  thee  with  vigor  brave 

To  cut  a  sod  and  dig  a  people's  grave — 

(For  they  who  are  debauched  are  dead  and  ought, 

In  God's  name,  to  be  hid  from  sight  and  thought.) 

Within  thee,  as  within  a  magic  glass, 

I  seem  to  see  a  foul  procession  pass — 

Judges  with  ermine  dragging  in  the  mud 

And  spotted  here  and  there  with  guiltless  blood  ; 

Gold-greedy  legislators  jingling  bribes  ; 

Kept  editors  and  sycophantic  scribes  ; 

Liars  in  swarms  and  plunderers  in  tribes. 

They  fade  away  before  the  night's  advance, 

And  fancy  figures  thee  a  devil's  lance 

Gleaming  portentous  through  the  misty  shade, 

While  ghosts  of  murdered  virtues  shriek  around  thy  blade! 


The  recent  election  has  called  attention  to  certain  geographical  distinc- 
tions that  had  been  nearly  forgotten  and  need  marking  by  names.  It  is,  for 
example,  suggested  by  Republicans  that  the  main-land  portion  of  the  state 
of  New  York  be  known  henceforth  as  New  York  proper,  and  Manhattan  and 
Long  Islands  as  New  York  improper. 


When  a  man  comes  up  to  you  and  while  trying  to  throw  a  twinkle  into 
his  eye  remarks  that  it  is  a  cold  day  for  January,  he  is  to  be  understood  as 
having  in  his  substitute  for  a  mind  a  sickly  ambition  to  make  a  joke  on  the 
arrest  of  the  State  Treasurer's  son.  This  will  be  as  true  of  the  twentieth 
man  as  of  the  first. 


A  society  has  been  organized  in  Georgia  for  the  purpose  of  forming  a 
colony  in  Nicaragua.  Now's  your  chance,  Democrats  ;  and  don't  you  ever 
again  say  that  this  paper,  actuated  by  partisan  animosity,  denied  you  the 
advantage  of  a  good  thing  when  it  saw  one. 


Young  January's  offense  is  not  stealing— any  lawyer  will  tell  you  it  is 
nothing  so  bad  as  that :  it  is  a  breach  of  trust.  The  money  that  he  stole 
was  not  in  anybody's  pocket,  but  in  a  Back — it  is  a  breach  of  trust.  This 
money  did  not  belong  to  the  state,  but  only  to  the  counties— it  is  a  breach 
of  trust.  The  county  treasurers  had  no  right  to  leave  it  there,  the  state 
treasurer  no  right  to  keep  it  for  them.  To  take  money  when  it  is  where  it 
ought  not  to  be  is  not  theft— it  is  a  breach  of  trust.  Do  you  suppose  the 
lawyers  do  not  know  the  difference  between  taking  money  that  your  father 
is  legally  custodian  of,  and  taking  money  that  he  was  merely  keeping  as  an 
accommodation  to  others  1     It  is  a  breach  of  trust. 


A  man  waB  convicted,  the  other  day,  of  stealing  water  by  tapping  one 
of  the  Spring  Valley  mains.  This  is  an  offense  whose  venerable  antiquity 
ought  to  command  our  deepest  reverence.  As  long  ago  as  1478  it  was  a  mat- 
ter of  record  in  London  that  "  a  wex  chandler  of  Flete  strete  perced  a  pipe 
of  the  condit  withynne  the  ground,  and  so  conveied  the  water  into  hiB  selar  ; 
wherefore  he  was  judged  to  ride  thorough  the  citie  with  a  condit  upon  his 
hedde."  That,  perhaps,  is  how  cylindrical  hats  came  to  be  called  "tiles"  ; 
but  what  I  wish  to  point  out  iB  the  inferior  guilt  of  our  local  and  modern 
water-thief  :  for  it  is  not  recorded  that  the  owner  of  the  London  "  condit " 
was  himself  a  thief. 
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THE    WASP. 


HEIMGANG, 


"  Heimgang!  "    So  the  German  people 

Whisper,  when  they  hear  the  bell 
Tolling  from  some  gray  old  steeple, 

Death's  familiar  tale  to  tell. 
When  they  hear  the  organ  dirges 

Swelling  out  from  chapel  dome, 
And  the  singers  chanting  surges, 

"HeimgangI "    Always  going  home. 

"  Heimgang  ! "    Quaint  and  tender  saying 

In  the  grand  old  German  tongue, 
That  has  shared  Melancthon's  praying, 

And  the  hymns  that  Luther  sung. 
Blessed  is  our  loving  Maker, 

That  where'er  our  feet  shall  roam, 
Still  we  journey  toward  "  God's  Acre," 

"Heimgang!  "    Always  going  home. 

"  Heimgang  ! "    We  are  all  so  weary, 

And  the  willows,  as  they  wave, 
Softly  sighing,  sweetly,  dreary, 

Woo  us  to  the  tranquil  grave. 
When  the  golden  pitcher's  broken 

With  its  dregs  and  with  its  foam, 
And  the  tender  words  are  spoken, 

"Heimgang ! "    We  are  going  home. 

SOCIETY  NOTES 


Old  Jonas  Gripscad  having  gone  East,  the  Gripscad  mansion  will  again 
become  the  scene  of  hospitalities  that  will  knock  all  previous  entertainments 
perfectly  cold. 

Mrs.  Tody's  conversaziones  will  he  enlivened  during  the  coming  winter 
by  the  literary  genius  and  elocutionary  graces  of  Miss  Simperina  Blather- 
bosh,  from  Vassar  College.  Miss  Blatherbosh  can  whack  up  original  poetry 
that  will  make  your  hair  curl. 

The  Wednesday  night  receptions  at  the  Slasher  residence  are  attended 
by  the  crane  d'elite.     We  go  there  ourselves. 

It  is  the  fashionable  racket  now  to  be  buried  diagonally,  with  reference 
to  the  cardinal  poinds  of  the  compass.  A  popular  position  is  with  the  head 
to  the  northwest  and  the  left  and  right  foot  to  the  east  and  south  respect- 
ively.    This  is  called  the  Queen  Anne  style. 

Young  Milquesop  is  visibly  better  than  he  was  at  our  last  report,  the 
dangerous  and  delicate  operation  of  removing  the  brain  having  been  suc- 
cessfully performed  by  Drs.  Chopoff  and  Gougeout.  The  patient  was  put 
under  chloroform  and  has  not  yet  been  apprised  of  the  operation. 

Karnes  on  visiting  cards  will  be  generally  misspelled  during  the  season, 
a  hard,  bookish  accuracy  in  this  particular  being  thought  vulgar  and 
shoppy. 

The  bridal  presents  displayed  at  the  Whilkums-McMonkey  wedding  had 
the  prices  marked  on  them — a  neat  and  tasteful  innovation,  worthy  to  be- 
come a  custom.  The  donors  of  wedding  presents  have  lately  been  exhibit- 
ing a  mean  and  parsimonious  spirit  which  this  plan  will  fitly  rebuke.  Where 
the  cost  of  an  article  cannot  be  ascertained  it  will  be  estimated  by  an  ex- 
pert and  the  stingy  miscreant  who  gives  a  plated  salt-spoon  made  suitably 
unhappy. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  Bankrup  Bittershift  to  Mis3  Way- 
back  Quantumsuff.  The  gentleman  is  highly  connected  in  England,  Lord 
Impycu  being  a  fourth  cousin  to  his  first  wife's  brother-in-law.  The  lady's 
antique  beauty  has  long  been  one  of  San  Francisco's  most  precious  posses- 
sions. 

At  a  house-warming  the  other  evening  in  the  Western  Addition,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Underwriters'  Fire  Patrol  was  severely  injured  by  the  fail  of  the 
heavy  insurance  that  had  been  put  upon  the  building  the  day  before  the  fes- 
tivities, which  were  continued  to  a  late  hour  in  the  morning.  Supposed  to 
be  the  work  of  the  owner. 

Chewing  is  now  done  on  the  left  side,  and  wine  is  taken  from  the  bottle. 
When  tea  is  stirred  with  the  finger  and  proves  unexpectedly  torrid,  it  is  not 
permissible  to  swear.  Alow,  deliberate  "Outch"  is  as  much  as  the  rules 
of  good-breeding  will  sanction;  all  such  modified  profanity  as  '"  Thunder 
and  Moses  !  "  "  Holy  Jeewhillikins  !  "  and  "  Drat  my  nut-brown  gizzard  !  " 
are  to  be  avoided  as  the  deadly  upas  tree. 

At  a  birthday  party  in  San  Juan  Smith  last  Monday  evening  a  gentle- 
man's studious  disregard  of  the  cuspidore  led  to  several  remonstrances  with 
revolvers,  to  which  he  replied  with  long,  silent  sweeps  of  the  bowie-knife. 
On  the  restoration  of  harmony  it  was  found  that  the  attendance  had  con- 
siderably slimmed,  most  of  the  male  guests  having  skipped  over  to  the  Bright 
Beyond  and  the  ladies  roosting  in  the  neighboring  trees.  When  the  coroner 
arrived  he  surveyed  the  prostrate  forms  with  a  look  of  deep  regret  and  then 
took  a  shot  at  the  fiddler. 

The  malicious  slander  which  has  been  whispered  about  during  the  past 
week,  to  the  effect  that  Sirs.  Hifligh,  of  Nob  Hill,  used  to  keep^an  apple- 
cart at  the  corner  of  Sansome  and  California  streets,  is  authoritatively  de- 
nied by  a  gentleman  connected  with  Langley's  Directory.  During  the  entire 
period  covered  by  the  base  libel,  Mrs.  Hiftigh  (then  Miss  Loflune)  was  one 
of  the  Maids  of  Honor  to  her  Majesty  Queen  Victoria,  and  only  resigned 
because  of  certain  honorable  but  unwelcome  attentions  on  the  part  of  an  ex- 
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its  platform, 

paign  while  Bla  ^ 

charges  of  Protection  thunder. 


alted  personage  who  afterward,  yielding  to  royal  tradition  and  constitutional 
requirements,  made  a  more  suitable  alliance. 

It  is  whispered  that  there  will  shortly  be  an  addition  to  the  Chryso- 
phagus  family — the  old  man  is  to  be  taken  out  of  the  almshouse. 

Family  feuds  are  reported  as  follows  :  Stuccup  vs.  Toplarfty  ;  Povve- 
noo  vs.  Upstot ;  Cmith  vs.  Pukkahuntus ;  O'Raffertini  vs.  Geosrhaganotti ; 
Hardscrabble  vs.  Tooth  an  ail ;  Darkihrust  vs.  Foulblo,  and  Straddleridge  vs. 
Mountslope.     The  following  reconciliations  are  announced  :     None. 

On  last  Tuesday  evening  the  gay  throngs  that  stream  along  the  brilliant 
vistas  of  Shipley  street  were  struck  with  astonishment  and  admiration  as 
they  passed  the  niansionette  of  our  distinguished  townsman,  the  Hon.  Ter- 
ence Faherty,  and  got  onto  the  racket  inside.  The  spacious  parlors,  super- 
nally  decorated  with  gorgeous  and  fragrant  vegetables  in  ropes,  rings  and 
bunches,  and  luminous  with  gas,  were  replete  with  youth,  beauty  and  fash- 
ion indulging  in  Terpsichorean  recreations  to  music's  voluptuous  swell ; 
while  a  jolly  lot  of  old  hens  couldn't  get  the  ghost  of  a  show  to  cavort.  The 
festive  occasion  was  the  wake  of  Jimmy  O'Shaughnessy  (Heaven  take 
him  into  camp  !)  who  departed  this  life  last  Sunday  while  chastising  the 
Seventh  Ward.  Merrily  the  giddy  groups  now  circled  round  the  lamented 
dead  in  the  mazes  of  the  dance,  pausing  ever  and  anon  to  hit  the  whisky 
jug,  and  again  whirling  away  in  the  mad  exuberance  of  youth.  It  was  the 
niftiest  blowout  of  the  campaign,  and  not  until  Aurora  with  rosy  fingers  un- 
barred the  gates  of  the  dawn  did  our  society  reporter  deem  it  expedient  to 
telephone  for  the  fighting  editor  and  skin  out.  For  the  continuation  of  this 
report  look  in  our  "  Police  News,"  under  "Crimes  and  Casualties." 

A  WEEK'S  NEWS. 


Set-to  without  gloves  between  Board  of  Education  and  State  Superin- 
tendent.    Latter  Welckers  in  his  own  gore. Prison  Directors  recommend 

Chalfant's   pardon.      Heaven   pardon    them! More   Bowman.      'Nough 

Bowman. Rev.  Morrison  did  not  disdain  to  larcen,  as  well.     Why  Bhould 

the  spirit  of  mortal  be  proud  ? Democratic  tin  horns  be  blowed  ! 

Whoa,  January! Departing  Buckley;  large  circle  of  sorrowing  repeat- 
ers.  Woman  went  a-tripleting.     Killem. Unworthy  Ainsworthy. 

Rosy  sunsets  laid  on  again.  Some  sainted  Democrat  painting  Heaven  red. 
Jo.  Nap.  gets  judgment  for  2,500  acres  of  choice  land.  We  always  re- 
spected Mr.   Napthaly. Big   balloon  will  sail  30th.     Reporters  taken; 

when  the  aeronaut  wishes  to  descend  he  will  brain  them  and  throw  out  the 

brains. The  Ingram  couple  are  two  too  many. Carven  sailor. 

Democratic  statesman  convicted  of  assault  with  deadly  weapon.  Aud  the 
coward  carried  a  tongue  ! Colton  case  resumed  and  no  pitch  hot. Po- 
litical clubs  appoint  "committees on  permanent  organization."    Police  ! 

Session  of  State  Viticultural   Society. The  pictures  of  Toby  Rosenthal 

and  the  merits  of  Irving  M.    Scott  on  exhibition  at  the  rooms  of  the  Art 

Association. Parson  back  from  the  East;  Devil  packing  his  gripsack. 

Lady   walrus  at   Woodward's. Woman  fell  into  hole  in   sidewalk. 

Hole  belonged  to  Pacific  Improvement  Company.  That  was  in  1882.  Since 
then  the  hole  has  become  the  property  of  the  Western  Development  Com- 
pany and  been  considerably  enlarged. The  week's  awards  of  alimony 

would  support  many  dogs  in  comfort. Reformed  preacher  drew  large 

houses  at  the  Grand. Shot  marine. 'Nother  ex-convict  gone  wrong. 

Too  much   O'Donnell.     Smells. Boy,  hay;  wharf,  orff;  squall,  all. 

Steamer    line    to    Tahiti    to    bring    away   that    annual    banana. 

Report   of    State    Mineraloger    nearly    ready.       Breathless    expectation ! 

Libel  suit  departed  this  life,   aged   eighteen  months.      Gone  to  join 

Blaine's  prosecution   of    Shoemaker. -S'loon-keeper    hoodlumed.       Has 

coughed  up  his  teeth  aud  will  recover. Joseph  Rowell,    holy  preacher 

(same  persuasion,  too,  as  Beecher).  thinks  that  tramps  could  be  abated,  and 
no  longer  generated,  if  the  law  would  make  provision  for  a  surgical  excision. 
Joseph  Rowell,  kindly  man,   ineffective  were  the  plan  :  tramps  and  rags, 

abandoned  creatureB,  are  the  progeny  of  preachers. John  Smith  in  town 

again.  See  daily  newspaper  personals. Man  backed  up  against  the  sub- 
sequent portion  cf  a  horse  hitched  in  the  street.  Says  there  is  no  luck  in 
horse-shoes. Prime  lot  of  suicides.  Not  a  cent  in  the  pockets  of  the  de- 
ceased.     "  Blighted  affections. " The  usual  young  woman  found  floating 

and  in  the  customary  advanced  stage  of  decomposition. Magdalen  asylum 

has   seventy-nine    inmates.      Number    of    outmates    incalculable. The 

Dirigos  are  to  be  chronic. She  cradled  it  in  a  ces3-pool  because  it  was 

the  son  of  its  uncle. Prison  Director  Sonntag — even  Chawles  ! Mur- 
ders till  you  can't  rest. Immemorial  feud  between  lamp-posts  and  run- 
away  horses    still    unsettled. Dead    Oaklander. The   Oakland   man 

recently  reported  dead  had  only  gone  to  San  Pablo. The  gentleman 

residing  in  Oakland  who  was  supposed  to  have  gone  to  San  Pablo  was  de- 
tained  at  home  by  business. 'Tossicated  p'liceman. No  change  in 

suicides ;  the  popular  taste  runs  to  throat-cutting,  as  during  the  summer. 
Assorted  bigamies. Choice  brands  of  elopement. Carefully  se- 
lected stock  of  embezzlements. General  cussedness  in  lots  to  suit. 


Society  people  are  "  going  in  "  heavily  for  the  Grand  Pacific  Skating 
Rink,  and  many  ladies  and  gentlemen  have  cleared  their  reputations  from 
the  suspicion  of  indolence  by  their  evening  performances  on  the  rollers. 
Racing  is  quite  the  thhig,  and  an  exciting  match,  to  come  off  shortly,  after 
Thanksgiving  Day,  is  much  discussed.  The  contestants  are,  we  believe, 
Hall  McAllister,  who  wears  a  medal  won  some  years  ago  at  the  Red  Men's 
picnic,  and  Judge  Tyler,  whose  laurels  were  plucked  at  an  excursion  of  the 
Lumber  Men's  Association.     A  deal  of  money  haB  been  staked  on  the  event. 

Owing  to  the  very  large  attendance  at  the  Rosenthal  exhibition,  it  will 
bt  continued  another  week. 


CATARRH  CUKED. 
A  clergyman,  after  suffering-  a  number  of  years  from  that  loathsome  disease, 
Catarrh,  after  trying  every  known  remedy  without  success,  at  last  found  a  prescription 
which  completely  cured  and  saved  him  from  death.  Any  sufferer  from  this  dreadful 
disease  sending  a  self  addressed  stamped  envelope  to  Dr.  J.  A.  Lawrencej  199  Dean 
street,  Brooklyn,  New  York,  will  receive  the  recipe  free  of  charge. 


THE    WASP. 


ABOU    BEN    BUTLER, 


Abou  Ben  Butler  (of  the  tribe  that  fleece) 

Awoke  one  night  from  dreaming  of  great  feea 

And  saw  with  some  concern,  and  eke  with  dread, 

A  fellow  figuring  beside  his  bed. 

His  eyes*  joint  evidence  constrained  to  trust, 

Ben  Butler  said,  "  Young  man,  what's  that  thou  dost  ?  " 

The  lad  replied,  "  A  list  I  have  prepared 

Of  who  conspicuously  love  the  Lord  ; 

And  here  I  have  another  list,  again 

Of  such  aa  dote  upon  their  fellow-men  ; 

And  Btitl  a  third  I  have  just  now  begun 

Of  those  whore  chief  concern  is  No.  1." 
'  And  where  am  I  ?  "  said  Ben.    The  young  man  said, 
1  Upon  each  scroll  I've  got  you  at  the  head." 

Ben  Butler  said,  "  'Twill  be  as  well,  I  guess, 

To  give  these  papers  to  the  daily  press. 

That  all  may  know  'tis  better  to  be  right 

Than  to  be  president :    Thanks  much  !  good  night !  " 


-Life. 


LOVE    IN    A    FLAT. 


"  Yuu  know,  old  man,  that  I  waB  married  some  months  ago,"  said  the  re- 
porter's young  friend.  "Mind,  I'm  not  kicking  about  getting  married.  It 
isn't  that  which  makes  me  sad.  Far  from  it.  But  you  aee  we've  just  gone 
to  housekeeping."  This  last  was  calculated  to  send  a  thrill  of  anguish 
through  the  reportorial  soul,  but  it  failed  to  fulfill  itB  mission,  and  the  news- 
paper man  said  he  did  not  see  anything  very  horrible  about  that.  He  had 
always  thought,  he  Baid,  that  was  the  only  way  for  married  people  to  live. 

"  Well,  what's  the  trouble  i"  he  queried.     "  Are  you  all  settled  yet  1" 

"  Yes,1'  said  his  friend,  "  that  is,  all  settled  except  the  bills.  I  tell  you 
it  costs  like  thui  dpr  to  be  at  the  head  of  a  household.  I  have  found  that 
out,  and  I  am  only  at  the  head  of  a  plain  little  flat.  But,  thank  Heaven, 
I've  paid  for  everything  excepting  the  carpets  and  furniture." 

"  Well,  great  Scott,  what  else  do  you  need  in  a  house?"  exclaimed  the 
reporter. 

A  glance  of  withering  scorn  met  this  query,  and  the  young  husband  said  : 
"  Wait  until  you  get  there.  Before  I  started  in  I  thought  as  you  did.  That'B 
the  smallest  item.  I  haven't  had  a  dollar  bill  for  twenty  minutes  during  the 
laBt  three  weeks.  I  think,  however,  I  am  getting  acclimated.  We  have 
'  fired  '  one  hired  girl  already  " — this  with  an  expression  of  extreme  satis- 
action,  as  though  it  recalled  Bweet  memories. 

"  What  made  you  throw  out  the  cook  ? " 

"  Cook  ?  Who  said  she  was  a  cook  ?  That  was  just  the  trouble.  She 
made  bread  one  day — at  least  Bhe  set  afloat  the  rumor  that  it  was  bread — 
and  it  fell  off  the  table  and  nicked  the  hardwood  floor  in  the  kitchen.  I'm 
going  to  send  it  to  a  friend  of  mine  in  the  pressed  brick  busineaB." 

"That  was  too  bad,"  put  in  the  sympathetic  reporter.  "But  then  I 
Bhould  think  there  would  "be  a  heap  of  comfort  in  having  a  home  of  your 
own  and  stretching  your  legs  under  mahogany  that  you  have  paid  for  out  of 
your  own  pocket." 

"  YeB,  or  agreed  to  pay  for.  The  moving,  though,  was  what  bothered  me 
most.  You  know  I  never  was  much  of  a  hand  to  curry  bundles  through  the 
streets,  but  I  had  to  come  to  it.  I  wanted  to  hire  a  boy  to  do  the  work,  but 
I  was  told  I  must  economize.  So  I  had  to  carry  vasea  and  crockery  and — 
well,  and  so  forth.  Of  course  every  trip  I  made  it  was  just  my  luck  to  meet 
aome  girl  I  had  known  before  I  waB  married.  My  arms  were  generally  full, 
and  I  couldn't  take  off  my  hat." 

"  Why  didn't  you  work  the  back  atreete  ?     Here,  two  more,  waiter." 

"  My  usual  luck  again.  There  isn't  a  back  Btreet  within  a  mile  of  us.  One 
day  a  brilliant  idea  struck  me.  I  would  enter  by  the  portcullis  in  the  alley. 
But  that  dashed  hired  girl  had  hooked  the  portculliB,  and  I  had  to  show  up 
at  the  front  door  with  a  coffee  mill,  a  rat-trap  and  a  French  clock.  On  my 
way  over  the  intestineB  of  that  clock  arose  in  revolt  at  such  a  shaking  up, 
and  the  blamed  clock  began  to  strike  twelve  just  as  I  met  that  Madison 
avenue  girl  you  used  to  go  with.  I  could  have  pitched  that  timepiece  into 
the  middle  of  November." 

"  Well,  you  did  have  hard  luck  indeed,"  volunteered  the  newspaper  man. 

"  Bet  your  life  I  did.  But  the  darkest  part  of  my  tale  is  yet  to  come. 
The  real  heavy  man  in  this  domestic  drama  is  a  villian  who  professed  to  be 
my  friend.  One  day  he  dropped  in  on  us,  and,  as  he  had  a  housekeeping 
experience  himself  once,  I  suppose  he  wanted  to  get  even  and  selected  me 
for  the  mark.  He  knows  I  think  pretty  well  of  myself  and  don't  like  to 
carry  bundles.  Anyway,  he  told  my  wife  he  had  saved  from  the  wreck  of 
hiB  former  household  a  wringer,  which  Bhe  could  have  on  condition  that  I 
would  call  for  it  and  carry  it  home. " 

"  Is  he  a  horse  man  1     What  use  could  you  make  of  a  '  ringer  ? '  " 

"  We're  talking  about  housekeeping  and  not  about  a  race-track,"  said  the 
young  man,  severely.  "  I  don't  mean  that  kind  of  a  l  ringer  '—I  mean  a 
kitchen  machine  that  you  push  clothes  through  after  they're  washed." 

"  0,"  murmured  the  newspaper  man,  apologetically.  "  Say,  gimme  one 
of  those  F.  Marion  Crawfords,"  and  the  young  man  passed  him  a  cigarette. 

"  Well,  when  it  was  discovered  that  a  wringer  cost  $3  75  I  was  told  that 
I  must  toddle  over  after  the  charity  affair  ;  so  one  morning  I  started  out  in 
a  very  desperate  mood.  Mine  enemy  had  left  the  thing  in  the  hall  at  his 
boarding-house,  with  instructions  that  I  was  to  have  no  wrapper  for  it,  but 
the  lady  of  the  house  took  pity  on  me  and  gave  me  a  newspaper.  I  don't 
suppose  you  have  ever  tried  to  wrap  up  a  wringer  in  a  single  thickness  of 
newspaper,  bo  you  can't  imagine  my  position.  The  knobs  on  the  darned 
thing  pinched  through  the  paper  and  the  handle  ran  up  into  the  back  of  my 
neck.  I  might  juat  as  well  have  put  on  it  a  label  marked  :  '  This  is  a 
wringer.'  Well,  I  saved  the  $3  75,  but  I'll  get  even  with  that  fat  man  if  I 
live." 

"  Do  you  do  the  marketing  ? "  queried  the  reporter. 

"  Once,"  almost  shouted  the  young  man,  as  a  vindictive,  who-said- rata  ex- 


pression mantled  his  countenance.  "  One  Monday  morning  I  was  sent  out 
to  a  little  Beven-by-nine  corner  grocery  to  negotiate  for  two  bare  of  laundry 
Boap  and  a  small  bottle  of  blueing.  Now  just  imagine  me  in  that  position 
A  man  with  a  coffee  sack  tied  under  his  arms  named  over  the  various  brands 
of  soap  to  me,  and  I  selected  one  at  random,  but  the  blueing  Btuck  me.  I 
pondered  a  moment  and  asked  for  a  small  bottle  of  St.  Julian  blueing.  He 
said  he  didn't  have  that  brand,  so  I  took  the  best  he  had.  It  would  astonish 
one  of  your  tender  years  and  experience  to  see  how  many  things  that  are 
necesaary  in  a  new  household  turn  up  missing  every  day.  I  have  given  up 
the  idea  of  ever  finishing  my  purchases.  Juat  now  my  wife  is  putting  up 
pickles  and  preserves,  and  I  expect  that  next  week  I  will  have  to  put  up  my 
watch  and  my  ulster." 

"  How  do  you  like  living  in  a  flat  ?  " 

"  O  pretty  well.  The  people  up  over  us  haven't  got  their  carpets  down 
yet,  and  I  appear  to  hear  a  statue  clog  dance  every  day,  but  I  manage  to  get 
even  on  the  family  underneath  us.  There  ia  one  bright  spot,  however,  and 
that  is  the  people  around  ua  have  no  kida  or  muBical  instruments.  I've  got 
"to  get  a  door-plate,  though,  as  callers  ring  every  bell  in  the  building  before 
they  strike  the  right  one.  True,  it  isn't  a  thing  that  can  very  well  be 
pawned,  but  it  gives  one  a  certain  degree  of  tone — a  local  habitation  and  a 
name." 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  about  a  hired  girl  ?  " 

"  I'm  going  to  wait  for  a  good  one.  The  one  we  had  was  (  very  peek-a- 
boo' — one  of  those  girla  you  could  buy  in  job  lots,  if  they  were  selling  girls 
in  job  lota.  We  didn't  exactly  '  fire  '  her,  aa  she  waa  lured  away  by  one  of 
those  conscienceless  females  who  take  a  delight  in  filching  hired  girls.  In. 
this  caBe,  the  woman  is  welcome  to  her.  She  didn't  take  the  cake  exactly, 
but  she  can  take  the  bread  Bhe  made  if  she  wants  it." 

"  Is  your  wife  a  good  manager  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  should  think  Bhe  is.  You  ahould  hear  her  sock  it  to  the  butcher 
and  grocer  if  ahe  don't  get  good  measure  and  the  best  of  everything. 
Yesterday  she  had  a  six-act  melodrama  with  the  ice-man  over  a  microbe  of 
ice  he  brought  her,  and  this  morning  he  showed  up  with  a  piece  as  large  as  a 
hotel  clerk's  diamond.  And  she  keepa  the  milkman  in  line,  too.  It  might 
be  well  to  add,  also,  that  I  am  compelled  to  keep  right  up  with  the  procea- 
aion.  By  the  way,  when  we  get  our  Sunday  dinner  in  good  running  order 
I  want  you  to  come  up  and  see  us.  I'd  as  Boon  try  it  on  you  as  on  any  one 
I  know  of.  If  you  aee  any  young  fellow  who  contemplates  going  to  house- 
keeping send  him  to  me,  as  I  have  a  large  line  of  valuable  pointers  that  I 
can  give  him.  I  think  I'll  go  home  now,  as  it  is  too  late  for  creditors  to  be 
around.  Did  I  pay  for  that  last  round  ?  No  ?  Well,  I'll  have  to  change  in 
my  last  quarter.  You  may  look  for  an  invitation  to  dine  almost  any  Sun- 
day now,  and  if  that  blooming  kitchen  stove  is  out  of  order  when  you  come 
we'll  fix  you  up  some  chipped  beef  and  radishes.     So  long." 


HOTEL  HINTS. 


When  you  arrive  at  the  hotel  office  always  smile  pleasantly  and  say, 
"  Can  I  get  a  room  here?"  If  you  didn't  aay  this  the  hotel  clerk  might 
think  you  were  a  peddler. 

Be  sure  and  ask  if  there  are  any  lettera  for  you.  It  isn't  necessary,  but 
it  is  the  custom  and  is  an  evidence  of  importance.  If  there  are  none  de- 
mand a  telegraph  blank. 

Never  make  a  clutch  at  the  pen  to  inscribe  your  autograph  on  the  book. 
Wait  until  the  clerk  takes  it  from  behind  his  ear,  dips  it  in  the  ink  and 
makes  a  motion  to  prod  you.     He  is  paid  to  do  this. 

After  you  have  been  five  minutes  in  the  room,  if  it  is  a  European  plan 
hotel,  ring  the  bell  and  aak  the  boy,  who  will  reapond  before  you  have  taken 
your  finger  off*  the  button,  what  time  they  have  dinner.  This  is  always 
customary. 

When  you  reach  the  office  floor  go  right  over  to  the  desk  and  help  your- 
self to  wooden  toothpicks.  Put  one  in  your  mouth  and  twenty  in  your 
pocket.  They  are  nice  to  amuse  the  children  with  at  home.  Then  enter 
into  conversation  with  the  clerks.  They  all  like  to  display  conversational 
abilities.  

"  Are  you  going  to  make  your  husband  a  Christmas  present  this  year  1 " 
inquired  Mrs.  Tibbs  of  her  dear  friend,  Mra.  Sweet. 

"  I'm  afraid  not,"  reaponded  Mrs.  Sweet ;  "I  was  designing  to,  and  have 
saved  up  quite  a  sum  of  money  for  that  purpose ;  but  I  saw  such  a  love  of  a 
bonnet  that  I  could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  buy  it.  I  am  afraid  Mr. 
Sweet  will  have  to  go  without  his  present.  Shall  you  give  Mr.  Tibbs  any- 
thing ? " 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  I  shall  give  him  juat  a  splendid  present." 

"  Indeed  !     What  is  U  to  be  ?  " 

"  I  shall  give  him  a  box  of  those  very  expensive  cigars  of  which  he  is  so 
fond,  and  which  he  complains  that  he  can  so  poorly  afford  to  buy." 

"  How  have  you  managed  to  save  bo  much  money  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I  haven't  done  that  way.  When  he  leaves  his  box  carelessly  on  the 
library  table,  I  take  out  one  or  two  cigars  and  lay  them  away  carefully,  so 
that  by  Christmas  I  shall  have  enough  to  fill  a  box." 

"  What  a  perfectly  lovely  idea  I     Won't  he  be  surprised  1 " 

"  What  do  you  think?"  said  Clara ;  "that  horrid  Tom  Brown  proposed 
to  me  last  evening.  He  hummed  and  hawed  a  long  time,  but  finally  spunked 
up  courage  to  ask  for  my  hand." 

"  And  what  did  you  say,  dear?"  asked  Delia. 

"  Say  ?  Why,  I  told  him  I  couldn't  be  so  cruel  as  to  burden  him  with  a 
third  hand,  when  he  didn't  know  what  to  do  with  the  two  he  already  had — 
the  awkward  booby  1 " 

"  Where  are  you  going  and  how  are  you  made  ?  " 
"  Thirty  days  ;  and  I'm  going  to  protest,"  she  sayed. 
"  And  what  is  the  fortune  for  which  you  are  made?" 
"  My  face  is  my  fortune,"  the  little  note  sayed. 
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THE    WASP. 


BECAUSE. 


"  Now,  John,"  the  district  teacher  says, 

With  frown  that  scarce  can  hide 
The  dimpling  smiles  around  her  mouth 

Where  Cupid's  hosts  abide, 
;<  What  have  you  done  to  Mary  Ann 

That  she  is  crying  so  ? 
Don't  say  'twas  nothing— don't,  I  say, 

For,  John,  that  can't  be  so." 
****** 
'  We — were  playin'  p-prisoner's  base, 

An'  h-he  is  s-such  a  t-tease, 
An'  w-when  I  w-wasn't  looking,  ma'am, 

H-he  k-issed  me — if  you  please  !  " 
Upon  the  teacher's  face  the  smiles 

Have  triumphed  o'er  the  frown, 
A  pleasant  thought  runs  through  her  mind* 

The  frtick  comes  harmless  down. 

But  outraged  law  must  be  avenged  ! 

Begone,  ye  smiles,  begone  ! 
Away,  ye  little  dreams  of  love, 

Come  on,  ye  frowns,  come  on  ! 
'  I  think  I'll  have  to  whip  you,  John ; 

Such  conduct  breaks  the  rule  ; 
No  boy,  except  a  naughty  one, 

Would  kiss  a  girl — at  school." 

Again  the  teacher's  rod  is  raised, 

A  Nemesis  she  stands — 
A  premium  was  put  on  sin 

If  punished  by  such  hands  ! 
As  when  the  bee  explores  the  rose 

We  see  the  petals  tremble, 
So  trembled  Mary's  rosebud  lips — 

Her  heart  would  not  dissemble. 

'  I  wouldn't  whip  him  very  hard" — 

The  stick  stops  in  its  fall — 
;  It  wasn't  right  to  do  it ;  but 

It  didn't  hurt  at  all !  " 
1  What  made  you  cry,  then,  Mary  Ann  ? " 

The  school  noise  makes  a  pause — 
And  out  upon  the  listening  air 

From  Mary  comes,  "  Because  !  " 


THE   SAD   EXPERIENCE   OF  DR.   JACKSON. 


He  was  a  wreck  as  he  leaned  upon  the  round  table.  There  was  a  pathos, 
however,  in  his  voice,  and  considerable  whisky,  while  he  recounted  his  suffer- 
ings. '*  Yes,  sir  !  Literature  is  played  out  !  Not  but  what  there  is  money 
in  it  for  a  first-class  professional,  but  when  it  conies  to  losing  five  teeth,  an 
ear,  half  a  scalp  and  two  fingers  for  a  paltry  ten  dollars,  it's  time  to  hustle 
around  for  a  new  field. 

"  You  see  I  was  a  reporter  on  the  Daily  Moon  and  had  a  fair  salary.  But 
getting  tired  in  the  evenings,  I'd  write  up  my  assignments  in  the  congenial 
atmosphere  of  a  beer  saloon  instead  of  taking  in  the  racket  personally.  It 
ran  along  for  some  time  until  a  half-column  meeting  I  had  prided  myself  on 
turned  out  not  to  have  happened  at  all,  and  for  the  Bimple  reason  that  the 
building  burned  down  two  hours  previously. 

"  The  Moon  and  I  parted  next  day.  After  a  week  or  two,  I  started  in  a 
new  line.  I  inserted  in  a  dozen  religious  sheets  the  following  advertise- 
ment : 

\   GRADUATE  of  Harvard  and  Andover,  unfortunately  afflicted 
with  infirmity  of  speech,  prepares  addresses,  prayers  and  sermons 
for  members  of  the  sacred  profession.     Satisfaction  guaranteed.    All 
communications  confidential.     Terms  very  reasonable. 

"In  a  short  time  I'd  built  up  a  rattling  good  trade.  Why,  one  camp 
meeting  week  I  captured  a  hundred  ;  and  a  Brooklyn  revival  another  week 
brought  in  a  hundred  and  a  quarter.  I  was  thinking  of  hiring  a  partner  to 
do  the  prayer  business  while  I  attended  exclusively  to  sermons  and  addresses. 
Because  you  see  prayers  are  the  hardest  part  of  the  biz ;  they've  got  to  seem 
spontaneous  like,  and  have  a  little  touch  of  poetry  and  sentiment,  and  the 
sentences  must  swing  easy ;  whereas  you  can  knock  out  a  sermon  in  an 
hour  from  the  dailies  Monday  morning. 

"  Things  were  booming  along  this  way  when  one  day  at  noon  I  got  two 
notes.    Here  they  are  now  ;  this  one  formerly  pulled  in  the  Yale  University  : 

Boston,  Sept.  23. 
Rev.  Eben  C.  Jackson— Dear  Brother :    Please  send  me  to-day,  a  neat,  quiet 
sermon  (about  thirty-five  minutes)  on  the  perils  of  city  life.     While  not  lurid,  I  should 
like  a  series  of  striking  pictures  with  a  poetic  peroration.     I  enclose  the  regular  fee 
($5).     I  want  it  for  Sunday  morning. 

"  This  other  one  started  life  as  a  carpenter,  made  money,  got  religion  and 
became  a  minister.  I  know  it,  because  he  wrote  me  all  about  it  for  a  sketch 
of  himself  I  got  up  for  him  in  the  Chicago  Booze. 

Chicago,  Sept,  22. 
My  Dear  Jackson  :    Let  me  have  right  off,  a  half-hour  sermon  on  life  in  your 
metropolis.     Make  it  moderately  sensational,  but  not  too  much  so.     I'm  going  to  give 
it  Sunday  evening.     $5  enclosed.     Cordially, 

"  As  I  was  saying,  it  was  noon,  and  I  had  to  catch  the  mail,  and  then  I 
had  a  corner-stone,  two  prayers  and  a  wedding  on  hand  besides.  So  I  juBt 
dashed  off  a  rattler,  put  in  instructions  where  to  gesture,  look  up,  circumflex 
and  talk  impressive,  had  my  clerk  make  two  copies  and  send  'em  off.  I  gave 
them  no  more  thought  until  Monday  morning,  when  I  was  scissoring  the 


dailies  for  the  sermons  of  the  day  before.  In  the  Time-Server  there  was  a 
notice  that  the  eloquent  Dr.  of  Boston  had  preached  Sunday  morn- 
ing at  the th  street  church,  and  then  followed  a  good  digest  of  that  in- 
fernal sermon.  In  the  Nonpareil  there  was  a  similar  notice  that  Dr.  — — — - 
of  Chicago  had  appeared  in  the  same  church  Sunday  evening,  and  there  was 
that  sermon  hashed  over  again. 

"  Oh,  yes,  there  was  a  note  to  the  effect  that  after  Bervice  the  deacons 

had  resolved  to  select  Prof. ■ —  of  New  Haven  to  fill  the  present  vacancy 

in  their  pulpit,  no  other  candidate  having  given  satisfaction. 

"  I  had  just  finished  reading  when  the  door  opened  and  Chicago  came  in. 
He  had  a  cane  with  him  and  wore  heavy  boots.  Our  meeting  was  very 
brief  :  I  think  it  was  all  over  in  five  minutes.  I  was  clearing  up  the  de'briB 
and  sponging  up  the  blood  when  some  one  tapped  me  on  the  shoulder.  I 
knew  it  was  Boston  before  I  turned  around.  He  had  no  cane,  but  I  have 
always  remarked  that  next  to  a  prize-fighter  an  ex-oarsman  is  the  most 
dangerous  man  to  tackle  in  the  world.  I  waB  able  to  go  about  in  a  week, 
and  at  present  I  am  busy  negotiating  the  sale  of  a  large  lot  of  assorted 
sermons,  prayers  and  addresses  suitable  for  all  occasions  to  the  first  cash 
customer.  "—Life.  

ASSISTED  WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Oars. 


A  wretched-looking  tramp  went  into  an  Austin  saloon  and  begged  with 

tears  in  his  eyes  for  the  barkeeper  to  give  him  a  dime  with  which  to  get 

something  to  eat.     He  got  it..    As  soon  aB  he  bad  it  in  his  hand  he  slapped 

it  down  on  the  bar  and  said,  in  a  loud,  vociferous,  peremptory  tone  of  voice  : 

"Beer!:' 

It  was  several  minutes  before  the  barkeeper  could  catch  his  breath,  but 

then  he  was  elcquent.  swan  -— ". 

'•  Well,  if  that  ain't  gall  I  hope  I  may  never  live  to  see  any.     Why,  you — 

you — you " 

"No  campaign  speeches.  Begging  "is  my  business  and  beer-jerking  is 
yours.  Just  you  attend  to  your  business  and  I'll  attend  to  mine.  It  is  go- 
ing to  be  a  cold  winter,  and  if  you  want  to  keep  your  job  you  had  better 
attend  to  it,"  said  the  mendicant. 

The  partially-paralyzed  barkeeper  handed  out  the  schooner  ;  the  tramp 
downed  it  slowly  and  drifted  out  perfectly  satisfied  with  that  little  business 
transaction. 


"  Please  give  me  something  to  eat.  I've  not  had  a  warm  mouthful  in  a 
week." 

"  Here,  my  good  man,  is  a  plate  of  nice  hot  soup  for  you,"  replied  the 
cook. 

"  Hot  soup!"  he  howled.  "Haven't  you  got  something  else?  This 
makes  the  fifth  plate  of  hot  soup  I've  had  in  the  last  hour.  It  is  not  healthy 
to  put  so  much  soup  on  an  empty  stomach." 


Again  we  are  called  upon  to  chronicle  one  of  those  sad  accidents  that 
sometimes  happen  when  all  is  joy  and  happiness.  One  of  the  brightest  belles 
of  Chicago  was  married  last  Wednesday,  and  after  the  wedding  dinner  pre- 
pared to  start  on  a  bridal  tour.  The  carriage  was  at  the  door,  and  just  as 
the  happy  p:iir  were  driving  off  some  one  said  :  "  Throw  a  slipper  after 
them."  The  bride's  oldest  sister,  without  thinking,  stooped  and  pulled  off 
her  slipper  and  threw  it  at  the  departing  carriage  with  all  too  deadly  an 
aim.  It  struck  the  driver,  killing  him  instaatly,  and  then,  crashing  through 
the  roof  tf  the  vehicle,  killed  both  of  the  newly-wedded  pair.  In  but  a  few 
brief  moments  all  that  was  left  alive  of  the  happy  ones  was  one  of  the  horses. 
The  sister  is  overwhelmed  with  anguish,  and  the  carriage  is  a  total  wreck. 


"Mrs.  Jones,"  said  Mrs.  Blinkin  to  her  next-door  neighbor,  "you  have 
the  stubbornest  husband  I  ever  saw."  *     J-?ora^"'1 

"  You  don't  say  so,"  was  the  quiet  answer.     "  What's  the  matter  now?" 

lt  Why,  he  stood  in  front  of  my  husband  to-day,  and  wouldn't  budge, 
though  he  asked  him  once  or  twice  to  do  so." 

"  It  wasn't  my  husband." 

"  I  know  better." 

"  Well,  I  say  it  wasn't.  I've  known  that  man  for  thirty  years,  and  if  ,he 
ever  refused  to  budge  when  anybody  invited  him  to,  then  he  ain't  my  hus- 
band, that's  all." 

Mrs.  B.  got  a  slang  dictionary  to  see  what  budge  meant. 


Softly  the  evening  star 

Was  shining  in  the  west, 
And  Luna  from  her  golden  car 

Shed  gracious  peace  and  rest. 

A  maiden,  Btarry-eyed, 

Looked  up  with  lashes  wet  j 
Her  lover  whispered,  "Stewed  or  fried  ! ' 

She  faltered,  "  Stewed,  you  bet." 


"  Say,  mister,  would  you  'blige  an  onfortunate  man  wid " 

"  No,  sir;  go  away.     I  have  no  money  for  tramps." 

"  But  it  ain't  money  I  want,  but." 

(t  The  old  game  of  something  to  eat,  I  suppose — starving,  ain't  you,  as 
usual  ? " 

"  No,  I  hain't.  Don't  want  nothin'  to  heat.  But  I  saw  yer  readin'  a 
noospaper,  an1  I  waited  to  ask  ye  to  do  me  a  little  favor,  I've  got  caught  by 
the  weather,  I  have — fust  time  in  all  my  travels.  Hyar  I  am  way  out  in 
Minnesota,  an'  nights  gettin'  too  cold  for  bos  cars  to  be  comfo'table  sleepm' 
places.  I've  got  to  hustle  back  to  New  York,  an'  I  didn't  know  but  ye  could 
tell  me  if  thur  was  any  murder  there  recently  an'  the  murderer  got  away 
and  hain't  been  got  yit.  If  there  is  any  such  I  wish  yer'd  tell  me  all  about 
it.  I  want  to  confess  the  crime.  Tried  the  old  Nathan  murder  racket  over 
at  Minneapolis,  but  that's  no  go  any  more.  They  won't  take  a  poor  feller's 
word  for  nothing  no  more,  not  even  when  he  confesses  he's  a  murderer." 
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THE    LIGHT   LET    IN. 


The  True  History  of  a  Celebrated  Poem. 

Perusing  with  admiration  the  beautiful  catalogue  of  the  Rosenthal  ex- 
hibition, one  is  struck  with  the  modesty  with  which  Mr.  Irving  M.  Scott 
has  allowed  so  many  important  facts  bearing  on  the  poem  as  well  as  the  pic- 
ture to  go  unchronicled.  In  these  days  we  find,  alas,  that  the  majority  of 
our  rich  men  worship  art  not  for  its  own  sake,  but  for  the  agreeable  notoriety 
which  attaches  to  the  collection  of  valuable  pictures.  It  brings  them  into 
prominence,  and  as  the  slang  of  the  studio  is  easily  acquired,  any  quasi- 
intelligent  person  with  a  long  purse  can  occupy  the  agreeable  position  of  a 
connoisseur.  Not  so  with  Mr.  Scott.  He  adores  art  because  he  loves  every- 
thing belonging  to  it—brushes,  palettes,  canvas  and  frames,  and  the  smell 
of  paint,  which  is  to  some  so  disagreeable,  is  sweeter  than  the  most  delight- 
ful odors  of  Araby  to  Mr.  Scott's  nostrils. 

In  the  catalogue  we  have  referred  to,  which  is  really  more  of  a  hand- 
book of  Mr.  Scott  and  Toby  Rosenthal  than  a  mere  commonplace  catalogue, 
there  is  no  mention  made  of  how  the  poem  which  suggested  the  picture  was 
conceived  by  Sir  Walter  Scott.  Here  iB  where  Irving  M. 's  modesty  has 
drawn  that  veil  which  it  shall  be  our  fortunate  task  to  remove.  For  the 
world  must  know  that  the  Scott  who  suggested  the  picture  and  the  Scott 
who  wrote  the  poem  were  relatives.  Furthermore,  that  the  Scott  of  art 
notoriety  had  a  large  share  in  tiring  the  brain  of  the  elder  Scott  of  Waverley 
reputation,  and  from  that  blaze,  started  by  the  younger  Scott,  sprang 
Marmion,  one  of  the  noblest  poems  in  the  language. 

*  ******* 

It  was  evening  in  Abbotsford.  A  cold,  raw,  chilly  Scotch  evening  in 
November,  1829.  In  the  distance,  gilded  by  the  setting  sun,  loomed  the 
spires  of  Melrose,  and  a  few  miles  beyond  the  tall  towers  of  Holyrood  were 
outlined  against  the  wintry  sky.  The  withered  leaves  shaken  from  the 
hoary  elmB  fell  upon  a  broai  path  in  which  an  old  man  and  a  mere  youth 
strolled  hand  in  hand. 

"  Don't  let's  go  in  yet,  grandpa,''  said  the  boy.  "  My  plaidie  keeps  out 
the  cold,  and  I  have  so  much  to  tell  you." 

**  Hout,  lad  !  "  replied  the  other.  "  You  have  a  braw  brain  ;  you  will  be 
a  great  mon  yet,  Irvy,  if  the  Lord  spares  you,  but  there  is  something  un- 
cannie  in  your  cuteness." 

The  boy  smiled  and  looked  lovingly  into  his  grandpa's  face. 
"  I  am  writing  a  poem,  grandpa,"  he  said,   "  and  I  wane  you  to  read  it." 

A  cloud  stole  over  the  old  man's  face.     "  It  is  a  bad  trade,  Irvy,"  he  re- 
^.marked  sadly.      "  I  hope  your  inclinations  will  not  trend  that  way.     I  should 
rather  Bee  you  in  any  other  business,  my  lad." 

"  Ah  !  but  wait  until  you  see  the  poem,  grandpa,"  cried  the  child  en- 
thusiastically ;  "  wait  until  you  see  it.  It  is  all  about  an  English  knight 
named  Marmion,  and  I  have  a  whole  lot  of  people  who  are  to  fight  with 
him  and  a  lady  who  is  to  fall  in  love  with  him,  and  he  is  to  be  killed  in  the 
end  ;  oh  !  I'm  so  anxious  to  show  it  to  you,  grandpa,  and  I  am  bo  sure  you 
will  like  it,"  and  the  boy  patted  one  of  the  fourteen  large  dogs  that  followed 
at  the  heels  of  this  curious  pair. 

The  dinner-bell  cut  off  further  conversation  on  the  subject  of  the  poem, 
and  the  old  man  and  the  child  disappeared  through  the  massive  portals  of 
Abbotsford.     Reader,  they  were  Irving  M.  and  Sir  Walter  Scott. 

This  is  history.  We  have  the  data  of  that  remarkable  promenade.  We 
can  show  the  documents,  now  in  Irving  M.  Scott's  collection  of  old  MSS., 
which  prove  that  the  scene  we  have  lightly  sketched  is  no  fiction.  The 
biographers  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  may  contend  that  Marmion  was  pro- 
duced by  that  eminent  man  without  assistance  or  suggestions  from  any 
source.  We  would  not  take  a  single  leaf  from  the  immortal  bays  which 
crown  that  illustrious  Scotsman,  but  we  are  in  a  position  to  state  that  the 
rough  draft  of  Marmion  came  from  the  pen  of  the  no  less  gifted  genius, 
the  other  and  no  less  brilliant  Scott — Irving  M. 

Proceeding  to  exhibit  No.  1  in  this  remarkable  case,  we  have  on  the 
back  of  an  old  Scotch  advertisement  of  a  certain  brand  of  haggis  the  fol- 
lowing, written  in  a  rambling  boyish  scrawl,  which  still  recalls  the  character 
of  the  bold  hand  of  Mr.  Irving  M.  Scott's  other  signatures  : 

"  Before  them  stood  a  guilty  couple, 
Whose  looks  showed  that  they  were  in  a  peck  of  trouble  ; 
One  who  moved  about  in  a  page's  dress, 
Walked  and  talked  as  if  she  was  in  sore  distress." 

These,  we  claim,  were  the  original  four  lines  of  the  description  in  Canto 
II  of  "  Constance  De  Beverley.1'  Sir  Walter  rewrote  Irving's  manuscript, 
and  of  course  improved  upon  it.  We  do  not  argue  about  the  improvement 
question,  but  simply  on  the  plea  of  originality.     Here  is  Sir  Walter's  : 

"  Before  them  stood  a  guilty  pair, 
But  though  an  equal  fate  they  share, 
Yet  one  alone  deserves  our  care, 
Her  sex  a  page's  dress  belied." 

Again,  from  another  slip  in  the  same  boyish  hand,  we  have  the  follow- 

"  Her  companion  was  a  nasty  old  monk, 
Who  squirmed  around  in  a  horrible  funk  ; 
He  had  on  a  torn,  dirty  frock, 
And  nobody  would  give  more  than  sixpence  for  his  socks. 

This  rude  but  graphic  picture  Sir  Walter's  masterly  hand  transformed 

"  Her  comrade  was  a  sordid  soul, 
Such  as  does  murder  for  a  meed. 

This  wretch  was  clad  in  frock  and  cowl, 
And  shamed  not  loud  to  moan  and  howl." 

We  could  adduce  numerous  exhibits  to  convince  the  most  skeptical  that 
the  credit  of  Marmion  is  Irving  M.'s  and  not  Sir  Walter's,  and  that  the 
world  ia  indebted  to  this  gifted  citizen  of  San  Francisco  for  one  of  the 
grandest  poems  as  well  as  one  of  the  noblest  pictures  of  the  century. 


ing: 


into 


NOTES   ON  SCIENCE. 


Dr.  Heinsch,  of  Frankfort,  a  moat  learned  scientist,  thinks  that  the 
presence  of  bacteria  on  coins  that  have  been  long  in  circulation  is  the  cause 
of  great  mortality.  It  is  his  opinion  that  a  prudent  man  will  throw  away 
every  coin  in  his  possession  that  is  dated  ten  years  back,  but  our  plan  is  to 
render  them  innocuous  by  exchanging  them  with  a  money  broker  for  later 
ones. 

A  chestnut  tree  at  the  foot  of  Mount  .Etna  is  212  feet  in  circumference, 
and  the  people  of  Calaveras  county,  this  state,  are  demanding  a  recount. 

Denmark  makes  2,500,000  pounds  of  beet-root  sugar  annually,  and  the 
stock  of  the  Hawaiian  Commercial  Company  is  taken  in  exchange  for  it, 
pound  for  pound. 

The  Keely  Motor  is  a  failure ;  it  cannot  be  made  to  write  good  poetry 
for  the  newspapers  at  a  dollar  a  column. 

It  has  been  discovered  that  lead  tanks  are  destroyed  by  hydrochloric 
acid.  To  extirpate  your  tank,  fill  it  with  the  acid,  lay  planks  over  the  top 
to  stop  fishing  and  let  nature  take  her  course. 

Three  parts  of  gum  arabic.  two  of  nitrate  of  eoda,  one-and-a-half  of  cold 
cream,  one  of  alcohol,  one  each  of  lip  salve,  fulminate  of  brass,  glucose  and 
potatoliue.     Shake. 

Among  Pacific  Coast  products  at  th«  New  Orleans  exposition,  Joaquin 
Miller  will  be  honorably  conspicuous.  He  is  exhibited  by  the  Chronicle  and 
at  the  close  of  the  fair  will  be  raffled  off. 

In  digging  under  the  foundations  of  the  Bulletin  office  the  other  day, 
the  workmen  found  a  fossil  editorial  writer  of  the  Early  Hound  epoch.  The 
relic  was  carefully  removed,  but  on  exposure  to  the  air  crumbled  to  dust 
and  will  henceforth  do  the  book-reviewing. 

Professor  Busch,  of  Berlin,  has  discovered  that  man  is  the  only  animal 
that  enjoys  the  proud  distinction  of  decaying  teeth — a  signal  instance  of  the 
care  of  Divine  Providence  for  the  lowest  of  His  creatures  ;  for  with  sound 
teeth  in  every  mouth  the  dentists  would  have  nothing  to  put  into  their  own. 

By  treatment  with  mineral  acids  and  electricity,  at  a  temperature  of 
2,000  degs.  F. ,  the  seaweed  popularly  known  as  zostera  marina  can  be  made 
to  yield  a  substance  that  is  variously  described. 

An  exhaustive  system  of  carefully  conducted  experiments  by  M.  Dubois, 
of  Paris,  has  shown  that  the  percentage  of  sudden  deaths  from  chloroform 
can  be  made  to  vary  according  to  the  amount  of  intoxicating  liquors  pre- 
viously introduced  into  the  stomach.  The  best  reaults  are  obtained  with  a 
pint  of  absinthe. 

Scientific  curiosity  is  expanding  its  eyes  and  craning  its  neck  for  the 
coming  struggle  between  Spring  Valley  water  and  the  cholera.  Ponding 
the  outcome  of  the  rivalry,  a  man  will  be  able  to  indulge  his  tastes  by  dying 
of  anything  he  likes. 

It  ia  suggested  that  dogs  be  used  for  patroling  mines  to  discover  the 
presence  of  deadly  gas.  If  a  dog  is  sent  to  the  end  of  a  drift  and  does  not 
return  within  the  period  required  for  the  round  trip — with  a  time  allowance 
of  fifteen  minutes  per  mile  to  catch  fleas — it  may  safely  be  inferred  that  he 
is  Bleeping  pretty  well  and  there  is  no  bad  air. 

A  railway  engineer  who  invented  a  method  of  beating  the  hissing  sound 
of  escaping  steam  has  been  discharged. 

The  grasshopper's  ears  are  on  his  fore-legs.  In  certain  insects  the  wings 
are  ears,  and  in  the  lobBter  and  crab  their  antennae.  (If  you  miss  that  joke 
fair  Science  will  frown  upon  your  humble  birth  and  melancholy  mark  you 
for  her  own. 

German  scientists  protect  iron  from  rust.  The  German  scientist  is 
boiled  to  the  consistency  of  glue  and  spread  on  the  iron  with  a  small  brush. 

Many  applications  to  be  cremated  have  already  been  made  to  Dr.  Hol- 
land and  the  Pioneer  Society  has  asked  for  reduced  rates  on  the  ground  of 
superior  combustibility  by  reason  of  saturation  with  liquid  fuel  from  the 
blue  grass  region  of  Kentucky.  The  Doctor  will  accede  to  the  demand  of 
these  excellent  gentlemen  provided  they  will  consent  to  be  incinerated  in  a 
body  between  regular  business  hours. 

The  fleet-captain  of  a  Stockton  dime  museum  has  two  "drawing 
freakB" a  Democrat  who  did  not  cry  "fraud"  and  a  Republican  who  can- 
not tell  a  lie,  but  does  it  with  hia  little  hat  yet. 

Who  is  this? 

This  is  the  man  who  has  been  marching  and  screeching  and  wearing  out 
his  shoulder  carrying  a  torch. 

What  are  all  those  things  around  him  1 

Those  are  the  relics  of  his  long  tramp.  They  are  lanterns,  battle-axes, 
cannons,  beer  mugs  and  helmets. 

Why  hasn't  he  a  helmet  on  his  head  ? 

Because  no  helmet  is  large  enough  for  it.  It  needs  soaking  to  get  it 
down  to  its  right  size. 

Which  side  did  he  march  on  ? 

Both  sides,  of  course,  for  two  dollars  a  march,  and  the  only  thing  that 
broke  him  up  was  to  be  wanted  by  both  sides  on  the  same  night. 

What  will  the  poor  man  do  now  ? 

He  will  carry  a  restaurant  banner  during  the  day  and  edit  the  Tribune 
at  night.     This  is  a  world  of  sudden  changes.  —Puck. 

NO  RELAXATION. 
There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer  considered  by  aU  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  ce  ebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  Baloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  LOVES   OF  A  FALSE  COLLAR. 


There  was  once  a  fine  gentleman  whose  entire  outfit  consisted  of  a  Boot- 
jack and  a  Hair-brush.  But  he  had  the  handsomest  False  Collar  that  was 
ever  seen.  This  article  of  dress  had  arrived  at  an  age  when  one  can  reason- 
ably think  of  marriage,  and  one  day,  by  chance,  he  found  himself  in  a  tub 
among  the  washing,  floating  in  company  with  a  Garter. 

"  A  thousand  buttons  !  "  he  murmured  to  himself.  "  I  have  never  seen 
such  slenderness  and  grace. "     He  turned  to  her. 

"  May  I  venture,  Miss,  to  ask  your  name  ?  " 

"  What  business  is  it  of  yours  \  "  primly  replied  the  Garter. 

"  I  should  indeed  be  happy  to  know  where  you  reside." 
But  the  Garter  was  by  nature  very  .reserved,  and  did  not  deem  it  proper 
to  answer  Buch  an  indiscreet  question. 

"  You  are,  I  suppose,  a  kind  of  girdle?"  tho  False  Collar  continued,  not 
a  bit  disconcerted,  ' '  and  I  am  not  afraid  to  take  my  oath  that  the  most  use- 
ful qualities  are  joined  in  you  to  the  most  seductive  graces." 

' '  I  beg,  sir,  that  you  will  not  talk  to  me  any  more.  I  do  not  think  I  have 
given  you  any  pretext  for  doing  so." 

"  Ah  !  Miss,  with  such  a  pretty  person  as  you,  pretexts  are  never  lack- 
ing. One  does  not  need  to  puzzle  his  brains  ;  one  is  suddenly  inspired — 
carried  away." 

"  Please  to  keep  at  a  distance,  sir,  I  beg  of  you,  and  cease  your  importu- 
nities." 

"  Miss,  I  am  a  gentleman,"  said  the  False  Collar,  haughtily.  "  I  possess 
a  Boot- jack  and  a  Hair-brush." 

He  was  fibbing  in  the  most  brazen  manner,  for  it  was  his  master  who 
owned  these  things,  but  he  knew  that  it  ia  always  well  to  boast  about  one- 
self. 

"  Once  more  I  tell  you,  keep  your  distance,"  repeated  the  Garter.  "  I  am 
not  accustomed  to  such  manners." 

"  Very  well !  You  are  nothing  but  a  prude  !  "  said  the  False  Collar,  who 
wanted  to  have  the  last  word. 

Soon  afterward  they  were  both  taken  out  of  the  wash-tub,  then  they 
were  starched,  spread  in  the  sun  to  dry,  and  at  last  placed  on  the  ironing- 
board.     Then  came  a  Hot  Iron. 

"  Madam,"  said  the  False  Collar,  "you  have  positively  restored  me  to 
life.  I  feel  in  me  an  extraordinary  warmth ;  all  my  wrinkles  have  disap- 
peared. Deign  to  accept  me  for  your  husband  ;  permit  me  to  consecrate  to 
you  the  new  youth  which  I  owe  to  you." 

"Imbecile!"  said  the  Iron, -passing  over  the  Collar  with  the  majestic 
sweep  of  a  locomotive  rushing  along  a  railroad. 

The  False  Collar  was  a  little  frayed  on  its  edges.  A  Pair  of  Scissors 
came  to  trim  them. 

"  Oh  !  "  said  the  Collar,  "  you  must  be  a  leading  dancer  ;  what  marvelous 
agility  you  have  in  your  legs  !  I  never  saw  anything  more  charming.  No 
man  could  do  what  you  do." 

"  Certainly  not,"  answered  the  Scissors,  continuing  its  operations. 

"  You  deserve  to  become  a  countess.  All  that  I  possess  I  offer  to  you — 
that  is  to  say,  myself,  my  boot- jack  and  my  hair-brush. 

"What  insolence!"  cried  the  Pair  of  Scissors — "what  self-conceit!" 
And  she  made  such  a  deep  gash  in  the  False  Collar  that  she  made  him  no 
longer  fit  to  wear. 

"  Now,"  he  thought,  "  I  shall  have  to  pay  my  addresses  to  the  Hair- 
brush. 

"  You  have  the  most  magnificent  hair,  Miss.  Have  you  never  thought 
that  you  ought  to  marry  ?  " 

"  I  am  engaged  to  the  Boot-jack,"  she  replied. 

"  Engaged  !  "  cried  the  False  Collar.  He  looked  about  him,  and  not  see- 
ing any  other  object  to  which  he  could  pay  homage,  from  that  moment  he 
conceived  a  violent  hatred  for  marriage. 

Some  time  after  he  was  thrown  into  a  rag-picker's  bag  and  finally  carried 
to  a  paper-mill.  There  was  a  great  reunion  of  rags,  the  finest  ones  upon 
one  side,  the  coarsest  on  the  other.  All  had  a  great  deal  to  relate,  but  the 
False  Collar  had  more  to  tell  than  any  one  else.     No  one  boasted  more. 

"  It  is  terrible  to  think  of  how  many  adventures  I  have  had,"  said  he, 
"and  above  all,  love  affairs  !  but  then  I  was  a  gentleman  of  the  highest  posi- 
tion. I  had  even  a  Boot-jack  and  a  Hair-brush  which  I  scarcely  used.  I 
shall  never  forget  my  first  passion  :  it  was  a  dainty  little  Belt,  as  elegant  and 
graceful  as  possible.  When  I  left  her  she  was  so  overwhelmed  with  grief 
that  she  went  and  threw  herself  into  a  tub  full  of  water.  After  that  I  knew 
a  certain  widow  who  was  literally  hot  in  pursuit  of  me — all  on  fire  for  me ; 
but  I  found  her  too  lively,  her  complexion  too  red,  and  I  left  her  to  such 
hopeless  desperation  that  she  became  black  as  coal.  A  leading  dancer— a 
veritable  demon  for  hasty  temper — gave  me  a  frightful  wound  because  I  re- 
fused to  marry  her  ;  finally,  my  Hair-brush  was  taken  with  me,  so  dis- 
tracted that  she  lost  all  her  hair.  Yes,  I  have  made  many  conquests,  but 
the  one  I  chiefly  regret  is  the  Garter — I  would  say  the  girdle  which  was 
bathing  in  the  tub.  Alas  !  it  is  but  too  true,  I  have  crimes  on  my  con- 
science ;  it  is  time  that  I  purified  myself  by  passing  to  the  state  of  white 
paper. " 

And  the  False  Collar  was  transformed  with  the  other  rags  into  paper. 
But  the  sheet  made  from  him  did  not  remain  white — it  is  the  one  upon 
which  his  history  has  been  traced.  All  those  who,  like  him,  are  accustomed 
to  glorify  themselves  about  things  exactly  contrary  to  truth,  are  not  likewise 
thrown  into  the  rag-picker's  bag,  changed  into  paper,  and  obliged  in  that 
form  to  make  public  confession  and  tell  in  detail  how  they  bragged.  But 
they  need  not  think  they  profit  much  by  this  advantage,  for  at  the  moment 
when  they  are  boasting  every  one  reads  on  their  faces,  in  their  air  and  in 
their  eyes,  as  plainly  as  if  it  had  been  written,  "  There  is  not  a  word  of 
truth  in  what  I  am  telling  you.  Instead  of  the  all-conquering  hero  I  pre- 
tend to  be,  you  see  in  me  only  a  paltry  false  collar,  whose  whole  merit  is  com- 
posed of  starch  and  talk. 

— A  Danish  story,  translated  from  tlie  German  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


Why  are  your  good  intentions  very  often  like  a  lady  in  a  fainting  con- 
dition ?    Why,  because  all  they  want  is — carrying  out. 


SHOW  NOTES, 


Sunday  evening  C.  T.  Hall,  treasurer  of  the  Bush-street  Theater,  will  take  a 
benefit  at  that  house.  Mr.  Hall  is  a  veteran  in  the  profession,  and  will  doubtless  have 
a  big  house.     The  bill  is  an  excellent  one. 

The  testimonial  opera  night  of  Mme.  Godini,  proffered  her  by  the  leading  citizens, 
will  positively  take  place  next  Friday,  November  28th,  at  Piatt's  Hall,  when  the 
charming  opera  of  Don  Pasqxtale  will  be  produced  with  Mme.  Godini,  Baldonza, 
Leucioni,  Morel,  etc.     It  will  be  an  interesting  musical  and  social  event. 


THE   LOUISIANA   LOTTERY, 


The  gambling  spirit  is  one  that  will  not  down  in  California,  and  where- 
ever  and  no  matter  in  what  guise  the  goddess  of  chance  appears,  she  is  al- 
ways sure  of  a  host  of  worshipers  on  this  side  of  the  continent.  Of  late 
the  Louisiana  lottery  has  been  attracting  the  attention  of  those  who  like  a 
quick  turn  in  a  fortune.  The  Louisiana  State  Lottery  Company  was  incor- 
porated in  1868  for  25  years  by  the  Legislature,  for  educational  and  charit- 
able purposes,  with  a  capital  of  $1, 000,000,  to  which  a  reserve  fund  of  over 
$550,000  has  since  been  added.  By  an  overwhelming  popular  vote  its  fran- 
chise was  made  a  part  of  the  present  State  Constitution,  adopted  December 
2,  A.  D.,  1879.  Its  grand  Bingle  number  of  drawings  take  place  monthly, 
and  the  semi-annual  drawing,  which  comes  off  Tuesday,  December  16,  has 
a  capital  prize  of  $150, 000.  This  lottery  is  a  curious  institution.  It  is 
under  the  superintendence  of  General  G.  T.  Beauregard  and  General  Jubal 
A.  Early,  who  certify  to  the  fairness  of  all  the  drawings.  The  tickets  for 
the  December  drawing  are  $10  each  ;  halves,  $5  ;  fifths,  $2,  and  tenths,  $1. 
The  prizes  are  :  1  capital  prize  of  $150,000  ;  1  grand  prize  of  $50,000  ; 
1  grand  prize  of  $20,000  ;  2  large  prizes  of  $10,000,  $20,000 ;  4  large 
Drizes  of  $5,000,  $20,000  ;  20  prizes  of  $1,000,  $20,000  ;  50  prizes  of  $500, 
$25,000;  100  prizes  of  $300,  $30,000;  200  prizes  of  $200,  $40,000;  600 
prizes  of  $100,  $60,000  ;  1,000  prizes  of  $50,  $50,000. 

100  approximation  prizes  of  $200,  $20,000 ;  100  approximation  prizes  of 
$100,  $10,000 ;  100  approximation  prizes  of  $75,  $7,500.  2,279  prizes, 
amounting  to  $522,500. 

The  Louisiana  State  Lottery  is  certainly  a  prompt  pay,  as  those  who 
won  prizes  in  this  city  found  no  difficulty  in  making  their  collection.  M.  A. 
Dauphin  of  New  Orleans  acts  as  general  agent,  and  money  orders  are  made 
payable  and  registered  letters  addressed  to  the  New  Orleans  National  Bank. 


TOURISTS 


ICHI'BAN 


SHOULD    VISIT 

20,    22,    54    GEARY    ST. 

THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF    THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


ICHI    ZB^ZLST. 


Whole- 
sale. 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  Armriean  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  ICHI  BAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  Ail  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not. 

SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    GO'S 

Famous    Ginger  Ale. 


This  celebrated  Ginger  Ale  is  known  everywhere,  and  is  as  popular  in  the  cold-water  districts 
of  Maine  as  it  is  in  the  home  of  the  soft-flowing  Bourbon,  or  on  the  vine-clad  hills  of  California. 
Pat  up  In  quart  bottles.    No  family  should  be  without  it.    For  sale  everywhere. 

JOHN   T.    CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

116    FRONT    STREET,    SAN     FRANCISCO. 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 


Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfundbr's  Orbson  Blood 
Purifier  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  checks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,    relieves    Constipation, 

Dyspepsia  and  Biliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Rich  Blood. 

All  DruggiBtB  and  Dealers  keep  its.    §1.00  bottles  6  for  S6.00. 


THE    WASP. 
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GItAXD  PACIFIC  SKATING  RINK. 
The  revival  in  roller-skating  this  winter  is  in  a  great  measure  due  to  the  admirable 
arrangementsof  the  Grand  Pacific  Skating  Rink,  corner  Sutter  and  Jones  streets.  The 
rink  is  thronged  nightly  with  our  beat  people  for  the  enjoyment  of  this  moat  healthful 
and  delightful  exercise.  Every  attention  is  paid  to  visitors,  and  instructions  given  to 
those  who  have  not  mastered  the  art  of  slipping  along  at  lightning  speed. 


A  HEALTHY  DRINK  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 

It  is  important  to  families  as  well  aa  first-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  1  4  Hayes  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  Bftlected  roots  and  herbs.  It  is  cooling,  healthy  and  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city.  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  $1.10,  delivered  free  to  your  house.  All  Dottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)     The  beer  from  thiB  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  uneqnaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,   cures  indigestion,  aciiity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


TjHE 


BURNHAM'S    ABLETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  i   both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


first- 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.    J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,   corner   Market   and   Second   streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in  :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  38  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  SI. 00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


For  shame,  young  man  !  Get  a  bottle  of  Plunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier.  Use 
it ;  those  pimples  will  leave  your  otherwise  finely  shaped  forehead.  And  you,  too, 
young  lady ;  you  also  try  a  bottle  of  this  really  invigorating  remedy,  and  regain  that 
natural  bloom  on  your  sweet  face,  which  no  paint  or  powder  can  impart. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
bo  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS- 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"Th«    Wasp" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50     CENTS 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     £5TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.    318   SANSOME   ST..    SAN   FRANCISCO 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  boxof  goods  which 
will  help  all,of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely Bure.  At  once  address  True  St  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 


LOOK! 

ONLY 


14  Otsfor3  French  DoSBs 

WITH    AN    ELECANT    WARDROBE    OF   32    PIECES. 

Consisting  of  Reception,  Evening  and  Morning  Presses, Bon- 
nets, Street  ('..stunns,  Cloaks,  Huts.  Huiici  Satiihrls,  SunUm- 
brellas,  Music  IWti  olios.  Ovun'oats,  Sailer  Suits.  Military  Suits, 
Drums,  Street  Jackets, Watering  Place  Suits,  Travelling  Cos- 
tumes,Dress  Suits.  A.e.  These  Dresses  and  Suits  in  this  Elegant 
Wardrobe  represent  Nine  Different  Colors,  and  they  are  lovely 
beyond  description,  several  being  from  Designs  by  Worth,  of 
] 'aris.  There  is  One  Little  Boy  and  Two  Cirl  Units  in  Each  Set, 
with  Prettv  Faces  and  Life-like  Beautiful  Features,  and  their 
Wardrobe'is  so  extensive  that  it  takes  bours  to  dress  and  un- 
dress them  in  their  Different  Suits.     Every  Child  and  every 
Mother  that  has  seen  them  go  in  eestaci  s  over  them.  Children 
will  get  more  real  enjoyment  out  of  a  Set  of  these  French  Polla 
than  out  of  articles  that  cost  $10.  Every  person  that  buys  them 
sends  immediately  for  more.    A  Lady  writes  us  that  her  Lit- 
tle Boy  and  Girl  played  for  Ave  long  hours  with  a  Set  of  these 
French.  Dolls,  and  they  felt  very  sorry  indeed  to  think  that 
they  must  stop  and  eat  their  supper,  and  if  mothers  only  knew 
bow  much  amusement  there  is  in  these  Polls  they  would  wil- 
lingly pay  donhle  the  price  asked  for  them.    Sample  tet  conElBtinjr  of  three 
dolls  with  their  wnrdrnbe  of  32  pieces,  by  mall  for  14  cents,  2  eels,  6  dolls, 
64  pieces,  for  23c,  12  nets  for  $1,  yon  pet  $1.90;  SB  rcla  for  J9,  you  Ret  $3.75 
for  them;  60  sets  for  $3.85,  you  pet  $7.50;  lOO.srl  .  *.<',  I.v  i'.\-pri'r?",youpe^l5. 
Any  boy,  girl  orapi-nt  canaell  100  Efts  every  day;  if  yon  do  that  you  make 
over  $50  a  week.    If  yon  send  for  one  or  two  seta  we  wil  Isend  our  Secret 
Method  and  Full  Directions  how  you  can  make  more  than  $100  a  month  out 
of  these  dolls.    You  have  not  one  day  to  lose,  as  each  days'  delay  is  dollars 
lost  to  you.    If  you  have  not  the  money  now  cut  this  out,  asit  will  not 
appear  apaln  before  Christmas,  and  Is  an  opportunity  too  valuable  to  lose. 

wTiSfVddreu   United  States  Co.,  Hartford,  Conn 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

IPIRIIlSrTIEIR 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogn. 

TnaBE  Blocks   from   all  Steamer  Landings. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  most  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Rates  for 
Families. 
BOr  RI>  AND  LODC.ING,  $1  PER  DAY. 

Meals,  35c. ;  Lodging;,  35c.  ami  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.     No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.   LEWISTON,   PROP'R, 

Late  of  Minnesota  House. 
O.   CLARK,  Agent. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  G47  MARKET  ST. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1   KEARNY  ST., 

1  r.-:i  i  •.  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease 

Ioinc    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  arc  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcfreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  thum  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.    SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  S500  for  a  cose  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  care. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  A.M.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  §5.     Call  or  address, 
DR,  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

261  Kbarny  Strkkt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUNG  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  resultof  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  bkilful  and  sucebspul  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thobouqiily  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases   of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guarantee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  §1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  atreet,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

flQQ  KEAR- 
O-^O  NYSt 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  18.54  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CUBED. 
Tbe  nick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  oall  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  haB  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  8,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG  COMPANY'S   EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig'B  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  Thelitle"  Baron  Liebig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  be  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  & 
Oo.,9,Fencharch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold     wholesale     by     RICHARDS     A 

HARRISON,    San   Francisco. 
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THE    WASP. 


"Now,  this  horse/'  said  a  gentleman  who  was 
about  to  purchase  the  animal  from  an  honest  old 
farmer,  "  is  gentle,  I  understand  ? "  "Gentle  as  a 
dog."  "  Never  runs  away  1 "  "Never."  "Never 
sees  anything  in  the  road  to  shy  at?"  "  Not  a 
thing."  "  Well,  I'll  take  him. "  When  the  gentle- 
man walked  away,  leading  the  horse,  some  one  re- 
marked :  ' '  Ain't  that  the  horse  you  used  to  drive 
to  town?"  "Same  horse."  "Well,  he  used  to 
shy  at  everything  he  saw?"  "Yes."  "Well, 
doesn't  he  do  it  now  ?  "  "  Yes,  shies  at  everything 
he  sees,  but  he  don't  see  anything  now.  He's  blind 
in  both  eyes." 


"  I  owe  my 

<Resloralion 

lo  Health 

and  "Beauty 

lo  the 

^>4^VfS?5  CUTICURA 

p.        — <1  )  * — X_//^!2<iJr  Testimonial  of  a 

**>   ^s  ■^^riL^rlW  Boston  ludy. 


"DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
**  urea,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cdtioura  Rbsolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  etquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Bobton,  Mass. 


GENIUS   NEGLECTED, 


I  sing  the  woes  of  worth, 

In  lines  short  and  jerky, 
Befitting  the  sad  theme 

An'  hopes  dimmed  and  murky, 
For  my  heart  is  riven, 

Like  a  hog  dissected, 
To  contemplate  the  pangs 

Of  genius  neglected. 

Many  who  claim  title 

To  the  name  of  poet, 
Are  better  fit  to  dig, 

Did  they  only  know  it ; 
"While  we  of  giant  brains, 

Finely  wrought  and  gifted, 
Upon  the  wings  of  praise 

Too  rarely  are  lifted. 

Yet  complaint  is  futile 

In  a  land  so  mellow, 
That  reverence  holds  dear 

Bryant  and  Longfellow, 
Where  groping  folly  still 

Compiles  its  many  tomes 
From  the  stupid  writings 

Of  Whittier  and  Holmes. 

Ungrateful  world,  beware ! 

The  rhymer  by  machine 
Makes  music  that  is  flip 

From  subjects  that  are  lean  ! 
From  the  loafing  seasons 

And  founts  and  shady  trees, 
And  should  he  cease  to  grind, 

The  gods  would  surely  sneeze. 

Oh,  not  in  cruelty,  not  in  wrath, 

The  Reaper  came  that  day; 
'Twas  an  angel  visited  the  earth 

And  swept  sweet  Belva  out  of  the  way. 


San  Lo  'enzo  Packing  Co 

A    COUNTRY   CANNERY. 

Packers  of  Pure  California  Fruits,  in 
^yrup  made  from  the  Best  Dry- 
Granulated  Sugar. 


HAS    NO    EQUAL! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Economical  in  the  Market. 

Never    "Varies    in    Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading'  Physicians,  Chemists 

and  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

prepared  by  the 

BOTHIN    MANUFACTURING    CO., 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 

SPORTSMEN    LOOK!! 


For  Breech-Loading  >hot  G-uns 

ADJUSTED     INSTANTLY  NO     SCREWS     OR     NUTS. 

NO    ALTERATION     OF    THE     SHOT     GUN 
Immense  saving  in  expense,  very  simple,  giving  you  shot  gun  and 
rifle  in  one  arm.    For  sale  by  your  gun  dealer  or 

THE  STRONG  FIRE  ARMS  CO.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Send  for  Illustrated  Circular. 


HEN  LEY'S 

CHALLENGE      ROLLER      SKATE 

ACKNOWLEDGED  ET  EXPERTS  AS  THE 

MOST  COMPLETE,  SCIEN- 
TIFIC SKATE  and  by  Rink 
Men  as  the  MOST  DURA- 
BLE one  in  the  market.  Lib- 
eral terms  to  the  trade.  For 
new  48-page  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue, send  4c.  stamp  to 


M.  C.  HUM  l  V,  Kii'linioml,  lad. 


Mention  this  paper. 


SILKS  Ess  PATCHWORK 

In  DU  cent  ami  *1.U('I  jisickiijr.':;.  Haiid^tine-l  a^ortment  aver  o  tit  red. 
OuraOeeiU  pack  age  of  Best  Embroidery  Silk,  atsortwi  colors,  nnd 
Illustrated  Hook  «i  fam-v  sliMies,  ik-siuiis  Ai-.  for  orslzv  work,  tVec 
With  every  J1.00  order.  YALE  SILK  WORKS,  New  Haven,  Cono- 


Nervous    m    J 

Debility     ^* 


i^eee 


_  '■a,ee"UV__ 

I   Nervous    W    J         Lost  K    WtnLnesa 

-  Debility  ^"'  Manhood  ■  and  Decay 
&  favorite  prescription  of  a  noted  specialist  (now  re* 
Uxed.)    DrucciRts  can  fill  ft.    Address 

DR.  WARD  &  CO..  LOUISIANA, Htt 


TRADE 


I  MARK 


Honsewlfc  attention  is  directed    to  the  San  Lorenzo 

-C  Alls  and  JELUEs  which  are  made  from 

Pnre  While  Sugar  and  Fruits. 


NO   GLUCOSE   OR  BROWN  STJ&AR 

USED    IN    THIS    FACTORY. 


^^^  RUPTURE 

^Positively  cured  In  60  days  bj 
7nr\  llPrne's  Elect  r<»-JHnjrnetli 
ISelt-Trus(*(  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
T  generating]!  continuous  FArctric&  Mag 
Lic  Uui-rcnt.  Scientific,  Powerful, Durable 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price Keducctl.  r.nn  cur-c.l  in  s:i.  Send  for  pamphle 
EUECTKO-MAGNETKI  TRUSS   COMPANy 
70S  Market  s  i  i:  i  l:  ,  San  Francisco. 


I  COURTSHIP    and    MARRIAGE. 

i  Wonderful  eecrets,  revelations  and 

discoveries  for   married  or  single. 

_    ■3eetrringhealtb.,wealtb.andhappineas 

to  alL  This  nanuBome  boolf  of  lflo  pages,  mailed  for  only 
10  cents  by  the  Union  Publishing  Co.,  Newark,  N.J." 


_    AND  NOT 

jafiiigfeiaWEAB   OUT 


He  smoked  cigarettes,  and  he  had  his  hair 
brushed  forward  before  his  ears  in  the  approved 
style.  He  called  upon  Miss  Greatheart  the  other 
evening  and  indulged  in  sweet  converse  with  her. 
Mr.  Greatheart  was  in  the  Sext  room  and  the  slang 
of  the  young  man  did  not  please  him.  At  last  the 
ducky  dude  said  : 

"  Isn't  kissing  delightful?" 

Miss  Greatheart  blushed  and  said  she  didn't 
know. 

"If  you'll  give  me  one  I'll  not  say  a  word,"  said 
the  entrancing  fellow  :   "you  can  rest  assured  I'm 

fly." 

Then  something  struck  him,  and  when  he  reached 
the  front  d  x>r  something  struck  him  again  and 
lifted  hitu  clean  out  in  the  middle  of  the  street. 
The  old  man  had  shoed  out  the  fly. 


n*      CELEBRATED       *1^ 


&iffi*s 


Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters is  a  fine  blo<  d  depurent, 
a  rational  cathartic,  and  a  su- 
perb anti-bilious  specific.  It 
rallies  the  failing  eneigiesof 
the  debilitated,  und  checks 
premature  decay.  Fever  and 
ague,  bilious  remittent,  dys- 
pepsia and  bowel  complaints 
are  amnng  the  evils  which  it 
entirely  removes.  In  tropi- 
cal countries,  where  the  liver 
and  bowels  are  organs  most 
unfavorably  affected  by  the 
combined  influence  of  cli- 
mate, diet  and  water,  it  is  a 
very  necessary  safeguard. 

For  sale  bv  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  trenerally. 


Qf%|    ^%  by  watchroakei-H.  By  mail25c.  Circulars 

OVtafl^ixee.  J.B.Buu,-uJ.Oo..a»l»uyyt.,;    ~ 


NEW-CROP  RAISINS, 

Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 
SOUTHERN     CALIFORNIA, 


Grapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Their 
Largest  Size. 


:n~ew-cro:p 

London  Layers, 

AND 

MUSCATEL  RAISINS, 

In  "Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consignment  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  we 
invite  the  attention  of  the 

FANCY    GROCERY    TRADE    TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  the  Wholesale  Trade  Only. 

Samples  cheerfully  shown  to  Retailers  and  names  of  Jobbers 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

MARKET    AND    MAIN    STREETS. 


30  days;  trial. 


To  Young,  old.  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— scop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 


Electric  Belt.  Electricity  Is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  Is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
91,000  cures  reported  in  188S, 
Whole  family  can  wear  Bame  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases.  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Piles,  Kpili'psv.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

tor  Pamphlet,    w.  J.  HOBNE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 


70 


Chromo  Cards  and  TennyBon's  Poems  mailed  for  ten  one 
cent  stamps.    ACME  MFG.  CO.,  Ivoryton,  Conn, 


THE    WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
bsai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  Sao 
Francisco,  for  pertain  California, 
'Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
lows  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Route. - 

B  team  era  will  sail  about  ever)'  secend  day  a.  it. 
for  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oemo,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Koutc. 

—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria. 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  ana 
Harrlsburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  anil  Paget   Sound   Koute.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  \V.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ban  Francisco,  at  10  a.  h.,  on  Nov  7th,  15th, 
23d  and  Dca.  1st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townaend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilajoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Nov.  7th,  10th,  23d  and  Dec.  1st, 
and  avery  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Nov.  8th,  17th,  24th  and  Dec.  2d,  and 
every  -eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Bonte.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON,  CO- 
LUMBIA or  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC,  carrying  the 
United  States  MaU.  galling  days— Nov.  5th, 
10th,  16th,  20th,  25th,  30th,  and  every  following 
fifth  lay  for  Portland  *nd  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Bonte.— 

8teamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Bonte.— 

Steamer  YAQUTNA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  FraDcisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
fend  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF   — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
\  vented,  combining  in 
\  B-  very  highly  concen- 
j  trated  state  the  med- 
|  ical  properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
/  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all   others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
^_  <-  _    form,  put  up  in  pots; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Dbuqgists. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


WH0LE8ALE 


CONOVER    PIANOS.    D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


Conover  Bros.,  New  York. 


The  niowt  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Eg- 
PB0IALLY  adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  'of  America.  We 
invito  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  >V.  .sn<:\<  i.ic  ,v  CO.,  Faclilc Coast 
Agents,  'ii  and  ■,'.>  Fifth  St.,  opn.  U.  S. 
Mint,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

SEND   FOR   ILLl'STKRATED   CATALOQUB. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

«1I.     T.     <  »l,l,Ul.\     .1    CO. 
Sole  Agents 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.      •  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

0WNEBS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  tolNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollafs  for  a  ease  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  hiB  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5.  fent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  VMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptomB,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refilled 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  208  California  St. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  aB  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calieaya. 

£3TForsale  everpvhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drugstore,  cor.New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


int.  LIEBIG'S 

WON      ERFUL 

GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEEIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughlj  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  a3  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

I3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  S2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

]Vd  e  re  hants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

gpreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines. Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  881  MARKET  ST. 
ItEFlKEBY,        -       -       -       TOTDEKO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


t3T  Curbs    wits 

UNFAILING        CBR- 

taintt  Nervous 
and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions U  pre- 
vents permanent- 
ly  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Permanent  uurbb    Guarantbbd. 
Price  82.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  B^ti  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK. 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  WorkB  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nlch, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


USEFUL 

HOLIDAY    PRESENTS 

FOR 

Youu^  and  Old. 

Ill 
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Fine  Hold  Spectacles  and  Eye-Glasses, 

Elegant  Opera 'Glasses,  Microscopes, 

Drawing  Sets,  Etc., 

at  Exceedingly  Low  lEatcs. 


MULLER,  Leading  Optician 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 


Near    Bush. 


THE    WASP. 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  Sag  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

(ESTABLISHED     1863.) 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE&CO. 

11  i\l  l  »<  n  ltl\<; 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136     SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham   &   Elgin 

"WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 


Orders    by   Mall    Mill   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  floods  sent 

to  any  part  of  the  State  or 

Terrllorlet*. 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,     $2.50     AND     $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  25c.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No( 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
faoilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  this' 
establishment,  because  the 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  ihat  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling  &  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
■world.  It  ia  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Prire  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C.O.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  GALVAMC  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

Tho  bu-gert  Pacific  Coaat  Ioaurance  Co. 


OF    C  ALIFORM  IA. 

ASSETS Sl.500,000 

Home  Office  :  S.  W.  cor.  Cal.  <k  Sansome. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,     ■    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staplhb,  Prea.    Alpiirdb  Bull,  Viee-Prea. 
Wm.  J.  Dorro.N,  Soc.    E.W.  CAaPKNrHR.Ana'tSec. 


0.  I.  HOT0HIN8ON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  (or.  Cullfomln  ami  Sansome  >t.. 

UASH  ASSETS  REPBESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Olu-b,  special  AKeutB 
sud   Adjuetera,    O.pt.  A.   M.    burns.   Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


It^-SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  ©TORE 
DST  IWlARKED      SUCCESS. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  fflffi 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


l^-BEST   EDITIONS   SHEET   MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 
USB 
Dr. 

HENLEY'S 


BITTERS 


The  Creat  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Centu 


ry. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 

General  Ticket  Offlcc,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  I'alace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &   NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  M.  OAVIES.  deneral  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

surplu3  above  liabilities  over  ten  millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURANCE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $r>5,B43,i>03.J2 
Total  Increase,  S 13, GG  1,350.  (iG 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.  C.  HAWES, 
Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansome  St.,  S  .F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

K  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 


J.  E.  Rugglea, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
( oniniission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meata,"  "H.M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  134:8. 

"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Main  streets, 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


SEE     ADVERTISEMENT     OX     OK  111  VI  K     PAVE. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively   used    by    PATTI,    GEISTER    and    D0TTI. 

MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 
416   Montgomery   Street, San    Francisco 

Gold    and    Sliver    Rclincry    and    Assay    Oflicc. 
Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gold,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.     Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.     Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot.  etc.     This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.  G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   FOli 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

Xo.  13  Sanson,,'  Street.  S.  F. 

BEFOKE  BUYING  YOUK 

SAFE 

Call  and  see  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
an  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

211  .1  »1»  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  8.F. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain   &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     llltlllll'.     A.     SPECIALTY, 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

in  Tint 
TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS. 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
oar  Times. 

RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  waaring 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

00T  BATTERIES 
will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
10g  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  TaMor, 

Makes  the  Best  Fining  Clotlics  In  the 
State  at  25  per  cent,  less  than  any 
otucr  Tailor  In  the  City. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from g  0  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from S  00 

Dress  Suits  from   80  00 

OTHER  GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self -measurement  and  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery   Street, 

No.    724    Market   Street, 
Nos.   II 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser  0n0°rsM 


ily  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


For  the 
FINEST 


FRENCH  &  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 


DUNN  &  DEMERS,  1210  Market  St. 

ORDER*     FROM    THE     INTERIOR    PROMPTLY    FILLED. 

Ex»ressa£c    Free. 


o 


CD 


iVIORAaHAN'tf  FROZEK  OYSTERS,  75c.  per  Can,  68  &  69  California  Market. 


Coal,  •tar J.  MACDOMOUQH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET:^  Coal 


W.  IE.  LA^E, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 

THE 

Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    Is    Unrivaled    in    ExccIIen  ce    and 

Purity.        It   is   Nutrition*  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP' 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PRICE SO  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Sampli 
on 
application. 


Dress  Pants,     _ 

Suits,     -    -    -    -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -   -    -    35 


^.sk 


Throat,  /MaB^\    LunSs» 

Catarrh,     $  Imk 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  afiections 


Address 


patTe?tAe?Febio! ms. it  has  no  equal . 

vtl.EVriNE    IHssilKK.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  8.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry. 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

•Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SUTTER    STREET San   Francisco,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

ACIFIC  BUSINESS  fjOLLEGE 


PACIFIC  ft 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  P)   ] 
ONLY  S70.         ^j? 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


|j  320ps°ts!t 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 


(AMOUNT     SOLD    IN    1883: 
I  30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 


BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

S30  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEILE^S    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Rest  11  n  lis  on  the  Pacinc  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  siEAM,  si  o.l'llius  or  ill  UK  ill  1>  BATHS  tor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Gronnil  floor  (no  basement.) 

5  32    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET,    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


WITH     PATENT     EAST 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


407  Kearny  St.,^ 

Near  PINE. 

Send   for   Catalogue. 


KOHLER  «£  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  BEHR   and   the   BEIIN- 
■N«  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    "Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific    Saw 

Manufacturing  Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F  .1 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  each. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,  -    STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

Retail    Trade    a   Specialty. 

130  BEAEE  STREET. 


Iry  "New  Process  Tea"  now  in  its  Novel  T, 
hinktf  "Suniusb,"  "Sunshine,"  best  quali  T, 
hen  "Sunshade,"  "SuNsRT"good  medincriT, 
esting  well  its  aroma,,  flavor  and  puri  T, 
he  "Fresh  Toast"  adds  strength  a  proper  T. 
asters  of  the  "New"  pronounce  the  old  T — T- 


TESTIMONIALS. 

San  Francisco,  June  28,  1S84. 
Mesbrs.  XticuAW'H  &  Harrison,  4<4  Sansome  St. 
Gentlemkn  :  We  hive  witnessed  the  practical 
working  of  your  Tea  Toasting-  machine.  The 
results  obtained  arc  highly  satisfactory.  Your 
idea  of  shipping  ttioroughly  cured  tea  to  this 
country  direct  from  the  plantation,  and  toasting 
the  same  here  immediately  preceding;  its  con- 
sumption, is  a  most  excellent  project,  and,  in 
our  opinion,  is  entirely  practicable  and  desir- 
able. In  our  own  country  this  procedure  is  al- 
most universally  adopted.  We  recognize  in  j  our 
efforts  a  worthy  attempt  to  improve  the  quality 
of  Japanese  tea  now  being  sold,  by  giving  to 
consumers  an  article  free  from  all  injurious 
coloring  matter,  and  in  its  highest  perfection. 
We  are  confident  your  friends  and  customers 
will  readily  see  the  many  advantages  of  pure, 
freshly  toasted  tea,  and  appreciate  the  flavor, 
aroma  and  bouquet  which  makes  our  tea  a  lux- 
ury. Wishing  you  all  success  in  your  new  enter- 
prise, we  are,  dear  sirs,  yours  faithfully, 

K.  OKURA, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Toftio, 
Japan,  Tea  Guild. 

M.  YOKOYAMA, 
Member  of  Tokio  Tea  Guild. 

RICHARDS,  HARRISON  &  SHERWOOD, 

PROPRIETORS, 
Corner  Sansome  antl  Sacramento  Sis, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  following  grades  of  PURE  JAPANESE 
TEAS  are  fresh  toasted  under  the  new  process. 
Requiring  one  third  less  quantity  to  produce  the 
same  strength  of  old  teas,  and  the  prices  are 
plainly  marked  on  each  pound  package. 
GRADES.  PRICES. 

SUNSET 50  rents  per  ponml 

M  AMIAIki: «o  cents  per  pon ml 

MiVSHiNi: 75  cents  per  pound 

sWVKISE line  Dollar  per  pouml 

j£3T  For  sale  in  one-pound   packages  by  all 
Grocers  and  to  the  trade  in  assorted  chests. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


DYING.     CLEANING, 

AM>    RESTORING. 

Rest    and    Cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 


Works,  210-213  RIDLEY  sT. 
CHAS.    J. 


Oakland  Office,  1163  BROADWAY,  cor.  13th, 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN.: 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

Hardenbergh,  Chief  t  Ik.     91.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'S  FRENCH  RESTAURANT,   i 

I         I— 1    II    II  I—  I     1    *m*     •  TELEPHONE    865.  <■ 


f  Private  Booms  for  Families. 
Banquet  Hall. 


19  &    \A  OFARRELL  ST 

I  mm    OC     I  T"     near  Market  and  Dnpont. 


t 


VOLUME    XIll. 


NUMBER    22. 


Price  \ 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    NOVEMBER    29,    1884. 


-!  lo  Cents. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  ox  this  COAST. 


Herrmann, -The  Hatter. 

{  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

7243^  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  t™  s«,  .  ^JS^JkSS**- 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  j1"  ^liSSfiFul™"*" 
Hock  Wines )  ^SS^S^*- 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CAPITAL  PAID   UP 


$3,000,0" 


Agency  at  New  York 62  "Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  S  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Opposite  Dupont, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  jSHOE  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  or  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I,  F.  COTTER,"  ani  "MILLER'S  EXTRA ': 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paio. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

3tS   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,       '    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink    Donald    McMillan's    CELERY    Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 
st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

itSTORDERS   FROM    DEALERS   PROMPTLY   ATTENDED   TO.*tSIl 


1V1.  MJ!iUi5i5DUn,J!l!Mli3  HALi5  ARIL     mill    SlILJiiS. 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COB.  FOURTH  .V  BRYANT  STS..  S.  I'.. 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
■land  and  Made  to  Ordi*r. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  9er- 
man  Sausages.  A.  REUSCIIE. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer    Shipped    Daily    to    all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
•'econd  St.,  nr.  Folsom.  R  T\ 


QTOGK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND- 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 


Important  Notice 


NVc  beg  to  inform  the  Trade  that  wc 
have  constantly  oil  hand    for  sale  in 

lot-  to  SUit.  IN  BOVD  OR  DUTY  PAID!  GEORGE 

an  CLET  A  Co's  <  liauipagues,  in  quarts 
Hints  and  half-pints;  B1TIUEZIL  A 
Joi.iYfcT,  Bordeaux,  full  assortment 
of  Clarets  and  Sauterr.es;  I  Itllllltlt  u 
>llll  It.  Oridcshrim,  Bhinc  V  lilts,  of 
most  popular  hrauds ;  F.  DFMEZIL 
Cognacs;  XKKEZ  BE  LA  FKOMEBA, 
Cadiz,  Sherries;  SUVA  A  COSENS, 
Oporto  Fort  Wines;  UEIIKCG  BOE  A 
l<).,  Bublin.  Irish  Whiskies;  CAN- 
TRiiii  *  COCIIKAtE,  Belfast,  Ginger 
Ale  :  <  lull  soda  Water,  Sparkling  llont- 
scrcat  and  Llme-.Iuicc  syrup ;  a  full 
line  of  French  and  Amsterdam  Liqucrs 
and  lot-dials;  a  full  line  of  Bouruou 
and  Bye  Whiskies ;  II.  ci,ai:»e.v  .V 
SOW  Brewing  Co.,  New  York,  Ceic- 
brated  Export  Champaguc  Lager  Beer. 

Special  Miscount  to  the  Trade  accord- 
lo  quantity. 


Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co 

SOLE    AGENTS, 

133   California   St. 


STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  ?■  COOK  &  SON- 


415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


SAN     FRANCISCO,     SATURDAY,     NOVEMBER     29^     1884. 


IN        SOLID        BONDS 


THE    WASP. 


CALL  ME  ANYTHING  BUT   OLD, 


Years,  perhaps,  are  creeping  on  me, 

Years  that  mark  me  for  their  own ; 
Friends  of  former  days  desert  me, 

Leave  me  more  and  more  alone. 
Still,  I  fear  not  all  their  lessons, 

Time,  of  course,  is  more  than  gold ; 
Only  this  I  plead,  in  mercy, 

Call  me  anything  but  old. 

Call  me  fool,  or  rake,  or  swindler, 

Say  I'm  known  to  deathless  shame, 
Say  I've  sold  my  dearest  friendships, 

Won  a  dark  and  blighted  name. 
Point  your  6nger  slowly  at  me, 

Tell  my  crimes,  and  I'll  be  bold, 
Never  will  you  see  me  flinching, 

So  you  do  not  call  me  old. 

Scandal  is  but  worldly  water, 

Rolling  from  one's  back  away, 
Taunts  and  jibes,  if  boldly  laughed  at, 

Lesser  grow  from  day  to  day ; 
But  there  is  one  dread  invective 

Against  which  no  shield  is  gold — 
Man  is  helpless,  humble,  cringing, 

If  you  only  call  him  old. 

Therefore,  when  you  see  I'm  youthful, 

Blithe  and  pleasant  in  my  ways, 
Life  enjoy  as  well  as  ever, 

Dwell  with  glee  on  other  days  ; 
Strike  me  down  with  sword  or  bludgeon, 

Blast  with  heat,  or  chill  with  cold, 
Heap  abuse  in  torrents  on  me, 

Call  me  anything  but  old. 

THE  IDEAL  LAMPLIGHTER, 


The  United  Gas  Improvement  Company,  lessee  of  the  Central  Gaslight 
Company,  and  eldest  son  of  the  San  FraDcisco  Gaslight  Company,  has  been 
in  sore  trouble,  of  late  regarding  the  employment  of  street  lamplighters. 
The  terms  of  its  contract  with  the  city  are  that  the  lamp3  shall  be  lighted 
every  night,  and  that  contrary  to  all  recognized  methods  of  the  dealioga  of 
corporations  with  the  public,  the  city  shall  receive  a  certain  value  for  its 
money. 

When  President  Miller  knocked  with  his  gavel  on  the  table,  and  called 
the  meeting  to  order,  and  announced  that  his  reason  for  calling  the  meeting 
at  all  was  for  the  consideration  of  the  lamplighter  question,  the  Directors 
noticed  with  apprehension  that  there  was  a  scowl  on  his  brow. 

"  May  I  inquire  if  you  have  slept  well,  Mr.  Miller,"  said  Director  Casey, 
blandly. 

"  I  have  not,  sir,"  was  the  reply.  "Read  this;  just  see  what  those  New 
York  idiots  have  been  doing,  and  what  disagreeable  comparisons  some  of 
those  rascally  newspapers  might  draw  were  the  item  republished  on  this 
coast. ' ' 

The  Secretary  took  the  slip  from  the  President's  nervous  hands,  and 
read — 

The  several  gaslight  companies  having  consolidated  under  the  name  of  the  Con- 
solidated Gaslight  Company  of  New  York,  a  meeting  was  held  of  the  Board  of 
Directors,  yesterday  afternoon,  at  Fifteenth  street  and  Irving  place.  The  principal 
action,  interesting  the  general  public,  taken  at  yesterday's  meeting  was  the  reduction 
in  the  price  of  gas,  from  $2  25  per  1,000  feet  to  §1  75.  Whether  this  reduction  will  be 
permanent  or  not  the  Board  refused  to  state.  Customers  consuming  over  100,000  feet 
per  month  will  be  charged  at  the  rate  of  SI  50. 

"  Hem  !  this  is  indeed  rather  serious,"  coughed  President  E.  P.  Murphy. 
"It  is  a  bad  precedent,  sir,  a  very  bad  precedent." 

"  The  returns  from  the  first  month's  collections  are  coming  in  slowly,"  re- 
marked Mr.  A.  D.  Sharon.  "  The  gas  consumers  are  shockingly  rebellious. 
They  actually  assert  that  our  meters  do  not  tell  the  truth,  that  they  are  lying 
meters,  and  threaten  to  fling  them  into  the  street  and  burn  kerosene." 

"Do  you  think  they  still  saddle  the  responsibility  on  us?"  inquired 
President  Murphy  anxiously. 
_  "  Certainly,  sir,  they  do,"  replied  Mr.  Miller.  "  They  say  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Gas  Company  was  ever  an  infernal  old  anaconda,  and  that  after 
strangling  the  public  to  its  full  tension  it  turned  the  contract  over  to  us  and 
tries  now  to  evade  the  odium." 

A  deep  gloom  fell  upon  the  meeting.  President  A.  D.  Sharon  of  the 
Central,  President  E.  P.  Murphy  and  President  Albert  Miller  seemed  in- 
volved in  a  moody  calcu1  tion  as  to  just  how  long  the  people  would  stand 
this  tripartite  alliance. 

"  Let  us  dismiss  those  melancholy  thoughts,"  said  President  Miller,  "  and 
consider  the  engagement  of  a  new  corps  of  street  lamplighters." 

"  What  is  wrong  with  the  present  staff?  "  inquired  President  Murphy. 

"  Won't  do,"  said  President  Miller,  sententiously  ;  "  too  active  altogether. 
Why,  my  dear  fellow,  beginning  at  six  o'clock,  our  present  staff  can  get  every 
lamp  in  town  alight  before  nine — north,  west,  east  and  south." 

"Great  heavens!"  cried  President  Murphy;  "and  how  long  has  this 
thing  been  going  on?" 

"  For  over  six  weeks,"  said  President  Miller.  "  I  was  the  first  to  observe 
it.  I  knew  then  that  unless  it  was  immediately  stopped  there  would  be  no 
more  dividends." 

"  Well,  I  should  think  not,"  said  President  Murphy;  "even  our  new 


burners,  with  their  five-candle  gas,  could  hardly  offset  that.  We  are  in- 
debted to  you,  Miller,  for  your  perspicacity  ;  why,  we  must  have  been  ruined 
if  such  a  state  of  affairs  had  been  allowed  to  continue. '' 

"  Of  course  we  would,'1  said  President  Miller;  "  and  consequently  I  have 
discharged  all  the  old  lamplighters,  and  if  you  gentlemen  will  accompany 
me  to  the  yard  in  the  rear  of  this  building  I  will  show  you  the  new  em- 
ploye's. ■ ' 

The  Vice-Presidents  and  the  Directors  followed  Mr.  Miller,  and  when 
they  descended  the  stone  steps  to  the  yard,  once  used  as  the  playground  of 
St.  Ignatius  College,  they  were  filled  with  admiration.  The  new  force  of 
lamplighters  was  solely  composed  uf  the  halt  and  the  lame.  There  was  not 
a  man  in  the  crowd  who  had  not  a  crutch,  and  the  majority  were  provided 
with  two. 

"  Seventy-five  per  cent,  of  the  staff,"  said  President  Miller,  proudly, 
"  have  but  one  leg.  Their  time  between  lamp-posts  set  at  the  ordinary  dis- 
tance is  never  under  twenty-five  minutes.  They  have  been  instructed  to 
drop  a  crutch  alternately  every  five  yards.  Time  of  dropping  and  recover- 
ing crutch  to  occupy  two  minutes.  We  will  now  give  you  a  specimen  of  the 
drill.     Sanderson,  come  here." 

An  old  cripple  stepped  from  the  ranks  and  saluted  with  his  crutch. 

"  This  person,"  said  President  Miller,  "  has  been  entrusted  with  the  task 
of  imparting  the  drill  to  his  companions.  Watch  him,  please,  gentlemen, 
and  time  him.     Sanderson,  lamps." 

The  aged  cripple  began  to  move  toward  a  lamp-post  forty  feet  away. 
The  left  crutch  fell ;  he  stooped  to  pick  it  up,  recovered  it  and  let  the  right 
drop  ;  stood  erect  and  adjusted  both  under  his  arm  ;  hunted  for  his  tobacco- 
box,  tried  all  his  pockets  and  found  it  in  the  last ;  put  a  quid  in  his  mouth 
and  prepared  to  move  on. 

"  Five  minutes,  gentlemen, "  said  Mr.  Miller  triumphantly  ;  ((  five  minutes 
for  ten  feet ;  encourage  him,  encourage  him,"  and  the  enthusiastic  President 
led  the  applause  vigorously. 

"  Splendid,  splendid,"  said  President  Murphy,  "and  they  can't  hurry 
him,  you  know.  Why,  nobody  would  be  uncharitable  enough  to  whoop  up 
a  poor  crippled  lamplighter,  even  should  the  city  remain  all  night  in  dark- 
ness." 

"  Of  course  not,"  said  President  Miller;  "but  juBt  look  at  Sanderson 
now." 

The  cripple  had  by  this  time  reached  the  lamp-post  and  stood  under  it 
with  a  dazed  air. 

"  Isn't  that  well  done  1 "  laughed  Mr.  Miller  ;  "  why,  I  never  saw  better 
on  the  stage.  He  has  forgotten  his  ladder,  you  see,  and  will  have  to  limp 
all  the  way  home  after  it.  Why,  gentlemen,  start  the  corps  at  6  P.  M.,  and 
of  course  without  their  ladders.  It  will  be  8:30  before  they  get  them,  9  be- 
fore fchey  are  fairly  started,  and  3  a.  m.  before  a  quarter  of  the  lamps  in 
town  are  lighted." 

"  Have  you  broken  them  in  well  in  regard  to  the  moonlight?  "  inquired 
President  Murphy.      "  We  used  to  make  a  good  point  on  the  moonlight." 

"  Every  man  has  been  provided  with  an  almanac  at  my  expense,"  said 
President  Miller.  "If  the  almanac  calls  for  the  moon,  though  the  clouds  be 
five  miles  thick  and  as  black  as  India  ink,  not  a  man  in  the  company  will 
budge  a  yard.  I  tell  you  we  fellows  from  Philadelphia  know  a  thing  or 
two." 

Mr.  Murphy  was  so  elated,  not  on  his  own  account  alone,  as  he  ex- 
plained, but  on  the  part  of  the  other  stockholders,  at  the  prospect  of  an 
early  dividend,  that  he  invited  President  Miller  and  the  Directors  to  a  big 
dinner,  when  the  success  of  the  new  corps,  the  ideal  lamplighters,  was 
pledged  in  foaming  bumpers  of  Pommery  Sec. 


CAMPAIGN  AFTERMATH. 


It  was  midday  when  Macaulay's  New  Zealander  found  himself  in  the 
hands  of  the  ravening  hordes  at  the  Barge  Office.  It  only  took  them  a 
short  time  to  examine  hiB  trunks — he  wore  nothing  else — and  at  four  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  he  made  his  way  up  Broadway,  pausing  from  time  to  time 
to  admire  the  stately  buildings,  the  intelligent,  well-dres9ed  throngs  of  people 
the  admirable  system  of  rapid  aerial  transit  and  other  evidences  of  an  ad- 
vanced civilization. 

Not  far  from  the  Postoffice  he  noticed  a  heap  of  ruins  and  a  bulletin- 
board — all  that  remained  of  a  once  stately  building.  Amid  this  pile  of 
crumbling  bricks  and  mortar  sat  an  old  man  with  white  hair  and  beard  and 
a  wild  roving  eye.     In  his  hands  he  held  a  marking-pot  and  brush. 

"  And  what  is  that  poor  man  doing?"  asked  the  New  Zealander. 

"  He  is  claiming  States,  Territories  and  foreign  lands  for  Blaine,"  said  a 
by-stander.  "There,  he's  just  putting  up  a  new  bulletin.  Let's  go  over 
and  see  what  it  is. " 

They  drew  near  the  old  man  and  read  the  dispatch  which  he  had  just 
pasted  on  the  decaying  board  : 

"  The  Tribune's  special  returns  from  the  Great  Sahara  Desert,  with  seven 
oases  to  hear  from,  give  Blaine  a  majority  of  98,473,  and  insure  his  elec- 
tion." 


We  the  undersigned  wish  it  to  be  distinctly  understood  that  we  were 
"  only  foolin'  "  and  hadn't  an  idea  it  was  loaded. 

B.  F.  Butler,  Laboring  Man's  Friend. 
John  John  St.  John,  Anti-Demi-John. 
Belva  A.  Lockwood,  Mother  Hubbard  Party.  — Life. 

It  is  said  that  when  Logan  heard  the  news  from  his  state  he  turned  to 
Blaine  and  said,  "Jim,  d'yer  hear  that  noise?  " 

"  What  noise?  "  replied  the  Plumed  Knight. 

"  Illi-noise,"  yelled  Jack,  thereby  scoring  forty-seven  points  and  an  ace 
on  the  unsuspecting  magnet. 


What  an  unfortunate  error  was  that  of  the  telegraph  operator  who 
when  Mr.  St.  John  sent  word  to  a  friend  that  the  battle  was  won  made  him 
say  :     "  The  bottle  is  ours. " — Life. 


THE    WASP. 


"TO  THE   GREATER   GLORY    OF  SCOTT." 


The  appreciation  the  public  has 

shown  of  the  Rosenthal  picture 
must  be  most  gratifying  to  Mr. 
Irving  M.  Scott.  Indeed  the  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco  owe  thiB  gen- 
tleman a  debt  of  gratitude  it  will 
not  be  easy  to  repay.  But  for  Mr. 
Scott,  Constance  de  Beverley  would 
never  have  been  painted  —  this 
beautiful  and  touching  scene  never 
evolved  from  the  Rosenthal  brain. 
The  more  we  reflect  on  this,  the 
more  we  are  convinced  that  Roseu- 
sij^ji  ;#  thai  was  but  an  humble  instrument 

Tyy     \\        ^S^==§KSaf  (kS^     in  Mr.  Scott's  hands,  a  lute  for  Mr. 

Scott  to  play  upon,  a  boat  for  Mr. 
Scott  to  scull  along  the  tranquil 
waters  of  creative  art. 

The  managers  of  the  exhibition 
held  an  important  meeting  the 
other  day  to  devise  some  means  by 
which  they  could  testify  their  ap- 
preciation of  Mr.  Scott's  benevo- 
lence. Now,  much  as  the  public 
have  heard  and  read  about  Mr. 
Scott,  there  still  remains  a  large 
proportion  of  the  population  to 
whom  the  features  of  the  great 
connoisseur  are  unfamiliar.  They 
know  that  all  day  long  the  din  of 
the  hammers  upon  the  resonant  boilers  distract  Mr,  Scott  from  brooding 
upon  other  designs,  which  shall  hand  his  name  down  the  long  corridors  of 
time  undimmed  by  the  dust  of  ages. 

The  desire  of  the  public,  plainly  and  vigorously  expressed,  is,  now  that 
they  have  seen  Constance  de  Beverley,  they  must  gaze  upon  the  features  of 
the  gentleman  to  whom  so  large  a  portion  of  the  credit  of  that  picture  be- 
longs. And  next  to  placing  Mr.  Scott  on  exhibition  is  the  purely  expressed 
wish  of  artists,  anatomists,  men  of  the  world  and  art  lovers  generally  to 
theorize  on  the  most  peculiar  attitude  in  which  Messrs.  Scott  and  Rosenthal 
have  posed  the  heroine  of  their  remarkable  work. 

In  the  cauBe  of  charity,  and  for  the  vindication  of  the  artist  and  the 
suggestor,  we  present  a  faithful  copy  of  Constance  de  Beverley,  clear  of 
monks,  crypt,  cresset,  shovels,  abbot  and  abbesses.  And  the  question  be- 
fore the  house,  meaning  the  public,  is,  plainly  and  unreservedly,  "To  what 
cause  may  we  attribute  this  curious  twist  in  the  Beverley  legs  ?  " 

"  There  is  nothing  unusual  in  the  attitude,"  said  General  W.  H.  L.  Barnes 
of  the  Art  Association,  "  as  any  one  acquainted  with  the  eccentricities  of  the 
female  pose  can  testify.  Intense  excitement  and  horror  of  the  impending 
doom  have  produced  the  physical  shock  which  the  artist  has  so  cleverly  ex- 
pressed. We  know  how  men  feel  under  fire,  and  it  is  only  natural  to  sup- 
pose that  this  unfortunate  creature,  standing  as  it  were  on  the  threshold  of 
the  grave,  is  subject  to  the  same  natural  results." 

"  I  have  seen  precisely  the  same  thing  in  a  Roman  studio  many,  many 
years  ago,"  said  Virgil  Williams  with  a  retrospective  sigh.  "We  had  a 
model,  a  fair  Italian  girl,  and  while  she  stood  on  the  platform  one  of  the 
earthquakes  so  common  in  Rome  Bhook  the  building.  We  all  felt  scared, 
but  I  noticed  particularly  that  the  legs  of  the  model  fell  into  precisely  the 
same  pose  we  observe  in  the  Scott-Rosenthal  Constance.  *' 

Colonel  A.  G.  HaweB  was  inclined  to  believe  that  remorse,  because  her 
life  was  not  insured,  caused  this  wretched  young  woman  to  assume  this  atti- 
tude. "It  should  be  a  warning  to  all,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  not  to  neglect 
this  most  important  duty." 

Reuben  Lloyd  remembered  to  have  seen  Sarah  Althea  in  this  attitude 
many,  many  years  ago  when  she  called  at  his  office  on  business  and  he  met 
her  in  the  corridor.  "It  might  have  been  the  cold,"  said  Mr.  Lloyd,  "  but 
I  am  positive  Miss  Hill's  attitude  was  identical  with  Miss  Beverley's  as 
Messrs.  Scott-Rosenthal  have  presented  her." 

Mr.  Bartlett,  of  the  Bulletin,  who  knows  a  great  deal  about  art,  leans  to 
the  theory  that  the  imtnodt  r*te  use  of  mustang  liniment  is  responsible  for  the 
crook  in  the  Beverley  knees. 

"Fact  is,"  said  Mr.  Bartlett,  "the  young  person  has  been  riding  in 
Marmion's  train,  as  we  are  told  in  the  poem,  got  chafed,  and  slapped  on  the 
mustang  liniment  as  being  the  simplest  remedy  at  hand."  _  Mr.  Bartlett's 
acquaintance  with  matters  agricultural  gives  his  opinion  weight,  but  if  the 
saddle  had  proved  too  severe  why  should  she  have  confined  the  liniment  to 
her  knees  ?  When  this  view  of  the  case  was  presented  to  Mr.  Bartlett,  that 
gentleman  frankly  acknowledged  that  it  placed  him  in  a  dilemma  from 
which  he  saw  no  immediate  escape. 

Dr.  Stebbins  was  rather  reticent  about  casting  any  light  on  the  matter. 
"  The  shadow  of  a  great  religious  doubt  may  have  fallen  upon  her,"  he  said, 
"and  naturally  weakened  her  knees.  I  have  known  penitents  to  be  affected 
in  that  manner." 

A  society  young  man,  whose  name  we  suppress  for  obvious  reasons, 
stated  that  he  has  noticed  the  same  eccentricity  in  ladies  who  have  taken 
late  suppers  at  Marchand's.  "  One  and  sometimes  both  knees  give  way," 
he  said,  "  but  as  far  as  my  experience  goes  it  is  only  temporary,  for  the  cool 
air  revives  them." 

Mr.  W.  B.  Davenport,  of  the  Oceanic  Steamship  Co.,  regarded  the  atti- 
tude as  perfectly  natural.  ' '  I  have  devoted  much  of  the  leisure  time  stolen 
from  a  busy  life,"  remarked  Mr.  Davenport,  "to  the  study  of  archseology. 
I  have  found  that  those  ancient  crypts  are  usually  infested  with  fleas.  Now, 
MiBS  de  Beverley,  plump,  youthful  and  soft  skinned,  is  just  the  sort  of  deli- 
cacy a  flea  would  select  after  months  of  probation  on  those  sapless  monks. 
Therefore  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  curve  of  the  lady's  leg  is  a  purely  uncon- 
scious movement  to  arrest  the  advance  of  one  of  those  annoying  inBects.     A 


delicate  scratch  or  grab  in  the  presence  of  her  grim  judgeB  would  be  indeco- 
rous and  untimely  and  foreign  to  the  character  of  the  lady.  Fleas,  sir, 
nothing  but  fleas,  and  we  shall  find  that  Mr.  Rusenthal  turned  a  flea  loose 
on  his  model  to  produce  this  graceful  and  impressive  contortion." 

Dr.  Beverley  Cole  had  no  hesitation  in  expressing  his  opinijn  of  the 
matter. 

"  We  are  related  to  the  Beverleys,"  said  the  doctor,  "and  the  history 
of  this  unfortunate  young  woman  is  among  our  family  archives.  The  day 
before  she  was  pulled  in  she  attended  a  Caledonian  pic-nic,  and  in  competing 
for  the  prize  in  the  sack  race  for  unmarried  women  sustained  a  simple  frac- 
ture of  the  patella.  The  tibia  waB  also  hurt,  and  inflammation  of  the  fibula, 
tarsus  and   phanlanges  setting  in,  caused  a  general  weakness  of  the  limb. 

In  my  practice  the  treatment  would  have  beeu  embrocations "     A  really 

interesting  opinion  was  interrupted  by  Mr.  Johnny  Roseufeld  who  took  the 
liberty  of  doubting  the  Beverley  Cole  theory. 

11  I'm  not  in  the  anatomical  line  myself,"  said  Mr.  Rosenfeld,  "  but  Alick 
Dunsmuir  told  me  that  he  once  noticed  at  the  masquerade  ball  a  certain 
brand  of  champagne  produce  that  sort  of  a  twist  on  a  '  Venus  rising  from 
the  sea.'  Of  course  she  had  got  through  the  sea  business  and  was  taking  re- 
freshment when  Alick  observed  her  taken  that  way." 

Senator  Sharon  had  no  viewB  on  the  matter.  "PerhapB,"  he  said, 
grimly,  "the  lady  might  have  taken  one  of  those  Althea  cocktails  of  which 
you  may  have  seen  some  mention  in  the  public  press,  and  it  disagreed  with 
her. " 

Joe  Grant  thought  it  was  frogs.  "I  have  heard,"  said  Mr.  Grant, 
"  that  ladies  who  indulge  in  frog  suppers  act  in  that  way.  They  are  bad, 
most  unwholesome,  and  calculated  to  shorten  life."  A  suggestion  that  at 
this  period  frog  suppers  were  unknown  was  received  with  scorn  by  Mr. 
Grant.  "Frog  suppers  have  been  coeval  with  the  creation  of  woman,"  said 
Mr.  Grant.  "The  silence  of  history  on  this  matter  is  no  refutation  of  my 
assertion." 

It  is  a  relief  and  a  pleasure  to  turn  from  this  discussion  to  a  contempla- 
tion of  the  metaphorical  loins  from  which  Constance  de  Beverley  on  canvaB 
has  sprung,  and  to  regard  with  feelings  of  admiration  and  respect  the  manly 
form  and  features  of  the  Hon.  Irving  M.  Scott.  Our  artist  has  ventured  to 
anticipate  the  Scott  exhibition  which  is  to  follow  close  on  the  heels  of  Con- 
stance, and  to  give  the  public  an  idea  of  what  a  treat  lies  in  store  for  them. 

It  being  impossible  to 
find  any  artist  who 
would  undertake  the 
order  to  paint  Mr. 
Scott  on  so  short  a 
notice,  the  managers 
were  in  despair.  Mr. 
Scott  came  to  the 
rescue  with  his  usual 
bonhommie  and  gen- 
erosity. 

"  Never  mind,"  he 
said,  "we  will  ar- 
range all  that,  my 
dear  ladies,  by  giving 
the  public  the  origin- 
al. I  will  pose  my- 
self one  hour  in  the 
forenoon  and  one  in 
the  afternoon."  Mr. 
Martin,  the  secretary 
of  the  Art  Associa- 
tion, on  receipt  of 
this  welcome  intelli- 
gence sped  like  an 
arrow  from  the  bow 
to  give  the  plans  and 
specifications  of  an 
artiBtic  pedestal  for 
Mr.  Scott  to  a  skilful 
worker  in  redwood — 
in  other  words,  a  car- 
penter. This  pedes- 
tal is  to  be  arranged 
at  the  upper  end  of 
the  hall,  and  at  10  p.  M.  precisely  the  great  connoisseur  will  be  assisted  to 
his  place  by  the  President  and  Directors  of  the  Art  Association  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  managers  of  the  exhibition.  An  extra  bit  will  be  charged  to 
those  desirous  of  witnessing  the  interesting  ceremony.  The  pedestal  will  be 
gracefully  draped  in  scarlet  cloth,  toned  down  with  ashes-of- roses  bordering, 
this  to  present  Mr.  Scott's  complexion  to  the  beat  advantage.  Above  will 
hang  the  Scott  coat-of-arms— Irving's  and  Sir  Walter's— with  the  honored 
motto,  "  Watch  weel."  A  beautiful  glass  case  will  cover  Mr.  Scott  giving 
him  ample  room  to  change  his  pose  at  pleasure.  Visitors  are  requested  to 
leave  sticks  and  umbrellas  in  the  hall  as  the  glass  is  valuable,  and  Mr.  Scott's 
motives  being  purely  charitable,  the  gentleman  is  to  -ie  protected  from  any 
aggressive  curiosity  at  all  hazards. 
"  Bring  your  opera-glasses." 

The  Prince  of  Wales  holds  honorary  colencies  in  nearly  every  Euro- 
pean army,  and  at  home  is  colonel  of  sixteen  regiments.  In  short,  the 
Prince  of  Wales  is  more  colonels  than  a  state  convention. 


"  The  Democratic  party,  in  its  Chicago  platform,"  says  Governor  Cleve- 
land, "meant  what  it  said,  and  said  what  it  meant"  That  is  a  good  thing 
to  know,  but,  in  the  first  place,  what  does  the  plaiform  say?  Secondly, 
what  does  it  mean  ? 

Butler  ought  to  go  into  the  competition  bank  business.     He  has  re- 
ceived more  checks  lately  than  any  bank  in  America. 
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With  regard  to  the  affray  in  the  Chronicle  office  there  can  be  but  one 
feeling  in  all  honest  breasts  :  it  is,  in  every  sense,  deplorable.  Even  the 
stupidest  enemy  of  this  journal  will  hardly  charge  us  with  insincerity  in  ex- 
pressing disapproval  of  bloody  fracases  in  newspaper  offices.  Nevertheless, 
it  will  not,  and  ought  not,  to  be  overlooked  that — human  nature  being  what 
it  is — bloodshed  is  the  natural  and  inevitable  reply  to  such  censure  as  our 
contemporary  has  commonly  employed  to  mark  its  sense  of  the  demerit  of 
those  who,  having  the  means,  have  not  had  the  will  to  contribute  to  the 
fortune  of  its  proprietor.  Sometimes  seriously,  sometimes  lightly,  we  have 
at  various  times  taken  the  liberty  to  admonish  Mr.  De  Young  that  he  could 
not  with  lasting  impunity  pursue  a  course  from  which  the  stains  of  his  own 
brother's  life-blood  upon  his  office  floor  ought  to  have  been  a  sufficient  dis- 
suasion. There  are  many  paths  to  the  grave,  but  the  one  that  leads  from 
the  editorial  rooms  of  a  blackmailing  newspaper  is  an  exceptionally  short 
and  straight  route.  The  man  who  lives  by  inflicting  wrongs  for  which  the 
law  affords  but  grudging  and  inadequate  redress  carries  his  life  in  his  hands, 
and  has  an  added  peril  in  his  consciousness  of  that  fact ;  for  his  alertness  in 
defense  may  take  the  character  of  aggression  and  so  precipitate  an  encounter 
that  would  not  otherwise  have  occurred — as  appears  to  have  been  the  case 
in  this  instance.  To  those  who  know  Mr.  Spreckels  the  conviction  that  he 
entered  the  Chronicle  office  with  a  murderous  intent  will  come  with  diffi- 
culty, and  only  through  the  strongest  evidence.  His  presence  there  being 
easily  and  naturally  explainable  on  the  hypothesis  of  remonstrance,  it  is  a 
strange  perversion  of  justice  to  urge  against  him — and  therefore  in  favor  of 
his  antagonist — the  maddening  nature  of  his  grievance. 


Mike  de  Young's  recent  statement  about  this  paper  reminds  one,  rather 
ludicrously,  of  the  dying  but  impenitent  falsifier  of  whom  the  Irishman 
said  :  "  When  the  ugly  divil  had  one  fut  in  the  grave,  he  contanued  to  tell 
lies  wid  the  other."  The  parallel  fails  in  one  respect  :  Mr.  De  Young  would 
lie,  doubtless,  if,  having  as  many  feet  as  a  centipede,  they  were  all  in  the 
grave ;  but  in  fact  he  is  not  very  seriously  injured — of  which  we  are  very 
glad ;  nobody  wants  him  to  die,  but  everybody  wishes  him  to  reform  his 
newspaper.  The  substance  of  his  exceedingly  ante-mortem  statement  con- 
cerning this  paper  is  that  it  is  owned  or  controlled  by  Mr.  Adolphe  Spreckels, 
and  that  it  has  persistently  vilified  himself  and  his  family.  These  petulantly 
malicious  words  having  been  published  in  every  city  newspaper,  and  though- 
lessly  accepted  as  truth  by  many  worthy  people  who  do  not  know  anything 
about  it,  they  are  considered  worthy  of  notice  here  at  some  length.  Of 
course  no  reader  of  this  paper  believes  that  it  has  ever  defamed  the  family 
of  Mr.  De  Young,  or  that  of  anybody  else— at  least  if  any  reader  does  be- 
lieve it  we  have  not  the  inclination  to  disturb  him  in  that  belief :  the  faith 
that  a  man  holds  against  the  evidence  of  his  own  senses  must  be  a  very 
precious  possession  indeed.  That  we  have  at  times  been  severely  censorious 
of  Mr.  De  Young  himself  is  indisputable,  and  to  those  who  believe  him  an 
honest  man  and  a  great  journalist,  conscientiously  devoted  to  the  public 
welfare  and  regardless  of  private  advantage ;  who  think  that  his  journal  is  a 
credit  to  the  state  and  its  management  untainted  with  corruption  and  un- 
stained by  malice  ;  who  regard  his  antecedents,  personal  character,  manners 
and  associations  as  fitting  him  for  the  social  position  to  which  he  madly 
aspires— to  these,  we  say,  our  censures  of  him  will  seem,  and  shall  continue 
to  seem,  entirely  without  justification  and  altogether  discreditable.  We 
will  try  to  endure  their  disapproval  if  they,  on  their  part,  will  endeavor  to 
bear  a  continuance  of  our  offense.  We  may  point  out,  however,  that  our 
sins  in  this  particular  considerably  antedate  Mr.  De  Young's  controversy 
with  the  Spreckels  family      Indeed,  the  writer  of  these  lines,  having  no  dis- 


position to  shirk  his  full  responsibility,  cheerfully  confesses  that  for  sixteen 
years,  in  every  newspaper  which  he  has  had  editorial  control  of,  or  influence 
in,  he  has  made  his  disapproval  of  the  Chronicle's  management  and  managers 
as  distinctly  felt  as  the  limitations  of  his  ability  permitted.  In  that  circum- 
stance alone  might  be  found  a  sufficient  explanation  of  this  journal's  atti- 
tude toward  Mr.  De  Young. 


Other  reasons  may  be  easily  adduced  for  the  satisfaction  of  the  skeptical 
and  gratification  of  the  curious.  This  journal  believes  in,  and  on  all  season- 
able occasions  advocates,  the  locally  unpopular  doctrine  of  Free  Trade. 
Commercial  Reciprocity,  so  far  as  it  goes,  is  Free  Trade.  The  abolition  of 
every  import  duty,  whether  by  act  of  Congress  or  by  treaty  with  a  foreign 
country,  is  a  step  toward  the  realization  of  our  hopes.  When,  therefore, 
the  Chronicle,  in  observance  of  what  we  believe  to  be  a  corrupt  arrangement 
with  Eastern  sugar  refiners,  by  lying  statements,  false  figures  and  quotations 
from  country  newspapers  which  side  with  it  in  order  to  be  quoted,  endeavors . 
to  procure  the  abrogation  of  the  Reciprocity  Treaty  with  Hawaii  we  natu- 
rally answer  its  argument  with  argument,  its  false  figures  with  true  ones,  its 
misstatements  with  facts  and  its  ignorance  with  ridicule.  For  its  quarrel 
with  the  Spreckels  family  we  care  nothing  ;  they  appear  to  be  tolerably  well 
able  to  settle  that  matter  for  themselves.  And  it  was  precisely  that  matter 
which  caused  the  unfortunate  affray  in  the  Chronicle  office  :  Mr.  De  Young's 
opposition  to  the  Reciprocity  Treaty  had  nothing  to  do  with  it.  He  bru- 
tally, and  without  any  warrant  from  the  facts  accused  Mr.  Spreckels's  father 
of  practically  stealing  money.  It  is  disagreeable  to  have  one's  father  pub- 
licly called  a  thief. 


The  managing  proprietor  of  the  Wasp  was  born  in  Hawaii,  and  partly 
reared  there.  His  family,  many  of  his  friends  and  all  his  business  interests 
apart  from  this  paper,  are  in  the  Islands.  He  professes  some  knowledge  of 
their  affairs  and  their  people.  He  is  not,  like  Mr.  De  Young,  inaccessible 
to  considerations  of  self-interest  when  he  can  make  them  square  with  his 
notions  of  the  public  welfare — which,  he  is  proud  to  say,  he  commonly  can 
do.  It  is  natural,  therefore,  that  when  he  sees  his  property  exposed  to  the 
exactions  of  a  predatory  newspaper,  his  friends  and  former  neighbors  calum- 
niated as  swindlers  and  slave-drivers  and  the  country  of  his  nativity  reviled 
as  a  refuge  of  adventurers  and  a  lazaretto  of  lepers,  he  should  feel  some  re- 
sentment and  manifest  it  in  that  uDgentle  way  to  which  the  possession  of 
type  and  press  is  a  sore  temptation.  If  the  nature  of  his  reply  happen  to 
benefit  Mr.  Adolphe  Spreckels  more  than  the  nature  of  his  reply  seems  likely 
to  do,  it  is  nevertheless  needless  to  account  for  it  by  supposing  him  to  have 
dictated  or  suggested  it.  In  point  of  fact  neither  he  nor  any  member  of  his 
family  has,  or  ever  had,  any  kind  of  ownership  in,  or  control  over,  this 
paper  ;  and  although  we  believe  gambling  to  be  wicked,  particularly  in  those 
who  lose,  we  seriously  advise  our  friends  to  accept  all  bets  offered  on  a  dif- 
ferent state  of  facts.  You  can  generally  make  money  by  "  coppering  "  the 
statement  of  a  De  Young,  even  when  it  is  made  with  faltering  tongue  in  the 
dread  presence  of  seventeen  surgeons  and  a  man  with  a  rag. 


The  statement  that  a  late  "  Supreme  Treasurer "  of  the  "  Knights  of 
Honor  "  has  had  the  misfortune  to  steal  one  hundred  and  sixty  thousand 
dollars  from  that  ancient  and  honorable  order,  and  the  indisputable  fact  that 
a  local  magnate  of  the  Chosen  Friends  is  in  jail  for  being  many  kinds  of  a 
swindler,  furnish  a  suitable  text  for  a  secular  homily  on  "  friendly,"  "  be- 
nevolent "  and  "mutual  benefit "  societies.  The  growth  of  such  associations 
is  one  of  the  most  remarkable  of  recent  phenomena ;  merely  to  enumerate 
the  titles  of  those  whose  membership  runs  well  up  into  the  tens  of  thousands 
would  require  this  whole  page.  (These  titles,  we  may  remark  en  passant, 
are  commonly  grandiloquent  and  disgusting  to  no  end. )  In  the  cases  of  a  few 
of  them  the  main  purpose  of  their  existence  is  to  minister  to  human  vanity, 
making  our  hard  American  life  a  little  more  picturesque  with  inflated  titles, 
hideous  "  regalia  "  and  grotesquely  nonsensical  ceremonies ;  but  most  of  them 
are  founded  and  conducted  with  the  single  object  of  swindling  the  members, 
who  really  are  swindled  very  well  indeed  for  novices  in  the  business.  They 
are  happier  for  it  and  would  merit  no  sympathy  if  they  did  not  like  it,  for  it 
is  mainly  their  greed  that  induces  them  to  join.  They  want  to  get  much  for 
little.  Each  hopes  to  get  more  out  than  he  puts  in — he  or  his  family ; 
whereas  if  he  had  a  thinker  it  would  be  obvious  to  him  that  were  not  the 
probability  altogether  the  other  way  his  "  order  "  would  be  bankrupted  with 
neatness  and  dispatch.  This  form  of  insurance  and  all  others,  mutual  or 
not,  depend  for  their  existence  on  the  certainty  that  the  whole  body  of  the 
insured  will  pay  in  more  money  than  the  insurers  will  pay  back.  In  the 
case  of  each  individual  of  the  insured,  the  certainty  is  only  a  probability ; 
but  that  means  that  the  insurer  will  probably  beat  him.  This  statement  is 
open  to  disproof  :  any  insurance  agent  or  manager  of  a  mutual  benefit  society 
can  knock  it  silly,  leading  his  idiot  audience  such  a  devil's  dance  through 
mazes  of  words  and  swamps  of  figures  that  the  poor  wretch  will  curse  us 
roundly — and  rightly— for  exposing  him  to  the  prank  by  unsettling  his 
touching  faith  in  his  ability,  by  death  or  otherwise,  to  "  beat  the  game. " 


THE     WASP. 


PRATTL  E. 


Students  of  Heraldry  who  may  fondly  have 
fancied  themselves  letter-perfect  and  picture- 
perfect  in  the  technical  terminology  and  graphic 
devices  of  that  festive  science  will  be  astonished, 
hut  I  trust  not  discouraged,  to  learn  from  the 
Morning  Call  of  this  city  that  they  have  not 
sounded  all  its  deeps  and  shallows,  especially 
those  along  the  coast  of  our  Illustrious  Republic  ; 
that  there  are  Americans  whose  coats- of- arms 
and  crests— the  the  artistic  fruit  and  flower  of 
our  wild,  free  Western  life— would  throw  a  king-at-arms  into  a  dead  faint 
and  knock  a  pursuivant  perfectly  Billy.  Such  a  crest  is  that  of  our  great 
President-elect,  the  Hon.  Grover  Cleveland,  descendant  of  that  famous  Sir 
Guy  Cleveland  who  was  present  at  the  siege  of  Boulogne  and  commanded 
the  English  spearmen  at  Poictiers.  This  remarkable  crest  is  thus  remark- 
ably described  in  the  CaU  : 

The  Cleveland  crest  is  a  demi  old  man,  habited  azure,  having  on  his  head  a  cap, 
Rules,  turned  up  with  fur,  having  in  his  dexter  hand  a  spear,  proper,  having  from  the 
blade  a  golden  cord  passing  behind  and  coiled  in  the  left  hand. 

Upon  what  trivial  circumstances  do  great  events  depend  !  If  Mr. 
Cleveland  had  not  been  elected  President  of  the  United  States  the  history 
of  Heraldry  would  not  have  had  emblazoned  on  its  last  and  moBt  glorious 
page  this  noble  description  of  a  crest  which  to  thb  uninstructed  eye  might 
have  seemed  to  have  been  copied  from  the  figure  head  of  a  Nantucket 
whaler.  t 


That  immatchable  songstress,  Lillian  Plunket,  favors  a  local  contempor- 
ary with  a  sweet,  sad  eftuaionette,  beginning  as  follows  : 
In  this  world  untrue,  since  there  are  so  few 

Who  are  faithful  to  ties  that  bind  them, 
It  is  really  unwise  to  criticise, 
We  should  take  things  just  as  we  find  them. 
When  this  was  submitted  to  the  Wasp's  poetry  editor,  that  genius  read 
it  through  like  a  gentleman,  but  afterward  rose  and  kicked  over  the  office 
stove.     I  think  it  very  singular  that  a  really  competent  critic  should  prefer 
so  childish  a  diversion  to  the  exercise  of  his  gifts  in  expressing  a  judgment 
on  the  poetry.     If  I  had  myself  any  opinion  in  the  matter  I  should  try  to 
signify  it,  but  some  people  conceal  behind  a  mask  of  frivolity  some  of  the 
strongest  and  deepest  emotions  of  their  nature. 


The  singing  folk,  with  Patti  in  the  lead, 

Are  telegraphing  Michael  how  they  bleed; 

While  all  the  actors,  from  great  Irving  down 

To  Mr.  Ciprico,  through  Mr.  Clown, 

Are  thronging  every  station  where  a  wire  is, 

To  load  it  with  solicitous  inquiries. 

Their  messages  in  printer's  ink  displayed 

Revive  alike  their  patron  and  their  trade. 

O  Sympathy,  Heaven's  daughter,  first  and  best, 

Light  of  glad  souls  and  comfort  of  distressed, 

From  man  to  man  the  noblest,  cheapest  gift, 

Doctor  of  grief  and  pioneer  of  thrift, 

To  Michael's  breast  your  ministration  goes, 

Making,  with  words  to  medicine  his  woes, 

His  heart  the  bill-board  of  a  hundred  shows  ! 


"  Jupiter,"  a  writer  in  the  San  Franciscan,  says  that  San  Francisco  is 
"  neither  a  political,  nor  a  society,  nor  an  art,  nor  a  literary  center."  Jupie, 
lad,  you  are  young — I  warrant  me  not  a  score  of  springs  have  left  their 
woodland  fragrance  in  your  curly  hair  ;  the  recurrence  of  the  bluebird  is  to 
you  as  yet  an  unfamiliar  phenomenon.  Take,  then,  from  me  at  second 
hand  the  lessons  of  experience,  nor  walk  longer  in  the  ways  of  folly. 
What  !  you  will  tell  the  truth  ?  You  will  be  a  rising  young  satirist?  You 
will  take  this  town  by  the  shoulders  and  shove  it  into  the  path  of  humility  1 
Jupe,  look  at  me.  Fix  for  a  moment  your  considering  orbs  upon  this  wan 
and  worn  visage,  this  frosty  pow,  this  chine  bending  under  its  weight  of 
woe.  Do  you  know,  boy,  what  did  it  %  Not  years,  though  I  am  older  than 
you  ;  not  virtues,  though  I  am  better  ;  not  knowledge,  though  in  a  civil- 
service  competitive  examination  I  would  wrest  from  you  the  glittering  prize 
of  an  appointment  as  Head  Bugler  to  the  Government  Asylum  for  Deaf 
Mutes.  I  told  the  truth,  Jupe — for  sixteen  ghastly  years  I  have  written 
and  published  the  tonic  verities  of  wholesome  censure,  making  of  them  a 
close  and  cogent  application. 

O  Jupiter,  Jupiter, 

Had  I  but  served  the  Devil  with  half  the  zeal 

I  did  my  God,  he  bad  not  cut  my  comb, 

Nor  bedded  all  the  wicked  on  my  plumes. 


A  man  goes  into  a  drug  store  with  a  prescription  which  the  druggist 
gravely  and  with   deliberation  compounds.^  The  price  is  one  dollar  and  a 


half.  "But  I  am  a  druggist  myself,"  says  the  customer.  "0,  you  are. 
Well— of  course— 16  cents."  I  take  this  joke,  substantially,  from  my  good 
friend  "Blunderbones"  of  the  Sunday  Chronicle,  and  beg  him  to  accept  my 
grateful  acknowledgments  and  my  testimony  to  the  general  accuracy  of  his 
talent.  I  have  not  compared  his  version  with  all  those  that  are  current  in 
the  various  newspapers  of  the  country,  but  it  follows  pretty  closely  the  Hues 
upon  which  I  constructed  the  thing  more  than  a  dozen  years  ago.  I  venture 
to  congratulate  him  on  the  retentiveness  of  his  originality. 


"  Is  religion  losing  its  power  over  the  maBses?"  I  don't  think  so  :  the 
wife  of  a  Kentucky  clergyman  has  been  the  cause  of  no  fewer  than  four 
fatal  allrays,  and  has  at  last  eloped  with  a  man  who  was  not  concerned  in 
any  of  them. 


There  has  been  no  spectacle  in  the  history  of  civilization  more  grand,  nor  one  more 
assuring  of  the  worth  of  republican  government,  than  this  we  have  so  lately  witnessed. 

—  J'i.rl,  i/. 

O  when  this  climax  shall  be  spent 

And  things  in  order  fall, 
Nor  each  successive  grand  event 

Be  grander  than  them  all ; 

When  chains  of  glories  dim  their  sheen 

And  in  dimension  fail, 
And  like  a  passing  snake  are  seen 

To  taper  toward  the  tail ; — 

When,  Pixley,  this  shall  come  to  pass, 

No  more  expand  your  eyeB: 
But  lift  your  jaw  from  out  the  grass 

And  turn  off  the  surprise. 


An  interesting  controversy  is  raging  around  Mr.  Toby  Rosenthal's  paint- 
ing of  "  Constance  de  Beverley."  Two  conspicuous  figures  in  this  fierce 
logomachy  are  about  equally  fascinating,  Mr.  Joseph  Rosenthal,  brother  of 
the  artist,  for  the  rascally  bad  temper  in  which  he  writes,  and  Mr.  John  S. 
Hittell  for  his  presumption  in  writing  at  all.  Mr.  Rosenthal,  who  seems  to 
propel  his  clumsy  pen  with  all  his  five  thumbs,  frankly  accuses  his  brother's 
critics  of  an  "  attempt  at  blackmail. "  In  this  I  think  he  goes  too  far  ;  dis- 
creditable motives  should  not  be  imputed  when  the  facts  can  be  otherwise  ex- 
plained. It  appears  to  me  that  the  disparaging  criticisms  of  Toby  Rosen- 
thal spring  from  the  professional  rivalry  of  the  famous  Mr.  Swan,  whose 
magic  brush  has  done  so  much  to  beautify  our  city.  It  is  known  that  Mr. 
Swan  can  write  almost  as  well  as  he  can  paint. 


The  frequency  of  Mr.  Hittell's  intrusion  into  newspaper  controversies, 
or,  where  there  is  no  controversy  for  him  to  devastate  with  the  heedless 
hoofs  of  his  blind  misunderstanding,  his  gratuitous  obtrusion  of  his  name 
apropos  de  rien,  has  somewhat  calloused  us  all  to  the  infliction  of  his  impu- 
dence. A  few  months  ago  this  fellow  was  writing  letters  from  Europe  to 
the  Bulletin,  and  in  one  which  he  devoted  to  art  he  said  of  Correggio  and 
Titian  as  colorists  that  they  were  inferior  to  Mr.  Neal ;  that  in  landscape 
Mr.  Keith  was  greater  than  either  Claude  or  Turner ;  that  there  was  not  a 
gallery  in  Europe  the  average  merit  of  whose  pictures  is  as  high  as  that  of 
several  galleries  in  this  state,  and  that  in  animals  you  rarely  see  anything 
over  there  as  good  as  the  work  of  CharleB  Nahl  !  Mr.  Hittell  not  only 
knows  nothing  of  art,  but  he  does  not  know  that  there  is  anything  to  know. 
Like  all  ignorant  persons,  those  who  writeas  well  as  those  who  do  not,  he  uncon- 
sciously regards  all  and  every  question  from  a  geographical  point  of  view,  and 
with  distinct  reference  to  the  standard  established  by  the  usage  of  the  vicinity 
of  his  own  birth-place  or  residence.  He  champions  Toby  Rosenthal,  not  be- 
cause that  gentleman  is  a  great  artist,  but  because  he  is  a  Californian.  If 
Mr.  Hittell  lived  in  Posey  county,  Indiana,  he  would  deliver  such  blows  at 
Californian  art  as  it  might  seem  to  deserve  when  judged  by  the  laws  and 
principles  of  chalk-work  on  the  top  of  a  box-stove  in  a  district  school- 
house. 


It  is  of  course  unimportant  what  such  a  man  as  thi3  may  choose  to  say 
in  any  controversy  whatever  ;  the  important  thing  is  that  he  is  permitted  to 
say  anything ;  that  the  public  knowledge  and  public  taste  are  such  that  an 
editor  of  a  daily  newspaper  may  with  impunity,  perhaps  with  profit,  accept 
and  publish  the  clotted  nonsense  of  this  mens  indocta — this  dun,  dumb  in- 
tellect unstarred  with  any  point  of  light.  One  would  not  need  to  study  Cali- 
fornian pictures  to  know  that  there  is  no  Californian  art.  Art  cannot  breathe 
in  an  atmosphere  congenial  to  the  emanations  of  such  a  mind.  Where  Hit- 
tells  can  live  by  writing,  Raphaels  would  starve  by  painting. 


General  Schofield  thinks  the  Federal  Government  should  assist  the 
states  to  educate  the  militia  in  the  use  of  weapons.  What  !  and  have  them 
hurting  somebody  ? 
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THE    WASP. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY. 


The  Question  of  Mr.  Cleveland's  Election  divides  a  Household  on  the  Party 
JAne — How  to  adorn  a  Roof  to  make  it  acceptable  to  a  Democrat  living  be- 
neath It — A  peaceful  political  Discussion  rudely  interrupted  by  a  reckless 
Woman — A  bitter  Opponent  of  Orphans — Tfie  traveling  Naturalist  of 
the  California  Academy  of  Sciences — His  Preliminary  Investigations  for  a 
Monograph  on  Lateral  Vertebral  Flexions — A  Study  of  Heads  and  an 
Essay  at  determining  the  fried  EeVs  true  Place  in  the  Scheme  of  Creation. 


Uncle  Ned,  wich  is  a  Demcrat,  he  said  to  my  father,  "Robert,"  cos 
that  is  my  fathers  name,  ' '  I  dont  wish  for  to  kick  a  feller  wich  is  down,  less 
he  is  prety  bad  hurt  any  how,  but  I  seem  to  remember  that  you  said  las 
week  that  Mister  Cleevland  wasent  leckted  for  to  be  presdent.  May  I  ast 
if  you  have  see  any  thing  sence  then,  in  the  papers,  wich  is  calclated  to  im- 
proof  your  vews  an  make  you  a  whiser  man  and  a  more  cumftable  feller  for 
to  liv  under  the  same  roof  with  ? " 

Then  my  father,  wich  is  a  Repubcan  and  was  hoppn  mad,  he  jumpt  up 
out  of  his  chare  and  wolked  thre  or  4  times  a  cros  the  flore,  a  breathn  real 
hard,  but  bime  by  he  set  down  agin  an  blew  his  nose  for  to  get  com,  and 
after  a  wile  he  spoke  up  and  sed,  "  Edard,  I  know,  it  isent  a  very  nice  roof, 
cos  it  ot  to  be  painted  green,  with  yello  harps  on  it,  and  some  sham  rocks, 
and  a  Cathlick  steple  with  a  gold  Demcratical  rooster  on  top,  a  lookn  toards 
Whoshinton  ;  and  wen  ever  yure  tutchin  faith  in  north  end  of  the  Cum- 
stock  lode  is  took  from  you  by  Bob  Ingsols  teechins,  or  my  benefolence  is 
froze  up  by  sech  speeches  as  the  one  wich  you  have  jest  made,  mebby  I  can 
save  mony  enoughf  for  to  have  them  improofments  all  made  ;  but  if  you 
dont  fine  life  agreeble  under  it  jest  as  it  is,  who  is  a  holdn  you  1 " 

Uncle  Ned  he  set  an  smokd  his  pipe  a  wile,  real  sollem,  and  dident  say 
any  thing,  but  after  a  wile  he  sed,  "  My  dear  Robert,  I  spose  its  a  a  privi- 
lidge  of  the  hiest  geniouaes  for  to  be  discursif  and  wander  from  the  subjock, 
but  let  me  beg  that  you  wil  stick  as  near  as  you  can  to  the  matter  wich  is  at 
ishue.  The  quession  is  wether  you  have  change  yure  mind  a  bout  the  lec- 
tion, but  fore  you  luminate  it  with  any  more  side  lights  bout  the  symblems 
of  the  Cathlick  relidgen,  Ide  like  to  say  that  I  have  long  ben  convinched 
that  most  any  change  in  yure  mind  woud  be  a  bigger  improofment  than  you 
kindly  offer  to  make  in  the  roof  of  this  house." 

Then  my  father  he  begun  for  tofidgt  with  his  feets,  like  he  was  a  soin 
for  to  git  up  agin,  but  mother  wich  was  a  makin  a  new  bib  for  Franky, 
tliats  the  baby,  to  be  gummy  onto  she  spoke  up  and  sed  did  my  father  think 
it  was  a  goin  to  rain,  an  there  was  a  preecher  playin  Hamlet,  the  whicked 
back  slider,  and  wuldent  it  be  nice  for  to  take  the  boys  oat  and  sho  them  the 
Protstent  Orphn  Asilum.  Wen  Bhe  had  got  done,  my  father  he  busted  out 
an  sed,  "  I  bedam  if  I  set  here  an  have  a  lot  of  gum  daBted  orphens  flang 
in  my  face  all  day,  like  I  was  a  yello  dog,  til  I  dont  dare  for  to  opn  my  own 
mowth.  If  you  think  that  you  can  thro  any  light  on  any  plitical  subjeck 
wich  me  an  Edard  is  discussin,  quite  peacefle,  wy  dont  you  submit  yure 
whisdom  in  rwiting,  so  we  can  conaidder  it  comly  with  cloze  dores,  an  em- 
boddy  yure  vews  in  a  resilushion?  Orphens  be  blode  !  this  country  has  got 
more  orphens  than  is  good  for  it,  but  no  child  of  mine  shall  ever  be  one  wile 
I  live  if  I  can  help  it,  nor  a  Demcrat  eether." 

Mother  she  said  she  was  sorry  she  spoke,  but  Uncle  Ned  he  lookt  at  her 
out  of  his  eyes,  and  wen  my  father  had  gon  he  sed,  "It  was  mighty  good 
of  you,  cos  if  you  haddent  side  tracked  him  at  the  Orphanage  I  guess  he 
wude  have  run  into  me." 

But  mother  she  let  on  like  she  dident  hear,  and  kep  soin  away  on  the 
bib  for  Franky,  thats  t^e  baby,  to  be  sticky  on  ;  but  if  I  was  a  baby  I  rather 
be  a  cracky  dile,  with  notches  onto  my  back  and  teeths  like  a  harro  wich 
farmers  uses  for  to  make  the  ground  agin  jest  like  it  was  fore  thay 
plowd  it. 

And  now  lie  tel  you  a  little  story  wich  Mister  Gipple  tole  me  about  a 
cracky  dile.  One  time  wen  Mister  Gipple  was  in  Africky  there  was  a  Bcien- 
tificle  man,  and  the  scientificle  man  he  sed,  "  You  got  any  cracky  diles  round 
here  'I  Cos  I  ben  sent  ol  the  way  from  San  Francisco  by  the  Macademy  of 
Sience  for  to  find  out  if  it  is  true  that  thay  havent  got  no  hinges  in  the 
spine  of  their  backs,  and  cant  turn  wen  they  run,  but  got  to  go  strait 
ahed." 

Mister  Gipple  he  Bed  "  There  is  only  but  jest  one  way  for  to  fine  out. 
You  got  to  let  a  dile  git  after  you,  and  then  wile  you  run  you  turn  sharp 
corners  and  wotch  him  over  yure  sholder." 

The  scientificle  man  he  said,  "  Of  corse  thate  jest  wot  I  come  for  to  do, 
and  if  I  cant  out  run  any  dile  wich  I  ever  see  a  picture  of  Ime  willin  for  to 
die  a  noble  marter  to  the  cos  of  sience."       * 

So  Mister  Gipple  tole  him  for  to  get  his  note  book  reddy  and  stay  rite 
were  he  was  and  he  wuld  see  if  he  culd  fetch  a  dile,  and  the  sientificle  man 
done  it  and  said  to  his  self,  "  At  last  my  ambission  is  a  bout  to  come  true 
like  a  dream.  He  rite  a  immortle  book  on  the  Latteral  Vertibral  Flexshions 
of  Sawrians,  and  be  leckted  to  all  of  the  sientificle  societys  wich  is  in  the 
world,  and  if  there  is  a  hinge  in  the  cracky  diles  back  bone  mebby  it  will  be 
named  after  me,  hooray  !,J 

Prety  soon  Mister  Gipple  he  found  a  dile  bout  forty  feet  long,  wich  had 
a  mowth  bigger  than  any  thing  an  teeths  like  a  grave  yard,  and  he  got  a 
club  and  drove  the  dile  along  thru  the  brush  to  where  the  sientificle  man 
stude.  Wen  the  dile  seen  him  it  opend  its  mowth  reel  wide,  cos  it  thot 
mebby  he  wuld  giv  it  a  apple,  but  he  jest  hollerd  wild,  like  he  was  a  panther, 
an  threw  a  way  his  note  book,  and  started  across  the  pommy  plains  as  hard 
as  he  cude  hook  it,  and  was  never  saw  in  them  parts  no  more.  Bout  a  month 
after  that,  Mister  Gipp'e  see  him  in  a  other  town  and  ast  him  did  the  dile 
turn,  and  he  sed,  "  My  'rend,  until  I  was  unfortnately  over  took  by  dark- 
ness and  got  lost,  I  negleckted  for  to  turn,  my  ownself.  Wether  the  dile 
turned  or  not  I  am  not  able  to  say,  cos  I  am  so  absent  minded  that  I  forgot 
to  look  over  my  sholder  for  to  see." 

But  if  it  had  ben  me  I  wuld  wolked  rite  up  to  him  and  cut  of  his  "tied. 
Billys  hed  is  curly  like  girls  heds,  but  Missis  Doppys,  hern  is  red,  jest  like 
fire,  and  ole  Gaffer  Peters,  hisn  hasent  got  any  hair  on  it,  and  cat  fishes  is 
most  all  hed,  but  eels  nice  fride  is  the  noblest  work  of  God, 


THE  DEVIL'S  DICTIONARY. 


Flesh,  n.  The  Second  Person  of  the  secular  Trinity,  the  First  and  Third 
being  the  World  and  the  Devil,  respectively. 

The  World,  the  Flesh  and  the  Devil 
Once  joined  in  a  n.idnight  revel. 

The  Devil  he  sunk 

To  the  ground  dead  drunk — 
Said  the  World  :    "  There's  a  spirit  level !" 

Flint,  n.  A  substance  much  in  use  as  a  material  for  hearts.  Its  composi- 
tion is  silica,  98.00;  oxide  of  iron,  0.25;  alumina,  0.25;  water,  1.50. 
When  an  editor's  heart  is  made,  the  water  is  commonly  left  out;  in  a 
lawyer's  more  water  is  added — and  frozen. 

Flirtation,  n.  A  game  in  which  you  do  not  want  the  other  player's  stake 
but  stand  to  lose  your  own. 

Flood,  n.  A  superior  degree  of  dampness.  Specifically,  a  great  storm  de- 
scribed by  Berosus  and  Moses,  when,  according  to  the  latter's  rain- 
gauge,  there  was  a  precipitation  of  moisture  to  the  depth  of  one- eighth 
of  a  mile  in  twenty-four  hours  for  forty  dayB.  The  former  did  not 
measure,  apparently,  for  he  simply  explains  (in  pretty  good  Greek)  that 
it  rained  catB  and  dogs.  The  learned  author  of  the  cuneiform  inscrip- 
tions from  the  Mesopotamian  mounds  draws  a  number  of  carpet-tacks 
on  a  brick  to  signify  that  it  was  "quite  a  smart  shower  considering  the 
season." 

Flop,  v.  n.  Suddenly  to  change  one's  opinions  and  go  over  to  another 
party.  The  most  notable  flop  on  record  was  that  of  Saul  of  Tarsus, 
who  has  been  severely  criticised  by  some  of  the  Democratic  journals. 

Flunkey,  n.  Properly,  a  servant  in  livery,  the  application  of  the  word  to 
a  member  of  a  uniformed  political  club  being  a  monstrous  degradation 
of  language  and  a  needless  insult  to  a  worthy  class  of  menials. 

Flute,  n.  A  variously  perforated  hollow  stick  intended  for  the  punishment 
of  sin,  the  minister  of  retribution  being  commonly  a  young  man  with 
straw-colored  eyes  and  lean  hair. 

Fly,  n.  A  monster  of  the  air  owning  allegiance  to  Beelzebub.  The  com- 
mon house  fly  (musca  maledicta)  is  the  most  widely  distributed  of  the 
species.     It  is  really  this  creature  that 

with  comprehensive  view 
Surveys  mankind  from  China  to  Peru. 

In  respect  to  space,  he  clouds  the  world,  and  the  sun  never  sets  upon 
him  ;  in  point  of  time,  he  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting.  Alexan- 
der fought  him  unsuccessfully  in  Persia ;  he  routed  Csesar  in  Gaul,  wor- 
ried Magellan  in  Patagonia  and  spoiled  Greely's  enjoyment  of  his  meals 
at  Cape  Sabine.  He  is  everywhere  and  always  the  same.  He  roosts 
impartially  upon  the  summit  of  Olympus  and  the  bald  head  of  a  sleepy 
deacon.  The  earth,  grown  wan  with  age,  renews  her  youth.  Seas 
usurp  the  continents  and  polar  ice  invades  the  tropics,  extinguishing 
empires,  civilizations  and  races.  Where  populous  cities  Btood  the  jackal 
slinks  across  the  naked  sands  or  falls  by  the  arrow  of  the  savage,  him- 
self hard  pressed  by  the  encroaching  pioneer.  Religions  and  philoso- 
phies perish  with  the  tongues  in  which  they  were  expounded,  and  the 
minstrel  joke  at  last  gives  way  to  a  successor.  Cliffs  crumble  to  duBt, 
the  goat'B  appetite  fails  him,  at  last  the  office-holder  dies,  but  always 
the  house  fly  is  to  hand  like  a  run  of  salmon.  By  his  illustrious  line 
we  are  connected  with  the  past  and  future  :  he  wantoned  in  the  eye- 
brows of  our  fathers  ;  he  will  skate  upon  the  shining  pates  of  our  sons. 
He  is  the  King,  the  Chief,  the  Boss  !    I  salute  him. 


Nothing  is  murder.  Some  years  ago  in  this  city  a  dentist  named 
Chalfant  was  using  without  authority  somebody's  patented  process.  The 
owner  remonstrated  and  finally  sent  an  agent  here  to  stop  him  and  others 
by  legal  process.  Chalfant  procured  a  pistol,  entered  the  room  of  the  agent 
at  the  Baldwin  Hotel  and  when  he  came  away  the  agent  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  dead — Chalfant  had  killed  him.  Mercifully  sent  to  the  penitentiary, 
this  man-killer  is  now  to  be  pardoned.  The  testimony  in  the  case  is  well 
remembered ;  it  all  went  to  show  the  commission  of  a  deliberate,  cold- 
blooded assassination.  But  the  jurymen  now  come  forward  and  certify  that 
they  convicted  unjustly.  This  complicates  the  case  :  one  hardly  knows 
whether  to  respect  them  as  perjured  malignants  or  admire  them  as  needless 
liars.  Either  way,  Chalfant's  vacant  cell  would  seem  to  be  a  suitable  niche 
for  their  enshrining.        

In  his  application  for  this  unrighteous  pardon,  Lawyer  Highton  gener- 
ously disclaimed  any  connection  between  his  client's  recent  attempt  at 
escape  and  his  present  petition.  This  is  generosity  itself ;  a  man  of  less 
scrupulous  fairness  would  have  demanded  that  his  client  be  freed  by  the 
Governor,  on  the  ground  that  he  failed  to  free  himself.  If  ever  Mr.  Highton 
is  put  in  the  penitentiary  to  wear  stripes  like  a  hornet  and  crack  stones  like 
a  frost  his  generous  example  shall  not  be  lost  upon  me  :  we  shall  not  ask  his 
release  on  any  grounds  whatever. 

A  society  is  said  to  be  "in  process  of  contemplation"  (that  phrase  is 
delicious  ! )  in  St.  Louis,  having  for  object  to  break  up  the  custom  of  "kiss- 
ing the  bride"  at  weddings.  It  appears  that  in  the  great  inland  city  "  the 
usual  rule  is  for  every  male  relative  and  connection  of  the  most  distant  de- 
gree, and  every  woman,  present  at  the  wedding,  to  form  in  line  and  mouth 
the  poor  bride  until  the  last  one  has  claimed  the  privilege  and  been  satisfied  " 
— "sated"  would  seem  to  be  a  better  word.  If  such  a  custom  exists  in  St. 
Louis  outside  the  Blums  and  goat  ranges,  the  reader  will,  I  hope,  agree  that 
something  ought  to  be  done  about  it.  Perhaps  as  good  a  plan  as  any  would 
be  for  the  bridegroom — who  is  entitled  to  the  first  salute — to  kiss  her  until 
he  is  satisfied.  The  right  of  the  rest  of  the  company  to  kiss  the  remains 
would  probably  be  waived. 


THE    WASP. 


MAZEPPA   CLEVELAND. 


"  They  little  thought  that  day  of  pain, 
When  launched,  as  on  the  lightning's  flash, 
They  hade  me  t<»  destruction  dash, 

That  one  day  I  should  come  again, 
With  twice  five  thousand  votes,  to  thank 

Jim  Blaine  for  his  uncourteoua  ride 
They  played  me  then  a  hitter  prank, 

When,  with  the  official  count  for  guide, 
They  buffeted  me  on  the  flank  : 
At  length,  I  played  them  one  as  frank— 
Fnr  time  at  last  sets  all  things  even — 

And  if  we  do  but  watch  the  hour, 

There  never  yet  was  human  power 
Which  could  evade,  if  unforgiven, 
The  patient  search  and  vigil  long 
Of  him  who  treasures  up  a  wrong. 

"  Away,  away,  my  count  and  I 

Upon  the  pinions  of  the  wind, 

All  competition  left  behind  ; 
We  dazed  Ben  Butlers  weird  cock-eye, 
We  played  the  dickens  with  St.  John, 
And  put  the  cold  kibosh  upon 

The  gentleman  from  Maine  ; 
While  in  the  cities  of  New  York 
And  Brooklyn— well,  I  need  not  talk — 

"Twas  cut  and  come  again. 
Majority  ?    Two  years  before 
Tammany's  army  had  marched  o'er  ; 
And  where  John  Kelly's  hoof  hath  trod, 
Bet  your  sweet  soul  it's  there,  by  G—  d  ! 

"  But  fast  we  fled,  away,  away — 
And  I  could  neither  sigh  nor  pray  ; 
And  my  cold  sweat-drops  fell  like  rain 
With  that  official  countings  pain  ; 
But  snorting  still  with  rage  and  fear 
It  flew  upon  its  far  career  ; 
At  times  I  almost  thought,  indeed, 
It  must  have  slackened  with  its  speed  ; 
But  no — my  hyacinthine  frame 
Was  nothing  to  its  angry  might. 

"  We  rustled  through  the  votes  like  wind, 
Left  Blaine  and  Lngan  far  behind  ; 
By  night  I  heard  them  on  the  track, 
Their  troops  came  hard  upon  our  back, 
With  their  long  gallop,  which  can  tire, 
Curtis's  hate,  Carl  Schurz's  fire  ; 
Where'er  we  flew,  they  followed  on 
Nor  left  us  with  the  morning  sun." 

(To  be  continued  on  the  Fourth  of  March.) 


THE   RISE   AND   FALL   OF   THE   MUGWUMP. 


When  the  smoke  of  the  late  political  contest  finally  clears  away  there 
will  be  an  excellent  opportunity  furnished  with  plenty  of  leisure  for  the 
philologists  to  clear  up  the  myBtery  surrounding  the  origin  of  the  word 
mugwump.  Six  months  ago  the  word  was  unknown  ;  its  use  to-day  is  uni- 
versal wherever  the  English  language  is  spoken.  There  has  already  been  a 
good  deal  of  dispute  as  to  its  derivation.  Some  attempt  to  find  it  in  the 
language  of  the  aborigines,  by  whom  it  was  alleged  to  have  been  used  to  de- 
scribe a  big-headed,  disgruntled  chief,  but  the  weight  of  authority  seems  to 
indicate  that  the  word  first  saw  light  about  the  opening  of  the  recent  cam- 
paign, and  that  it  came  into  being  as  a  corruption  of  the  old  English  mug- 
gard.  The  latter  is  a  sterling  and  honestly  blunt  word  that  should  not  have 
been  suffered  to  become  obsolete.  It  signified,  when  applied  to  persons,  a 
garrulous,  discontented  grumbler — one  displeased  with  the  natural  order  of 
things  in  which  others  about  him  cheerfully  acquiesce-  one  unwilling  to  be 
ruled  by  the  conditions  approved  by  the  majority.  Muggard  was  a  sort  of 
first  cousin  to  mump,  which  meant  a  beggarly  sulker  and  cheat — a  morose, 
taciturn  knave,  or  one  who  manifested  his  displeasure  by  sulking  in  silence, 
or,  as  little  girls  sometimes  do,  by  refusing  to  play.  A  combination  of  these 
two  terms  would  be  muggard-mump,  not  precisely  a  euphonious  term,  and, 
withal,  a  little  clumsy  for  campaign  purposes.  Mugwump,  as  a  contraction, 
just  touched  the  popular  fancy.  It  was,  on  the  whole,  euphonious — it  was 
novel,  and,  better  than  all,  there  was  a  sort  of  contempt  carried  by  the 
very  sound  of  the  word,  which  gave  it,  when  first  launched,  an  attractive- 
ness even  to  those  who  had  no  definite  idea  of  its  meaning,  and  who  had 
little  appreciation  of  the  measure  of  discredit  it  conveyed.  When  it  was 
applied  to  the  little  fringe  of  particularly  pure,  though  somewhat  fretful,  Re- 
publicans, who  met  in  the  early  summer  time  and  resolved,  first,  that  the 
contest  of  human  affairs  in  the  United  States  ought  to  be  in  the  hands  of 
the  saints  ;  and  secondly,  that  they,  themselves,  the  aforesaid  particularly 
pure,  were  the  saints,  its  appropriateness  was  at  once  recognized.  Those 
disgruntled  politicians,  who  have  talked  great  things,  and  demonstrated  their 
ability  to  do  only  little  things  ;  who,  suffering  from  an  intense  egotism,  pre- 
fer to  ruin  where  they  cannot  rule  ;  who,  as  selfish  practicers  of  politics, 
prefer  persons  to  principles,  themselves  to  party  ;  who  are  to  national  con- 
cerns what  the  one  agreeing  juror  was  to  his  eleven  obstinate,  dissenting 
colleagues,  these  have  been  called  "Pharisees,"  "Dependents,"  "Dudes," 
all  with  more  or  less  pertinency,  but,  after  all,  mugwump  has   been  recog- 


nized the  one  appropriate  term  par  r.>rctlcnc<\  Somewhat  strange  to  relate, 
the  mugwump  appears  to  have  been  pretty  largely  confined  to  New  England, 
and  to  have  flourished  even  there  only  in  sections  open  to  the  salt  sea  breezes. 
The  public  was  informed  that  he  existed  in  large  numbers  "out  West,"  and 
in  the  New  England  country  towns  and  agricultural  districts,  but  the  agri- 
cultural and  Western  mugwump  turns  out  to  have  been  an  imaginary  being, 
as  wise,  sensible  people  all  along  suspected.  Even  in  those  regions  of  our 
Republic  permeated  by  the  doctrines  of  the  Concord  School  of  Philosophy, 
he  haB  not  been  dangerously  numerous,  and  now  that  the  returns  are  in  it  is 
found  that,  notwithstanding  all  his  breathing  out  of  threatenings,  nobody, 
especially  in  his  own  peculiar  territory,  has  been  hurt.  As  for  his  future,  it 
is  not  probable  he  will  be  heard  from  much  further.  He  will  be  resolved  into 
the  original  elements.  He  has  failed  of  getting  his  desired  saints  possession 
of  the  offices.  He  has  been  interesting  in  his  life,  and  his  death  is  horridly 
untimely.  He  was  not,  he  was,  he  is  not.  He  leavea  behind  him  a  mem- 
ory and  has  given  to  our  language  an  expressive  word — mugwump. 

A  PAIR   OF   BOOTS;   OR,  THE  HASTY  SHOEMAKER. 


Comedy  ia  Four  Acts. 


Dramatis  Person.*; — A  shoemaker,  his  son  and  grandson;   a  gentleman,  his 

daughter  and  granddaughter ;  a  strange  female. 
Place— New  York  City.     Time— From  1780  to  1SS0. 

ACT  I. 
(Gentleman  and  daughter  enter  the  shop  of  tlie  anginal  shoemaker. ) 

Gentleman  ;     Ha,  ha  !     A  pair  of  boots  for  the  young  lady,  sir. 

Shoemaker  :  Yes,  sir ;  yes,  sir.  Let  me  take  your  measure,  miss. 
(Produces  tapeline  and  yarkstick  ) 

Gentleman  :     When  will  they  be  done,  sir? 

Shoemaker  :     This  day  week  without  fail,  sir. 

Gentleman  :  Very  well,  Bir.  I  shall  call  for  them  at  that  time.  Good- 
day,  sir.     (Exit  gentleman  and  daughter.) 

ACT  II. 

(A  lapse  of  fifteen  years.     Enter  daughter,  now  a  young  lady  of  twenty-five. ) 

Young  Lady  :  I  have  called,  sir,  to  see  about  those  boots  my  father 
ordered  of  you. 

Shoemaker  (who  has  grown  gray  and  bald  during  the  interval) :  Ah,  yes, 
miss.  Very  sorry.  They  are  not  quite  finished,  but  will  be  done  this  day 
week  without  fail. 

Young  Lady  :  Very  well,  sir.  I  shall  call  for  them  at  that  time. 
Good-day,  sir. 

Shoemaker  :     Good-day,  miss,  good-day.     (Exit  young  lady.) 

ACT  III. 

(A.  lapse  of  twenty  years.  Enter  young  lady,  now  a  middle-aged  matron, 
with  a  daughter  fifteen  years  old.  The  original  shoemaker  has  died  in  the  mean- 
time, and  Ms  son  is  conducting  the  business.) 

Lady  :  I  called  to  Bee  about  thoBe  boots  my  father  ordered  of  your 
father.     I  think  they  would  fit  my  daughter  here. 

Shoemaker  :  Ah,  yes,  madam.  Very  sorry.  They  are  not  quite 
finished,  but  will  be  done  this  day  week  without  fail. 

Lady  :  Very  well,  sir.  I  shall  call  for  them  at  that  time.  Good-day, 
sir. 

Shoemaker,  :  Good-day,  madam,  good-day.  (Exit  young  lady  and 
daughter. ) 

ACT  IV. 

(A  lapse  of  sixty-five  years.  The  shoemaker's  son  has  grown  old  and  died, 
and  his  son  has  taken  charge  of  the  business.  The  boots  are  finished,  and  he 
takes  them  to  the  family  residence  of  the  original  customer  to  deliver  them. 
Rings  door-bell  and  a  strange  female  appears.) 

Strange  Female  :     Good-day,  sir.     Something  wanted,  sir  ? 

Shoemaker  :  I  have  here  the  boots  that  were  ordered  of  my  grand- 
father for  a  young  lady  residing  here.  They  are  now  finished,  and  I  have 
called  to  deliver  them. 

Strange  Female  :  But,  sir,  the  family  is  extinct !  The  last  member 
died  forty  years  ago. 

Shoemaker  :     What !    All  dead  ?    Well,  well,  how  time  does  fly  ! 
(Curiam  falls.) 


Restaurant  proprietors  are  not  always  bad  masters.  "  Here  !  "  called  a 
man,  makiDg  an  impatient  gesture  which  quickly  brought  the  negro  waiter. 
"  This  is  the  worst  piece  of  beefsteak  I  ever  Baw. " 

"  Whut's  de  matter  wid  it,  boss '/     Ain't  it  healthy  1 " 

"  Healthy  !  why,  it  was  fed  on  the  Banting  Bystem — all  muscle  and  no 
fat.     Can't  you  bring  me  a  better  piece  1 " 

"  No,  sah,  dat's  de  bes'  we's  got." 

"  I  saw  a  boy  go  through  here  just  now  with  the  finest  kind  of  a  steak." 

"  Yas,  sah,  but  dat  was  fur  de  cook." 

"  For  the  cook  ?  " 

"  Yas,  sah.  We's  sorter  behind  wid  de  cook's  wages,  sah,  an'  we  haster 
feed  him  well  ter  keep  him  frum  leabin'  us  in  de  lurch.  Come  'roun'  some 
time  when  we'se  squar'  wide  de  gennerman  an'  we'll  feed  yerin  great  shape, 
sah." 

A  clove,  a  lemon  and  a  lump  of  sugar  met  the  other  day  and  business 
was  discussed. 

"  I  think  I'll  go  into  the  liquor  business  this  winter,"  said  the  Lemon. 

"  It  occurs  to  me  that  I  shall  also  resume  my  connection  with  the  bar," 
remarked  the  Lump  of  Sugar. 

"  I  should  like  to  join  you,"  observed  the  Clove,  "  but  my  theatrical  en- 
gagements will  not  permit.  I've  signed  to  do  a  single  turn  between  acts  for 
the  entire  season." 
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THE    WASP. 


WELI,  NOT  HARDLY, 


Smiles  upon  her  face  so  sweet ; 
Dressed  always  rich  and  neat ; 
Just  to  see  her  is  a  treat, 
In  the  parlor,  on  the  street — 
In  the  kitchen  1    Well,  not  hardly  ! 

Banged  and  golden  is  her  hair ; 
She  is  very,  very  fair, 
With  a  manner  debonair  ; 
Light  and  happy,  free  from  care — 
Help  her  mother  ?    Well,  not  hardly  1 

Reads  the  novels,  every  one ; 
Flirts  a  little,  just  for  fun  ; 
To  the  seaside  takes  a  run, 
Wiien  the  winter's  season's  done — 
Make  her  own  clothes  1    Well,  not  hardly  ! 

Comme  ilfaut  in  bagatelle 
Is  this  dear,  delightful  belle  ; 
Embroiders  quite  a  pretty  spell ; 
Paints  on  china,  very  well — 
With  a  dish-rag  ?    Well,  not  hardly  ! 

Marries  some  good  man  some  day  ; 
Nine  times  in  ten  that  is  the  way 
The  righteous  get  their  earthly  pay 
(We  mean  the  man) ;  and  will  he  say, 
"  I  thank  the  Lord?  "    Well,  not  hardly  !  j 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Onrs. 


"  My  dear,"  said  Mr.  Snigginbottom  to  his  wife  one  day  at  the  table,  as 
he  valiantly  struggled  to  carve  a  piece  of  meat,  "  why  do  the  butchers  put 
these  miserable  wooden  pins  into  the  roasts  ?  Every  time  I  try  to  carve  off 
a  slice  I  strike  on  one  of  them." 

"  I  do  not  know,  dear,  unless  the  meat  is  more  skewer  that  way,"  re- 
sponded Mrs.  Snigginbottom. 

"  Maria,  I  think  you  had  better  see  a  physician  at  once.  I  am  afraid 
overwork  is  affecting  your  mind." 


"  Mr.  Smith,  is  ague  catching,  just  like  the  measles  ? " 

"  No,  my  little  dear  ;  what  made  you  think  so  ? " 

"  'Goz,  when  you  was  here  the  other  night,  you  know,  petting  eister  Jane 
when  she  had  the  ague,  ma  said,  after  you'd  gone,  that  you  was  no  good  and 
hadn't  got  no  money,  and  that  Jane  had  better  give  you  the  shake.  I 
thought  maybe  it  was  catching." 

"  You  don't  seem  to  like  newspapers,  Colonel  ? " 

"  No  ;  they  have  cost  me  $25,000." 

"  How  was  that  ? " 

"  You  recollect  I  was  slandered  last  year  by  one  of  them  ?  " 

"  Yes;  but  that  couldn't  have  injured  you  to  that  extent." 

"  Well,  it  did.     I  sued  for  libel." 


" 1  tell  you  what,"  airily  exclaimed  Perkins,  as  he  sat  down  to  the  supper- 
table  ;   "I  was  in  a  tight  place  this  afternoon." 

"  Yes,  I  know  you  were,"  interrupted  his  wife,  in  clear,  cold  utterances 
that  cut  like  a  knife  ;  "I  saw  you  coming  out  of  it." 

And  then  it  flashed  across  Perkins's  mind  that  he  had  incidentally 
stepped  into  a  saloon  with  a  friend,  for  the  purpose  of  examining  a  doubtful 
political  statement  with  the  aid  of  a  magnifying  glass,  and  the  contemplated 
anecdote  slipped  from  his  grasp  like  money  at  a  Bummer  resort,  while  the 
supper  was  finished  amid  a  silence  so  profound  that  you  could  plainly  hear 
a  napkin  ring. 


"  Oh,  dear  ! "  sighed  a  farmer's  wife,  wearily,  as  she  dropped  into  a  chair 
after  a  hard  day's  work,  "  I  feel  just  as  if  I  were  going  to  be  sick.  My  head 
throbs,  my  back  aches  dreadfully,  and " 

"By  Gosh!"  interrupted  the  farmer,  starting  up  and  seizing  his  hat, 
"  that  reminds  me.  I  forgot  to  give  the  two-year-old  colt  his  condition 
powders  to-night,  an'  he's  been  a  wheezin'  all  day  ;  "  and  he  hurried  to  his 
barn. 


"  No,  George,  my  mind  is  mada  up,"  said  Miss  Fussanfeather  to  her  fiancee, 
young  Crimsonbeak,  when  that  gentleman  was  trying  to  persuade  her  to  go 
somewhere  against  her  will. 

"  Is  it  1 "  replied  he,  rather  tardy. 

"  Yes,  it  is,"  was  her  firm  reply. 

"  Well,  it  isn't  the  only  thing  that's  made  up  about  you,"  said  the  bloom- 
ing blood,  brushing  the  powder  from  the  lapel  of  his  coat  and  reaching  for 
his  hat. 


Pullabere  was  riding  with  the  driver  on  a  Fourteenth-street  car  the 
other  evening. 

"  I  shay,  driver  ;  whaz  name  that  street  where  all  the  darkies  live?  " 

"  Samson  street,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Good  'nuff,"  said  Fullabere.     "  'Coz  it's  so  strong,  I  shpose. " 


A  man  armed  with  a  clarionet  stopped  before  a  shop  door.  (( Sir,"  said 
the  beggar,  "would  you  mind  giving  me  a  trifle,  then  I  won't  deafen  you 
with  my  music,  but  go  off  at  once."  "  Not  at  all,  my  good  man.  Play  on  ; 
it  makes  no  difference  to  me,  and  it  will  amuse  the  children."     "  Well,  you 


see,  sir,"  said  the  crestfallen  musician,  "the  fact  is,  I  don't  know  how  to 
play."  "Then,  what's  the  use  of  your  clarionet  ? "  "  It's  merely  to  frighten 
the  folks  with." 


"  What  is  that,  lovey  dovey  ?"  asked  newly-married  Mrs.  Legalcap  De- 
murrer of  her  husband  as  he  laid  a  heavy  volume  on  the  mantel. 

"  That  is  my  brief  in  the  Jones  case,  sweetie,"  he  responded,  with  a  kiss. 

"  Why  does  lovey  call  it  a  brief  ? " 

"  Because  it  contains  three  hundred  and  eighty-six  pages." 


"  You  hatters  must  make  a  great  deal  of  money  out  of  election." 

"How?" 

"  Why,  so  many  hats,  bet.     It  must  make  your  business  boom." 

"  But  it  doesn't.  You  see,  one  man  gets  trusted  a  hat  and  pays  a  bet 
with  it." 

"  Yes." 

"  Then  that  man  turns  it  over  to  another  to  pay  his  bet." 

"  Oh  !  I  see." 

"  And  then  after  it  has  taken  a  turn  of  the  whole  community  it  gets  back 
to  the  first  man,  and  he  comes  in  and  Bays  he  believes  he  won't  keep  it  and 
wants  credit  for  it  on  his  account.  Oh,  yes,  we  make  a  bushel  of  money  out 
of  election  bets,  we  do." 


Mks.  Jackson  :  Yes,  since  dem  mis'ble  Chinezers  hez  come  in  we  poo' 
whites  hez  to  scratch  fur  a  Hvin'.  An'  do  yo'  know,  Missus  Mufy,  my  boy 
ez  goes  to  school  was  tellin'  me  all  the  people  in  Chanee  walked  with  th' 
heads  down  an'  er  feet  up  ? 

Mks.  Mubphy  :  Laws,  yer  dohn  say— Oi  knowed  th'  Choinees  menz 
warre  bad  uns,  but  Bhurre  Oi  thought  th'  ladies  was  mohr  genteel  'n  ter  do 
that. 


A  very  hard  case  indeed — The  cocoanut's. 

There  is  a  kid  in  St.  Paul  that  should  be  killed.  Last  Sunday  evening 
he  crawled  under  the  sofa,  and  when  his  big  sister  and  her  best  young  man 
were  sitting  as  close  together  as  possible,  rigged  a  slip-knot  around  their 
feet.  When  the  old  gent  came  into  the  parlor  to  look  for  his  cigar  stub  they 
thought  they  would  occupy  separate  pews.  The  young  man  fell  over  the 
center-table,  and  Mary  Ann  sat  down  upon  the  floor  with  a  200  to  the  square 
inch  concussion  that  dislocated  her  adjustable  bangs.  The  old  gent  thought 
that  Adolphus  was  drunk,  and  hit  him  with  his  cane  sixteen  times  before  he 
could  tie  himself  loose  and  fall  out  of  the  window.  The  match  is  declared 
off. 


THE  VAGRANT'S   ANNUAL, 


We  have  received  advance  sheets  of  that  admirable  publication,  the 
Vagrant's  Annual,  and  take  pleasure  in  recommending  it  in  terms  of  un- 
qualified prai«e,  to  every  tramp  in  the  land.  It  is  replete  with  information 
of  a  kind  that  bums  of  both  low  and  high  degree  usually  regard  as  invalu- 
able, and  it  is  a  genuine  pleasure  to  commend  the  enterprise  and  liberality 
of  the  publishers,  who  present  to  each  purchaser  carefully  prepared  Free 
Lunch  charts  of  the  chief  cities  of  the  Union.  These  charts  were  made  by 
the  famous  explorer,  "  Billy,  the  Bum,"  who  has  personally  conducted  the 
surveys  in  the  different  cities,  and  revised,  in  the  most  thorough  manner, 
the  old  charts  wjjjch  have  done  duty  for  so  many  years. 

The  Vagrant's  Annual,  while  designed  especially  for  the  profession 
whose  interests  it  has  so  closely  at  heart,  is  a  work  which  appeals  to  the 
public  generally,  and  particularly  to  those  who  have  devoted  years  of  scien- 
tific research  to  the  great  problem  of  the  evolution  of  the  modern  tramp. 

The  Free  Lunch  charts  are  simply  invaluable,  and  we  understand  that 
many  of  our  wealthiest  merchants  have  ordered  copies  for  their  own  per- 
sonal use.  Not  a  saloon  has  been  omitted  from  the  list,  although  we  are 
given  to  understand  that  several  attempts  were  made  to  bribe  that  honest 
veteran,  Billy,  the  Bum,  while  he  was  conducting  his  surveys.  The  cracker- 
and-cheese  places  are  all  plainly  marked  with  a  black  cross.  A  death's-head 
designates  those  saloons  where  the  inhuman  practice  of  sprinkling  rat- poison 
on  the  beans  still  prevails. 

The  Dog  Department  of  the  Annual  is  fully  as  valuable  in  its  way.  By 
its  aid  a  vagrant  can  journey  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
land  without  danger  to  his  trousers  or  the  calves  of  his  legs. 

The  Jail  Department  is  the  most  complete  one  of  its  kind  we  have  ever 
seen.  The  bill  of  fare  of  every  jail  in  the  country  is  printed,  and  the  reader 
may  also  learn  a  great  deal  concerning  the  accommodations  provided  for 
tramps,  the  amount  of  work  required,  and  their  general  treatment  while  in 
captivity. 

The  Fashion  Department  tells  us  that  linen  dusters  will  be  worn  long 
this  fall — Borne  will  be  worn  well  into  December.  Trousers  will  be  worn  as 
long  as  they  hold  together. 

Fashionable  vagrants  will  shed  their  straw  hats  late  in  December. 

Last  year's  ulsterB  will  not  be  as  fashionable  as  those  of  four  years  ago. 

A  garniture  of  twine  will  be  worn  about  the  neck  as  well  as  the  waist. 
Those  who  wish  to  be  in  the  mode  will  untie  these  strings  early  in  May. 

Tomato  cans,  artistically  battered,  are  considered  the  correct  thing  this 
season. 

All  twine  employed  in  the  adornment  of  the  person  must  be  carefully 
tarred. 

Vagrants  who  affect  the  rural  districts  will  wear  hayseed  in  the  hair. 
Those  who  dwell  in  the  city  will  wear  cracker  crumbs  in  their  beards. 

On  the  back  page  of  the  Annual  is  printed  a  call  for  a  Tramp's  Conven- 
tion, to  be  held  early  in  June.  At  this  convention,  which  will  be  attended 
by  the  most  prominent  vagrants  in  the  land,  various  subjects  of  interest  will 
be  discussed.  No  tramp  who  has  ever  been  known  to  saw  or  split  wood  for 
his  breakfast  will  be  allowed  to  take  part  in  the  deliberations  of  this  body. 
Nor  will  any  one  be  admitted  who  has  bo  far  forgotten  himself  as  to  drink 
cold  water  in  public.  Several  new  "  dog-persuaders  "  will  be  exhibited,  and 
the  pie  question  will  be  thoroughly  ventilated. 


THE    WASP, 
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A  WEEK'S  NEWS, 


Rev.  Burchard  coming.     Far  from  N'York  as  he  could  get. Rose 

marries  Rose  :  Rosette. Man  sees  burglar  lurking  in  his  grounds— man's 

grounds.  Goes  out  for  policeman,  thoughtfully  leaving  key  in  door.  Re- 
turning with  officer  iB  surprised  and  pained. "Irving  M.  Scott's  gener- 
osity in  loaning  his  valuable  pictures  for,"  etc.,  etc.     See  daily  newspapers, 

patsim. More  Morton-street  blockade  by  police.     0  Lord,  lead  them  not 

into  temptation,  but  deliver  them  from  evil. A  drainage  tube  is  to  be  in- 
serted in  Tyler's  mouth. Neilson's  heart  will  be  treated  with  carbolic 

acid. The  mind  of  Sarah  Althea  has  been  measured  for  a  fig-leaf. 

Eugene  Tirard  pummeled  his  father  with  unfilial  severity. Collector  ar- 

reBted.     Excited  populace  talks  of  lynching. O'Donnell  wants  the  city  to 

put  up  a  morgue.  This  provident  man  does  not  like  to  pay  for  his  lodging. 
- — Shot  wife.- There  is  to  be  an  Authorlings'  Carnivalette. Congres- 
sional Commission  in  session.     Wants  to  promote  trade  south  o'  yer. 

Tom  Van  Ness  will  have  to  fork  over.     Hia  demurrer  to  the  complaint,  on 

the  ground  that  they  all  do  it,  is  overruled,  although  they  do. Man  who 

resigned  a  deputyship  was  presented  with  a  "  costly  testimonial  "  by  his— 

successor. Dead   49er. Baby  Bhow.       Hopetheywillalldieofbellyache. 

Annual  convention  of  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  in  Oakland. 

They  paint  the  town  a  pale  pink. Policeman  dismissed  for  stampeding  a 

wake.     The  remains  remained. When  Charley  Sonntag  was  appointed  a 

State  Prison  Director  Dan  Gelwicks  said  :  "  I  guess  it's  about  time  for  me 
to  Bkin  out  o' this  "— and  he  skun.  Paralysis.— — The  report  that  Charles 
Crocker  was  crushed  while  coupling  freight  cars  in  the  railroad  yard  at 
Fourth  and  Townsend  streets  is  untrue  ;  it  was  a  brakeman.  The  man  un- 
fortunately died,  but  Mr.  Crocker  unfortunately  lives. Father  Gleeson 

vs.  Science.     F.  G.  knocked  out. ThraBhed  his  wife,  William  Howes  did 

— gave   her   a   good  un,  too.     Checkers   with  his    nose.     Next. Feller 

drowned  in  the  briny  deep. Chinese  battle  ;  also  meeting  of  Supervisors. 

Nothing  going  on  but  a  few  murders.     Stupid  ones,  too. What  is 

that  thing  1  It  is  an  editor.  What  makes  all  his  pockets  bulge  out  ?  He 
has  a  young  cannon  in  each.  And  in  his  boot-leg,  too  1  No,  only  a  bowie 
knife  ;  be  just  to  the  poor  editor.  What  is  the  good  man  writing  )  His 
annual  article  in  deprecation  of  the  barbarous  custom  of  carrying  concealed 

weapons. Sarah  Althea  sues  the  Alia  for  libel.     Old  women  should  love 

one  another  better  than  this. Thanksgiving  Day.     We  give  thanks  for  its 

infrequency. 895  immigrants  in  a  week.     MoBt  of  them  will  go  into  the 

saloon  business. Actor  shook  his  wife.     Head  on  him. Several  scores 

of  Clevelands  discovered  in  San  Francisco,  all  related   to   Grover.     That 

settles  it :    Federal   office   holders   in    this  vicinity    will   be   removed. 

"Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West."  Blather!  "Knights  of  the  Red 
Cross."  Bosh!  "  Janissaries  of  Light."  Yah!  "  United  Ancient  Order 
of  Druids."     Baaah  !     "  Ladies  of  Honor. "     Mesdames,  deign  to  accept  our 

profoundest  esteem. They  have  rushed  through  the  official  count  in  this 

city  and  are  just  dead  tired  ! By  the  way,  Merry  was  not  elected. 

British  man-o'-war  in  port.  Suppressed  excitement  among  the  opposing 
Bex. Individual  Wults. Horrible  discovery  :  a  man,  naked  and  uncon- 
scious, locked  in  an  upper  room  of  a  Nob  Hill  residence!      That's  the  way 

he  sleeps. Convicted  patriot  sentenced   to    three   yearB   imprisonment. 

Name,0'Neil  :  profession,  repeating. Guilty  Dever. The  drum-roll  of 

a  quail's  receding  flight  was  the  next  the  laBt  thing  heard  by  Dilson.  He 
reBts  in  pieces. 

POLITICS  AND   POWDER, 


What  It  Costs  to  Ran  a  Campaign— Opinion  of  a  Fireworks  Maker. 

[Rochester  (N.  Y.)  Democrat.] 

"  Five  million  dollars  !  " 

"  Yes,  sir,  five  million  dollars,  of  which  two  millions  are  spent  for  fire- 
works and  three  millions  for  uniforms,  etc.,  every  presidential  campaign." 
Thus  said  Mr.  James  Palmer,  the  Rochester  fireworks  maker,  to  our  re- 
porter's inquiry. 

"  The  average  spent  in  off  years  for  fireworks  is  over  one  million  dollars." 

"  Do  we  import  the  bulk  of  our  fireworks?  " 

"  No,  sir,  we  import  nothing  but  firecrackers.  We  make  the  rest  in  this 
country.     There  are  only  ten  fireworks  establishments  in  America." 

Upon  invitation  of  Superintendent  Frederick  Fitz  Fichner  the  reporter 
inspected  the  Palmer  establishment,  not  without  some  fear  and  trembling  at 
first.  When  the  superintendent  said  he  had  been  blown  up  twice,  the  re- 
porter furtively  asked  : 

"  Is  not  this  business  a  little  risky  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  suppose  it  would  be  so  considered  by  outsiders,  but  I  have  en- 
countered greater  dangers  than  any  I  find  here  and  don't  feel  concerned." 

<(  I  don't  quite  catch  your  meaning  ? " 

"  Well,  I  have  been  in  this  business  many  years,  and  the  constant  though 
unconscious  nervous  strain  has  caused  greater  suffering  than  the  explosions  I 
have  "  taken  !  "  .  Many  a  day  I  would  be  very  dizzy  and  everything  would 
get  dark.  At  other  times  I  could  scarcely  breathe  from  choking  sensations. 
Then  my  appetite  left  me  and  I  grew  thin,  weak  and  lifeless.  I  was  drowsy 
by  day  and  wakeful  by  night.  My  side  pained  me,  my  back  ached,  my  limbs 
burned — I  bloated  fearfully  and  one  leg  got  paralyzed.  For  ten  months  I 
suffered  desperately,  and  two  prominent  physicians  gave  me  up  for  a  dead 
man,  sure." 

"  You  don't  look  it  now." 

"  No,  that's  so,  but  it  was  a  fact,  just  the  same.  When  I  found  out  my 
trouble  I  at  once  resorted  to  Warner's  safe  cure,  and  a  dozen  bottles  put  me 
in  possession  of  the  best'  health  I  ever  expected  to  enjoy,  and  I  was  pro- 
nounced incurably  sick  with  bright's  disease.  It  is  the  most  wonderful 
medicine  in  the  world." 

' '  Indeed.  You  are  a'fortunate  man.  Is  there  any  falling  off  in  the  fire- 
works business  this  year  ?  " 

"  Not  at  all.  On  the  contrary,  it  grows  more  popular  every  year,  and 
this  year  we  have  done  an  extraordinary  business.     The  American  people  are 


getting  quite  as  fond  of  display  as  the  mercurial  Frenchman,  and  they  mani- 
fest it  by  rockets  and  volcanoes,  political  banners,  campaign  uniforms,  etc. 
I  reckon  that  §10,000,000  won't  cover  the  incidental  political  expenses  of  a 
presidential  campaign." 

AN  INTERCEPTED    LETTER, 


San  Franci.co,  Nov.  27,  1SS4. 

Friend  Huntington  :  As  this  is  the  day  set  apart  in  the  Bible  for 
thanking  the  Lord  that  we  are  not  as  other  men,  I  take  my  pen  in  hand  to 
tell  you  that  I  am  in  good  health  and  hoping  that  you  are  the  same. 

I  think  it  is  time  that  we  should  have  a  plain  understanding  about  the 
condition  of  our  political  investments  in  this  state.  The  question  is,  do  we 
own  our  own  property  or  do  we  not?  When  we  buy  a  legislature  it  seems  to 
me  we  ought  to  be  protected  in  the  possession  of  it,  but  «ll  the  principles  of 
morality  seems  to  be  getting  loosened  now,  and  the  rights  of  capital  are  in 
danger.  Can  you  think  of  anything  that  we  have  any  more  right  to  man- 
age under  our  contracts  than  the  election  of  a  United  States  Senator? 
Now  you  can  see  what  I  always  told  you  about  the  advantage  of  buying  a 
good,  reliable  article  at  the  start,  even  if  it  comes  high.  If  all  our  men 
were  like  Vrooman  and  McClure  do  you  suppose  we'd  be  having  all  this 
anxiety  1  You  know  some  people  told  us  that  it  was  poor  economy  to  pay 
much  for  politicians,  because  there  was  bo  little  wear  to  them.  When 
Pixley  was  threatening  to  Btrike  for  higher  wages  he  said,   "Now,  ain't  I 

worth  as  much  aB  a  dozen  of  these  d d  politicians?     You  get  a  member 

of  the  legislature  and  he  works  for  you  one  session  and  the  next  election  the 
people  drop  him,  and  where's  your  investment  ?  You've  to  go  through  the 
same  expense  again.  Now.  I  am  always  on  hand— always  wound  up— and 
never  in  need  of  repairs.  I  grind  out  the  same  lies  week  after  week  and 
year  after  year,  and  any  man  that  believed  them  the  first  time  will  believe 
them  the  hundredth."  Well,  of  course  that  was  all  very  well  for  Pixley  to 
say  under  the  circumstances,  but  look  at  the  facts.  We've  had  several  elec- 
tions, and  where's  your  flaming  line  drawn  by  the  public  between  faithful 
and  unfaithful  servants  ?  Trot  it  out.  You  can't  do  it.  To  be  sure,  Vroo- 
man and  McClure  are  a  little  the  worse  for  wear,  but  there's  lots  of  good 
service  in  them  yet,  and  I  think  we  done  better  in  them  than  in  any  number 
of  these  low-priced  clams  that  draw  back  into  their  shells  when  there's  any 
dirty  work  to  do.  I  don't  begrudge  their  wages  a  bit,  knowing  I  beat  them 
down  all  I  could,  and  besides,  the  good  book  says  the  laborer  is  worthy  of  his 
hire.     No,  our  investment  is  safe  enough,  aB  far  as  the  public  is  concerned. 

The  public  be  d d.     I  wish  we  could  have  your  talents  and  Washington 

experience  with  us  in  Sacramento  next  January,  but  we  will  do  our  best. 
Burn  this  letter  ;  so  no  more  at  present  from  yrs  truly,  C,  R.  C. 


A  telegraphic  dispatch  relates  the  killing  by  a  mob  of  Prohibitionists  of 
a  saloon-keeper  at  Bladensburg.  Ohio.  He  had  denied  them  admittance  to 
his  saloon  when  they  came  "with  axes,  picks  and  shovels"  to  destroy  his 
property  ;  hence  they  removed  him  by  exploding  his  skull  with  a  rock. 
Whatever  may  be  thought  of  their  action  in  destroying  the  man's  property 
— and  it  must  be  admitted  that  the  defeat  of  their  presidential  candidate 
appeared  to  demand  some  change  in  their  policy — there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  in  committing  murder  they  went  too  far.  The  cause  of  temperance 
would  have  been  served  with  equal  grace  and  finish  by  merely  breaking  his 
legs. 

A  dragon-fly  on  a  horse's  tail  always  recalls  to  the  poetic  thinker  the 
homely  lyric  of  the  laBt  generation,  "  Wait  for  the  waggin'." 


NO  RELAXATION. 
There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.    Give  them  a  call. 

FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUK  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  38  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  81.00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


For  shame,  young  man  !  Get  a  bottle  of  Pfunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier.  Use 
it ;  those  pimples  will  leave  your  otherwise  finely  shaped  forehead.  And  you,  too, 
young  lady  ;  you  also  try  a  bottle  of  this  really  invigorating  remedy,  and  regain  that 
natural  bloom  on  your  sweet  face,  which  no  paint  or  powder  can  impart. 


J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have"always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.    £STNo  retail  in  our  factory. 
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SHOW  NOTES, 


"  You  seem  to  be  alone."    These  words,  spoken  in  French  by  a  masculine  voice 
when  I  happened  to  be,  in  fact,  alone,  seemed  to  promise. 

It  was  at  the  French  play.  I  turned  my  headj'.in  the  direction  of  the  voice  and 
met  the  suffused  but  merry  and  benevolent  eyes  of  a  nice  old  Frenchman  by  my  side. 
Possibly  something  in  my  expression  made  him  add,  "A  man  of  my  age  has  privi- 
leges." While  agreeing  with  him,  I  wondered  just  how  old  he  was.  He  looked  some- 
thing like  the  pictures  of  Littre-,  the  philologist,  and  had  his  collar  built  up  under  his 
ears  with  an  old-fashioned  stock.  I  observed  that  he  had  the  absolutely  round  end  to 
his  nose  that  is  said  to  indicate  both  a  love  of  music  and  a  love  of  good  things  to  eat. 
Having  thus  hurriedly  made  out  his  passport  to  my  favor,  I  hung  upon  his  accents, 
figuratively  and  literally.  He  asked  me  if  I  was  born  in  California,  and  added,  "  But 
for  all  that  you  have  not  been  here  as  long  as  I  have,  and  yet  I  was  fifty-two  when  I 
came.  I  have  lived  here  thirty-four  years."  Laborious  computation  gave  me  the  old 
man's  age  as  eighty-six,  and  once  afterward  he  spoke  of  himself  as  a  man  of  eighty- 
six,  so  that  I  felt  that  my  figures  were  corroborated  by  the  person  who  ought  to  know 
the  most  about  it. 

The  worthy  pioneer!  He  told  me  his  first  home  was  in  San  Jose.  I  had  a  vague 
recollection  of  having  heard  of  a  Frenchman  who  owned  a  vineyard  near  San  Jose,  so 
boldly  generalizing  from  a  single  instance— without  which  what  were  conversation  ? — I 
remarked  that  there  are  a  great  many  French  at  San  Jose,  to  which  my  kindly  old 
neighbor  assented  eagerly,  as  a  Frenchman  would  do  if  you  told  him  there  was  a  nu- 
merous Parisian  colony  in  Timbuctoo.  I  tried  to  lure  him  into  an  expression  of  opinion 
about  the  play,  but  to  do  so  does  not  seem  to  be  the  ethics  of  the  French  play-goer— he 
only  regretted  that  the  performance  was  in  Piatt's  Hall,  as  did  1,  for  besides  the  lack 
of  stage  room,  it  is  a  noisy,  echoing  place  ;  however,  it  was  but  for  that  once.  There 
was  to  be  a  ball  afterwards,  and  the  audience  wad  very  large.  I  tried  to  make  up  my 
mind  in  what  it  differed  from  the  American  audiences  that  I  have  studied  more.  There 
was  a  greater  proportion  of  working  people,  and  as  a  whole  they  laughed  at  a  finer 
quality  of  fun  than  a  whole  American  audience  laughs  at— that  is,  their  laughter  and 
applause  were  more  spontaneous  at  a  well-contrived  side-light  on  a  character  or  the 
whimsical  manifestation  of  a  trait,  than  at  puns  and  confused  situations.  One  odd 
speech  that  drew  clappings  was  that  of  the  "  Commandant,"  when  he  took  up  the 
traveler's  book  in  the  Swiss  inn  and  read  some  of  the  commonplaces  and  remarked, 
"  How  strange  it  is  that  the  French,  who  are  so  witty  at  home,  should  be  so  hopelessly 
stupid  abroad." 

I  could  see  my  neighbor  the  old  Frenchman  observing  out  of  the  corner  of  his  eye 
my  artless  delight  in  the  comedy,  and  apparently  comparing  it  with  my  confession 
that  neither  of  my  parents  was  French.  I  wondered  if  he  questioned  in  his  shrewd  ' 
old  mind  just  how  a  foreigner  enjoyed  one  of  Eugene  Labiche's  plays,  as  we  should 
speculate  about  the  mental  processes  of  a  Frenchman  who  laughed  very  heartily  at 
The  Private  Secretary,  The  French  tell  a  story  in  a  play  more  clearly  than  we  do. 
They  say  in  the  first  act,  "Here  are  the  principals;  note  their  characteristics."  In 
the  second  act:  "Behold  the  imbroglio  into  which  these  characteristics  led  them 
under  given  circumstances!"  In  the  third  act:  "Behold  the  consequences  of  that 
imbroglio!"     In  the  fourth  act:     "Behold  the  denouement  of  those  consequences!" 

I  perceive  that  on  a  French  play-bill  the  "  distribution  "  is  the  list  of  acts— thus  : 
in  Le  Voyage  de  M.  Pcrrichon  the  distribution  was  :  First  act— Farewell,  France. 
Second  act— The  Rescuers.  Third  act— Perrichon's  Courage.  Fourth  act— Too  Late. 
The  play  is  a  study  of  vanity,  and  "  M.  Perrichon  "  is  the  vain  man.  In  the  first  act 
he  appears  big,  bustling  and  bourgeois,  with  his  wife  and  daughter,  about  to  start  on  a 
trip  to  Switzerland.  He  apostrophizes  France,  goes  to  attend  to  the  baggage  in  the 
midst  of  his  rhapsody,  comes  back  and  takes  up  his  farewell  speech  where  he  left  off, 
gives  his  daughter  a  memorandum-book,  on  alternate  pages  of  which  she  is  to  record 
the  expenses  and  the  impressions  of  the  trip.  A  dark  and  a  light  young  man,  dressed 
for  traveling,  appear  in  the  station,  announce  to  each  other  that  they  are  both  in  love 
with  Mile.  Perrichon,  and  enter  into  an  amicable  scheme  of  being  friendly  rivals  for 
her  hand.  In  the  second  act  the  whole  party  appears  at  a  Swiss  inn.  On  one  of  their 
excursions  "  M.  Perrichon  "  makes  a  false  step,  and  would  have  been  precipitated  into 
an  abyss  had  not  the  blonde  young  man  (M.  Emile  Ortion)  sprung  forward  and  saved 
his  life  at  some  personal  risk.  The  dark  young  man  perceives  that  this  obligation  irks 
Papa  "  Perrichon,"  who,  in  fact,  admits  that  the  blonde  younglman's  little  protecting 
air,  which  seems  to  say,  "  If  it  were  not  for  me  where  would  you  be  ?  "  irritates  him 
beyond  endurance.  With  deep  sagacity  the  dark  young  man  determines  to  he  Baved 
by  "  M.  Perrichon,"  and  wins  his  favor  by  the  means.  To  be  the  one  to  say,  "  If  it 
were  not  for  me  where  would  you  be?"  delights  "  M.  Perrichon"  immeasurably. 
Later,  when  the  dark  man  feels  that  he  is  losing  in  the  race,  he  suggests  having  the 
scene  of  the  rescue  painted  by  an  eminent  artist,  the  canvas  to  be  shared  equally  be- 
tween Mont  Blanc  and  "  M.  Perrichon." 

The  third  act  finds  the  party  at  home  again,  and  the  consequences  of  "  M.  Per- 
richon's" mad  career  while  on  his  trip  begin  to  accumulate.  He  wrote  in  the  travelers' 
book  that  a  certain  ex-Commander  of  Zouaves,  who  has  presumed  to  correct  "Perri- 
chon's "  spelling,  was  a  nincompoop — he  insulted  a  custom-house  officer.  Both  these 
people  make  it  warm  for  him— a  duel  even  is  imminent.  Both  lovers  are  to  the  fore  to 
get  him  out  of  his  difficulties  after  their  own  methods.  Everything  is  smoothed  out, 
comically  enough,  except  the  award  of  the  girl's  hand.  While  the  two  lovers  are  wait- 
ing for  the  father's  final  decision,  the  dark  one  treats  the  blonde  to  a  rather  cynical  ex- 
position of  "Perrichon's  "  character,  saying  that  a  fool  never  can  endure  the  weight  of 
gratitude,  and  therefore,  while  the  blonde  man  has  loaded  "Perrichon"  with  signal 
benefits,  "Perrichon  "  will  never  like  him  as  well  as  himself,  the  dark  man,  who  has 
always  managed  to  seem  to  be  under  obligations  to  "  Perrichon."  The  latter  comes  in, 
has  overheard  the  conversation,  and  naturally  gives  his  daughter  to  the  blonde  man, 
for  whom,  by  the  way,  her  own  preference  has  been  indicated.  He  reads  the  dark  man 
a  serio-comic  lecture  on  showing  his  hand  too  early  in  the  game,  and  the  curtain  de- 
scends leaving  "  M.  Perrichon"  on  the  eve  of  another  trip  to  Switzerland,  where  he 
has  promised  the  fire-eating  ex-Commander  of  Zouaves  that  he  will  erase  from  the 
travelers'  book  the  signed  statement  that  the  commander  is  a  nincompoop. 
"  Tuesday  evening  last  week  the  Loring  Club  gave  its  second  concert  of  the  season 
at  B'nai  B'rith  Hall.    The  Loring  Club  is  a  charming  feature  ..in  the'gentle  life  of  the 


city.     Mr.  Loring  has  made  an  institution  of  his  club,  and  fostered,  almost  implanted, 
a  love  of  good  music  in  many  savage  breasts,  by  presenting  it  in  an  interesting  form. 

It  must  be  sweet  to  an  actor  to  feel  that  he  is  liked  by  his  audiences,  and  Sheridan 
must  have  tasted  that  sweetness  to  the  full  of  its  flavor  many  a  time  in  San  Francisco 
theaters.  He  is  very  fine  in  The  Foots  Revenge — artistic,  powerful,  passionate,  hu- 
man. He  can  rise  to  the  very  height  of  feeling  and  excitement,  and  sweep  you  along 
on  the  wings  of  the  storm.     There  is  no  ridiculous  tumble. 

Not  only  an  habitual  play-goer  can  Sheridan  carry  along  with  his  genius,  but  such 
an  ill-contrived  play  as  The  FooVs  Revenge,  where  the  author  has  laid  out  before  him 
the  most  grim  of  possible  complications  and  then  can  hardly  arrange  his  people  to 
walk  through  the  intricacies  thereof  to  the  conclusion.  Principals,  in  the  very  height 
of  the  action,  will  step  aside  and  converse  inaudibly,  while  somebody  else  comes  to  the 
fore  and  divides  your  strained  and  concentrated  attention.  The  play  differs  from  the 
opera  of  Rigoletto  and  Victor  Hugo's  Le  Roi  S'amuse,  in  that  the  heroine  does  not  love 
the  villain  who  pursues  her,  and  her  ruin  is  not  consummated.  With  such  passion  as 
Sheridan's  in  acting  her  father,  such  a  denouement  would  be  more  than  the  mind  could 
endure — it  would  recoil  as  it  does  from  Webster's  and  Ford's  horrible  tragedies,  now  re- 
legated to  a  place  among  the  mere  curiosities  of  literature.  Yet,  as  it  is,  there  is  cer- 
tainly a  sense  of  anti-climax  when,  after  "Bertuccio"  has  gone  through  a  scene  as 
like  Lear's  over  the  dead  Cordelia  as  Tom  Taylor  could  make  it,  the  fact  becomes 
known  that  the  girl  has  not  drunk  the  poisoned  wine  and  is  as  alive  as  possible. 

The  pen  is  tempted  to  run  away  into  mere  gush  in  an  attempt  to  praise  adequately 
"  Bertuccio  "  begging  the  young  noble  to  admit  him  to  the  feast  where  "  Manfredi "  is 
attempting  the  corruption  of  his  daughter.  From  the  sickening  chill  with  which  he 
first  learns  of  her  abduction  up  to  the  moment  he  falls  at  the  feet  of  "Baldasare," 
there  is  one  steady,  increasing  swell  of  genius,  terrible  in  its  realism,  manifold  in  its 
suggestions,  superlative  in  its  art. 

The  support  is  excellent.  On  the  opening  night  there  were  but  two  of  those 
touches  of  grinning  absurdity,  that  evil  shadow  of  high  passion,  always  lurking  after 
it.  One  was  the  comical  tone  of  the  announcement,  "It  is  the  duchess  !"  by  one  of 
the  servants  of  "  Malatesta,"  when  it  indubitably  was  the  duchess,  and  bent  on  mis- 
chief, too;  the  other  was  when  "Genevra"  hears  there  was  a  plan  on  foot  to  abduct 
her,  which  intelligence  she  receives  with  the  coy  pressure  of  her  upper  teeth  upon  her 
lip,  the  drooping  chin  and  appealing  eyes  of  a  young  "  party  on  Tehama  street,"  re- 
pelling the  over  bold  advances  of  some  robust  admirer.  A.  L.  T. 


Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 


TOURISTS 


SHOULD    VISIT 


ICHIBAR 


20,    22,    U4    GCAKY    ST. 


THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF    THE    MANUFACTURES    OF    THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


tafl"    !  I  OH 


ZB^zrsr.  j  ™e- 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  American  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  3rou  fail  to  visit  ICIil  KAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  AJ1  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not. 

SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    CO'S 

Famous    Ginger  Ale. 


This  celebrated  Ginger  Ale  is  known  everywhere,  and  is  as  popular  in  the  cold-water  districts 
of  Maine  as  it  is  in  the  home  of  the  soft-flowing  Bourbon,  or  on  the  vine-clad  hills  of  California. 
Put  up  In  quart  bottles.    No  family  should  be  without  it.     For  eale  everywhere. 

JOHN   T.    CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

116    FRONT    STREET,    SAN     FRANCISCO. 


10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 


Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfundbr's  Orkgon  Blood 
Purifier.  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  checks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,     relieves    Constipation, 


Dyspepsia  and  Biliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Bich  Blood. 
All  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  its.    SI. 00  bottles  6  for  §5.00. 
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WHERE  THE   PRIZES   GO, 


The  Louiaana  Lottery  certainly  has  succeeded  in  keeping  the  speculative 
interest  of  the  public  of  this  continent  on  edge.  Only  a  few  days  ago  the 
announcement  was  made  that  a  hreinan  of  this  city  had  won  $15,000,  and 
now  in  an  Eastern  exchange  we  lind  the  annexed  interesting  correspond- 
ence : 

"  New  Orleans,  October  15,  1884. 
11  The  undersigned  certifies  that  he  held  for  collection  for  account  of  a 
depositor  in  the  Louisiana  National  Bank,  whole  ticket  No.  78,455,  in  the 
Louisana  State  Lottery,  which  drew  the  First  Capital  Prize  of  $75,000,  on 
Tuesday,  October  14,  18S4,  said  ticket  having  cost  the  sum  of  five  dollars, 
and  that  the  amount  was  promptly  paid  by  a  check  on  the  New  Orleans 
National  Bank,  on  presentation  of  the  ticket  at  the  office  of  the  Company. 

"  E.  B.  Lhoste, 
"  Exchange  and  Discount  Clerk,  Louisiana  National  Bank,  New  Orleans,  La." 

FOUR-FIFTHS    OF   THE    SECOND   CAPITAL    ACCOUNTED    FOE. 

"  Neuc  Orleans,  October  17,  1884. 
11  The  underBigned  certifies  that  he  held  for  collection  for  account  of  Harry 
Smith,  Justice  of  the  Peace,  and  William  M.  Kennedy,  planter,  Greenville, 
Miss.,  through  Bank  of  Greenville,  one-fifth  each  of  ticket  No.  77,056,  in 
the  Louisiana  State  Lottery,  which  drew  the  Second  Capital  Prize  of  $25,000, 
on  Tuesday,  October  14,  1884,  said  tickets  having  cost  the  sum  of  one  dollar 
each,  and  that  the  amount  was  promptly  paid  by  a  check  on  the  New  Orleans 
National  Bank,  on  presentation  of  the  tickets  at  the  office  of  the  Company." 
"  W.  A.  Pollock  &  Co.,  50  Union  street,  New  Orleans,  La." 

"New  Orleans,  October  20,  1884. 
11  The  undersigned  certifies  that  he  held  for  collection  fcr  account  of  A. 
C.  Bennett,  210  Sedgwick  street,  Chicago,  111.,  one-fifth  ticket  No.  77,956, 
in  the  Louisiana  State  Lottery,  which  dre^  the  Second  Capital  Prize  of 
$25,000,  on  Tuesday,  October  14,  1884,  said  ticket  having  cost  the  sum  of 
one  dollar,  and  that  the  amount  was  promptly  paid  by  a  check  on  the  New 
Orleans  National  Bank,  on  presentation  of  the  ticket  at  the  office  of  the 
Company.  "  F.  R.  Osburn,  Agent, 

' '  Southern  Express  Co. ,  New  Orleans,  La. " 

"  New  Orleans,  October  21,  1884. 
"  The  undersigned  certifies  that  he  held  for  collection  for  account  of  W. 
C.  Briggs,  Chicago,  111.,  one-fifth  ticket  No.  77,056,  in  the  Louisiana  State 
Lottery,  which  drew  the  Second  Capital  Prize  of  $25,000,  on  Tuesday, 
October  14,  1884,  said  ticket  having  cost  the  sum  of  one  dollar,  and  that  the 
amount  was  promptly  paid  by  a  check  on  the  New  Orleans  National  Bank, 
on  presentation  of  the  ticket  at  the  office  of  the  Company. 

"  B.  W.  Cason,  Agent,  Pacific  Express  Co.,  New  Orleans,  La." 

SEVENTY-SIX   HUNDRED    DOLLARS   WENT    AS   STATED   BELOW. 

"  New  Orleans,  October,  23,  1884. 
"  The  undersigned  certifies  that  he  held  for  collection  for  account  of  O. 
C.  Fox,  Portage,  Wis.,  two-fifth  of  ticket  No.  47,254,  in  the  Louisiana  State 
Lottery,  which  drew  the  Third  Capital  Prize  of  $10,000,  on  Tuesday, 
October  14,  1884,  Baid  ticket  having  cost  the  sum  of  two  dollars,  at  the  office 
of  M.  A.  Dauphin,  New  Orleans,  La.,  and  that  the  amount  was  promptly 
paid  by  a  check  on  the  New  Orleans  National  Bank,  on  presentation  of  the 
ticket  at  the  office  of  the  Company. 

"  F.  R.  Osburn,  Agent,  Southern  Express  Co.,  New  Orleans,  La." 

"New  Orleans,  October  18,  1884. 
"  The  undersigned  certifies  that  he  held  for  collection  for  account  of  Sergt. 
James  Scott  and  Patrolman  John  Dougherty,  one-fifth,  and  one-fifth  to 
Patrolman  Con.  Daly,  all  of  Taxing  District  Police  Force  of  Memphis,  Tenn., 
ticket  No.  13.3S8,  in  the  Louisiana  State  Lottery,  which  drew  the  Fourth 
Capital  Prize  of  $6,000,  on  Tuesday,  October  14,  1884,  said  ticket  having 
cost  the  sum  of  two  dollars,  and  that  the  amount  was  promptly  paid  on 
presentation  of  the  ticket  at  the  office  of  the  Company. 

"  F.  R.  Osburn,  Agent,  Southern  Express  Co.,  New  Orleans,  La." 

"  New  Orleans,  October  20,  1884. 
"  The  undersigned  certifies  that  he  held  for  collection  for  account  of  Mort 
Hodge,  Columbia,  Tenn.,  one-fifth  ticket  No.  54,631,  in  the  Louisiana  State 
Lottery,  which  drew  the  Fourth  Capital  Prize  of  $6,000,  on  Tuesday,  October 
14,  1884,  said  ticket  having  cost  the  sum  of  one  dollar,  at  the  office  of  M.  A. 
Dauphin,  New  Orleans,  La.,  and  that  the  amount  was  promptly  paid  on 
presentation  of  the  ticket  at  the  office  of  the  Company. 

"L.  T.  Santana,  Runner,  State  National  Bank,  New  Orleans,  La." 

— St.  Louis  (Mo. )  Republican. 

A  HEALTHY  DEINK.  AND  REFRESHING  BEVERAGE. 
It  is  important  to  families  as  well  as  6rst-class  saloon  men  to  know  that  H.  L.  St. 
John  &  Co.,  112  Tyler  street,  are  making  the  genuine  old-fashioned  Eastern  Root  Beer 
from  selected  roots  and  herbs.  It  ia  cooling,  healthr  «.nd  delicious,  good  for  old  and 
young.  It  is  the  cheapest  and  best  drink  in  the  city  One  dozen  pints  only  70  cents, 
one  dozen  quarts  only  81.10,  delivered  free  to  your  „..a3e.  All  bottles  have  patent 
stoppers.     Try  the  Root  Beer. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  eflervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 

BTJRNHAM'S    ABTETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  faded.    He 
used  i  both  internally  and  externally.    It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


TiHE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  now  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  rcferonce  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS- 

The  Hotel  is  most  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuisine  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogn. 

Three   Blocks   from  all  Steamer  Landings. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  most  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Rates  for 
Families. 
BO'RD  AND  LODGING,  $1  PER  DAY. 

Meal*,  25c. ;  Lodging*  25c.  and  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.     No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.   LEWISTON,   Prop'r, 

Late  of  Minnesota  House. 
O.   CLARK,  Agent. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

645  and  hi:  jiakket  ST. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    Wasp" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50     CENTS 


THE  SOUTH   BBITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.    218  SANSOME   ST..    flAN   FRAVOISOO 


A  PRIZE.i 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
je,  and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all, of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusts, Maine. 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

ZPIRIILSTTZrlilR 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Country    Orders    Solicited. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   1  1    Rl.  HEM    ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  aud  Special  Disease 

Yoin«;  MEN. 

The  following  eymptoniB  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
Wiak,  I'ruptioiiM  on  the  Forehead,  UnMr^hinL' 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rifling  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
mauy  othern.  Thist-  ire  the  results  of  youthful 
tolllea  ox  Indiscretion^,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.    SPINN'EY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  ease  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE- A«ED   MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  dithculty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Strebt,  Sax  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE   EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOI'.\<;  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  the 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Debility, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  sucbssful  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  thoboughly  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Dlscaae&   of  Jtlan. 

All  will  receive  my  honest  opinion  of  their 
complaints — no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate. 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

36  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To   the   Unfortunate! 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 


O^O   NT  St 


San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
j§3  manentiy  cured. 
jfigSThe  sick  and  afflict- 
H|  cd  should  not  fail 
B&fto  call  upon  him. 
^.'-iThe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In.  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
gTeat  deal  of  valuable  information,  -which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1967,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


LIEBiG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

Of  MEAT.  Finest  and  cheapest  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  for  Soups,  Made  Ditdies  and 
Sauces.     Annual  S:ile,  6,000,000  jais. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic._  "  Is  a 
Bucces3  and  a  boon  for  which~nations 
ehould  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"   &c. 

Genuine  only  w-th  the  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  Tne  title"  Baron  Licbig"  and  photo- 
graph haviog  been  largely  UBetl  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Hebig, 
the  public  ere  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  oCfcr  tlie  article  with 
Baron  Liebig'a  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  bo  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemiets.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  Stales  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenchnrch  Avenue,  London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    by    RICHARDS     •» 
HARRISON,    San   Francisco, 
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THE    WASP. 


A  Printing  Office  Towel  suddenly  Boiled  Over 

one  day  and  called  out  to  the  Stove  : 

"Lands  alive!    but   when  were    you   Blacked 

Last  ? " 

"And   when   were   you   Washed   Last,    let  1 

Humbly  inquire  ? "  sneered  the  Stove. 
"  The  Editor  uses  you  for  a  Spittoon  !  " 
"  And  the  Apprentice  uses  you  for  a  Mop  !  " 
"You  are  Cracked  in  a  Dozen  places  !  " 
"  And  I  can  Count  Twenty  Holes  in  you  !  " 
At  this  moment  the  Sheriff  came  in  to  Levy  on 

the  Entire  Outfit,  and  the  Standing-Galley  heaved 

a  Deep  Sigh  and  Observed  : 

"Recrimination  Never  Helps  a  Bad  Matter." 


THE  SERENE  MUGWUMP. 


"  My  deah  boy,  do  you  know  I've  got  a  beastly 
cold  ? " 

"  How  did  you  catch  it,  old  fellah  ?  " 
"Lawst  evening  I  drank  a  glawss  of  wine,  don't 
you  knaw,  and  I  sat  too  neah  the  waitah  when  he 
opened  the  bottle,  don't  you  knaw.  The  dwaft 
caused  by  the  cork  flying  through  the  air  was  too 
much  for  me,  you  knaw. " 


"  See  Wiiat  Cuuiwra  Dues  for  Ma  ! " 
TNFANTILE  and  iSii-th  Humors,  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by, the  Guti- 
ouba  Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents ;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  SI,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "  How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


HAS    NO    EQUAL!- 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Economical  in  tlie  Market. 

Never    "Varies    in    Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physicians,  Chemists 
and  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARBP    BY   THE 

BOTHIN    MANUFACTURING    CO., 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


FREE  TO  ANY  LADY 

reader  oriliiujiupci"wuo 
^will  asreo  tosliowour^ 

catalogue-  nnd  price  list 

ol"  Rubber  Gooclato  their 

Irlenda  and  try  to  In- 
fluence saleB  for  TIB.  We  will  Gi>mt  you  free,  post-paid  two  foil 
Blzod,  LADIES'  GOSSABlLli  KUliEI-.R  WATKIt  l'KOOP  GAR- 
MENTS, as  a  sample,  and  one  of  our  handsome  Colored  Covers  44 
page  Catalogues  with  wholesale  price  list  showing  how  you  can  make 
n  nice  profit  right  at  home.  Semi  ?0  cents  for  postage, "pacldng,  &c, 
(stamps  or  silver  taken.)    Cut  this  out  and  send  it  to 

B.  A.  BABCOCK  &  CO.,  CENTEBBROOK,  CONK. 


8zU  CVa.-ee'W' 
Nervous    m_    I         Loet  1&   Weakness 

Debility     ^*    Manhood     ™  am  *  ~ 


}X&0 

Nervous    SI        Lost         la  Weakness 
Debility     ^**     Monhood      ■■  and  Decejf 

i&  favorite  prescription  of  a  noted  specialist  (nowra* 
fired.)    Druggists  can  fill  It.    Address 

DR.  WARD  &  CO.,  LOUI8IANA.ua 


SILKS  ^  PATCHWORK 

In  ju  eunl  ami  f.lJKljiatlijVtfu;.  H;iinlBiniie.-t  nsiortinent  everolltred. 
Our  20  com  ymekapL-ol"  Beit  Einbn.i.lerv  Silk,  n^ .rti-d  colors,  and 
Illiutnilud  B.-ick  ...  i  i":nitv  Eiit-'lms,  ilcsiuns  .vc.  ]V.r  crazy  work  free 
With  every  $1.00  order.  YALE  SILK  WORKS,  New  fiaven,  Conn- 


An  old  mugwump  sat  on  a  stump 
As  the  blossoms  bloomed  on  the  tree, 

But  never  a  word  said  the  proud  old  bird, 
And  never  a  song  sang  he, 

But  "  titty  fol  lol"  from  the  rise  of  Sol 
Till  he  sank  in  the  western  sea. 

As  the  welkin  rang  with  the  song  he  sang, 

Along  came  a  g.  o.  p., 
And  he  sneeringly  heard  the  song  of  the  bird — 

"What  folly  this  is,"  quoth  he, 
'  For  a  bird  to  bawl  his  '  titty  fol  lol ' 

To  such  a  big  chap  as  me  !  " 

When  the  autumn  came  and  the  other  game 

Flew  southward  over  the  lea, 
That  old  mugwump  still  sat  on  the  stump, 
And  gloomily  still  sang  he  : 
1  Oh,  titty  fol  lol !  you're  a  goner,  by  goll !  " 
As  he  glared  at  the  g.  o.  p.. 

Now  the  willows  wave  o'er  the  new-made  grave 

Of  the  frivolous  g.  o.  p., 
And  the  old  mugwump  still  roosts  on  the  stump, 

And  merrily  chirpeth  he  : 
1  Oh,  titty  fol  lol "  from  the  rise  of  Sol 

Till  he  sinks  in  the  western  sea. 


Aristocratic  housekeeper  is  showing  Yankees  over 
the  Duke  of  B d:s  collection  of  pictures,  Ameri- 
can Cousin  breaks  in  suddenly:  "I  say,  marm, 
don't  it  strike  yew  that  there's  a  powerful  difference 
in  these  Rubens'  pictures'?  Seems  to  me  they're 
like  Blue  Point  oysters — some's  a  good  deal 
stronger  in  flavor  than  others."  Aristocratic 
housekeeper  calls  wildly  for  sal  volatile. 


1  Pshaw,  Kate,"  a  husband  said  one  day, 

In  some  domestic  row, 
'  You  used  to  be  too  awful  nice, 

Why  ain't  you  that  way  now  ?  " 

1  It's  all  your  fault,"  she  answered  him, 
"  That  I  am  changed  of  latej 
You  would  not  alter  Kate,  you  know, 
Did  you  not  altercate." 


Ethel  :     Oh,  mamma,  I've  got  such  a  pain  ! 

Mother  :     Where,  dear? 

Ethel  (a  refined  child):     In  my  sash,  mamma. 


San  Lo  -enzo  Packing  Co 

A    COUNTRY   CANNERY. 

Packers  of  Pure  California  Fruits,  in 
'3yrup  made  from  the  Best  Dry- 
Granulated  Sugar. 


TRADE 


1URK 


llonscwifc  attention  is  directed    to  the  San  Lorenzo 

JAMS  and  JELLIES,  which  arc  made  front 

Pare  While  .Sugar  and  Frnlts. 


NO   GLUCOSE   OR  BROWN  SUGAR 

USED    IN    THIS    FACTORY. 


RUPTURES 


SjPositively    cured  in  GO  dayB  bj 
Vljr.    Jlorne'n  Electro-Muciietii 
Uelt-TriiHH,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
J*  generating  a  i-miun'mnis  Elretriadt  Mag- 
'netio  Ourrcnt.    Scii'iitiHc,  powerful. Durable 
Comfortable  and   Effective  m  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  Reduced,  f.on  cured  in  nm.  send  for  pamphlet 
ELECT1IO-MAGNKTIC  TRUSS  COALPAJSTS*. 
70S  Market  Stbeet,  San  FaAHClsco. 


Little  Johnnie,  aged  eight,  had  been  in  the 
habit  lately  of  going  with  his  father  for  a  walk 
every  afternoon ;  at  least,  little  Johnnie's  mother 
thought  they  went  for  a  walk,  but  they  didn't. 
Johnnie's  father  was  fond  of  billiards,  and  he  took 
the  boy  with  him  to  the  billiard  saloon  and  bribed 
him  to  keep  the  secret. 

It  waB  last  Friday  that  Johnnie  unintentionally 
gave  the  snap  away.  A  procession  was  passing. 
Johnnie's  mamma  was  occupying  the  whole  of  the 
window  while  ■  looking  at  the  procession,  and 
Johnnie  could  not  see  into  the  street. 

"  Say,  mamma,"  said  the  boy,  "can't  you  Eng- 
lish just  a  little  on  one  side,  so  that  I  can  see  the 
procesh?" 

A  larboard  watch  has  been  found  in  a  whale  off 
Nantucket.     It  had  no  patent  escapement. 


H  W      CELEBRATED  ^  *l^ 


Hostetter's  Stomach  Bit- 
ters is  a  fine  blood  depurent, 
a  rational  cathartic,  and  a  su- 
perb anti-bilious  speci6c.  It 
rallies  the  failing  energies  of 
the  debilitated,  and  checks 
premature  decay.  Fever  and 
ague,  bilious  remittent,  dys- 
pepsia and  bowel  complaints 
are  among  the  evils  which  it 
entirely  removes.  In  tropi- 
cal countries,  where  the  liver 
and  bowels  are  organs  most 
unfavorably  affected  by  the 
combined  influence  of  cli- 
mate, diet  and  water,  it  is  a 
very  necessary  safeguard. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


NEW-CROP  RAISINS, 

Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 
SOUTHERN    CALIFORNIA, 

WHERE 

Grapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Their 
Largest  Size. 


London  Layers, 

LAY"EES 

AND 

MUSCATEL  RAISINS, 

In  "Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consignment  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  we 
invite  the  attention  of  the 

FANCY    GROCERY    TRADE   TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  the  Wholesale  Trade  Only. 

Samples  cheerfully  shown  to  Retailers  and  names  of  Jobbers 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.    COLEMAN    &    CO., 

MARKET    AND    MAIN    STREETS. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 


i^&£ 


To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 


both  Bexcs,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 


Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  la  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
"Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  I.'henmatisin,  Par- 
alysls.  Neuralgia.  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout.  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  Epilepsy.  Ague,  Diiilictcs.  Send  stamp 
tor  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  HOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
ci&CO,  Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 
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New  Scrap  Pictures  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  10 
cents.    CAPITOL  CARD  CO.,  Hartford,  Conn. 


THE    WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
mi  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
"Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
•  Oregon,  Sv^vshintrton  and  Idaho 
territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
Iowa  : 

California  Southern  Const  Konte.- 
Bteamcrs  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Oaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nome,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a>'d  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  unil  Aluska   Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  oo  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Kanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pueet  Sound  Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
8an  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Nov.  ~th,  15th, 
23d  and  Dec.  1st,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C.,  Port  i'ownsend, 
8eattle,  Tacoma,  Steila:oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Nov.  7th,  16th,  23d  and  Dec.  1st, 
and  ivery  eighth  dav  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  Nov.  Sth,  17th,  24th  and  Dec.  2d,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— T)  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON,  CO- 
LUMBIA or  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC,  carrying  the 
United  States  Mail,  galling  days— Nov.  Sth, 
10th,  15th,  20th,  >5tb,  30th,  and  every  following 
fifth  lay  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Ray  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQULNA  Bails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  CuflEey'e  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rues  House) 

GO0DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF   — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
i  vented,  combining  in 
\  &  very  highly  concen- 

Ejj  trated  state  themed- 
J  ical  properties  of  the 
/{y  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
i  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pets; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TABKANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  Atj,  Druggists. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros  ,  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  evta  produced.  Es- 
pecially adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  A  CO.,  Pacific  Coast 
Ai.-«  iiis,  >s  anil  85  Fifth  St.,  opp.  U.  S. 
Mint,  Sim  Francisco,  Cat. 

SEND   FOR   1LLUSTIIRATKD   CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

«!I.    T.    COLEMAN    .1    CO. 

Sole  Agents 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.     .  SPRECKfcXS  &  BRO'S, 
337     Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekagcs  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  aod 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  liINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  §1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5.  bent  to  any  address, 
Cos fidsnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  P.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating;  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents. 

Office,  308  California  St. 


THOMAS   HALL' 


Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  dolightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  chmatc. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  CaliBaya. 

£3TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES"  drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  LI  Fit  Hi > 

WON  ER  F  U  L 
GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
suits  of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  phj'sician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  HyperiBsthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  rrom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£5T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Is/L  erch.an.ts. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets, 
S.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Bced'B  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
REFI.NER1,        -       -       -       POTBEKO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


£3T    CtJRKS     WITH 
UNFAILING        0  BB- 

taintt       Nervous 
and   Physical  De 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions     Tt  pre* 
vents  permanent- 
ly all    weakening 
drains   upon     the 
the  system.      Pbrmanent  uurrs    Guaraktsbd. 
Price  82.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  31C 
Kearny  street,  Ben  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoma  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S,  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  tho  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nlch, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


USEFUL 

HOLIDAY    PRESENTS 

FOB 

Young  and  Old. 

ft 


Fine  Cold  Spectacles  and  Eyc-Glnsses. 

Elegant  Opera-Glasses,  Microscopes* 

Drawing  Sets,  Etc.. 

at  Exceedingly  Low  ICates. 


MULLER,  Leading  Optician 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 


Near    Bush. 


THE    WASP. 


HER        NEW        TOILETTE 


D.  w.  LAiKU,  Sag  iiraiiciSco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

il  -l  Vlil  ISIII  It     isi;::.i 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLIGE  &  CO. 

NIMtimBIM. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard   Waltham   &  Elgin 

WA.TCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*    by    Mall    win   receive   Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  <.d-.i1-.  m-hi 

to  .in  v  part  oT  Hie  Mule  or 

Territories 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50     AND     $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  25c.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilities  as  are  to  be  found  at  this' 
establishment,  because  lhe 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one'B  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, lmpoteney.  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney- 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  ui  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  titk 
woRdD  It  is  adapted  to  self -treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Price  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C-O.D. 

AdrtrcsR  DUPLEX  <HIV\\H'  CO.,  113 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  luauranoe  Co. 


FlBEMi 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

iSSETH „  i  ,600,904 

Home  Office:  8.  W.  oor.  Cat.  <£•  .-ianaomc. 

SAN      HUMIXd,     .     CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples.  Pre.*.    Alpiimub  Bull,  Vtce-Pres. 
Wu.  J.  Dirrro.s-,  See      E.W.  CARPHSTKR.Ass'tSec. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson   &.   Mann, 

INS  UK  A  NLE     A  G  EXO  Y, 

S.  K.  I  or.  California  .tin I  Mitmunie  Mb. 

OABB  ASejETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  opecial  Aleuts 
md  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.    burns.   Marine 
^nrvwyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California   for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


tgrgEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  QTORE 
OST  IwIarked     Vuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 

IChas.  S.  Eaton 


MARKET 


STREET, 
s.  p. 


I  A.  M.  Benham 


fe£TBEST   EDITIONS   SHEET   MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
<..  n.iai  Ticket  Office,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  in  Palace  Holcl, 

CHICAGO   &.   NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.».  M.  UAVIES.  <<  tunii  Agent. 


"THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Increase  over  Thirteen  Millons. 

surplus  above  liabilities  over  ten  millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURANCE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     -  $55,542,902.73 
Total  Increase,  $13,(>gi,3;>u.4><; 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.    «.  II  AM  ES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sassome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

9lontK<>merr  Street.  Kan   Francisco. 


H.  L.  Dodne.  J.  E.  Rutfijle., 

L   H.  Sweeney,  F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
i  ommission    Merchants, 

114-116  MAKKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H..M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

I*.  O.  Box  1242. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and   Main   streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


StE     1II1IH1IMJ1I.M     U\      i)K  1111  IK      PAUJB. 


STEINWAY      PI^ISTOS. 

Exclusively    used    by    PATH,    GEISTER    and    DOTTI. 

MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery   Street, San    Francisco 

Cold    and    Silver    Befiucry    and    Assay    Olllec. 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  1,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphureta.  Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forma. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

pi^jstos, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

Mn-cl.  H.  F. 
BEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 


fc'o.  1.1  San&oiuc 


Call  and  sec  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

VII  A   3i:i  CALIFORNIA   ST.,  S.F. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OBDEKS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Streot,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TUB 

TREATMENT      OF      DISEASE- 
MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 
our  Times. 

■RHEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
IX  and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrouyht  by  wearing 
our  HHgnetlc  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

OOT    BATTERIES 

\\  will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 

^  truth  of  what  we  say.     Try  a 

pair.     Price  #1,  by  mail,  to  any 

address.   Send  forour  new  book, 

"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

jj    Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
iog  post  street, 
S;i  n  Francisco,  Cnl. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  Mm    Best  Fitting  Clothes  In  the 

»-i  uc   at  ■.'.",  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  In  the  Cliy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from $  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

DrcHB  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from  30  00 

OTHER  GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  arid  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self-measurement  and  samples 
o(  cloth  sent  free  t  >  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery   Street. 

No.    724    Market   Street, 
Nos.   1 1 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518   CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansouio,       San  Francisco. 

BETTER    THAN    SOLD. 


z&± 


RllHwPlCPP    °n  D,rauSht     TVlP     T  nilVPP      JULIUS  GRUEN,   Proprietor, 
JJUUWtJlbCl  only  at  lilt/      JUUUVIt/,  Phelan  Block,  cor.  Dupont  St. 


For  the 
FINEST 


FRENCH  &  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 


DUNN  &  DEMERS,  1210  Market  St. 

ORDER*     FROH    THE    INTERIOR    PROMPTLY    FULLED. 

Exprcssase    Free. 


O 
o 


CD 

•-3 


I  Booth's  FROZEN  OYSTERS  (S.)  at  Moraghaa's,  68  &  69  California  Market 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET.-^s  Coal 


W.  K.  LANE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  1S60,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 

THE 

Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 

MADE   FROM   THE   CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    is    Unrivaled    in    Excellence    and 

Purity.       It  is  Nutrition*  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

front  all  Impurities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


ALL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP' 


On  File  can  now 'be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PBICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor. 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Pants,    -     «5 

Dress  Pants,     c 

Suits,    -   -   -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


A^k 


Ask 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 
Address : 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


TRADE  MARK. 
Patented  Feb  20,  1883. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all  Throat  affections 
it  has  no  equal. 


VALENTINE    HASSMER.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Pans,  Etc., 

118    SITTTER    STREET Snn  Franclaeo,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

PACIFIC  BUSSWESS  flOLLEGE 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      ff»SENDFOR  ||       32OP0ST 

ONLY  $70.  gjP  CIRCULAR.  ^J     «»«Vf     ST. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 
O™   „„J    T3„-t„-   tjru„l„,..,l~         ' (AMOUNT     SOLD    IN    1883: 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale.       j  30,000  Barrels. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

OH  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

S30  WASHINGTON  SI  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R     ZEILFS    INSTITUTE 

(Established    1852.) 

Tbc  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  I: At  lis  on  l lie  Pacific  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN.  SIEAH,.  M  l.l'Ill  it  or  ill  i>li  ,1  I  !>  BATHS  lor  Lailies  and  Gentle- 
men.      All  on  the  Ground  Eloor  (no  basement.) 

5^2    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET.    S.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE^ 


EYE-GLASSES. 


KOBXER  «t  CHASE,  13?  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  BFJDLR   and  the   REHIR- 
ING Pianos. 

Oash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  MubIc 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 
Nos.  17  and  10  Fremont  Street,  S.  F .' 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  saeh. 


WITH     PATENT     EAST 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


407  Kearny 

Near  FINE. 

Send    for   Catalogue. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  In 
BOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail    Trade    a   Specialty. 

130  REAXE  STREET. 


■  ry  "New  Process  Tea"  now  in  its  Novel  T, 
Ihinki-f  "SiTsitisB,"  "Sunshine,"  best  quali  T, 
Ihen  "Sunshade, "  "Sunskt"'  good  medioeri  T, 
Besting'  well  its  aroina,  flavor  and  puri  T, 
■he  "i''resh  Toast"  adds  strength  a  proper  T. 
(asters  of  the  "New"  pronounce  the  old  T — T— 


TESTIMONIALS. 

San  Francisco,  June  SS,  1884. 
Messrs.  Richaiu's  &Harkison,  4i-1  Sansome  St. 
Gentlemrn  :  We  hive  wiCnesstd  the  practical 
working  of  your  Tea  Toasting  machine.  The 
results  obtained  are  highly  sati -factory.  Your 
idea  of  shipping  thoroughly  cured  tea  to  this 
country  direct  from  the  plantation,  and  toasting 
the  same  here  immediately  preceding  its  con- 
sumption, is  a  most  excellent  project,  and,  in 
our  opinion,  is  entirely  practicable  and  dtsir- 
able.  In  our  own  country  this  procedure  is  al- 
most universally  adopted.  We  recognize  in  j  our 
efforts  a  worthy  attempt  to  improve  the  quality 
of  Japanese  tea  now  being  sold,  by  giving  to 
consumers  an  article  free  from  all  injurious 
coloring  matter,  and  in  its  highest  perteel  ion. 
We  are  confident  your  friends  ar,d  customers 
will  readily  see  the  many  advantages  of  pure, 
freshly  toasted  tea,  and  appreciate  the  flavor, 
aroma  and  bouquet  which  makes  our  tea  a  lux- 
ury. Wishing  you  all  success  in  3  our  new  enter- 
prise, we  are,  dear  sirs,  yours  faithfully, 

K.  OKURA, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Tokio, 
Japan,  Tea  Guild. 

M.  YOKOYAMA, 
Member  of  Tokio  Tea  Guild. 

RICHARDS,   HARRISON  &  SHERWOOD, 

PROPRIETORS, 
Corner  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

The  following  grades  of  PURE  JAPANESE 
TEAS  are  fresh  toasted  under  the  new  process. 
Requiring  one  third  less  quantity  to  produce  the 
same  strength  of  old  teas,  and  the  prices  are 
plainly  marked  on  each  pound  paikage. 
GRADES.  PRICES. 

SUNSET 50  rents  per  pound 

Sl;,\slIADE 60  cents  per  pound 

&UNSIIINE 75  cents  per  pound 

sUNRISE due  Dollar  per  pound 

&3T  For  sale  in  one-pound   packages  by  all 
Grocers  and  to  t^e  trade  in  assorted  chests. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


UYING,    CLEANING, 

1)11    BESTOKING. 

Best    and    cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office, 

Works, 


633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 


13  RIDLEY  ST. 
CHAS.    J. 


Oakland  Office,  III!'!  BROIDWII,  cor.  13th. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

B.  Hardenbcrgh,  Chief  t  Ik.     M.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'FG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PFRRIFR'S  FRENCH  RESTAURANT 

l__  I    1  I    I  I  b_  ■    I    ^J  TELEPHONE    8«5. 


Private  Booms  for  Families. 
Banquet  Hall 


19   fo    \A  O'FARRELL  ST 

•  ^    OC     II'    ;        near  Market  and  Duuont. 


t 
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-i  lo  Cents. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  k  Co. ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Busk  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 

AT   THE  

IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724^  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  <Blanc,  TrTsS*..  j%^LfcdiH.S?e''• 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  j In  c°dsee"LuTi1FU8a™' A 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP 


$3,000,000. 


Agency  at  New  York 63  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         -         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Oitosite  Dupont, 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 

Portland,  Oregon. 

PRIZE 


BOOT  AND  JvHOE  MAKER. 

JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR   &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters, 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

* f . 

SAN    FRANCISCO   WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND  NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Oi.n  EotiRuoN  Whiskies, 
408    FRONT  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER    BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Bkandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

3.8  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,         SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henrv  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  description  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom  : 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F- 


LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Eeer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

823"  orders  from  dealers  promptly  attended  To.T£fi 


-<>— ^ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  HA^BE«^^™ 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COB.  FOritTII  A  BBYAN'T  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    large    Assortment    Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order- 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cases 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS, 
man  Sausages. 


Ger- 
A.  BEIISCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 
Old  Tableg|j 
WINES.  * 

ZINFAMtEl. 

CLARETS, 
HOCKS, 
FOBTS, 

SHERRIES, Etc 

VAULTS: 
417,  419  Wont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market 

UNDER  BRAND 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and   B-ealers    In 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE : 

All    dlQ    Montgomery   St  , 

"Tl  I  J       TIW  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

439  .1  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


m  Greatest 
Semne 
town. 


EEEF 
[ROM 


■  (LieMe's  Extract), 
tie  Wondenm  Niffltl.e 
ani  Mjorator. 


(FTrojliospIati), 

Tonic  tor  tie  Blooi,  and 

Fool  lor  tie  Brail. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERT,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  bod3\  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TITTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


THE    BEST  Pure  Natural  Mineral  Water.     In- 
dorsed by  the  Medical  Profession. 

DEPOT:    513    SACBAHEVTO    STREET. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


CAN  f RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


)200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE.  , 


QTOCK    DBEWERT, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


•JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweesc,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 


II.    Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
LouiaviUa,  Ky. 

II.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  "Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


Important  Notice 


We  beg  to  inform  the  Trade  that  we 
have  constantly  on  hand  for  sale  In 
lots  to  suit,  IN  BO  SB  OR  DUTY  paid:  GEOBGE 
GOCLET  A  CO'S  Chanipagn.es, in  quarts 
pints  and  half-pints ;  DIIMEZIL  A 
J  OLIVET,  Bordeaux,  full  assortment 
of  Clarets  and  Sautcrnes  :  FBIEDBICH 
SE1  LEB,  I>eid<  slitlni,  Bliine  Wines,  of 
most  popular  brands ;  F.  DOIEZlL 
Cognacs;  XEBEZ  DE  LA  FBOM'EBA, 
Cadiz,  Sherries;  SILVA  A  COSENS, 
Oporto.  Port  Wines;  GEOBGE  KOE  A 
CO.,  Dnulin,  Irish  Whiskies;  CAN- 
Tit  ELL  A  4  OCIIKANE,  Belfast.  Ginger 
Ale ;  1  luh  soda  Water,  Sparkling  Mout> 
serrat  and  Ltine-Juice  Syrup ;  a  full 
line  of  French  and  Amsterduni  Liquers 
and  Cordials  ;  a  full  line  of  Bourbon 
and  Bye  Whiskies;  II.  CXAOsEN  A 
SON  Brewing  Co.,  New  York,  Cele- 
brated Export  Champagne  Eager  Beer. 

Special  Discount  to  the  Trade  accord- 
ing to  quantity. 


Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co. 

SOEE    AGEXTS, 

123   Calif  on  ia   St. 


TC~I  D      GLOVES 


SATIS - 
.£»        FACTION 

FACTORY  J  No.  119  DBPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 

'.'IS  DATIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


TRADE 


-^  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  COOK  &  SON- 

^"  415     MARKET    STBEET,     S.     F. 


SAN     FRANCISCO,     SATURDAY,     DECEMBER     6,     1884. 


"CALLED        BACK." 


THE    WASP. 


A   CHILD'S  QUESTION. 


'  Papa,  what  made  you  go  to  war  ?  " 
Said  Jennie,  climbing  from  a  chair 
Upon  my  lap ;  "  what  did  you  for  ?  " 
And  then  she  hugged  me  like  a  bear. 
'  'Cause,  if  you  hadn't  gone,  you  see, 
You'd  had  two  legs  to  canter  me." 

'  Why,  child,  I  went  because — "  and  then 
I  stopped  to  think.     Of  course  I  knew ; 

I'd  often  told  her  brother  Ben 
When  the  recital  thrilled  me  through, 

And  still  she  urged  :     "  What  did  you  for  ? 

Papa,  what  made  you  go  to  war  ?  " 

I  looked  abroad.-    The  blacks  were  free  ; 

P.ut,  voiceless,  voteless,  filled  with  woe, 
Slaves  of  their  masters  seemed  to  be 

As  much  as  twenty  years  ago. 
She  said  :     "  And  what  did  Uncle  Dorr 
Get  killed  in  front  of  Richmond  for  ?  " 

A  rifle  club  went  wheeling  by ; 

I  saw  the  murdered  Chisholm's  ghost ; 
I  heard  the  Hamburg  martyrs'  cry — 

The  rebel  yell — the  vaunting  boast ; 
1  saw  the  wounds  of  patriot  dead  ; 
(  What  made  you  go  ?  "  my  Jennie  said. 

'  My  dear,"  I  said — but  nothing  more, 
For,  glancing  through  the  Senate  walls, 
The  rebel  Generals  had  the  floor 
And  ruled  the  nation's  council  halls  ! 
'  Papa,"  she  urged,  "  why  did  you  go  ?  " 
'  My  child,"  I  said,  "I  do  not  know." 

THE   OLD    DOCTOR'S  STORY, 


They  were  gossiping  by  the  fire,  the  old  doctor  and  his  young  patient. 
She  was,  only  nervous  and  languid.  Leaning  back  in  her  easy-ehair,  she 
said :  "  No,  doctor,  I  cannot  understand  how  a  woman  can  deceive  her 
husband— I  admit  she  may  not  care  for  him  ;  but  how  dare  to  love  another — 
how  conceal  that  from  every  eye  ! — how  love  in  falsehood  and  treason  ?  " 

The  physician  smiled.  "  As  to  that,  it  is  easy.  I  assure  you  that  one 
doeB  not  reflect  on  these  subtilties  when  seized  with  a  desire  to  do  wrong. 
As  to  dissimulation,  all  women  are  deep  on  those  occasions,  the  simplest 
ones  marvelouBly  shrewd — they  show  genius  in  extricating  themselves  from 
the  most  difficult  positions." 

But  the  young  woman  appeared  incredulous.  "  No,  doctor,  one  can 
never  foresee  what  should  be  done  on  a  perilous  occasion  ;  and  women  are 
less  likely  than  men  to  have  their  wits  about  them." 

The  doctor  made  a  gesture  of  impatience.  "  There  is  no  such  thing  as 
inspiration  ?  I  will  tell  you  a  story  about  one  of  my  patients — one  that  I 
would  have  given  to  God  without  confession,  as  the  saying  is.  It  was  in  an- 
other city.  One  night,  as  I  slept  heavily  in  that  first  deep  sleep  so  difficult 
to  disturb,  it  seemed  to  me,  in  an  obscure  dream,  that  the  bells  were  all 
ringing  a  fire-alarm.  Suddenly  I  awoke;  it  was  my  street-bell,  jangling 
desperately.  As  my  servant  did  not  seem  to  answer,  I  pulled  the  bell-rope 
beside  my  bed,  and  soon  heard  doors  opening  and  steps  troubling  ,the  silence 
of  the  slumbering  house  ;  then  Jean  appeared,  bearing  a  letter  which  said  : 

"  'Madame  Lelievre  urgently  begs  Doctor  Sime'on  to  come  to  her  house 
immediately. ' 

' '  I  reflected  a  moment.  I  thought :  a  nervous  crjsis,  vapors,  tra-la-la,  I 
am  too  tired ;  and  I  answered  :  ■<& 

"  '  Doctor  Sime'on  is  not  well ;  he  requests  Madame  Lelievre  to  .be  so  good 
as  to  summon  his  colleague,  Doctor  Bonnet.' 

"  I  sent  this  npte  and  went  to  sleep  again.  In  about  half  an  hour  the, 
bell  rang  a  second  time  and  Jean  came  to  say  : 

"  '  It  is  somebody  so  muffled  that  I  cannot  tell  whether  man  or  woman, 
who  wants  to  speak  with  you  at  pnce.  He  says  it  .concerns  the  life  of  two 
people. ' 

"  I  sat  up.     'Send  him  up.'     I  waited,  sitting  in  , my  bed. 

t  A  kind  of  black  phantom  appeared,  and  as  soon  as  Jean  was  gone  un- 
veiled. It  was  Madame  Lelievre.  A  young  woman,  three  years  wedded  to 
a  prominent  man,  who  was  said  to  have  married  the  most  beautiful  person 
in  that  region.  She  was  fearfully  pale  and  nervous.  Her  hands  trembled  ; 
twice  she  tried  to  speak,  but  no  sound  left  her  lips.     At  last  she  stammered  : 

"  'Quick  !  quick  !  quick,  doctor  !  Come  !  My — my  dearest  friend  has 
dropped  dead  in  my  house ' 

"She  paused  as  if  suffocating,  gasped,  then  went  on  :  'My  husband  will 
— will  be  coming  back  from  the  club : 

"  I  sprang  to  my  feet,  and  hastily  dressing,  asked:  'Was  it  you  who 
came  just  now  1 ' 

"  'No;  it  was  my  maid.     She  knows '     Then,  after  a  silence  :     'I 

— I  stayed — near  him.'  And  a  sort  of  cry  of  terrible  grief  left  her  lips, 
and  after  choking  and  gasping  she  wept— she  wept  distractedly  with  sobs 
and  spasms  for  a  minute  or  two  ;  then  her  tears  suddenly  ceased— she  re- 
gained her  tragic  calm.      '  O,  let  us  go  ! — quick  ! '  she  said. 

"  I  was  ready,  but  I  muttered  :     '  By  Jove,  I  haven't  ordered  my  coupe" ! ' 

'  '  I  have  one,'  she  said  ;  '  I  have  the  one  that  was  waiting  for  him.'  She 
muffled  herself  to  her  hair.      We  departed. 

"  When  she  was  beside  me,  in  the  darkness  of  the  carriage,  she  suddenly 
seized  my  hand,  and  crushing  it  in  her  slight  fingers,  she  stammered  with 
quavering  voice — the  voice  of  a  broken  heart :     '  Oh  !  if  you  knew — if  you 


only  knew  how  I  suffer  !     I  loved  him — I  loved  him  wildly — madly — for  the 
last  six  months.' 

"  '  Is  any  one  awake  at  your  house  1 '  I  asked. 

"  '  Nobody,'  she  answered,   '  except  Rose.     She  knows  everything.' 

"  We  reached  the  house — all  was  still.  We  noiselessly  entered  with  a 
pass-key  and  went  upstairs  on  tiptoe.  The  frightened  maid  sat  on  the  top 
step  with  a  lighted  candle  beside  her,  not  daring  to  Btay  near  the  dead  man. 
I  entered  the  room.  It  was  in  great  disorder — wet  napkins,  with  which 
they  had  bathed  the  young  man's  temples,  were  on  the  carpet  beside  a  basin 
and  glass,  and  a  singular  odor  of  kitchen  vinegar  mingled  with  Lubin's  per- 
fume. 

"  The  dead  man  was  stretched  at  full  length  on  Mb  back,  in  the  middle 
of  the  floor.  I  went  to  him  ;  I  looked  at  him  ;  I  felt  of  him.  I  opened  his 
eyes  ;  I  held  his  hands.  Then,  turning  to  the  two  women,  who  shivered  as 
if  freezing,  I  said :  'Help  me  to  get  him  on  the  bed.'  And  we  gently 
placed  him  there.  Then  I  listened  to  his  heart  and  held  a  mirror  before  his 
mouth  ;  but  I  murmured  :  '  It  is  all  over  with  him  ;  we  must  dress  him  in 
a  hurry.' 

"  That  was  a  frightful  sight.  I  took  his  limbs  one  by  one,  like  those  of  a 
great  puppet,  and  held  them  out  for  the  clothes  the  women  brought.  We 
got  on  hiB  socks,  his  drawers,  his  trousers,  his  vest,  then  his  coat,  which  we 
had  great  trouble  to  get  his  arms  into.  When  it  became  necessary  to  button 
his  boots  the  two  women  went  down  on  their  knees,  while  I  held  the  light, 
but  as  the  feet  were  swollen,  it  was  a  very  difficult  task.  Not  finding  a 
button-hook,  they  took  their  hair-pins. 

"  As  soon  as  the  horrible  dressing  was  completed  I  looked  at  our  work  and 
said  :  '  His  hair  must  be  combed  a  little. '  The  maid  brought  comb  and 
brush  belonging  to  her  mistress,  but  as  she  trembled  and  accidentally  tore 
and  tangled  the  hair,  Madame  Lelievre  snatched  the  comb,  and  herself  ar- 
ranged his  locks,  tenderly  as  if  caressing  them.  She  parted  his  hair,  brushed' 
his  beard,  then  slowly  rolled  his  moustache  on  her  finger,  as  she  had,  doubt- 
less, lovingly  done  before.  All  at  once,  dropping  what  she  held  in  her 
hands,  she  seized  her  lover's  inert  head,  and  looked  long,  despairingly,  at 
that  dead  face  which  would  never  again  smile  upon  her  ;  then  she  passion- 
ately embraced  him.  Her  kisses  fell  like  blows  upon  his  closed  mouth,  his 
blind  eyes,  his  temples,  his  forehead.  Then  she  put  her  lips  to  his  ear,  as  if 
he  could  hear,  and  repeated  over  and  over,  in  a  heart-rending  voice,  '  Adieu, 
darling  ! ' 

"  But  the  clock  struck  twelve.  I  started.  '  Midnight  !  The  club  closes 
at  this  hour.     Come,  madame,  have  courage.' 

"  She  rose.  'We  must  get  him  to  the  drawing-room,' I  said.  We  all 
three  carried  him  there,  and  I  made  him  sit  on  a  sofa  ;  then  I  lighted  the 
chandeliers. 

"  The  street-door  opened  and  closed  heavily.  It  was  her  husband.  I 
cried  :  '  Rose,  quick  !  Bring  me  the  napkins  and  basin,  and  put  that  room 
in  order  ;  hurry,  in  the  name  of  God  !     Here  comes  M.  Lelievre.' 

"  I  heard  steps  mount  the  stairs,  hands  groping  against  the  wall  in  the 
darkness.  Then  I  called  :  'In  here,  my  dear  sir;  we  have  had  an  acci- 
dent. ' 

"  The  astonished  husband  appeared  in  the  doorway,  cigar  in  mouth.  He 
cried  :     '  What  1 — what  is  it  1     What  is  the  matter  ? ' 

"  I  went  up  to  him.  '  You  see,  we  are  in  a  great  perplexity.  I  was  stay- 
ing late,  chatting  with  your  wife,  and  our  friend,  who  brought  me  in  his 
carriage.  See  how  he  was  suddenly  stricken  down.  For  two  hours,  in 
Bpite  of  all  we  could  do,  he  has  remained  unconscious.  I  did  not  like  to  call 
strangers  in.  Help  me  to  get  him  down  stairs.  I  can  attend  to  him  better 
at  his  house.' 

"  The  husband,  surprised  but  unsuspicious,  took  off  his  hat ;  then  he 
seized  his  henceforth  harmless  rival  under  the  arms.  I  placed  myself  be- 
tween the  legs  like  ,a  horBe  between  two  shafts,  and  we  descended  the  stairs, 
lighted  now  by  the  wife.  When  we  reached  the  door  I  placed  the  corpse  up- 
right and  spoke  to  him  encouragingly,  to  deceive  the  coachman.  '  Come,  it 
will  be  nothing ;  you  feel  better  already,  don't  you.  Be  courageous  now; 
make  one  little  effort  and  it  is  .c)one. " 

"  As  I  felt  that  he  was  falling — tha,t  he  would  slip  .gut  of  my  hands-^I 
gave  him  a  great  blow  on  his  shoulder  which  threw  him  in  advange  and  made 
him  lurch  into  the  carriage  _;  then  I  got  jn  behind  him.  *  The  husband  jjn- 
easily  asked  me  :  i 

"  '  T>8  ?ou  think  it  is  anything  serious  1 '  I  answered,  'No,'  sjjiiling  and 
looking  at  the  wife.  She  had  passed  her  arm  under  that  of  her  legitimate 
spouse,  .and  her  eyes  were  fixed  upoii__the  dark  interior  of  the  coupe'. 

"  I  shook  hands  and  gave  the  order  to  start.  All  the  way  the  dead  man 
kept  falling  against  my  right  ear.  When  we  reached  his  house  I  announced 
that  he  hai}  lost  consciousness  on  the  road.  I  helped  to  .get  him  up  to  his 
room  ;  then  I  stated  that  he  was  dead.  I  played  a  new  comedy  before  his 
distracted  family.  At  last  I  regained  my  bed,  not  without  some  cursing 
about  lovers." 

The  doctor,  always  smiling,  ceased.    His  irritated  patient  cried  :  "  Why 
have  you  told  me  this  horrible  story  ?  " 

He  gallantly  bowed  :     "  To  offer  you  my  services  when  needed. " 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


It  was  in  an  Illinois  town.  The  papers  were  out  with  a  sensational 
article  regarding  the  defalcation  and  flight  of  the  Town  Treasurer,  and  the 
affair  was  the  talk  on  every  corner  and  in  every  store.  A  New  Yorker  who 
happened  to  be  in  the  town  was  considerably  interested,  and  in  conversation 
with  a  leading  merchant  he  remarked  ; 

"  I  presume  he  gave  a  bond  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes." 

"  And  the  bondsmen  are  good  1 " 

"That's  the  deuce  of  it!"  exclaimed  the  merchant.  "lam  the  only 
bondsman,  and  he's  placed. me  in  a  mean  position.  I  was  preparing  to  fail 
and  beat  my  Chicago  creditors,  but  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  see  how  I'm  to  beat 
Chicago  and  the  town,  too,  and  get  enough  property  in  my  wife's  name  to 
start  a  wholesale  house  in  Dubuque  !  " 


A  Minor  Singer — The  baby. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   DEVIL'S  DICTIONARY. 


Flv-m-eck,  n.  The  prototype  of  punctuation.  It  ia  observed  by  Garviuus 
that  the  systems  of  punctuation  in  use  by  the  various  literary  nations 
depended  originally  upon  the  social  habits  and  general  diet  of  the  Hies 
infesting  the  several  countries.  These  creatures  have  always  been  dis- 
tinguished for  a  neighborly  and  companionable  familiarity  with  authors, 
liberally  or  niggardly  embellish  the  manuscripts  in  process  of  growth 
under  the  pen,  according  to  their  bodily  habit,  bringing  out  the  sense  of 
the  work  by  a  species  of  interpretation  superior  to,  and  independent  of, 
the  writer's  powers.  The  "  old  masters  "  of  literature— that  is  to  say' 
the  early  writers  whose  work  is  so  esteemed  by  later  scribes  and  critics 
in  the  same  language — never  punctuate  at  all,  but  work  right  along,  free 
handed,  without  that  abruption  of  the  thought  which  comes  from  the 
UBe  of  points.  (We  observe  the  same  thing  in  children  to-day,  whose 
usage  in  this  particular  is  a  striking  and  beautiful  instance  of  the  law 
that  the  infancy  of  individuals  reproduces  the  methods  and  stages  of 
development  characterizing  the  infancy  of  races.)  In  the  workoAhese 
primitive  scribes  all  the  punctuation  is  found,  by  the  modern  investi- 
gator with  his  optical  instruments  and  chemical  tests,  to  have  been  in- 
serted by  the  writers'  ingenious  and  serviceable  collaborator,  the  com- 
mon house-fly—  Musca  maledicta.  In  transcribing  these  ancient  MSS., 
for  the  purpose  either  of  making  the  work  their  own  or  preserving 
what  they  naturally  regard  as  divine  revelations,  later  writers  reverently 
and  accurately  copy  whatever  marks  they  And  upon  the  papyrus  or 
parchment,  to  the  unspeakable  enhancement  of  the  lucidity  of  the 
thought  and  value  of  the  work.  Writers  contemporary  with  the  copy- 
ists naturally  avail  themselves  of  the  obvious  advantages  of  these  marks 
in  their  own  work,  and  with  such  assistance  as  the  flies  of  their  own 
household  may  be  willing  to  grant  frequently  rival  and  sometimes  sur- 
pass the  older  compositions,  in  respect  at  least  of  punctuation,  which  is 
no  small  glory.  Fully  to  understand  the  important  services  that  flies 
perform  to  literature,  it  is  only  necessary  to  lay  a  page  of  some  Califor- 
nian  author  alongside  a  saucer  of  cream-and-molasses  in  a  sunny  room 
and  observe  "  how  the  wit  brightens  and  the  style  refines  "  in  accurate 
proportion  to  the  duration  of  exposure. 

Foe,  h.  A  person  instigated  by  his  wicked  nature  to  deny  one's  merits  or 
exhibit  superior  merits  of  his  own. 

Fog,  n.  A  substance  remaining  after  the  last  analysis  of  San  Franciscan 
atmosphere — the  sewer-gas,  dust,  cemetery  effluvium,  disease  germs 
and  other  ingredients  having  been  eliminated.  Of  these,  however, 
dust  is  the  chief ;  and  as  Mr.  Edmund  Yates,  by  combining  the  words 
"smoke"  and  "fog,"  gave  to  the  London  atmosphere  the  graphic  name 
of  "  smog,"  we,  in  humble  imitation  but  with  inferior  felicity,  may  con- 
fer upon  our  own  grumous  environment  the  title  of  "  dog." 

Fold,  n.  In  the  miserable  nomenclature  of  those  outlying  dark  corners  of 
the  universe  beyond  the  boundaries  of  the  Pacific  Slope,  a  sheep  corral. 
The  wretched  barbarians  infesting  those  remote  dependencies  have  also 
the  bad  taste  to  call  a  band  of  sheep  a  "flock"  and  a  sheepherder  a 
"  shepherd,"  besides  being  linguistically  disgusting  in  a  reasonless  mul- 
titude of  other  ways.  In  ecclesiastical  affairs,  the  fold  means  the 
church. 

By  plain  analogy  we're  told 

Why  first  the  church  was  called  the  fold  : 

Into  the  fold  the  sheep  are  steered 

There  guarded  from  the  wolf  and— sheared. 

Folly,  n.  That  "  gift  and  faculty  divine  "  whose  creative  and  controlling 
energy  inspires  Man's  mind,  guides  his  actions  and  adorns  his  life. 

Folly  !  although  Erasmus  praised  thee  once 

In  a  thick  volume,  and  all  authors  known, 

If  not  thv  glory  yet  thy  power  have  shown, 
Deign  to  take  homage  from  thy  son  who  hunts 
Through  all  thy  maze  his  brother  fool  and  dunce, 

Their  lives-to  mend  and  to  sustain  his  own, 

However  feebly  be  his  arrows  thrown, 
Howe'er  each  hide  the  flying  weapons  blunts. 
All — Father  Folly  !  be  it  mine  to  raise, 

With  lusty  lung,  here  on  this  western  strand 

With  all  thine  offspring  thronged  from  every  land, 
Thyself  inspiring  me,  the  song  of  praise. 
And  if  too  weak,  I'll  hire,  to  help  me  bawl, 
The  roaring  poets  of  the  Morning  Call  I 


A  WEEK'S  NEWS. 


The  usual  absconsion  of  a  bank  clerk.     The  fool  left  money  that  he 

might  easily  have  larcened. Ninfant  lost.     When  last  seen,  had  on  a 

coat  of  dirt  and  a  look  of  invincible  stupidity.  Answers  to  the  name  of 
"  Ootsey-wootsey,"  and  may  be  known  by  the  habit  of  putting  everything  in 

its  muzzle. Jocook  ! Stanford  and  Crocker  back.     Keep  one  hand  on 

your  purse  ;  you  will  need  the  other  to  remove  your  hat  with  as  they  go  by. 

He  obstructed  a  railway  engine  in  the  performance  of  its  duty.     All 

flesh  is  grassed. Slashed  Corlett — not  Theresa,  the  sweet  singer. Aus- 

tralianese  wants  to  find  her  husband — any  woman  got  him  ? Dinner-giver 

carved  her  guest.     Tough  and  stringy. Vallejo-street  wharf  has  been  set 

for  pedestrians.     The  number  caught  is  unknown. Sarah  Butler,  singer 

of  temperance  songs,  will  sing  them  in  the  House  of  Correction  henceforth. 

Nebriate. Well  known  citizen  missing  for  years.     Member  of  militia  rifle 

team. Percy  Jacobus's  trial  peremptorily  set  for  1963. Mangled  hus- 
bands are  quoted  at  $50,000  (asked)  for  choice  providers.     Prime  stalwarts 

command  from  $7,000@$8,000. William   Riley  has  risen  up  from  the 

penitentiary.     Sing. Dr.  Logan,  lecturer,  is  of  the  opinion  that  oxygen 

is  necessary  to  animal  life.  Intense  interest  of  the  Academy  of  Science  ! 
Duncan  Eoss,  athlete,  arrived  :  feminine  heart  palpitates  with  inex- 
pressible whatness. The  danger  of  Mr.  De  Young's  blood  poisoning  him 

is  said  to  be  abating. Married   woman    preferred  strychnine. Two 


eloggers  fined  for  threateningto  practice  their  profession. ArreBtof  Will- 
iam McHenry  for  having  no  visible  means  of  support.  Arrest  all  the  ladies. 
- — -Johnny  Rosenfeld  wants  S5.000.       Don't  all  speak  at  once— he  has  sued 

for  it. Store  burgled  and  burglars  spoke  out. Pow-wow  of  Horticul- 

tooralooral   Society.      Fruit   trees   exhibit   a   new   energy. Democratic 

Supervisor  Pond,  reelected  by  Republican  votes,  is  formally  relegated  to  a 
back  seat  by  his  eleven  associates.      Guess  we  can't  expect  much  from  that 

crowd. 'Tack   on   the   police.     Stay  oil'  the  streets,  then. Man   put 

thirty  pounds  of  lead  in  his  pocket  and  jumped  off  ferry  boat.  Genius. 
——Improvements  on  Telegraph  Hill— boys  all  the  time  tumbling  down  the 
i  777TAs  Venua  aroae  from  the  sea,  he  looked  through  his  fingers— said 
he  :  I  m  a  bachelor  man,  and  my  skin  you  may  tan  if  this  is  not  novel  to 
pie  I  Shrimps  this  seaBon  have  a  strong  flavor  of  married  man.  Noth- 
ing doing  in  divorces. Colonel  Stuart  M.  de  Beverley. Ross  wants  to 

rassle.    Tackle  an  Examiner  joke. Man  abolished  himself  with  a  scatter- 

fun/ Mr-   D»  Young  is  very  low. Some  more  Neilson.     Steward,  a 

basin. Arrest  Parson  Bartlett  of  the  Bulletin.     Wears  a  wooden  head 

inside  the  lire  limits. Comminuted  old  man. Superintendent  Moulder 

wants  more  Bchool  houses  or  toy  pistols. Driver  of  milk  wagon  com- 
plained of  being  kept  awake  nightB  !  He  wss  joyfully  clubbed. Carpen- 
ter came  near  falling  off  building.      Vide  the  dailies. Church  on  wheels. 

Reformed   clergyman  drives  a  Geary-Btreet  dummy. Tiny  tot  fell 

over  a  precipice  200  feet  high,  alighting  on  a  rock.  Do  herself  an  injury  at 
that  business  some  day. B'loon  inflated  ;  elevated  ;  overweighted;  Rac- 
coon Straited. Deeboy  Macmeeling  is  at  the  Occidental.     The  Hon.  Gal- 

licaxter  Jape  is  at  the  Palace.  Mr.  Lunker  Q.  K.  Grumblethunder  is  at  the 
Grand.     Rev.  Dr.  Piuglarder  Gowk-Muggins  is  at  the  Lick.      John  Smith 

is  at  the  other  hotels. A  thief  remains  in  the  State  Prison— Governor 

has  overlooked  him. The  gentle  fool  maketh  of  himself  a  wheeled  vehicle 

and  nnketh  to  the  satisfaction  of  his  mind,  his  heart  and  his  terminus  sub- 

sequantus. Supervisors   met. Supervisors    adjourned. Sane    Mrs. 

Ingram.     Deluded,    though. Ministerial  Union  resolutes  against  ladies 

offering  wine  on  New  Year's  day.     M.  U.  might  advantageously  mind  its 

own  business  if  it  had  any. 'Nother  conjugal  infeliciter  drifted  ashore. 

Takp  him  up  tenderly. Feller  threw  his  crippled  mother,  aged  eighty, 

into   the  street.     Arrested  for  obstructing  a  public  highway. Bulletin 

unusually  silly.     Jocook  versus  Herbert  Spencer,  who  has  not  the  advantage 

of    knowing  he  exists. Split  frog-catcher.      Somebody  did  it  with  his 

little  hatchet. ArreBt  of  theater  managers.     They  had  violated  the  fire 

ordinance  besides. Thieving  Central  Pacific  Railroad  clerk.     Imitation 

is  the  sincereat  flattery — Crocker  bows  in  acknowledgment. Convention 

of    viticulturists.      Extra  dry. Young  woman  compelled  to  marry  old 

man.  December  and  Must.  Choice  brands  of  suicide. Crichton  sup- 
posed to  be  sloping  slowly  to  the  weat. 

ABOUT  THAT   SECOND   MEDAL, 


We  feel  with  the  majority  of  San  Francisco  a  good  deal  of  pride  in 
Toby  Rosenthal.  We  believe  Rosenthal  to  be  a  good,  a  very  good  artist, 
and  we  believe  he  should  be  away  and  beyond  all  deceit  or  suspicion  of  de- 
ceit. We  fear  he  is  not.  In  the  elaborate  catalogue  of  the  recent  exhibition 
we  find  the  following  letter  to  Mr.  Irving  M.  Scott : 

Munich,  August  IS,  1SSS. 
I  was  proposed  to  receive  the  large  gold  medal  but  mean  intrigue  robbed  me  of  the 
first  medal,  but  could  not  of  the  second.     I  had  the  most  votes  of  all  the  artists  of  all 
nations,  and  consequently  the  first  right  to  the  first  class  medal.     By  the  above  you 
can  find  some  guarantee  that  I  have  fulfilled  what  I  have  promised  you. 

Now  this  would  leave  on  the  mind  of  nine- tenths  of  this  community  the 
impression  that  there  was  but  one  first  medal  and  one  second  medal,  that 
Rosenthal  having  been  awarded  the  second  medal  his  picture  was  considered 
the  Becond  in  merit  in  the  exhibition.  This  was  not  so,  and  to  remove  this 
erroneous  impression  we  publish  some  of  the  names  of  those  who  received 
first  medals  and  second  medals  at  the  Munich  exhibition  : 

First  Medal — 1,  Achenback  ;  2,  Baisch ;  3,  Bertrand ;  4,  Casado ;  5,  Diez ;  6, 
Herkomer ;  7,  Lepage ;  8,  Loefftz ;  9,  Glaus  Meyer ;  10,  Nono ;  11,  Pradilla ;  12, 
Renouf ;  13,  Knaus  ;  14,  Richter. 

Bors  Concours — 1,  Adam  ;  2,  Alma  Tadema ;  3,  Angeli ;  4,  Benczur ;  5,  Bbcklin  ; 
G,  Bonnat ;  7,  Bumitz  ;  8,  Cabanel ;  9,  Canon ;  10,  Deffreger ;  11,  Hagn  ;  12,  Holm- 
berg  ;  13,  Kaulbach ;  14,  Lef ebure  ;  15,  Lsibl ;  16,  Makart ;  17,  Braith  ;  18,  Menzel  ; 
19,  Osterley  ;  20,  Pasini ;  21,  Werner. 

Second  Medal — 1,  Bockelmann  ;  2,  Bracht ;  3,  Brozick  ;  4,  Chase  ;  5,  Ciardi ;  6, 
Courtois;  7,  Dantan;  8,  Dill;  9,  Echteler  ;  10,  Gebler;  11,  Gysis ;  12,  Hellguist ;  13, 
Hb'cker ;  14,  Inueuez  Aranda  ;  15,  Israels ;  16.  Kaulbach  ;  17,  Keller ;  IS,  Kowalski ; 
19,  Luimanis ;  20,  Meszbly  ;  21,  Meyerheim  ;  22,  Rauber ;  23,  Rosenthal ;  24,  Ruben  ; 
25,  Shindler ;  26,  Schrandolph  ;  27,  Sinding  ;  28,  Tattegrain  ;  29,  Thoren ;  30,  Weng- 
lein ;  31,  Zimmermann ;  32,  Ziigel ;  33,  Domingo ;  34,  Ramira ;  35,  Aublet ;  36, 
Huber ;  37,  Randanini. 

Here  we  have  thirty-seven  artists  who  received  the  second  medal,  but 
there  were  others  whose  names  we  have  not  published.  We  present  this  in- 
formation, not  to  mortify  Mr.  Scott  or  Mr.  Rosenthal,  but  to  correct  the 
impression  that  there  was  only  one  second  medal,  and  that  the  "  mean  in- 
trigue "  of  which  Mr.  Rosenthal  complains  took  in  thirty-seven  sufferers, 
Toby  included. 

Moreover,  Bridgeman  and  Sargent,  two  of  the  most  celebrated  of 
American  artists,  did  not  compete.  The  names  enumerated  in  the  Sors 
Concours  did  not  compete,  so  that  the  triumph  of  a  second  medal  was  not  so- 
aigDal  as  Mr.  Rosenthal — trusting,  we  presume,  to  Mr.  Scott's  ignorance  or 
credulity — would  have  him  believe. 


To  the  unspeakable  advantage  and  glory  of  science,  to  the  greater 
security  of  human  life,  and  to  the  juster  apportionment  of  blame  for  its  loss 
through  the  action  of  arsenic,  Professor  Logan,  of  the  California  Medical 
College,  has  been  good  enough  to  point  out  the  fact  that  this  hitherto  ma- 
ligned, because  imperfectly  underBtood,  yet  uncomplaining  drug  is  altogether 
harmless,  and  becomes  poisonous  only  by  contact  with  other  Bubstances. 
Unfortunately  one  of  these  substances  happens  to  have. been  selected  by  the 
Creator  as  a  lining  for  the  human  stomach,  but  the  peril  of  that  mischance 
can  be  abated  by  keeping  your  arsenic  in  a  bottle.  Poisons  are  wholesome, 
science  is  great,  and  Professor  Logan  is  entitled  to  the  thanks  of  his  species. 


THE    WASP. 
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The  proprietor  of  the  Chronicle,  who  found  the  murder  of  his  brother  a 
"  sensation  "  which  he  worked  to  the  limit  of  its  advantage  to  his  business  ; 
whose  grief  for  the  death  of  his  aged  mother  was  mercifully  tempered  by 
considerations  of  literary  opportunity  affecting  the  sale  of  his  paper  ;  whose 
private  entertainments  have  been  thriftily  utilized  in  his  own  "society" 
columns,  even  to  the  length  of  eulogizing  the  toilet  of  the  hostess ;  who 
never  has  hesitated  to  make  his  domestic  affairs  matters  of  public  record 
whenever  they  were  of  a  sufficiently  painful  or  private  character  to  provoke 
an  unwholesome  curiosity  that  could  be  coined  into  profit,  and  who  has 
dared  always  and  eqirally  to  invade  for  greed  or  vengeance  the  home-circles 
of  others — this  brutal  savage,  when  himself  shot  down  in  a  conflict  pre- 
cipitated by  a  menace  that  he  had  not  the  courage  to  support  by  defense, 
might  naturally  be  expected  to  make  the  most  provident  use  of  the  situa- 
tion. By  mendacious  daily  bulletins  about  his  trivial  wounds  ;  by  his  old 
trick  of  quotation  from  sympathetic  editorials  in  cow-pasture  newspapers, 
written  for  quotation  and  marked  for  attention ;  by  affirming  with  what  he 
conceives  to  be  the  solemnity  of  an  ante-mortem  statement  a  league  and 
conspiracy  between  the  man  who  assaulted  his  worthless  body  and  those  who 
have  always  censured  his  unthinkable  rascality,  and  by  making  it  appear 
that  he  is  a  martyr  to  political  reform  through  opposition  to  a  treaty  and  to 
commercial  morality  through  exposure  of  a  monopoly,  when  he  is  in  fact  a 
criminal  overtaken  by  the  rude  redress  of  a  private  wrong,  the  lawless  justice 
of  a  slandered  father's  bloody  vindication  ; — by  such  devices  as  these,  this 
hardy  and  impenitent  born  malefactor  endeavors  at  once  to  gratify  his  lust 
of  lying,  slake  his  thirst  of  revenge,  sate  the  famine  of  a  soul  that  hungers 
for  human  sympathy  and  make  a  handsome  profit  out  of  his  hurts.  From 
the  vantage  ground  of  his  needless  bed  he  directs  his  subordinates  where  to 
spade  for  buried  slanders  and  how  to  wet-nurse  the  new  aggressions  of  which 
his  prolific  malevolence  is  daily  delivered.  By  committing  over  again,  with 
the  cheap  intrepidity  of  the  sick  room,  the  irrelevant  offenses  for  which 
nobody  ever  thought  of  punishing  him,  he  hopes  to  draw  admiration  to  a 
courage  which  fluctuates  between  the  zero  of  a  personal  encounter  and  the 
boiling  point  of  an  assured  immunity.  With  a  view  to  this  praiseworthy 
end,  and  to  support  his  pretensions  as  martyr  to  the  public  revenue,  his 
paper  iterates  with  seasonable  emphasis  its  antipathy  to  Hawaiian  reciproc- 
ity, and  in  the  teeth  of  evidence  that  itself  supplies  repeats  its  trumpery 
charges  against  a  commercial  company  that  is  indifferent  alike  to  its  praise 
and  blame.  So  far  as  we  have  observed,  however,  it  generously-  forbears  to 
call  the  father  of  anybody's  sons  a  thief. 


As  we  write,  there  are  intimations  of  an  intention  on  the  part  of  cer- 
tain hot-pressed  patriots  to  procure  the  passage  of  a  Congressional  resolution 
calling  for  a  "  diplomatic  investigation  "  of  Panama  Canal  matters.  This, 
of  course,  means  that  the  expediency  of  permitting  French  citizens  to  make 
and  control  the  great  work  is  to  be  contested.  Any  inquiry  or  interference 
by  our  Government' can  have  but  one  result — to  menace  the  prosecution  of 
the  work  by  creating  distrust  among  the  stockholders  and  preventing  further 
subscriptions  by  the  French  people.  Nothing  could  be  worse  ;  no  new  light 
is  needed  by  Congress.  With  capital  that  is  mainly  subscribed  in  France, 
but  with  no  assistance  from  and  no  subordination  to  the  Government  of  that 
country,  which  has  repeatedly  denied  all  responsibility  in  the  matter  and 
declared  the  enterprise  outside  the  domain  of  its  care.  M.  de  Lesseps  and 
his  associates  are  putting  a  waterway  where  it  will  do  the  most  good  :  more 
good  to  the  United  States  than  to  any  other  nation,  more  good  to  the  Pacific 
Coast  than  to  any  other  section  of  the  Union,  more  good  to  California  than 
to  any  other  part  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  Under  these  circumstances,  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  no  Senator  or  Representative  from  this  state  will  suffer  his 
heart  to  get  into  his  head  and  dictate  a  vote  against  light,  right  and  reason. 


If  it  is  feared  that  French  interests  will  grow  up  on  the  Isthmus,  which  may 
some  time  demand  French  protection,  there  is  a  sufficient  answer  to  that  in 
the  overwhelming  military  advantages  of  our  situation.  The  natural  and 
invincible  protector  of  French  interests  in  Panama  is  the  Government  at 
Washington,  and  its  authority  is  not  likely  to  be  ever  questioned.  For  forty 
years  or  more  we  were  ourselves  shilly-shallying  with  the  canal  project,  with 
neither  nerve  nor  faith  to  undertake  it.  We  are  now  getting  it  for  nothing, 
and  are  asked  by  a  grand  combination  of  skinless  patriots,  selfish  demagogues, 
projectors  of  crazy  rival  schemes  that  exist  in  fertile  fancies  and  presidential 
messages — by  overland  railroad  companies  and  obstructionists  in  general 
practice,  wantonly  to  make  an  end  of  a  work  whose  magnitude  and  the  mag- 
nitude of  whose  benefits  will  rank  it  foremost  in  the  catalogue  of  human 
achievements  ;  and  in  so  doing  destroy  millions  of  capital  invested  through 
faith  in  our  friendliness  and  common  sense.  A  word  from  Congress  or  Presi- 
dent would  have  prevented  the  work  and  would  now  stop  it.  To  have  spoken 
that  word  at  any  time  would  have  been  brutish  stupidity  ;  to  speak  it  now 
would  in  the  chemistry  of  morals  be  stupiditate  of  perfidy. 


Governor  Stanford  had,  we  believe,  a  small  property  when  he  became 
one  of  the  projectors  of  the  Central  Pacific  railroad.  If  that  has  been  ex-  ■ 
hausted  he  does  not,  in  our  opinion,  own  an  honest  dollar  in  the  world.  We 
are  led  into  this  reflection  by  the  report  of  an  interview  with  him  pub- 
lished in  a  local  newspaper,  the  subject  matter  of  the  conversation  being  the 
great  educational  institution  which  it  is  his  purpose  to  found  and  endow. 
Mr.  Stanford  was  somewhat  more  non-committal  than  when  a  few  months 
ago  we  ventured  to  assume,  with  regard  to  the  magnitude  of  his  intention, 
an  attitude  more  suggestive  of  patience  than  of  expectation.  Indeed,  he 
declined,  it  appears,  to  name  any  sum  as  that  which  he  proposed  to  give, 
or  say  very  much  about  the  matter  in  any  way,  except  that  his  plans  were 
not  completed  ;  but  this  was  enough  to  stir  a  generous  enthusiasm  in  our 
contemporary,  equal  almost  to  that  begotten  by  the  luxurious  appointments 
of  the  great  man's  house.  We  see  no  reason  to  doubt  that  if  Mr.  Stanford 
is  spared  he  will  found  an  educational  institution  and  give  it  ample  endow- 
ment. We  do  not  care  if  he  does  or  not.  The  property  that  he  claims  we 
do  not  regard  as  morally  his  ;  but  he  is  the  only  person  who  can  legally  con- 
trol it.  If  he  choose  he  can  give  away  the  portion  that  he  does  not  need, 
or  any  part  of  that  portion  ;  that  is  as  he  pleases.  This  will  not  be  restora- 
tion, however,  for  the  money  will  not  go  to  the  individual  pockets  from 
which  he  took  it.  With  reference  to  that  sum,  he  has  simply  constituted 
himself  the  almoner  of  others,  which  we  deny  his  right  to  do.  In  such  a 
case  as  this,  gratitude  appears  to  have  no  place,  purpose  or  meaning;  for 
they  to  whom  the  money  belongs  do  not  give  it,  and  he  who  gives  it  does 
not  own.     We  hear  Mr.  Stanford's  proposal  without  emotion. 


The  country  is  making  very  good  progress  in  the  direction  of  Free 
Trade,  and  the  President  marks  in  his  message  the  length  of  its  advance. 
True  it  is  called  "  Commercial  Reciprocity,"  but  even  the  most  ardent  free 
trader  will  hardly  reject  it  for  its  name.  In  a  matter  of  fact  way  the  Presi- 
dent recommends  the  renewal  of  the  reciprocity  treaty  with  Hawaii,  and 
urges  Congress  to  make  necessary  laws  for  carrying  into  effect  that  with 
Mexico.  He  says  he  will  soon  submit  to  the  Senate  a  convention  with  Spain 
designed  "to  make  the  intercourse  between  Cuba  and  Porto  Rico  and  our- 
selves scarcely  less  intimate  than  the  commercial  movements  between  our 
domestic  ports.  He  also  recommends  "a  series  of  reciprocal  commercial 
treaties  with  the  countries  of  America,  which  shall  foster  between  us  and 
them  an  unhampered  movement  of  trade."  Really  this  is  a  good  deal  of 
"Free  Trade  delusion"  to  be  crowded  into  one  short  message  by  a  Repub- 
lican President.  We  have  not  narrowly  examined  the  text  of  the  Mexican 
reciprocity  treaty,  and  have,  of  course,  not  seen  the  President's  draft  of  the 
one  that  he  favors  making  with  Spain  ;  but  reciprocity  treaties,  like  kings, 
can  in  our  judgment  do  no  wrong.  We  are  not  much  concerned  about  "the 
balance  of  advantage."  Not  that  in  such  matters  it  is  more  blessed  to  give 
than  to  receive,  but  that  in  giving  we  do  receive.  If  foreign  countries  will 
not  admit  our  products,  we  might  partly  medicine  the  mischief  by  at  least 
admitting  theirs.  We  need,  not  only  their  markets  for  their  goods,  but  their 
goods  for  our  markets  and  the  balance  of  advantage  is  not  to  be  ascertained 
at  the  custom  house,  but  in  the  homes  of  the  people.  As  our  viticulturists 
are  already  kicking  at  the  Mexican  treaty  in  the  terrible  fear  that  it  will 
give  the  people  east  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  cheaper  wines  and  raisins  than 
the  railroad  gang  is  willing  that  they  shall  do,  so  doubtless,  our  sugar  refiners 
will  smell  all  manner  of  disaster  to  American  "labor"  in  every  ounce  of 
duty-free  sugar  from  Cuba  and  Porto  Rico,  and  will  "make  a  fight."  It  is 
pretty  hard  to  lower  prices  in  such  a  way  as  to  suit  those  who  wish  to  keep 
them  high,  and  Free  Trade  must  be  expected  still  to  encounter  a  narrowed 
hostility^  even  under  the  softened  and  conciliating  name  of  Commercial  Re- 
ciprocity ;  but  public  opinion  is  righting  itself,  and  we  may  hope  some  day 
to  see  the  tender  relations  of  capital  and  labor  symbolized  otherwise  than 
by  the  spectacle  of  a  protected  manufacturer  shielding  his  workman  with 
one  hand  while  picking  his  pocket  with  the  other. 


THE     WASP. 


P  RATTL  E, 


I  am  tormented  with  remorse  and  consumed  with  shame.  The  Tempter, 
unmasking  at  last,  mocks  my  misery  with  a  multitude  of  insufferable  grins. 
For  I  assisted  in  an  accursed  endeavor  to  thrust  upon  a  man  who  had  done 
me  no  harm  an  office  that  was  foreign  to  his  hope  aud  hateful  to  his  taste  : 
Mr.  Blaine  did  not  desire  the  presidency!  The  nomination  "oppressed 
him  more  than  most  people  will  ever  be  able  to  understand.  He  almost 
faltered  in  the  presence  of  the  groat  responsibility  thrust  upon  him.  He 
had  not  expected  the  use  of  his  name  in  the  convention  would  result  in  his 
nomination,  but  permitted  it  in  order  to  defeat  Edmunds  aud  Arthur."  I 
quote  a  correspondent  of  the  Philadelphia  Times,  who,  writing  from  Augusta, 
speaks  with  the  weight  and  authority  of  an  oracle.  Wherefore,  O  Repub- 
licans, let  the  blush  of  conscious  guilt  tire  our  faces,  and  tears  of  penitence 
hiss  and  steam  upon  each  tiaming  cheek.  And  yet,  through  the  sound  of 
our  sobbing  is  heard  the  still,  small  voice  of  consolation,  whispering  the  fact 
of  our  defeat,  and  we  are  comforted.  The  Democrats  are  good  for  some- 
thing, after  all  :  they  prevented  our  infliction  of  a  great  wrong  upon  Mr. 
Blaine.     Let  us  reward  them  with  a  postofhee  each. 


His  poenia  Oscar  Wilde  says  he  inditei 

Upon  an  empty  stomach.     Heavenly  Powers 

Feed  him  throat-full :  fur  all  the  beggar  writes 
Upon  his  empty  stomach  empties  ours  ! 


The  refusal  of  Lord  Garmoyle's  father  to  tolerate  an  actress  as  a 
daughter-in-law  is  clumsily  sneered  at  by  an  editorial  writer  in  the  Bulletin 
as  "snobbery."  This  truly  democratic  person  begins  his  article  with  a  ref- 
erence to  Thackeray's  Book  of  Snobs.  Considering  the  private  and  peculiar 
signification  he  attaches  to  the  word  "snob,1'  I  infer  that  he  read  that  work, 
if  he  read  it  at  all,  with  more  pleasure  than  profit.  A  "  snob  "  is  a  vulgarian 
who  apes  gentility;  according  to  The  Bulletins  Unabridged,  it  is  a  nobleman 
eminent  in  a  high  profession  and  in  the  public  service,  who  will  not  accept 
a  daughter-in-law  of  low  birth,  out  of  the  immatchable  nastinesa  of  a  London 
green-room. 


If  Bulletin-  writers  are  not  peerless  as  lexicographers,  in  the  department 
of  literary  criticism  they  shine  with  a  lustre  that  is  all  their  own.  In  a 
"review,"  last  Saturday,  of  Fitzgerald's  translation  of  Omar  Khayyam's 
Rubaiijat,  that  great  poet  is  spoken  of  in  a  chain  of  sentences  whose  three 
links  begin  thus : 

He  was  withal  a  skeptic.  .  .  .  He  was  a  sensuous  poet  withal.  .  .  .  He  is 
a  philosopher  withal. 

With  something  of  the  pardonable  pride  of  authorship,  I  may  explain 
that  the  italics  are  mine.  The  competence  of  a  writer  to  pass  judgment  on 
the  work  of  another  writer  when  himself  knows  no  better  than  to  begin 
three  consecutive  sentences  in  that  way  is,  possibly,  a  matter  of  opinion, 
but  happily  there  can  be  no  controversy  about  his  fitness  to  carry  offal  to  a 
bear  :   he  certainly  is  unfit. 


I  sent  my  Soul  to  view  the  Bulletin. 
They  told  it :     "  Lo  !  the  Book  Reviewer's  in. 
Come,  sit  upon  this  stool,  Illustrious  Guest, 
And  watch  the  Spittle  drooling  from  his  chin." 

And  so  my  Soul,  in  session  on  the  stool, 
Beheld  the  Spittle  copiously  drool, 

And  then,  well  gratified,  returned  to  me 
And  said  :     "  Their  Book  Reviewer  is  a  Fool." 


I  deferentially  submit  that  the  good  folk  who  give  so  liberally  to  Chris- 
tianize foreign  heathens  might  advantageously  set  apart  a  small  sum  for  the 
reclamation  of  native  backsliders— Mr.  Frank  Pixley,  for  example,  who  has 
had  the  bad  luck  to  lose  his  reliance  upon  Providence — his  confidence  in 
God.  In  proof  that  his  is  a  case  of  genuine  religious  destitution,  I  quote 
the  following  passage  from  one  of  his  editorials  of  October  25th  last : 

We  are  often  asked,  in  a  confidential  sort  of  way,  what  our  recti  opinions  are  in 
reference  to  the  election  of  Blaine  and  Logan.  We  have  never  entertained  a  moment's 
doubt,  from  the  hour  of  the  nomination  of  these  gentlemen  at  Chicago,  that  they 
would  be  elected  President  and  "Vice-President  of  the  United  States.  It  has  been  with 
us  a  matter  of  reliance  upon  Providence  and  confidence  in  God. 


At  the  convention  of  officers  of  the  State  Militia  on  Monday  last,  all  the 
officers  appeared,  according  to  orders,  in  "  fatigue  uniform. " 
A  meeting  there  was  of  warriors  bold — 

Sons  of  the  battle  and  storm  ! 
They  came  not  in  glitter  of  silver  and  gold, 

But  clad  in  fatigue  uniform. 
Furlongs  of  gabble  and  bosh  by  the  league — 
Heigho !  how  uniform  their  fatigue  ! 


After  being  repeatedly  cautioned,  my  good  friend  "  Blunderbones,"  of 


the  Sunday  Barnacle,  devotes  eight  of  his  seventeen  paragraphs  to  women, 
love  and  marriage.  One  of  them  deals  with  the  household  expenses  of  mar- 
ried folk,  and  another  with  that  subject  in  connection  with  the  selling  price 
of  girls  in  Japan.  And  then  "  BlunderboneB"  thinks  it  necessary  to  explain 
that  he  is  a  bachelor,  and  flatters  himself  that  nobody  knows  he  is  also  a 
Scotchman  !  My  friend,  you  cannot  help  being  a  Scotchman,  and  the  Scotch 
cannot  help  it,  either ;  but  if  you  mean  to  continue  writing  out  of  the  ful- 
ness of  your  imagination  I  must  beg  you  to  stop  being  a  bachelor. 


That  pious — cream  pieous — journal,  the  (Jcculent,  is  touched  with  a 
tender  and  divine  regret  that  the  medical  department  of  the  State  Univers- 
ity should  with  godless  hardihood  huld  its  examinations  on  Sunday — a  fact, 
the  reverend  editor  avers,  that  is  "  well  calculated  to  make  a  thorough-going 
Presbyterian  scratch  his  head  and  think."  Now,  Holydrone,  I  can't  believe 
there  was  really  any  calculation  in  the  matter,  but  what  is  the  objection  to  a 
Presbyterian  scratching  his  head  and  thinking  /  It  does  the  world  no  harm 
and  him  no  good. 


The  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company  is  about  to  adopt  the  complex 
and  expensive  "block"  system  of  signals  along  its  Oakland  lines.  In  honor 
of  Mr.  Wilder,  the  Division  Superintendent,  the  present  system  is  called  the 
"  blockhead."     Its  efficacy  is  attested  by  many  experienced  corpses. 


Human  nature  is  worse  than  anybody  thinks  it.  In  the  recent  political 
contest  I  do  not  recollect  a  single  notable  instance  of  magnanimity.  Not 
one  signal  example  of  justice  to  an  opposing  candidate  or  party  is  matter  of 
record.  Not  once  did  a  great  journal  or  "  prominent  politician  "  attest  a 
noble  scorn  of  mean  advantages,  or  a  prevision  unaffected  by  personal  pref- 
erence. Not  an  aspirant  lifted  a  hand  in  deprecation  of  the  libels  that  his 
party  heaped  upon  his  opponent.  During  the  canvass  there  was  no  exchange 
of  courtesies  between  confronting  leaders  and  their  fierce  following — no 
"Gentlemen  of  the  Guards,  fire  first,"  as  at  Fontenoy.  Blaine  and  Cleve- 
land being  in  the  same  city,  glowered  at  one  another  with  surly  incivility, 
each  from  his  corner.  With  grudging  and  reluctant  acceptance,  the  beaten 
candidates  acquiesced  in  the  result  only  after  exhausting  their  ineffective 
remnant  of  resource  by  crying  fraud;  nor  even  then  had  they  the  grace  to 
congratulate  their  successful  antagonists.  To  this  day  the  victors  insult  the 
slain,  the  vanquished  caluminate  the  victors,  or  with  a  coarse  and  servile 
sycophancy  flex  their  corrigible  backs  to  fawn  for  gain.  No  touch  of  light 
illuminates  the  sombre  picture ;  no  golden  star  of  greatness  flames  in  the 
murky  firmanent  to  splendor  the  black  billows  of  this  boundless  and  fathom- 
less depravity  ! 

Is  this,  then,  the  best  thac  Civilization's  centuries  can  show? — this 
devil's- work  of  moral  desolation  ?  Is  Progress  but  a  wisp,  through  penetra- 
ble brambles  shimmering  infeasible  bogs,  or  burning  inaccessible  on  heights 
of  air  beyond  moon-frosted  fens  1  Is  Reason  only  a  vain  voice  crying  in  the 
wilderness— calling  vaguely  to  eternal,  dead  silences  ?  Is  Religion  a  vagrant 
meteor  freaking  the  mists  that  rise  and  reek  in  the  Valley  of  Unfaith  ? 
Ugh  !  it  is  as  if  God  had  fallen  dead  from  the  steps  of  the  great  white  throne, 
squandering  the  Bweet  angels  like  a  flock  of  startled  pigeons,  and  Mahound 
had  reared  the  ugly  horrors  of  his  head  in  sable  supremacy  over  a  dead 
world  ! 

Prospecting  scientists  have  panned 
A  mammoth  out  in  Yankee  Land. 

Eleven  feet  beneath  the  ground 
That  unfamiliar  beast  was  found. 

'Tis  very  wonderful,  they  say, 
Not  so— it  couldn't  get  away. 

The  Democratic  newspapers  are  now  mainly  filled  with  exhaustive  lists 
of  Federal  offices,  officers  and  salaries.  From  these  bills  of  fare  it  seems  a 
natural  inference  that  the  Democracy  does  not  expect  to  dine  table  d'hote  but 
a  la  carte. 


A  banquet  to  dentists?    By  Jove,  that  is  funny  ! 

Our  teeth  fill  their  pockets,  their  paunches  our  money  ! 


Mr.  Mike  de  Young's  newspaper  is  quoting  as  "  public  opinion "  the 
senseless  utterances  of  certain  country  journals  distinctly  intimating  the 
hope  that  on  recovering  he  will  kill  his  assailant.  One  of  these  scampish 
prints  plainly  urges  him  to  "rise  in  his  might"  and  murder  the  whole 
Spreckels  family  !  The  spectacle  of  Mr.  De  Young  "  rising  in  his  might  "  is 
one  that  I  would  go  far  to  see,  even  at  some  personal  risk  to  the  Messrs. 
Spreckels ;  but  in  gratifying  curiosity  in  that  regard,  'Mr.  De  Young  is 
liable,  of  course,  to  the  bad  luck  of  rising  in  his  might  not. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


OUR  CHRISTMAS  NUMBER, 


The  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp  will  be  in  every  respect  the  most 
admirable  and  artistic  holiday  publication  ever  issued  in  this  city.  In  ad- 
dition to  the  usual  cartoons  there  will  be  a  quadruple-sheet  supplement,  con- 
taining about  forty  views  of  the  principal  points  of  interest  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  These  will  be  lithographed  in  five  colors,  and  will  form  a  most  de- 
sirable souvenir  from  Californians  to  their  Eastern  friends,  as  presenting  a 
graphic  and  faithful  illustration  of  Californian  scenery.  Following  are  some 
of  the  views  which  will  appear  in  the  supplement :  Lake  Lagunitas,  Mission 
Santa  Barbara,  Hetch  Hetchy  Valley,  Lake  Merrit,  U.  S.  Life  Boat  Station, 
Cliff  House,  City  Hall,  Market  street  (corner  Third),  Chinese  Quarters, 
Lakeport,  Saucelito  Landing,  Logging  Scene,  View  from  Telegraph  Hill, 
Chinese  Boats,  etc.,  etc. 

The  title  page  of  this  magnificent  double  number  will  be  illustrated  by 
Jules  Tavernier.  The  subject  is  the  most  graceful  and  is  certainly  the 
most  exquisitely  treated  idealism  of  California  ever  executed  by  this  gifted 
artist.  Two  young  girls  are  seated  on  a  balcony,  beautified  by  trailing  vines 
and  shrubs  in  luxurious  blossom.  It  is  one  of  our  clear  December  days,  with 
its  blue  sky  and  spring-like  freshness.  Beneath  them  lies  the  lower  portion 
of  the  city,  and  beyond  the  bay,  Oakland,  Yerba  Buena  and  the  Berkeley 
foothills.  It  is  not  exaggerated  but  really  presents,  with  delightful  artistic 
treatment,  the  wonders  of  a  midwinter  day  in  California. 

The  interior  will  contain  seasonable  illustrations  by  the  Wasp  staff 
artists,  Messrs.  Barkhaus  and  Walter,  whose  work  is  so  familiar  to  and  has 
been  so  warmly  appreciated  by  the  public. 

Some  idea  of  the  colossal  character  of  this  immense  edition  may  be 
gained  by  the  fact  that  the  combined  lithograph  establishments  of  E.  Bosqui 
&  Co.,  Britton  &  Bey  and  M.  Schmidt  &  Co.  are  engaged  in  bringing  it  out. 

The  literary  matter  will  be  furnished  by  some  of  the  moBt  talented 
writers  on  the  coast,  and  will  consist  of  tales,  sketches  and,  poems.  A  mag- 
nificent illustration  of  the  burning  lake  at  Hawaii,  the  greatest  and  most 
marvelous  volcano  in  the  world,  done  in  fourteen  colors,  will  accompany 
this  number.  This  is  also  by  Jules  Tavernier,  and  is  a  most  spirited  and 
faithful  representation  of  one  of  the  greatest  natural  curiosities  in  the  uni- 
verse. 

The  edition  will  be  very  large,  but  no  second  edition  will  be  printed,  as 
it  would  be  impossible  to  reproduce  those  costly  lithographs  without  double 
labor  and  expense.  For  this  reason  news  agents  are  requested  to  send  in 
their  orders  early,  and  also  the  exact  number  of  copies  they  require  as  those 
order3  cannot  be  duplicated.  And  so  with  advertisers,  to  which  this  number 
presents  rare  advantages  because  of  the  great  size  and  unusual  excellence  of 
the  edition.  The  latter  must  apply  at  this  office  before  the  15th  inst.,  as 
after  that  date  they  cannot  be  accommodated  with  space. 

We  are  not  claiming  too  much  or  making  promises  which  will  not  be 
more  than  amply  fulfilled  when  we  state  that  the  holiday  number  of  the 
Wasp  will  be  a  credit  to  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  will  have  a  thorough  Califor- 
nian flavor,  artistic  and  literary,  and  nothing  has  been  left  undone  or  no 
expense  spared  to  bring  it  up  to  the  highest  standard  of  illustrated  publica- 
tions. 


A   MOTHER'S  DREAD, 


The  Wonderful  Histrionic  Development  of  a  Famous  Child  Actress, 


[Chicago  World.] 

The  New  York  public  was  surprised  a  few  years  ago  at  the  arrest,  at  the 
instigation  of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Children,  of  little 
Corinne,  the  child  actress.  The  little  girl,  less  than  eight  years  old,  was 
taken  from  hei  parents  and  kept  in  confinement  until  released  by  order  of 
the  Court  and  Mayor  of  the  city.  Mrs.  Jennie  Kimball,  the  mother  of 
Corinne,  who  has  been  known  to  the  public  for  many  years  as  vocalist  and 
comedienne,  has  devoted  the  greatest  care  to  the  training  and  education  of 
Corinne,  and  the  result  is  a  development  of  natural  faculties  really  phenom- 
enal. 

"  When  did  you  discover  Corinne's  remarkable  talent? "  was  asked  of  Mrs. 
Kimball. 

"  I  can  hardly  remember  the  time  when  her  eyes  would  not  sparkle  at 
the  sound  of  music  ;  she  began  to  sing  before  she  could  talk.  Before  she 
was  four  years  old  she  created  a  sensation  and  received  the  prize  of  a  gold 
chain  anu  locket  studded  with  diamonds  at  the  national  baby  show  in  Bos- 
ton. Next  she  sang  in  a  concert  given  by  Brown's  Brigade  Band,  and  in 
1879  made  her  debut  as  "  Little  Buttercup  "  in  the  Juvenile  Pinafore  Com- 
pany. Since  then  she  has  sung  in  opera  and  played  various  roles  nearly 
everywhere." 

Mrs.  Kimball  is  a  lady  of  fine  presence,  and  when  playing  at  the  Boston 
Museum  was  herself  known  as  "Little  Jennie  Kimball." 

"  What  has  become  of  the  little  lady  1 "  asked  the  reporter. 

"  She  has  given  place  to  the  person  you  see  before  you.  Like  so  many 
others,  I  have  grown  somewhat  fleshy — indeed,  I  assumed  Buch  proportions 
that  I  began  to  fear  for  my  health.  Why,  at  times  I  would  have  the  most 
suffocating  sensation  in  my  heart ;  then  again  my  head  would  be  attacked, 
and  I  have  frequently  fallen  to  the  floor  in  a  dead  fainting  fit.  I  consulted 
several  eminent  physicians  and  they  told  me  I  must  abandon  the  stage  if  I 
expected  or  hoped  to  live.  This  seemed  terrible,  for  I  am  devoted  to  my 
profession  and  also  to  the  development  of  Corinne." 

"And  yet  you  appear  perfectly  strong  1 " 

"  And  so  I  am.  Why,  I  have  reduced  my  weight  over  twenty  pounds 
within  three  months  and  I  never  felt  better  in  my  life.  If  any  who  are 
troubled  as  I  was  questions  this,  let  them  try  Warner's  safe  cure,  the  remedy 
I  used,  and  they  will,  I  am  sure,  be  speedily  convinced  of  its  truth.  I  be- 
lieve it  is  the  finest  medicine  in  the  world,  and  any  number  of  my  friends 
to  whom  I  have  recommended  it  have  found  it  as  beneficial  as  it  has  been  to 
me." 

"  Is  Corinne's  health  good? " 


"  Perfect.     The  child  has  so  much  life  and  vivacity  she  is  overflowing  with 
it,  on  and  off  the  stage." 

The  only  previous  instance  of  such  remarkable  precocity  which  history 
chronicles  is  that  of  the  famous  Peg  Woffington,  who  first  appeared  in  Tlie 
ir's  Opera,  when  but  a  little  older  than  Corinne. 


A  NOVEL  ENTERPRISE. 


Several  English  capitalists,  it  is  rumored,  have  recently  taken  out.  letters 
of  incorporation  in  this  country  for  a  "Blighted  Affections  Insurance  Com- 
pany," with  limited  liabilities.  The  object,  our  informant  states,  is  to 
guarantee  the  affections  of  lovers,  or,  in  cases  of  blighting,  to  offer  suitable 
pecuniary  compensation.  Its  advantages  are  manifold.  Pecuniary  com- 
pensation is  grateful  to  a  wounded  spirit ;  the  law  recognizes  its  j  ustice,  and 
continual  cases  of  breach  of  promise  testify  to  its  popularity.  But  then  the 
public  exhibition  of  heart- strings  involved,  and  the  publication  of  gushing 
correspondence  in  the  newspapers,  have  their  little  unpleasantnesses.  This 
company  will  avoid  all  that.  There  will  be  no  publicity.  The  compensation 
will  be  liberal,  and  the  security  undoubted. 

The  form  of  application  is  said  to  be  somewhat  as  follows  : 

The  Blighted  Affections  Insurance  Company,  Limited. 
I.     What  is  your  sex  ? 
II.     What  is  your  bonajide  age  ? 

III.  How  many  years  have  you  been  at  this  age  ? 

IV.  What  is  the  present  object  of  your  affection  ? 

V.  State  if  either  of  you  have  been  blighted  before.     If  so,  which,  and  why,  and 
generally  how  about  it. 

VI.  Say  if  your  family  have  suffered  much  from  blight. 

VII.  State  the  greatest  number  of  blightings  to  be  covered  by  this  assurance. 

VIII.  Fill  in  the  value  set  upon  your  affections, 

IX.  Also  the  value  present  object  sets  upon  them. 

X.  State  if  sane,  and  (if  possible)  get  a  friend  to  state  so  too. 

XI.  Testimonials  from  bereaved  and  blighted — 

This  system,  it  is  claimed,  has  worked  to  perfection  in  England  where, 
owing  to  the  large  amount  of  cold  potatoes  consumed  during  the  past  year, 
love  has  experienced  considerable  wintry  weather. 

One  young  gentleman  of  family,  while  attending  church  one  Sunday 
morning,  fell  violently  in  love  with  a  lady  who  was  not  only  the  wife  of  a 
church  warden  but  possessed  seven  lovely  daughters  and  a  complete  file  of 
twins.  When  he  discovered  this  the  unfortunate  lover  was  inconsolable, 
until  he  found  that  some  considerate  friend  had  taken  not  of  his  passion  and 
purchased  a  policy  in  a  Mutual  Rejection  Association  in  London,  in  his 
name,  whereby  he  netted  the  sum  of  £10  5s.  i}d,,  which  by  connoisseurs  is 
considered  a  fair  compensation  for  the  average  blight. 

It  is  needless  to  say  what  a  priceless  boon  such  an  enterprise  would  be 
on  this  side  of  the  water,  where  so  many  disconsolate  lovers  are  daily  driven 
to  suicide  and  politics,  and  where  the  cruel  father,  ferocious  bull-dog,  and 
small  brother  do  so  abound.  — Life. 


He  took  her  hand  in  his  and  poured  into  her  ear  the  soft,  sweet  story, 
told  over  and  over  again  since  the  world  was  young.  She  smiled  into  his 
trusting  face  and  coddled  a  little  coddle  under  his  downy  chin. 

"  I  love  you  so,"  he  gurgled. 

".Do  you?"  she  murmured.     "  Then  I  will  remain  so." 

"  Do  you  love  me  ?  "  he  inquired. 

"  Don't  ask  me  conundrums,"  she  replied. 

"  But  I  love  you,  darling,"  he  went  on,  "and  I  have  given  you  my  whole 
heart.     I  have  kept  none  of  it  back.     It  is  all  yours,  all  yours." 

"  Mine  to  do  just  what  I  please  with  ? "  she  asked,  in  the  sweet  simplicity 
of  girl- womanhood. 

"  Yes,  darling." 

"  Then  I  shall  give  it  to  Mary  Martin.  She  wants  it,  I  know,  and  I 
haven't  got  any  use  for  yours  and  Bob  Brown's,  too,  and  Bob  gave  me  his 
last  night.     You  are  too  late. " 

He  had  discovered  that  he  was. 


At  the  Stockton  Convention 

Amid  much  dissension 
A  Great  House  was  raised  to  the  skies, 

Eut  on  the  4th  of  November, 

That  cold  day  we  remember, 
This  Great  House  collapsed  to  ne'er  again  rise. 

— Genesis,  clutp.  ii,  verse  S. 


He  :  How  snubby  you  are  with  these  young  men  !  that  last  one  is 
quite  broken  up. 

She  (wlw  lives  in  a  collegiate  town) :  I  really  cannot  help  it ;  I  am  so 
tired  of  educating  other  people's  children. 

"  Oh,  youth,  with  smooth  sand-papered  pate, 
The  night  is  dark,  the  hour  is  late  ; 
Why  do  you  linger  on  my  gate  ?  " 

"  I  stay  to  help  your  daughter  hold 
This  gate  upon  its  hinges  old  ; 
Go  in,  old  man,  you're  catching  cold  !  " 

The  old  man  sought  his  little  bed, 
And  pillowed  there  his  tranquil  head ; 
"  I  guess  the  gate  is  safe,"  he  said. 

"  Ma,  why  did  you  send  Tom  out  of  the  room  ? " 

"  Because  he  was  naughty  and  tried  to  bite." 

"  I  don't  think  that's  fair,  for  yesterday  pa  bit  Miss  Semibreve,  my  music 
teacher,  three  or  four  times  right  on  the  cheek,  and  she  didn't  send  him  out 
of  the  room. 


CATARRH  CURED. 
A  clergyman,  after  suffering  a  number  of  years  from  that  loathsome  disease, 
Catarrh,  after  trying  every  known  remedy  without  success,  at  last  found  a  prescription 
which  completely  cured  and  saved  him  from  death.  Any  sufferer  from  this  dreadful 
disease  sending  a  self  addressed  stamped  envelope  to  Dr.  J.  A.  Lawrence,  199  Dean 
street,  Brooklyn,  New  York,  will  receive  the  recipe  free  of  charge. 


THE    WASP. 


FOR   THE    SCRAP-BOOK. 


Nothing  but  scraps  and  scribbling 

Gathered  from  here  and  there  ; 
An  olla  podrida  of  all  things 

Hanged  without  order  or  care. 

But  the  book  will  be  loved  by  you  some  time 

When  your  cheek  pales  and  brown  hair  grows  gray, 

And  the  hand  of  this  writer  of  poor  rhyme 
Shall  be  nerveless  and  cold  in  the  clay. 

Yon  will  sit  by  your  own  quiet  fireside, 

With  spectacles  on,  as  you  look 
(A  cat  purring  and  crooning  by  your  side) 

At  the  musty  old  leaves  of  the  book. 

You'll  remember  each  scrap,  when  you  placed  it, 
From  the  very  first  page  to  the  end — 

What  happy  thought  led  you  to  paste  it — 
If  it  came  from  the  hand  of  a  friend. 

It  will  speak  of  times  that  are  olden, 
Of  joys  that  have  long  past  and  fled, 

Of  memories  precious  and  olden. 
And  memories,  alas  !  of  the  dead. 

Of  friends  who  were  true  to  their  friendship, 
Of  friends  who  were  false  to  their  trust, 

Of  friends  who  are  living  to  cheer  you, 
Of  friends  who  are  ashes  and  dust. 

It  will  summon  the  loves  of  the  past  time, 
It  will  move  you  to  laughter  and  tears, 

Show  you  faces  you've  seen  for  the  last  time 
That  have  passed  with  the  passing  of  years. 
San  Francisco,  November  2S,  1S84- 


Max. 


BURDETTE   TO   VANDERBILT. 


I  wish  to.  suggest  a  reform  to  the  mighty  railroad  corporations  who  rule 
this  land  with  a  rod  of  iron,  and  have,  of  recent  years,  become  coldly  re- 
served and  icidly  exclusive  on  the  vital  question  of  free  passes. 

Not  long  erst,  when  the  bloom  was  on  the  golden  rod  and  September 
notes  were  beginning  to  fall  due,  I  journeyed  toward  the  land  of  the  South, 
and  the  Prince  likewise  was  with  me.  Now,  the  days  of  the  years  of  the 
Prince's  pilgrimage  have  been  few  and  jolly,  and  have  not  yet  attained  unto 
the  days  of  the  years  of  his  father's  pilgrimage  ;  but  they  will,  if  he  keeps 
on  growing.  He  was  born  a  few  months  longer  than  seven  years  ago,  which 
was  such  a  famous  year  for  colts.  But  his  complexion  is  fair  and  his  stature 
limited  and  his  figure  slight,  insomuch  that  he  appeareth  to  be  of  5  years  or 
under.     Now,  when  I  got  me  upon  the  train  I  bought  no  half  ticket. 

As  we  journeyed  to  the  Southland  the  conductor  approached  a  woman 
sitting  in  the  seat  in  front  of  me.  She  had  two  little  girls  with  her.  Their 
ages  were  apparently  8  and  10  years.  The  younger  was  reading  a  book.  Not 
tall  for  their  ages,  but  pretty  massive  for  the  free-ride  age.  It  was  evident 
they  were  half-fare  candidates  on  a  fair  count.  In  answer  to  the  conductor's 
questions,  the  mother,  presenting  her  own  ticket,  said  that  her  girls  were 
each  under  six  years  young.  The  man  with  the  punch  said  they  were  very 
large  for  their  ages,  and  the  woman  said  that  had  nothing  to  do  with  it  ;  if 
they  were  as  tall  as  giants,  and  under  6  years  of  age,  they  were  entitled  to 
ride  free,  and  she  hoped  she  knew  the  ages  of  her  own  children.  And  the 
peculiarly  red  signal  emphasis  she  placed  on  her  double  hopes  made  the  con- 
ductor shiver.  He  waved  his  punch  with  an  apologetic  gesture,  and  to  his 
great  pleasure,  seeking  some  relief  from  his  embarrassment,  he  saw  me..  Ah  ! 
now  he  could  quarrel  with  a  man.  He  could  fire  me  off  if  I  refused  to  pay 
half  fare  for  my  boy. 

11  How  old  is  that  child  1 "  he  demanded  in  pay-or-walk  accent. 
"  Dear  me!"  I  said,   "what  a  question  to  ask  a  father.     How  old  is  your 
youngest  child  ? " 

I  knew  he  couldn'  tell  without  thinking  it  over  for  five  minutes,  and  so 
I  gained  time.  He  had  the  look  of  an  old  married  man  with  a  big  family, 
so  when  I  saw  hia  face  begin  to  clear  up  I  knew  he  was  coming  at  me  again. 
I  fired  at  him  with  : 

"  How  many  children  have  you  1 " 

That  threw  him  once  more,  and  I  saw  him  furtively  count  up  to  seven 
on  his  fingers,  but  I  was  a  little  slow  getting  into  battery  for  the  next  shot, 
and  before  I  could  ask  him  their  names  he  charged  right  into  my  lines. 

"  Never  mind  about  my  children,"  he  said.      "  I  want  to  know  how  old 
that  boy  is1?" 

I  said  :  "Conductor,  sit  down.  I  can't  tell  you,  and  you  know  why. 
If  I  tell  you  he  is  only  3  there  will  be  a  dreadful  lie  on  my  conscience,  and  I 
won't  get  my  hair  shirt  off  for  a  week.  If  I  won't  tell  you  the  truth  and 
say  he  is  H,  that  woman  with  the  two  big  5-year-old  girls  will  consider  it  a 
direct  insult.  You  have  accepted  her  statement.  Now,  you  couldn't  have 
the  broad  and  massive  brow  to  charge  my  boy  half  fare,  though  I  swore  he 
were  40.  One  liar  on  a  train  is  enough.  Do  not  press  your  question  and 
get  me  into  trouble.  I  must  either  sear  my  conscience  with  a  false  state- 
ment or  get  into  a  row  with  the  mamma  of  yonder  18  years  of  girls.' 

He  saw  the  embarrassing  position  into  which  he  was  forcing  both  of  us, 
and  with  gentlemanly  consideration  left  us. 

Now,  you  see  the  trouble  is  all  here.  In  adopting  a  rule  for  dead-head 
and  half-fare  children  the  railroad  companies  have  acted  foolishly  and 
adopted  a  most  absurd  standard— that  of  age.  What  does  a  young  un- 
married conductor  know  about  the  ages  of  children  1  What  conductor,  old 
or  young,  can  dispute  the  statement  of  a  mother  1     What  has  age  to  do  with 


it,  anyhow  ?  la  that  standard  adopted  with  any  class  of  passengers  Bave 
human  beings  f  Does  it  cost  any  more  to  transport  a  10-year  old  horse  than 
a  5-year-old  colt  ?  \ 

The  standard  should  be  either  size  or  weight.  Then  the  conductor'a 
task  would  be  an  easy  one.  Make  the  rule  that  all  children  over  3  feet  in 
height  or  weighing  more  than  40  pounda  ahould  pay  half  fare.  In  every  car 
a  Fairbank'a  scale,  in  every  punch  a  tape  measure.  "How  tall  is  your 
little  girl,  madame?"  "Just  2  feet  11^  inches,  Bir."  "Stand  up,  little 
dear."  Out  comes  the  tape  measure,  and  the  little  dear,  stooping  as  her 
mother  bids  her,  in  vigorous,  matronly  pantomime,  stands  up  to  4  feet  2 
inches  of  tape  line.  "  What  does  the  little  boy  weigh  \ "  Thirty-nine 
pounds  105  ounces."  "  Hop  on  to  these  scales,  my  son.  Ah,  that's  just  it; 
73  pounds  9  ounces.     Seven  dollars  and  a  half,  madam." 

I  trust  the  railroads  can  see  the  wisdom  of  this  auggeation.  I  don't 
suppose  I  will  save  a  cent  by  it.  In  fact,  I  can  dodge  the  half  fare  more 
easily  now  under  the  present  absurd  rule,  which  really  is  nothing  but  a 
premium  offered  on  lying.  The  man  who  tells  the  truth  is  compelled  by  the 
company  to  pay  half  fare  for  his  children,  while  the  man  who  lies  about  it 
has  his  children  carried  free.  I  am  interested  neither  in  the  railroads  nor 
the  passengers,  but  this  ia  an  age  of  reform,  and  I  am  constantly  casting  my 
Brooklyn  Eagle  eye  about  for  something  to  reform. 

The  tocsin  sounds  from  the  tower.  It  is  my  hour  to  put  peas  in  my 
shoes  and  walk  around  the  block  until  tea  time  for  telling  a  book  canvasser 
yesterday  that  I  had  just  received  a  copy  of  the  book,  "  Forest's  Footprints 
of  the  Algonquins,"  from  the  author,  who  was  an  old  college  chum  and  an 
army  comrade  of  mine.  The  agent  looked  me  in  the  eye,  while,  with  many 
courteous  regreta,  I  made  this  statement,  and  then,  turning  to  the  steel 
portrait  of  the  author  on  the  title  place,  asked  me  if  I  could  recognize  my 
old  chum  and  army  comrade. 

It  was  the  face  of  a  motherly-looking  old  woman  of  about  65,  and  a 
foot-note  stated  that  she  died  among  the  Indians  in  the  winter  of  1829. 

Dearly  beloved,  my  Bins  never  count  anything  against  me.  I  always 
get  caught. 

AN   ETHIOPIAN   ROMANCE, 


It  was  very  evident  that  some  scandal  was  afoot  in  the  Ethiopian  quarter 
of  the  city.  Gray  woolly  heads  had  been  nodding  confidentially  all  the  after- 
noon in  the  window  of  the  aristocratic  old  Whitewash  Club.  "Dandy 
coons"  had  discussed  the  matter  in  hallways  and  areas,  and  even  the  staid 
old  Methodist  parson  had  expressed  his  views  on  the  subject  to  half-a-dozen 
maids  and  matrons  in  the  privacy  of  his  study. 

No  wonder  the  attendance  at  the  sociable  of  the  Watermelon  Coterie 
was  unusually  large  that  night.  Liberia  Hall  was  the  scene  of  one  of  the 
moat  brilliant  gatherings  ever  known  south  of  Washington  square.  Wealthy 
and  respected  kalsominers,  dashing  young  waiters,  barbers  with  phenomenal 
conversational  gifts  and  distinguished-looking  janitors  were  unflagging  in 
their  attentions  to  the  ladies  who  graced  the  ball  with  their  presence. 

Old  Mrs.  Silverbow,  who  had  come  to  chaperone  a  party  of  chocolate- 
hued  beauties,  sat  in  one  corner  of  the  hall  and  listened,  with  bated  breath 
and  uplifted  hands,  to  the  Dowager  Lady  Flatfoot's  account  of  the  scandal 
that  was  now  a  subject  of  common  talk  and  speculation. 

And  now  the  music  rang  out  its  glad  strains,  and  the  cry  went  up  to 
"take  partners  fo'  do  'Ginia  reel." 

Nimble  feet  were  soon  keeping  time  to  the  dulcet  sounds,  while  bright 
eyeballs  rolled  and  smiles  lit  up  face*  of  many  shadeB  of  color.  For  the 
moment,  at  least,  the  scandal  was  forgotten  in  the  excitement  and  pleasure 
of  the  dance. 

And  in  all  this  brilliant  assemblage  there  was  one  gloomy,  saturnine 
face — that  of  Samuel  Johnson,  the  proprietor  of  a  boot-blacking  cavern  on 
Sixth  avenue.  Johnson  was  evidently  ill  at  ease.  He  did  not  join  in  the 
revels,  but  cast  anxious  glances,  from  time  to  time,  at  the  door,  as  if  he  ex- 
pected some  one.  Suddenly  his  face  brightened  as  a  messenger  glided  into 
the  room  and  placed  a  grimy  note  in  the  hand  of  the  sad-eyed  man. 

He  read  it,  then  threw  it  on  the  ground  and  crushed  it  under  his  flat 
protruding  heel. 

"  It  is  true,"  he  said,  approaching  the  corner  in  which  Mrs.  Silverbow 
sat ;  "she's  done  gone  V  done  it." 

The  two  whispered  together,  and  then  Samuel  Johnson  strode  haughtily 
away  from  the  room  in  order  to  break  the  news  gently  to  loved  ones  who,  as 
yet,  knew  nothing  of  the  sorrow  and  disgrace  that  hung  over  them. 

The  scene  changes  to  a  salon  in  the  upper  part  of  the  city,  situated  over 
the  palatial  stable  of  one  of  New  York's  merchant  princes,  'r 

By  the  fire  sits  a  gray-polled  man  in  an  attitude  betokening  terrible 
grief.  The  bridle  on  which  he  was  at  work  has  fallen  from  his  nerveless 
hand.  His  brass-buttoned  livery  coat,  his  hat  with  its  cockade — all  the 
proud  insignia  of  his  office  lie  unheeded  beside  him.  His  heaving  breast 
tells  the  tale  of  intense  mental  agony. 

"  Begone,"  he  says  ;  "I  will  be  alone  with  my  great  sorrow,"  and  Samuel 
Johnson  vanished  from  his  presence. 

"  My  daughter  has  disgraced  me,"  said  the  old  man,  speaking  soft Iy  to 
himself.  "No  girl  ever  had  better  opportunities  to  make  a  brilliant  match. 
The  most  courtly  and  accomplished  coachmen  in  the  city  sought  her  hand. 
She  might  have  made  a  match  that  would  have  been  a  credit  to  an  eloping 
heiress,  but  she  chose  to  disgrace  herself.     She  has  married  a  white  man." 

And  the  proud  old  liveried  coachman  bowed  his  head  and  let  the  tears 
flow  freely.  

A  kiss  is  a  paroxysmal  contact  between  the  labial  appendages  attached 
to  the  superior  and  inferior  maxillaries,  respectively,  of  a  man  and  a  woman 
or  two  women.  The  younger  the  parties  are  the  more  paroxysmal  will  be 
the  paroxysm. — Boston  Lexicographer. 

A  Canadian  emigrant  :  "  The  funds  all  gone  1 "  shouted  the  depositor. 
"  Every  cent,"  replied  the  president.  "  Are  you  sure  that  he  left  nothing  1 " 
"He  left  nothing  but  the  country." — Portland  Advertiser. 

Got  the  Drop— The  recent  murderer. 
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THE    WASP. 


AT   MIDNIGHT'S  AWFUL  HOUR. 


The  watch-dog  bays  the  waning  moon, 
(A  crescent  in  the  southern  sky); 

The  weird  owl  croons  a  dismal  tune  ; 
The  night  winds  sadly  sigh. 

The  spectral  yews  their  branches  bend, 
The  poppy  nods  its  head  in  sleep  ; 

The  drowsy  stars  a  faint  light  lend, 
And  virgils  lonely  keep. 

A  fond  youth  sits  his  love  beside, 

(The  moon  is  waning  now); 
The  old  man  down  the  stairs  doth  glide, 

With  thunder  on  his  brow. 

All  solemnly  the  old  clock  ticks, 
'Tis  near  the  midnight  hour  ; 

Close  to  her  side  Adolphus  sticks, 
'Till  moved  by  some  strange  power. 

Oh,  hard  and  firm  the  old  man's  boot 
(The  way  to  the  door  is  wide  !) 

A  too-too  girl  and  a  lover  to  suit, 
A  leap  and  a  go-as-you-please  stride  ! 

The  watch-dog  yowls  a  cheerful  yowl, 
The  weird  owl  tu-whits  and  toots ; 

And  Adolphus,  wiser  than  any  owl, 
Skedaddles,  skeets  or  skoots. 

ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


I  reckon  I  know  my  biz.     I 
Now,  I  don't  want  to   be 


"  lathe  mugwump  in?"  asked  a  Hoosier,  going  into  the  wholesale  house 
of  Franklin  MacVeagh  yesterday. 

"  This  is  a  business  house,"  answered  the  head  man,  "  and  not  a  political 
headquarters.     You  are  evidently  a  stranger.     You  will  find- 

' '  Now,  don't  you  be  too  goldarned  fresh, 
want  to  see  the  mugwump." 

"  This  is  not  a  ward  meeting  rendezvous, 
bothered  with  any  cranks.     There's  the  door." 

' '  Look  here,  Mister,  I  know  where  the  door  is,  and  I  ain't  such  a  gol- 
darned fool  as  you  mought  think.  I  see  by  the  noospapers  that  the  man 
that  runs  this  shebang  has  bolted  Blaine.  Now,  if  he  hes,  he's  a  mugwump, 
ain't  he  1" 

"  I  believe  that  some  people  say  that  of  a  gentleman  who  acts  upon  his 
own  convictions,"  replied  the  man  in  charge  in  his  politest  manner. 

"  Well,  now  trot  out  the  mugwump.  I've  come  all  the  way  from  Injianny 
to  see  him,  and  goldarned  ef  I'm  going  back  till  I  see  him. 


They  have  found  a  can  full  of  Egyptian  relics  in  Minnesota.  It  is 
rather  fortunate  that  the  relics  were  found  after  election  and  not  before. 
They  will  attract  more  attention  now.  Reporters  are  on  the  track  of  the 
enterprising  showman  who  stowed  them  where  they  were  found,  and  he  will 
soon  te  interviewed. 


The  other  day  an  old  negro  who  entered  a  doctor's  office  held  a  large 
turtle  under  his  coat,  and  the  turtle  held  the  finger  of  the  bearer. 

"  Boss,  I'se  come  in  ter  see  ef  yer  kain't  'suade  dis  thing  ter  turn  loose. 
Be'n  on  dar  eber  sense  dis  mornin'.  Caught  him  down  in  de  swamp,  an*  he 
cotch  me  'bout  de  same  time." 

"  Why  didn't  you  kill  him  ? "  asked  the  doctor. 

"  Would  er  done  it,  sah,  but  de  preacher  whut  libs  on  our  place  he  say 
it  wuz  bad  luck,  so  I  thought  I'd  come  ter  yesse'f.  Dat's  right,  thankee, 
sah.      Oh,  huh  !  finger  dun  gone.     What  '11  yer  gin  me  fur  de  turtle,  boss  !  " 


"  Did  you  read  what  Stanley  sayB  about  the  negro  women  in  Africa  ? " 
asked  Gus  De  Smith  of  Gilhooly. 

"  No." 

"  They  must  have  very  peculiar  shapes.  He  says  in  one  part  of  his  lec- 
ture that  they  are  very  careful  about  their  children,  and  never  take  their 
eyes  off  them  ;  and  afterwards  he  says  they  always  carry  their  children  on 
their  backs.  They  must  be  shaped  different  from  the  darkies  we  have  seen 
in  Austin." 


"  This  train  is  a  flyer,"  remarked  a  Cincinnati  drummer  to  his  companion, 
"but  I  know  of  something  that  travels  faster  than  any  railway  train  that 
ever  moved." 

"  Anybody  knows  that,"  said  a  grocery  salesman  from  Pittsburg.  "  Any- 
body knows  that  electricity  travels  miles  where  railway  trains  move  feet.  So 
does  sound  and  light." 

"  But  I  know  something  that  travels  faster  than  electricity,  light  or 
sound,"  insisted  the  Cincinnatian.      "  It's  thought. " 

"  And  I  know  of  a  thing  that  beats  thought,"  spoke  up  a  clothing  man 
from  Detroit ;  "its  profanity.  The  other  day  I  was  calling  on  my  girl — real 
nice  proper  kind  of  a  girl.  Well,  I  up  and  swore  like  hades  and  demnition 
before  I  thought. " 

"Well,  gentlemen,"  said  a  farmer  from  Toledo,  "profanity  is  pretty 
sudden,  but  I  know  of  something  that  beats  thought  and  swearing  all  to 


"What  is  it?" 

"  My  hired  man.     The  last  time  he  was  at  home  I  was  at  work  out  in  the 
field.     Dinner  was  ready  and  we  were  sitting  down,  when  I  happened  to 


think  of  the  man.  I  got  up  to  call  him,  and  swore  at  him  for  not  having 
sense  enough  to  quit  at  noon.  Then  I  went  out  to  call  him,  and  what  do 
you  think  ?  An  hour  and  a  half  before  I  ever  thought  of  him,  he  had  quit 
work,  and  was  sitting  out  on  the  porch  waiting  for  dinner.  He  had  beat 
thinking  and  swearing  all  to  pieces." 

Could  a  youDg  bull-calf  be  properly  called  a  cow-boy? 

Funnywag  came  home  sober  the  other  night. 
"  Hadn't  you  better  go  back  and  come  home  in  your  usual  condition  ?" 
was  the  salutation  of  his  best  half  as  she  met  him  at  the  door. 

"  Bar  cuss  is  willin',  but  I'm  not,"  was  the  paronomastic  response. 
"  The  Dickens  !  "  murmured  Mrs.  F. 


"  Sary  Ann,  get  out  my  best  Sunday  breeches  an'  my  new  overcoat,"  said 
a  New  York  State  farmer,  coming  in  suddenly  the  other  day. 

"  Law  sakes,  John  !  what  on  airth  hez  struck  you  ?  " 

"  Never  mind  ;  I'm  going'  tew  Albany,  an'  I  want  to  wear  my  best 
clothes." 

"  Going  ter  Albany  ?     What  fur,  John  ?  " 

"  Tew  see  the  Guv'nor,  of  course." 

"  Well,  what  fur,  John  ?    He  don't  know  you." 

"  No,  but  he  will.  He's  er  goin'  to  go  inter  the  cabinet  makin'  business, 
an'  I'  a  going'  ter  try  ter  sell  him  some  er  my  best  walnut  an'  bird's-eye 
maple.     Hurry  up  with  them  duds." 


From  the  returns  sent  in  by  the  various  weather  prophets  who  annually 
inform  us  of  the  kind  of  weather  to  expect,  we  feel  confident  in  announcing 
that  the  signs  indicate  an  open  winter  and  closed  winter,  an  early  spring 
and  a  late  spring,  a  wet  winter  and  a  dry  winter.  As  the  returns  are  not 
all  in,  these  indications  may  be  somewhat  altered  by  April  next. 

"  Young  man,  are  you  prepared  to  go  ?  "  asked  the  revivalist  of  a  young 
man  in  the  back  row,  after  the  meeting  was  over. 

"  Yes,  sir,  perfectly." 

"  Do  you  think,  every  night  as  you  go  to  bed,  that  you  may  be  called  be- 
fore morning  ?  " 

<l  It's  always  on  my  mind,  sir." 

"  That's  right.  And  you  are  always  ready  to  go  whenever  the  angel 
comes,  without  warning  and  unannounced  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir.  I  always  sleep  with  my  clothes  all  on  and  my  overcoat,  and  an 
extra  paper  collar  on  the  chair  at  the  side  of  my  bed.     I'm  always  ready." 

"  But,  my  dear  young  man,  you  must  mistake  me." 

"  Not  at  all,  sir.  I'm  a  handfome  coachman,  and  I  know  my  business. 
Whenever  the  angel  of  the  household  calls,  I'm  ready  to  take  the  first  train." 


"  Deferred  "  is  now  the  term,  "  defaulted "  being  antique  besideB  dis- 
agreeable. This  suggests  the  use  of  other  terms  for  unpleasant  exigencies. 
When  an  impecunious  individual  spouts  his  watch  he  will  say  he  has  appro- 
priated it  to  the  use  of  Simpson."  When  a  fellow  skips  out  of  his  boarding- 
house  at  night,  leaving  his  unpaid  bill  as  a  souvenir,  he  will  describe  it  as 
"  deferring  payment."  Borrowing  $5  of  a  man  which  you  don't  intend  to 
repay  will  be  known  as  "  a  plan  for  financial  relief,"  or  "removing  press- 
ing obligations  on  favorable  terms." 


Blinkins  had  been  lecturing  for  a  month,  and  the  other  evening  he 
slipped  out  and  called  on  his  best  girl,  without  letting  his  friends  know  of 
it.     The  next  day  one  of  them  met  him. 

"Good  morning,  Mr.  Blinkins,"  he  said,  "where  did  you  lecture  last 
night  ? " 

"  Up  town,"  replied  B. ,  innocently. 

"  Have  a  pleasant  meeting  ? " 

"  Yes,  very." 

"  Did  you  hold  your  audience,  as  usual?  " 

"  Well— ah— yes — that  is — I — no — of  course  I  didn't.  I  held  her  on  my 
lap,"  blurted  out  Blink,  and  the  other  man  gasped  and  leaned  up  against  a 
wall  for  fifteen  minutes. 


The  new  bill  collector  entered  the  office  of  his  employer. 

"  Well,  how's  collecting  ?  "  asked  the  merchant. 

"  Rather  slow.     I've  only  collected  $5." 

"  What's  this  ? "  asked  the  merchant,  taking  up  a  paper  which  the  young 
man  threw  upon  the  desk. 

"  Expense  account." 

"  What !  "  glancing  at  the  paper.     "  $10  for  a  hack  ? " 

"  Yes  ;  you  see  I  didn't  feel  like  walking." 

"  Young  man,"  said  the  merchant,  arising,  "come  with  me  over  to  the 
bank.  You  can  find  employment  there.  Such  talent  as  you  possess  should 
be  employed  among  the  scenes  of  great  financial  transactions.     Come." 


THE  SKATING  RINK  CODE, 


Lying  on  the  right  side,  "  my  heart  is  at  your  feet." 

Lying  on  the  left  side;    "  I  have  money  in  bank." 

Standing  on  your  nose,  "  I  have  no  objection  to  a  mother-in-law." 

Jumping  on  the  skates,   "I'm  afraid  I  can't  trust  you." 

Lying  on  your  back,  "  assist  me." 

One  leg  in  the  air  means  "  maBhed." 

One  skate  in  your  mouth,    "  crushed  again." 

Hitting  the  back  of  your  head  with  your  heel.   "  I'm  gone." 

Suddenly  placing  your  legs  horizontally  on  the  floor  like  the  letter  V 

indicates,  "  I  am  paralyzed." 

Punching  your  neighbor  in  the  stomach  with  your  left  foot,   "I'm  on 

to  your  little  game." 

A  backward  flip  of  the  heels  and  sudden  cohesion  of  the  knees  to  the 

floor  indicates  ' '  may  I  skate  the  next  music  with  you. " — Norrisiown  Herald. 


THE    WASP, 
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SHOW  NOTES. 


There  is  a  being  in  our  midst— in  the  midst  of  society  at  large,  I  will  even  say 
there  is  a  type— which,  for  want  of  a  better  name,  I  have  dubbed  "  the  minBtrel  young 
man."  I  observed  the  antics  of  the  minstrel  young  man  long  before  I  ever  went  to  the 
minstrels  or  knew  that  he  was  a  miustrel  young  man.  I  saw  that  he  was  a  being  who 
found  it  very  ditficult  to  sit  quietly  on  his  chair,  that  he  edged  about  and  settled  him- 
self continually,  that  he  laughed  a  good  deal  more  than  was  either  necessary  or  usual, 
but  that  he  was  not  by  any  meanB  the  booby  his  mere  uncalled  for  mirth  would  show 
him  to  be;  on  the  contrary,  he  had  a  second  stratum  of  gravity  that  had  a  vein  of 
cynicism  in  it.  He  was  a  "smart "  young  man,  up  in  the  ways  of  the  world,  its  max- 
ims, its  practices  and  its  hypocrisies.  When  you  met  him  for  the  first  time  you  knew 
he  was  a  humorist  and  that  you  were  expected  to  smile.  He  was  not  by  any  means  a 
young  man  at  whom  you  could  afford  to  laugh  or  of  whom  you  could  make  a  butt ;  he 
would  make  you  rue  it  if  you  did,  and  probably  some  shrewd  remark  would  set  you 
wondering  ju*it  after  some  apt  and  new  slang  phrase  had  set  you  grinning.  One 
species  of  this  young  man  will  arise  and  dance  and  contort  himself  strangely  in  full 
parlor,  in  a  way  to  amaze  a  slow  and  conservative  mind.  He  always  conducts  himself 
as  one  quite  sure  of  being  a  general  favorite.  He  likes  "the  girls,"  is  a  man  you 
would  instinctively  call  a  "  young  fellow  "  rather  than  boy,  man  or  gentleman.  He  is 
often  known  among  girls  as  "  a  tease  "— "  the  greatest  plague  "  ;  it  is  often  announced 
of  him  by  his  intimates  that  he  has  had  "a  spat"  with  Matie  or  Sadie  or  Maud. 
These  quarrels  are  not  resented,  however,  but  give  him  added  prestige  as  a  person  of 
spirit.  He  generally  makes  money  easily  and  spends  it  generously.  He  is  not  always 
a  clerk  by  any  means.  I  have  known  him  as  an  independent  and  hard-working  buRi- 
ness  man,  at  the  head  of  a  firm  and  doing  well.  As  I  Bay,  I  had  studied  many  speci- 
mens of  this  sort  of  young  man  and  marked  his  accent,  his  way  of  telling  a  story,  the 
effect  he  always  produced  on  bis  circle,  long  before  I  ever  went  to  a  minstrel  show. 
When  I  finally  attended  one,  late  in  life,  the  revelation  burst  upon  me  in  a  flood  of 
day  that  I  was  in  the  schooj  of  my  young  man— he  was  a  minstrel  young  man.  The 
lustre  of  this  discovery  was  afterward  dimmed  by  the  question  whether  the"  minstrel 
young  man  were  the  product  of  negro  minstrelsy  or  the  negro  minstrel  a  close  student 
and  satirical  reproduction  of  the  minstrel  young  man.  Doubtless  the  two  sprang  into 
being  with  a  latent  but  undisclosed  affinity.  The  minstrel,  looking  about  for  types, 
burlesqued  the  young  man.  The  young  man,  looking  about  for  amusement,  beheld  the 
burlesque,  and  relishing  such  improvements  on  his  own  style  as  the  dark  artist's  mim- 
icry supplied,  assimilated  them  to  his  own  greater  glory.  The  minstrel  saw  him  again 
thus  improved  and  improved  on  that  improvement.  So  they  rush  on,  neck  and  neck, 
till  the  minstrel  stage  as  a  school  of  style  could  hardly  be  overestimated.  Either 
George  H.  Wood  or  Bob  Slavin,  at  the  Bush-street  Theater,  tells  the  simple  story  of 
the  unpopular  suitor  kicked  out  by  the  irate  father.  He  stands  for  nearly  five  minutes 
on  one  foot,  slowly  swinging  to  and  fro  the  other,  shod  in  such  an  amount  of  leather 
that  the  shoe  seems  giving  the  foot  an  irresistible  momentum.  He  describes  the  foot  as 
astronomical,  because  it  has  a  twinkle-twinkle-little-star-where-will-you-be-in-another- 
holy-minute  look  ;  as  telephonic,  because  it  has  a  connect-me-with-the-central  office 
look,  and  so  on  till  the  launch  is  given  and  the  suitor  annihilated.  All  this  he  tells  in 
a  manner  so  like  that  of  a  man  I  know,  that,  unless  that  individual  is  entirely  crushed 
by  debt  and  difficulty,  he  will  look  in  on  the  World's  Fair  Company  and  learn  to  tell 
that  story.  By  the  way,  I  have  always  wondered  if  a  father,  just  one,  at  any  period 
of  the  nation's  development,  ever  did  kick  out  of  his  house  an  admirer  whom  he  did 
not  love  "  by  a  large  majority  and  no  doubtful  state?"  It  is  dearer  than  banana  peel 
to  the  humor  of  the  nation,  and  "  thetie  state  "  generally  reserve  their  sympathies  for 
something  founded  on  fact. 

The  minstrel  entertainment,  particularly  well  represented  just  now  at  Emerson's 
Theater  and  at  the  Bush  Street,  is  founded  on  fact— on  the  humors,  the  mishaps,  the 
merry-makings,  the  shifts  and  the  philosophy  of  our  sturdy  middle  class,  robust  in 
fibre,  mind  and  body,  who  will  shout  with  laughter  at  horse-play  so  violent  that  it 
threatens  to  disrupt  the  mortal  frame  of  the  actors,  but  who  will  not  tolerate  one  joke 
that  makes  a  woman  wish  she  were  at  home  and  a  man  sorry  he  brought  ladies.  The 
cleanness  and  wholesome  quality  of  the  fun  is  what  crowds  both  minstrel  theaters,  not 
to  speak  of  Silvo's  feats  of  balancing — a  plate  spinning  on  the  butt  of  a  carriage  whip, 
of  which  the  curved  end  gently  bends  urJbn  the  edge  of  a  plate  held  in  the  "inno- 
vator's "  teeth ;  nor  of  the  feats  of  yodelling  accomplished  by  the  Martens  trio,  for 
which  the  play-bill  finds  the  adjectives  "Refined  and  Unsurpassable,"  to  which  I  can 
add  nothing  leas  pondrous  than  "  mountain-suggesting,"  and  more  like  the  descrip- 
tions of  the  genuine  warble  given  by  the  unusual  Tyrolese  tourist  than  any  character- 
singing  I  ever  heard. 

At  the  Baldwin  we  are  having  the  treat  of  Sheridan  in  a  round  of  Shakespeare 
and  legitimate,  a  treat  that  brings  out  alike  the  student— only  seen  in  the  theater, 
when  he  is  sure  of  an  intellectual  feast— and  the  hardened  and  habitual  orchestrian  and 
dress  circular.  A.  L.  T. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rosewald,  who  gave  their  introductory  musicale  at  Irving  Hall  on 
Tuesday  evening  of  last  week,  had  every  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  their  success,  and 
those  fortunate  enough  to  be  there  had  every  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  the  entertain- 
ment furnished  them.  Madame  Rosewald  is  a  firoitura  singer  of  unusual  skill  and 
.  cultivation,  while  her  voice  itself,  far  from  being  the  mere  thread  whose  flexibility 
atones  for  its  thinness,  is  powerful  and  rich  in  quality.  It  is  capable  of  expression  as 
well,  for  her  rendering  of  Schubert's  Ch-etcken  am  Spinnradc  was  full  of  melancholy 
and  passion,  and  Chopin's  mischievous  "  Mazourka  "  has  never  been  better  sung  here. 
Alibieffs  "Russian  Nightingale,"  which  she  sang  in  the  original  Russian,  was  a 
charming  noveltywhich  it  is  to  be  hoped  Madame  Rosewald  will  repeat  on  some  future 
occasion.  Mr.  Rosewald's  smoothness  and  steadiness  as  a  violinist  are  a  delight.  In 
Hanser's  "Love  Song"  and  Reber's  "Cradle  Song"  Mr.  Rosewald  was  ably  sup- 
ported by  Mr.  Edgar  S.  Kelley  at  the  piano.  Mr.  Kelley's  playing  is  always 
musicianly  and  full  of  sympathy  with  his  composer  and  the  other  performer.  He  has 
recently  scored  another  success  in  the  composition  line— a  Love  song  and  a  Polonaise 
for  four  hands  having  been  recently  produced  to  the  delight  of  the  audience  in  Chicago, 
where,  it  will  be  remembered,  his  Overture  to  Macbeth  was  produced  with  equally 
good  results  by  Theodore  Thomas  a  short  time  ago.    A  composition  for  strings  alone 


and  a  Gaelic  march,  also  his  work,  are  shortly  to  be  given  by  the  Stuttgart  orchestra. 
Mr.  Espinosa  was  beyond  his  depth  in  the  Chopin  "  Polonaise  "  on  Tuesday  evening, 
and  if  Chopin's  compositions  could  be  made  commonplace,  he  succeeded  in  accomplish- 
ing that  feat  as  far  as  may  be.  The  Andante  Spinato,  especially,  was  too  fast,  and  the 
left  hand  unmanageable.  JosefFy  played  the  same  thing  too  recently  and  on  too  good 
a  piano  for  it  to  be  repeated  quite  bo  soon,  and  on  a  piano  which  lacked  tone,  evenness 
of  scale  and  brilliancy,  and  was  about  as  responsive  and  vibrating  as  a  xylophone. 
H.  M.  L. 

NO  RELAXATION. 

There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vatnr"  <>r  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  aU 
over  the  Coast. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 

It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  thiB  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 

The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  iB  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  * 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  i   both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 


ICHIBAN 


20,    22,    u4    GtAKY    ST. 


TOURISTS 

SHOULD    VISIT 

THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF   THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


ICHI 


IB^ILT.  j  wshJt 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  American  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  !<  II I  BAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasera  or  not. 

SACHS,     PRUDEN     &    CO'S 

Famous    Ginger  Ale. 

Thia  celebrated  Ginger  Ale  is  known  everywhere,  and  ia  aB  popular  in  the  cold-water  diatricta 
of  Maine  as  it  is  in  the  home  of  the  aoft-nowinc  Bourbon,  or  on  the  vine-clad  hills  of  California. 
Put  up  lu  quart  bottles.    No  family  should  be  without  it.    For  sale  everywhere. 

JOHN   T.    CUTTING  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

116    FRONT    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 


10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 


Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfu.ndkr's  Orrqon  Blood 
Purifikr..  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  checks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,     relieves    Constipation, 


Dyspepsia  and  Biliousness,  and  puts  fresh  cncrjry  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Rich  Blood. 
AU  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  its.    $1.00  bottles  6  for  $5.00. 
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THE    WASP, 


A   REMARKABLE  TENNIS  MATCH, 


The  Part  a  Banana  Skin 


in  an  Exciting  Contest. 


Lawn  tennis  is  a  justly  popular  game.  It  builds  up  muscle,  strengthens 
the  lungs,  is  productive  of  grace  and  activity,  and  is  not  without  its  oppor- 
tunities for  mild  flirtation.  Nothing  pulls  down  your  fat  like  lawn  tennis. 
No  matter  how  heavily  weighted  with  adipose  tissue  the  beginner  may  be, 
in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks  steady  practice  he  becomes  as  lean  as  a  grey- 
hound. Our  young  men  and  women  have  taken  to  it  kindly,  not  solely  be- 
cause it  is  an  English  game,  but  because  it  furnishes  the  sort  of  exercise 
those  fragile  beings  stand  so  much  in  need  of.  A  lawn-tennis  match  is  an 
exciting  event  when  the  players  are  tolerably  expert  and  the  spectators 
understand  the  fine  points  of  the  game.  The  following  correspondence  is 
self-explanatory : 

Spring  Valley  Company's  Ojfice,  MSnday. 
Dear  McAllister  :    I  have  heard  that  you  made  brags  in  the  Pacific  Club  Satur- 
day night  that  you  wasn't  afraid  of  anyd d  man  or  boy  on  the  coast  at  lawn  tennis. 

Me  and  Con  O'Connor  will  play  you  any  day  you  like  for  any  sum  not  exceeding  five 
dollars.  I  hate  a  fellow  that  shoots  his  mouth  off  and  then  takes  water.  Put  up  or 
shut  up.  Charley  W.  Howard. 

Pacific  Club,  Tuesday. 

If  I  did  say  I  could  lick  any  one  on  the  coast  at  tennis  I  don't  take  a  word  back. 
I'll  play  you  for  S2  50  aside,  and  I'll  take  in  General  McDowell  and  give  you  another 
man. 

P.  S. — If  there  should  be  an  admission  fee,  let  the  gate  money  go  to  the  winners. 
What  do  you  say  to  this?  McAllister. 

This  settled  the  matter  and  the  players  went  into  training  at  once.  The 
familiar  face  of  Mr.  Howard  disappeared  from  the  window  of  the  Spring 
Valley  office  on  California  street,  where  it  was.  wont  to  beam  comfort  and 
consolation  on  the  consumer  who  came  in  to  pay  his  bill  or  present  some  new 
specimen  of  reptile  life,  borne  through  the  company's  pipes  to  his  sink,  to 
Mr.  Howard's  already  highly  interesting  museum.  Mr.  McAllister  was  no 
less  zealous  in  toning  himself  down  for  the  event,  and  the  waiters  at  the 
Pacific  Club  noticed  with  alarm  that  his  diet  underwent  a  serious  change — 
that  potatoes,  sugar  and  all  fattening  matters  were  eschewed,  and  that  cold 
water  and  weak  tea  replaced  Lafitte  and  Ponimery.  Mr.  O'Connor's  active 
habits  left  little  room  for  training,  but  feeling  the  responsibility  of  the  task 
before  him,  he  put  in  an  hour  and  a  half  daily  on  the  horizontal  bars.  Gen- 
eral McDowell,  who  is  a  gentleman  of  full  habit,  fell  back  on  the  manual  of 
arms  as  a  efficient  exercise  to  get  down  to  the  lawn-tennis  standard. 

The  next  letter  Mr.  McAllister  received  from  Mr.  Howard  was  of  a 
taunting  character.  "  I  understand,"  it  said,  "  that  you  have  complained  to 
some  of  our  mutual  friends  about  the  brevity  of  the  period  allowed  for  train- 
ing. All  right.  I  have  concluded  to  give  you  Alick  Badlam,  and  then  beat 
you.     The  gate-money  arrangements  will  remain  the  same." 

Mr.  Moulder,  the  well-known  athlete  who  trained  Mr.  McAllister,  stated 
that  on  the  reception  of  this  insulting  epistle  the  veins  on  the  intellectual 
forehead  of  the  eminent  lawyer  swelled  almost  to  bursting. 

"  I  offered  to  give  him  another  man,"  said  Mr.  McAllister,  "and  he  offers 
me  Badlam.  All  right,  Badlam  goes.  Badlam  may  not  be  an  expert  at 
lawn  tennis  but  I'll  take  him,  and  trust  to  luck.  Go  ahead,  Moulder,  and 
tell  him  I'll  take  Badlam.  I'm  too  excited  to  write  myself,  and  I'd  be  sure 
to  say  something  which  would  give  Charley  an  excuse  to  break  off  the 
match." 

The  news  of  the  event  spread  in  those  circles  where  the  players  are 
known  and  loved.  The  betting  among  the  sporting  fraternity  was  slightly 
in  favor  of  Howard. 

"  There's  bound  to  be  an  umpire,"  remarked  an  old  sport,  "  and  Charley 
Howard  has  had  so  much  experience  in  fixing  Supervisors  that  a  simple 
judge  of  a  tennis  match  would  be  like  wax  in  his  hands.  I  know  nothing 
about  the  merits  of  the  players  but  I'm  betting  that.  Howard  will  shove  a 
twenty-five-cent  cigar  into  the  umpire's  hands  before  the  match  begins  and 
give  him  a  receipt  in  full  for  a  year's  water." 

On  the  morning  of  the  match  an  eager  crowd  was  seen  wending  its  way 
towards  the  tennis  ground  on  the  corner  of  Van  Ness  avenue  and  Sutter 
street.  The  hackmen  reaped  a  rich  harvest  as  every  conveyance  in  town 
had  been  pressed  into  service,  and  the  California  and  Sutter-street  com- 
panies put  on  extra  dummies  to  meet  the  rush.  And  there  were  no  less  than 
twenty-seven  amateur  photographers  on  the  ground  and  four  medical  stu- 
dents to  bleed  the  contestants  in  case  of  apoplexy  induced  from  intense  ex- 
citement. 

When  Mr.  O'Connor 
appeared  in  his  new  lawn- 
tennis  suit  a  murmur  of 
well-bred  surprise  swept 
overtheassemblage,which 
became  enthusiastic  and 
vociferous  when  Messrs. 
Badlam,  Howard,  Mc- 
Dowell and  McAllister, 
rackets  in  hand,  bounded 
into  their  respective 
courts. 

Mr.  O'Connor  served 
the  first  ball  in  a  striking 
and  unusual  manner, 
touching  the  ball  grace- 
fully over  his  back  and 
dropping  it  in  McAllister's 
court  with  remarkable  precision.  That  gentleman  volleyed  it  and  scored  a 
point,  Mr.  O'Connor,  in  an  attempt  to  hit  the  ball  under  his  right  leg, 
making  a  bad  miss. 

This  brought  the  betting  to  two  to  one  on  the  Howard  side,  and  that 
gentleman  was  observed  to  nod  significantly  at  the  umpire.  The  old  sport 
who  had  laid  his  money  on  Mr.  Howard  before  the  match,  here  offered  four 
to  one,  which  was  quickly  taken  by  Mr.  Bergen. 


Mr.  McAllister  served  the 
next  ball,  a  high  one,  which  sailed 
straight  up  over  the  net.  Not 
waiting  for  it  to  fall  in  his  court, 
Mr.  Howard  bounded  some  ten  feet 
from  the  ground,  struck  the  ball 
with  his  fist,  made  a  half  circle  in 
the  air,  caught  it  on  his  bat  and 
sent  it  back  to  McAllister's  court. 
The  applause  at  this  feat  was  deaf- 
ening :  "  Bravo,  Howard  !  "  "Go 
it,  Charley!"  "Bully  for  you, 
Webb!"  were  heaid  on  all  sides, 
and  two  employees  of  the  company 
were  so  overcome  with  emotion 
that  they  dashed  at  the  great 
aqueous  connubiator  and  respect- 
fully kissed  his  racket. 

The  play  for  the  next  five 
minutes  was  uneventful.  Mr. 
Badlam  and  General  McDowell 
showed  their  lack  of  training  and 
made  some  wild  attempts  at  strik- 
ing and  serving,  which  lowered  the 
McAllister  score  considerably. 
This,  however,  was  partially  coun- 
terbalanced by  Mr.  O'Connor's 
play,  who,  fired  by  the  applause 
with  which  his  agility  at  the  open- 
ing of  the  game  had  been  received, 
_    essayed    some    really    marvelous 

~-  ■  t-0*88^^--  feats  in  fancy    striking,    such   as 

meeting  the  ball  in  a  back  somer- 
sault, turning  a  hand-spring  and  serving  at  the  same  time,  and  doing  a 
coach-wheel  in  every  pause  of  the  game. 

When  the  players  took  a  recess,  at  the  earnest  request  of  the  attending 
physicians,  Mr.  McAllister  was  four  points  ahead,  and  Mr.  Howard  was  ob- 
served to  offer  his  pocket-flask  to  the  umpire.  On  the  resumption  of  the 
game,  the  first  ball  served  by  Mr.  Howard  was  dashed  at  by  Messrs.  Badlam 
and  McDowell.  Here  occurred  the  first  serious  mishap  of  this  interesting 
contest.     General  McDowell  leaped  in  th»  nir  to  volley  it,  and  would  have 


succeeded,  no  doubt,  in  making  an  effective  stroke,  but  Mr.  Badlam's  zeal 
threw  him  out  of  his  play.  The  latter  gentleman  tried  a  back-hander, 
catching  the  general  on  the  side  of  the  head  with  his  racket,  while  the  ball 
took  effect  on  the  soldier's  left  eye.  Mr.  McAllister's  wrath  at  this  accident 
was  terrific,  while  Messrs.  O'Connor  and  Howard  were  observed  to  laugh 
heartily,  shaking  hands,  nodding  confidently  to  the  spectators  and  throwing 
out  other  signs  of  their  perfect  certainty  of  defeating  their  opponents. 

Two  young  students  from 
the  Toland  Medical  College 
burst  from  the  crowd  and 
firmly  seized  the  injured 
tennis  players. 

"  You  shan't  bleed  me," 
said  Mr.  Badlam,  dexter- 
ously abstracting  the  zealous 
lad's  lancet  case  and  divest- 
ing his  companion  of  a  bottle 
of  chloroform  and  sponge, 
carried  in  case  of  the  neces- 
sity of  a  serious  operation. 
"  Keep  away,  young  man, 
or  I  will  do  you  an  injury," 
cried  the  General.  "You 
are  evidently  subsidized  by 
Mr.  Howard  to  disable  us 
from  proceeding  with  the 
match. '' 

After  the  students  had 
been  forcibly  removed  from 
the  grounds,  the  umpire  an- 
nounced that  Mr.  McAllis- 
ter's side  was  three  sets 
ahead.  It  was  that  gentle- 
man's turn  to  serve,  and  as 
he  took  the  ball,  Mr.  How- 
ard advanced  to  the  net  and 
dropped  something  over  it 
with  exceeding  rapidity. 
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"  Play  !  "  shouted  Mr.  McAllister,  waving  his  hat.  The  ball  went  over 
the  net,  but  at  the  same  moment  the  lawyer  plunged  headlong  into  it. 

"  Foul  !  "  cried  Mr.  Howard.     "  I  claim  the  game— I  claim  everything  !  " 

11  Who  did  this  I  "  shouted  the  lawyer,  holding  up  a  bunch  of  bananaskins, 
now  the  evident  cause  of  his  accident.  "There  were  no  bananaskins  on 
the  ground  twomiuutes  »g<>." 

"  How  should  I  know,"  said  Mr,  IJoward  tartly  ;  "I  didn't  go  into  your 
court.     I  suppose  Badlam  or  McDowell  brought  them  along  for  lunch." 

"  Clever  trick/'  whispered  the  old  sport  to  a  friend.  "I  saw  Charley 
drop  them  skins  over  the  net  myself." 

"  The  game  is  Mr.  Howard's,"  aunounced  the  umpire  ;  "  gate  money  and 
stakes  goto  Mr.  Howard.  I'm  sorry  for  you,  Mr.  McAllister,  but  rule  19 
gives  him  the  game." 

"  I'd  give  a  thousand  dollars,"  growled  Mr.  McAllister,  putting  on  his 
coat,    "  to  find  out  who  set  that  banana  trap  for  me." 

There  is  some  talk  about  a  return  match,  with  a  new  umpire.  The 
shadow  of  that  gentleman's  profile  the  following  day  on  the  blinds  of  Mr, 
Howard's  office  on  California  street  seemed  to  irritate  Mr.  McAllister,  who 
happened  to  be  passing  at  the  time. 

"  I'd  give  a  few  dollars,"  he  said  reflectively,  "  to  find  out  whether  that 
umpire  or  Charley  Howard  threw  that  banana  skin." 


"  I  do  not  grieve  at  the  prospect  of  death,"  remarked  a  fat  Thanksgiving 
Turkey  ;  "  but  the  thought  of  what  I  am  about  to  suffer  at  the  hands  of  the 
Yankee-Doodle  paragrapher  is  what  makes  the  tear  trickle  down  my  beak 
and  causes  me  to  beak  cast  down." 


How  dear  to  his  heart  is  that  yellow-backed  bank-book, 

His  busted  condition  recalls  to  his  view 
The  pages  all  dog-eared  ;  the  general  lank-look  ; 

The  money  has  left  it  save  ducats  but  two  ! 
All,  mauy's  the  time  he  has  drawn  from  its  pages 

And  apreed  with  the  principal,  interest  as  well ! 
But  now  there  is  left  him  in  lung  after  ages 

Two  old  golden  ducats  that  cling  to  the  swell. 
Those  bilious  old  ducats  ;  those  clip't  edged  ducats, 
Those  old  golden  ducats  that  cling  to  the  swell. 


EASTERN  ROOT  BEER— REMOVAL. 
H.  L.  St.  John  &  Co.,  manufacturers  of  genuine  Eastern  Root  Beer,  have  re- 
moved from  14  Hayes  street  to  112  Golden  Gate  avenue,  where  with  increased  facilities 
they  are  prepared  to  supply  the  public  with  that  delicious,  cheap  and  wholesome 
beverage.  Besides  being  a  pleasant  and  refreshing  drink,  it  is  beneficial  in  many  com- 
plaints, and  is  especially  valuable  as  a  stomachic.  Pints  and  quarts  (with  patent 
stoppers)  70  cents  and  $1.10  per  dozen,  delivered  free.  Give  it  a  trial  during  the 
holidays. 

GRAND  PACIFIC  SKATING  RINK. 
The  revival  in  roller-skating  this  winter  is  in  a  great  measure  due  to  the  admirable 
arrangements  of  the  Grand  Pacific  Skating  Rink,  corner  Sutter  and  Jones  streets.  The 
rink  is  thronged  nightly  with  our  best  people  for  the  enjoyment  of  this  most  healthful 
and  delightful  exercise.  Every  attention  is  paid  to  visitors,  and  instructions  given  to 
those  who  have  not  mastered  the  art  of  slipping  along  at  lightning  speed. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  "WINES. 
Messrs.   J.   Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


HAVE  YOUR  .JEWELRY,   FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in  :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  38  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  SI. 00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


Lyman  Page,  Esq.,  Contractor,  25  years  a  resident  of  Portland,  says :  For  12 
years  I  suffered  from  liver  complaint — tried  everything.  Cured  with  6  bottles  of 
Pfunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier. 

Library  of  the  Ligue  Nationale  Francaise,  120Sutter  street,  first  story,  open  daily, 
except  Sundays,  from  noon  to  6  p.m.,  and  from  7:30  to  10  o'clock,  p.  M.  Terms  of  ad- 
mission :    One  dollar  entrance  fee,  and  fifty  cents  per  month. 


J.  P.  Teuthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     £3FNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

IrPIRI^STTIEie, 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 

HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL    FOR    A    BOTTLE. 
CUNNINGHAM,  CURTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Saneome  Street,  S.  F. 

THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Thia  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

—OP— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  moat  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuiaino  is  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


GEO.  W.    MACFARLAXK.  H.    R.    MACFARLANE. 

G.  W.  MACFARLANE  &  CO. 

Importers 
and  Commission  Merchants, 

Flrc-Proof  Building, 
QUEEN     STBEET,    HONOLULU,     Jl.     I. 

AGENTS  FOR 

J.  Fowler  &  Co.  Steam  Plow  and  Portable  Tram- 
way Works,  Leeds. 

Mirrle33,  Watson  &  Co.'s  Sugar  Machinery,  Glas- 
gow. 

Glasgow  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

Liverpool  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

London  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Steamers. 

Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogu. 

TiiBBH   Blocks   from   all  Steamer  Landings. 

Our  facilities  arc  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  most  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Rates  for 
Families. 
BO'Kl*  AND  LODGING,  $1  PER  DAT. 

Meals,  25c. ;  Lodging,  25c.  and  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.     No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.  LEWISTON,   Prop'r, 

Late  of  Minnesota  House 
O.   CLARK,  Agent. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

G45  ami  C47  MARKET  ST. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALL1NGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   31S   SANSOME  ST..    SAN   FBANOISOO 


APRIZ 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all, of  either  aex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta,  Maine. 


DR.      SPINNEY. 

No.   1  1    ill.  ll£\\    ST., 
Trials  all  Chronic  and  Special  Disease 

VOING   HEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  :mj  Energy,  Eyes  growin 
W.  u  .  Iruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrclrushing 
Bleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  In  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
DegpOTidi-m-\ ,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
ApprebenBloilB  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
defy,  riii  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
mi  my  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  'them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering   humanity.      DR.   SPl.WKY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure, 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  oAho  system  in  a 
munner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  C  to  8.  SundayB, 
from  10  toll  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  §5.     Call  or  address 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE   DIM'EXSAIEY. 

20J  Kbarny  Strbkt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

r.  Allen ,  is  a  regular  Physician  from  University 
of  Michigan.  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  tho  moat 
expert  Surgeon  in  his  specialty  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

YOUN«  MEN 
And  MIDDLE-AGED  MEN,  who  suffer  from  tho 
effects  of  Youthful  Indiscretions  or  Excesses  in 
maturer  years,  Nervous  and  Physical  Drbilitv, 
loss  of  energy  and  memory,  etc.,  remember  I 
have  a  Vegetable  Compound,  the  result  of  many 
years  of  special  practice,  which  under  my  special 
advice  has  never  failed  of  success  in  the  cure  of 
weakness,  kidney  and  bladder  diseases,  etc. 

Hospital  Experience, 
(Ilaving  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals) 
enables  me  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  I  wish  it  distinctly  understood 
that  I  do  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
I  claim  only  to  be  a  skilful  and  buckssfdl  Phy- 
sician and  Surgeon,  TiionecoiiLY  informed  in  my 
specialty — 

Diseases    of  Man. 

All  will  receive  my  nonest  opinion  of  their 
complaints— no  experimenting.  I  will  guara  ntee 
a  positive  cure  in  evory  case  I  undertake,  or 
forfeit  $1,000.  Consultation  in  office  or  by  letter 
free  and  strictly  private.  Charges  moderate 
Call  or  address       DR.  ALLEN, 

26  1-2  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O/WO   NY  St 

Ban  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
dlseaoeBwearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently o  u  r  b  d  . 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
sssto  call  upon  him. 
.«!&&'&§$*£  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


Llttfiti    uumrMNi'o    tAlriAUl' 

OF  MEAT.  1  .ii.  ■  and  cheapest  Moat  Fla- 
vouring Slock  for  Soups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  SjIc,  b  ,000,000  jnrs. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  iijv.iluulile  tonic.  "  la  a 
success  and  a  bom  fur  which  nationB 
Bhould  feel  grateful."  —  See.  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  with  tlio  fac-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Liebig"  and  phono- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  witli  Baron  Lif?big, 
the  pulilie  are  informed  that  the  Liet.ig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  with 
Baron  Liebic'N  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  bo  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
GrocerR  and  Chemiitn.  So'e  Agent.*  for  the 
United  Stales  {wholesale  only)  (J.  Dnvid  & 
Co.,9,Fenchureh  Avenue,  London,  England. 

gold    wholesale    by    KlcnAltJDS    A 
HAIMCISON,     San    Francisco. 
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Miss  Rhinestone  and  Mias  Greatheart  were  dis 
cussing  a  young  man  the  other  night. 

"  He  has  lovely  eyes,"  said  Miss  Rhinestone. 

"Yes,  and  such  a  splendid  figure,"  said  Miss 
Greatheart ;   ' '  but  then  he  is  so  close. " 

"Close,"  echoed  Miss  Rhinestone,  "I  never 
found  him  close.  He  came  to  see  me  the  other 
night  and  sat  way  down  at  the  other  end  of  the 
sofa  like  I  was  a  porcupine,  the  big  ninny." 

Then  Miss  Greatheart  munched  away  at  her 
caramel  and  thought  to  herself  that  she  would 
have  moved  down,  but  she  didn't  say  so. 

The  best  way  of  traveling  when  you  have  not 
got  a  ticket — By  a  train  of  reflection. 


(jLticura 


for  every  form  of 

SKIN  &  BLOOD 

DISEASE. 

FEOM 

PIMPLES  to  SGROFUL* 

ITCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticur\  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticora  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Eeautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Coticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cotioura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

B3T  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


FOWBER 


WHEN  WE  KNEW  THEY  HAD   US, 


Who  killed  Cock  Blaine? 

I,  said  fat  Grover, 

I  turned  him  over — 
I  killed  Cock  Blaine. 

Who  saw  him  die  ? 

I,  said  George  Curtis, 

I'll  tell  where  the  hurt  is — 
I  saw  him  die. 

Who'll  toll  the  bell? 
I,  said  Ward  Beecher, 
The  great  moral  (?)  teacher — 

Til  toll  the  bell. 

Who'll  dig  the  grave  ? 

I,  said  Free  Trade, 

With  my  little  spade — 
I'll  dig  his  grave. 

Who'll  say  a  prayer  ? 
I,  said  old  Burchard, 
For  faith  I  will  search  hard — 

I'll  say  a  prayer. 

Who'll  sing  a  song? 

I,  said  Steve  Elkins, 

I'll  raise  some  welkins — 
I'll  sing  a  song. 

Who'll  be  the  mourner, 

I,  says  The  Hatchet, 

I'll  mourn,  dad  ratchet — 
I'll  be  the  mourner. 

Who'll  administrate? 
(Just  here  the  poet's  feelings 
overcame  him  and  he  sank  to 
sleep  in  the  wastebasket. )    — Hatchet. 


San  Lorenzo  Packing  Co 

A    COUNTRY   CANNERY. 

Packers  of  Pure  California  Fruits,  in 

Syrup  made  from  the  Best  Dry 

Granulated  Sugar. 


HAS    NO    EQUAL! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Economical  in  the  Market. 

Never    Varies    in    Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physicians,  Chemists 

and  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

prepared  by  the 

BOTHIN    MANUFACTURING    CO., 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


HEN  LEY'S 

CHALLENGE     ROLLER      SKATE 

ACKNOWLEDGED  BT  EXPERTS  AS  THE 

MOST  COMPLETE,  SCIEN- 
TIFIC SKATE  and  by  Rink 
Men  as  the  MOST  DURA- 
BLE one  in  the  market.  Lib- 
eral terms  to  the  trade.  For 
new  4S-page  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue, send  4c.  stamp  to 
KU'liniond,  I  ml.  Mention  this  paper. 


t.SKME-J|| 

M.  C.  lIEMLtY 


e\f  f.uxeii^ee 


St. 
Nervous    Sfi     I         Lost  U    Weakness 

Debility  ^^>*  Manhood  •  and  Decay 
A  favorite  prescription  of  b  noted  specialist  (now  re- 
tired.)   Druggists  can  fill  ft.    Address 

DR.  WARD  St  CO.,  LOUISIANA,  Ala 

SILKS  ^  PATCHWORK" 

In  60  cent  nml  J1.00  pnck:i^=.  Handsomegtiusortineiit  aver  offered. 
Our  20  ^ent  pnekage  of  Bust  Embroi.k-rv  Silk,  a;s..rtL-d  culors.  and 
Illu.Lr.ilod  Book  ol'  f.-UK-v  stitolio..,  do.siirns.oo.  lorora/v  work,  i'ree 
with  every  $1.00  order.  YALE  SILK  WORKS,  New  flavea,  Conn- 


I  COURTSHIP    and    MARRIAGE. 

I  "Wonderful  Becrets,  revelations  and 

discoveries  for  married  or  single. 

■9ecirrjjiphettlth1vve:ilthandhappineB0 

_.  Tnisnanaaome  book  of  160  pairea,  mailed  for  only 
10  centB  by  the  Union  Publishing  Co.,  Newark,  N.  J.  * 


AND  NOT 
WEAB  OCT 

0^%|    ^'  by  watchmakers.  By  mail2.">c.   Circulars 
OXIimbSUea,  J.S.  Butcui;  Co..liaDaytit..U-  V 


TRADE 


HIRE 


Housewife  attention  Is  directed    <o  the  San  Lorenzo 

JAMS  and  JELLIED,  which  are  made  from 

Pore  ITHlte  Sugar  and  Fruits. 


NO   GLUCOSE   OR  BROWN  SUGAR 

USED    IN    THIS    FACTORY. 


RUPTURE 


^Positively  cured  in  60  days  bj 
j?|£r-    Home's  Elect  ro-Mngnctii 
Isclt-Trm»n,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 

"generating  a  com  .mums  FJ,,-lrici£r  Mag- 

icViu-rmt.    Seienrilie,  Powerful,  Durable 

Comfortal.V  ninl    Kili.'i  iv,-  m   curing  Run. 

cure.  Price  Reduced.  500cnredin  s:j.  Send  Tor  pamphle 

ELECTKO-MAONKTIC   THUS*   COMPANY 

703  Market  Stkket,  San  Francisco. 


I  have  a  positive  re  mod  y  Tor  tho  above  dlscaao;  by  Its 
use  thousands  of  cases  ol  tlio  worst  kind  mid  of  long 
standing  havo  been  cured.  In  deed,  sostTi'inrUirivfsiUh 
in  lt3  efficacy, tliitt  I  will  sandTWO  BOTTLES  f'UEG. 
togetherwith  a  YALUABI.ETKEATTSE  011  this  disease 
to  any  sufferer.    Give  express  and  P.  O.  nildr  ss. 

DR.  T.  A.  SL0CU1I,  181  Pearl  St.,  Now  York. 


TO  LADIES 

;  OKTLY. 

PnCCAMED   1     To  Introduce  "Happy  Days,"  our 

uUdOnlflEn  I»™'  16r- "'".'J Maa.ii,,, .v, winjcd 

_  _ ^_    ■  free  1„  ,uiy  l;„lv  .s.mlin^  :'uc.  In  ptampa 

P  ADMCIITG  IforommUhssul^ripti.^.JiLadk-s' 
UHnlllEn   I  O  iLnrce  Size  Wntcrproot  Co»- 

^■■SSBB^^^E^^BSBi  fnnior  CurmcrilK  «iib  i-iUi^ie 

ot.dber  nit.i.ur  - j-.,  i.r.i,  i'l.-l  ih.-v  ."how  them  to  their  friends  and 

Induce  other  sales.   Pubs.  Happy  On  \  -,  llnrtl'ord,  Conn. 


One  night  George  Washington  came  home  about 
the  witching  hour  of  twelve,  and  his  hat  didn't  fit 
him  as  quickly  as  usual.  The  Mother  of  Her 
Country  eyed  him  as  he  hung  his  boot  up  on  the 
hat-rack  and  threw  his  tile  under  the  bed,  and 
then  she  said  : 

"  George,  where  have  you  been  ? " 

"  Been  down  shtairsh  readin',''  replied  the  hero 
of  the  cherry  tree. 

"Beading  ! "  ejaculated  the  relict  of  Mr.  Custis 
with  a  sarcastic  snort.  "  Much  reading  you've 
been  doing  !     You  are  full,  sir. 

"  Well,  Marsha,  my  dear,"  responded  the  pa- 
triot, "don'  Shir  Fransihis  Bacan  shay  readin' 
makesh  full  man." 

There  was  silence. 


If"      CELEBRATED  ^la^ 


fclifTERS 


In  cases  of  dyspepsia,  de- 
bility, rheumatism,  fever  and 
ague,  liver  complaint,  inac- 
tivity of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder,  constipation  and 
other  organic  maladies,  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  is  a 
tried  remedy,  to  which  the 
medical  brotherhood  have  lent 
their  professional  sanction, 
and  which  as  a  tonic,  altera- 
tive and  household  specific 
for  disorders  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels  has  an  un- 
bounded popularity. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1885. 


NEW-GROP  RAISINS, 

Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 
SOUTHERN    CALIFORNIA, 


G-rapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Their 
Largest  Size. 


NEW-OEOP 

London  Layers, 

LAYEES 

AND 

MUSCATEL  RAISINS, 

In  "Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consignment  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  we 
invite  the  attention  of  the 

FANCY    GROCERY    TRADE    TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  tbc  Wholesale  Trade  Only. 

Samples  cheerfully  shown  to  Retailera  and  names  of  Jobhers 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.    COLEMAN    &    CO., 

MARKET    AND    MAIN    STREETS. 


30  DAYS"  TRIAL. 


To  Young,  old,  rich  or  poor, 

exca,— scon  dragj  ' 

ndcure  yourself  with 


■th  sexes,— scon  drugging, 

__..e  yourself  with  DR. 

HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 


Electric  Belt.    Electricity  is 

Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  la  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 

8U.U0U  cures  reported  in  1883, 
"Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  flips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  Genera!  Debility,  Klieiunatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia.  Sefmiea,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  GouC,  Asthma,  RearC  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh.  Files.  K[-ile|isy.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.    W.  J.  H0E1TE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran' 
CISCO,  Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer- 
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Chromo  Cards  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  ten  one 
cent  stamps.    ACME  MFG.  CO.,  Ivoryton,  Conn, 


THE    WASP. 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
hsai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
.  Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
•  Oregon,    Washington  and  Idaho 

territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 

Iowa  : 

t  hI l for ii  hi     Southern    ConM    Boutc.- 

Bleamers  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Oaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  .Vlaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  r.  S.  Mails,  eails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrlsburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  and  Pueet    Sound    Route. — 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  A.  M.,  on  Nov  7th,  15th, 
23d  and  Dec.  1st,  and  every'  eighth  day 
thereifter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  I'ownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacioom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Nov.  7th,  16th,  23d  and  Dec.  1st, 
and  avery  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  u.  on  Nov.  Sth,  17th,  24th  and  Dec.  2d,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
8TATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON,  CO- 
LUMBIA or  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC,  carrying  the 
United  States  Mail.  Sailing  days— Nov.  6th, 
10th,  16tb,  20th,  >5th,  30th,  and  every  following 
fifth  day  for  Portland  and  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  Bails  from  Sun 
Franciaco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Franciaco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cufley'B  Cove,  Little  River 
uid  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT ' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
sypejioj;  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
i  ven,tgd,^ombining  in 
J  a  very*$gghly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
■/  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
'  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put. up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  hpth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAHKANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Dboqgists. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


CONOVER    PIANOS.    D= THOMAS   HALL'S 


Conover  Bros.,  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Es- 
pbciallv  adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming:  Upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  A  CO.,  Puclflc  Coast 
Asi'iit*.  •is  ami  25  t  ilih  St.,  opp.  1.  S. 
Him,  Sun  Francisco,  <':il. 

SEND   FOR   ILLL'STRRATBD   CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 

Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 

By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CD'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WIH.     T.    COLEMAN     .1    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.     ,  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels*   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu, 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

1  J.KEg&BY  , 
Iflif^certain  curefgr 
-Nervous '  De^ili&y, 
Lost  -Vitality,  ~and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretion.?. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $1.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5.  Sent  to  any  address,- 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  or  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Ofllce,  208  California  St. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medictjl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

|arFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


Die.  LIEBIG'S 

WON      ER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat* 
ment  prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,' speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  'permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  modejate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you.become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  f,pr  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weak'neSd  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
-have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  bfcve.loBt 
all  their  property  and  pteasurjj,  ^n  life  ir^m;^ 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  eiire'.>v$.  ti'e. 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  .uiitievoy^'j 
special  advice  and  treatment.  -'.  -   *~  ■    ' 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.;  4£0 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

S3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power"  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

]Vt  erchants. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Bced*s  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont, SAN  FRANCISCO 


OFFICE,  331  M1BKET  ST. 
in  1  IMKI.         -        -        -        POTBEBO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-Presldonl 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


43T   Corks    WITH 

UNFAILING  CUE- 

taiktt  Nervous 
and  Physical  Do 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  Of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
cxccBsesand  indis- 
cretions It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
ly all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Permanent  uorkb  JJoaranthhd. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C  D.  SALFIELD,  318 
Kearny  street,  8*"»  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Bufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  Bent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  HAIL  8.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


USEFUL 


HOLIDAY    PRESENTS 

FOR 

You  as:  and  Old. 


Fine  Gold  Spectacles  and  Eye-Glasses, 

Elegant  Opera-Glasses,  Microscopes, 

Drawing  Sets,  Etc., 

at  Exceedingly  Low  Bales. 


MULLER,  Leading  Optician 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 


Near    Bush. 


THE    WASP. 


SANCHO        CLEVELAND'S        BANQUET. 


D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

II  »l  Mil  ■-■■ril     I8G3.I 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

JIAVI  TAtTIHIVt; 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  "Waltham  &  Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Orders    by    Mull    will   receive  Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  <.ood»  Kent 

to  any  part  or  the  Mute  or 

Territories- 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50     AND 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; Si*  50c.  and  35c.  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilitiesas  are  to  he  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  ihe  in- 
strument used  for  measuring  the 
Btrength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician. 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  VVatry) 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not*  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged  to  be  tub  best  in  tiik 
world.  It  in  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Prif  e  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  bv  express  CO. D. 

Address  DUPLEX  <:  *  IV  \\fl<    CO..  113 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  C'al. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS Sl,500,000 

Home  Oj-fioe:  &  W.  cor.  Cat.  i  Saiuomt. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    .    OAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  Pres.    Alphbub  Boll,  Vlce-PreB. 
Wh.  J.  Dutton,  Sec.    E.W.  Cakpbntbr,  Ass'tSoc. 


0.  L  HCTOHINBON. 


H.  B.  SIANN. 


Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sausonie  Sts. 

OABB  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Cnalniert,  Z.  P.  Clark,  special  Agents 
sud  Adjusters,   Oapt.  A.  M.   Horns,  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


jgjrSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
dst  IWIarked    Ouccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 
A.  M.  Benham 


MARKETS  I 


tWBEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  onicc,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &   NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  M.  n.lVIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Ixcrbasb  over  Tiiirtkf.n  Millions, 

Surplus  above  Liabilitiks  over  Te.v  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.    Y.    LIFE     INSURANCE    CO. 

Total  Assets,     •  $55,643,903.73 
Total  Increase,  $1&CG1. 350.1)6 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can   apply  to   \.   Ci.  1IAWES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sanbome  St.  ,  S  .F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

Montgomery    Street,   San   FrancfBCO. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 


J.  E.  Ruggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


DODGE,    SWEENEY   &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 

<  ommissicm     Merchants, 
114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1242. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Slain  streets, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


«,i;    iiMi;itiiM.tiii:\i    us    miann     i-k.e. 


Exclusively   used   by    PATH,    GEISTER   and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole  Agent,   206   POST  ST.,  S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery    Street, -     San    FrancSsco 

Gold    and    Silver    Relincry    and    Assay    Olilrc- 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  I,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.  Manufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead.  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


w. 


G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CCTS 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Geo.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

!*o.  l:t  Snn»omr  street,  S.  y. 

BEFOUE  BUYING  YOUR 

SAFE 

Call  and  Bee  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Safes  always 
on  hand.  Safes  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan. 

and    Lock    Co., 

.11  OICM  t    ST.,  S.I  . 


Hall's  Safe 

•II  A  313  i  \ 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OKDEKS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TUB 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 

T>  IlEUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
-LV  and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
exist  ■■■■inf.-  these  Shields  arc 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

00T    BATTERIES 

will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  Jjf  I,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  forour  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 

Magnetic    Shield    Co. 

106  tost  street, 

San  Francisco,  Cat. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  the  Best  Fitting  Clothes  in  the 
State  at  25  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  in  the  Cliy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from §  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 26  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from 30  00 

OTHER   GARMENTS   IK   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self-measurement  and  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery    Street, 

No.   724   Market  Street, 
Nos.  II 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518   CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser  °"oX^M  The  Louvre,  JU££  22,1*  Kor' 


For  the 
FINEST 


FRENCH  &  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 


DUNN  &  DEMERS,  1210  Market  St. 

ORDERS     FROM    THE    INTERIOR    PROMPTLY    FILLED. 

fixprcsuasc   Free. 


O 
o 


,  Booth's  FROZEN  OYSTERS  (A75Si.)  at  Moraghaa's.  68  &  69  California  Market 


Goal. 


J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET. 


Goal 


"W.  E.  LANE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Pettijohn's 

BREAKFAST  GEM 


Healthiest  &  Most  Palatable 

Of  any  Cereal  Food  in  the  World. 
MADB  FROM  THE  CHOICEST 

SONORA    WHEAT. 

It    Is    Unrivaled    In    Excellence    and 

Purity.        It   is   Nutritious  and 

Easily  Digested.    It  is  Free 

from  all  Impurities. 


This  Excellent  BREAKFAST  GEM  is  put  up 
in  24  Packages  in  each  case. 


AIL  RETAIL  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE   WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  Covers. 


PRICE 50  CENTS 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


Samples 
on 
application. 


~      <65 

•  Pants,     o 
Suits,     -    -    -    -    20 

Dretss  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION, 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Address: 


TRADE  MARK. 
Patented  Feb  20, 1883. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 
;. it  has  no  equal. 


VALENTINE    HASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry. 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET San  Franciseo,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

AClFiC  EjUSBfSESS  flOLLEGE 

Poll  ccMrv  Fr^n  H  


PACIFIC  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP     I  I  ]'') 
ONLY  S70.         fy? 


LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      I  IBSEND  FOR 

ONLY  S70.         U  CIRCULAR. 


320 


POST 
ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 
D^-   ~~A    D„,l—  tin.„U»»1.         "  (AMOUNT     SOLD    IN    1SS3: 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale..      \  30,ooo  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 


BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

vw?(ul  feimlivg  %  6j? 

530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


UOIILER  £  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  l.rillt   and  the   ISEIIX- 
IM«  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing   Company, 
Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F .' 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  In 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

130  BE  ALE  STREET. 


D 


r.  zeile'S  institute: 

(Established    1852.) 

The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  BATHS  on  the  Pari  lie  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN,  .me AH.  SIILPHIIK  or  Hum  4TI  1>  BATHS  lor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.       All  on  the  Ground  Floor  <no  basement.) 

5?2    to    528    PACIFIC    STREET,    P.    F. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


"4  -  M 


WITH     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND 


WEST'S 


JEWELER. 


407  Kearny 

Near  PINE. 

Send   for   Catalogue. 


Iry  "New  Process  Tea"  now  in  its  Novel  T, 
hink  cl  "Sunkisb,"  "Sunshine,"  best  quali  T, 
hen  "Sunshade,"  "Sunset1' good  niediocri  T, 
esting  well  its  aroma,,  flavor  and  puri  T, 
he  "Fresh  Toast"  adds  strength  a  proper  T. 
asters  of  the  "New"  pronounce  the  old  T — T— 


TESTIMONIALS. 

San  Francisco,  June  28,  1884. 
Messrs.  Richaudh  &  Harbison,  401  Sansome  St. 
Gentlemkn  :  We  hive  witnessed  the  practical 
working:  of  your  Tea  Toasting;  machine.  The 
results  obtained  are  highly  satisfactory.  Your 
idea  of  shipping  thoroughly  cured  tea  to  this 
country  direct  from  the  plantation,  and  toasting 
the  same  here  immediately  preceding  its  con- 
sumption, is  a  most  excellent  project,  and,  in 
our  opinion,  ia  entirely  practicable  and  desir- 
able. In  our  own  country  this  procedure  is  al- 
most universally  adepted.  We  recognize  in  jour 
efforts  a  worthy  attempt  to  improve  the  quality 
of  Japanese  tea  now  being  sold,  by  giving  to 
consumers  an  article  free  from  all  injurious 
coloring  matter,  and  in  its  highest  perfection. 
We  are  confident  your  friends  and  customers 
will  readily  see  the  many  advantages  of  pure, 
freshly  toasted  tea,  and  appreciate  the  flavor, 
aroma  and  bouquet  which  makes  our  tea  a  lux- 
ury. Wishing  you  all  success  in  your  new  enter- 
prise, we  are,  dear  sirs,  yours  faithlully, 

K.  OKURA, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Tokio, 
Japan,  Tea  Guild. 

M.  YOKOYAMA, 
Member  of  Tokio  Tea  Guild. 

RICHARDS,   HARRISON  &.  SHERWOOD, 

PROPRIETORS, 
Corner  Sansome  anil  Sacramento  Sis. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  following  grades  of  PURE  JAPANESE 
TEAS  are  fresh  toasted  under  the  new  process. 
Requiring  one  third  less  quantity  to  produce  the 
same  strength  of  old  teas,  and  the  prices  are 
plainly  marked  on  each  pound  paikage. 
GRADES.  PRICES. 

SUNSET 50  ecnts  per  pound 

SU,\»HADE till  cents  per  ponmt 

SUNSHINE ..">  «tnis  per  pound 

&UNKISE One  Dollar  per  pound 

gST  For  sale  in  one-pound   packages  by  all 
Grocers  and  to  the  trade  in  assorted  chests. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


»VING.     CLEANING, 

AltD    RESTORING. 

Rest    and    Cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office,   633  MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Oakland  Office,  in;.'  RROADWAX,  cor.  13th. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Works,   210-213  ICIKI  I  V  ST. 

CHAS.    J. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN. 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    PlERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

R.  Hardenbergli,  Chief  Clk.     At.  A.  French,  Cashier 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'F'G  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent.       Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PPPpipp'O  FRENCH  RESTAURANT,   j 

I        U-.  It  III  l—  1    l    ^J  TELEPHONE    SOS.  *■ 


Private  Rooms  for  Families. 
Banquet  Hall. 


19  &    IA  O'FARRELL  ST 

I  mm    OC     I     i"     near  Market  and  Dupoiit. 


0 


VOLUME    XIII. 


NUMBER    24. 


PRICE  y 


SAN     FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    DECEMBER    13,    1884. 


-!  IO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Francisco. 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

724J4  Market  Street. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  DeuTZ  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  TrlsSec.  \^^-^S^' 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  lIn  c°fe*If,™,n/fef 3' A' 
'  de  ljU/.e  &  r  lis. 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents,    , 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRU.ST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,         •         $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,        -        Oit-osite  Dupont, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND_SH0E  MAKER. 
JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bosh  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters, 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE    WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW  MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Bourkon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

5TUDEBAKER    BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"  White  House  "  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bono  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink   Donald   McMillan's   Celery  Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de>  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA   ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 
£2Torders  from  dealers  promptly  attended  to."®& 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. N- 


Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COK.  FOURTH  «V  BRYANT  STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment    Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Made  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
FreBh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  Egent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REIISCDE. 

KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Tables 

WINES. 


ZINFANDEL, 

CLARETS, 
BOCKS, 
PORTS, 

SHERRIES.Etc^ 

VAULTS:     yfj 

417,  419  Mont'ery    (.  *y 

Branch :     ^  V 

987  to  993  Market 

UNDER  GRAND 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7    AIQ    Montgomery   St  , 

**!  I  J      "TIU  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAM  PAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND   PINTS.  , 

A.   VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST..  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Sreatest 

lenine 
Known. 


BEEF 
IRQ! 


(Lieftia's  Ertiact). 

tHe  Wonderful  flraitm 
and  DiTlaorator. 


(PyroptiospliatB), 

Tonic  for  the  Blood,  and 

Food  lor  tiie  Brain. 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing:  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEP  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TUTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 
537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 1  *r 


THE    BEST  Pure  Natural  Mineral  Watei.     In- 
dorsed by  the  Medical  Profession! 

DEPOT:    513    Sll  1I.11IEVTO    STREET. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  f RANCISCQ  QTO GK    DR EWEEY, 

Capital    Stock,      /^^^^\    C°Tn^_±^eil 
<fi(  _  _  _    _  _  _    /'V^jeS^^M^^K  Francisco  Streets 

©200,000.^     'MS^^^m^.      1     Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OB  BOTTLE. 

any 


OUR  LAGER  BF.EE  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAB 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Superior    to 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 


RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


•JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


C.   II.    Moore, 
op 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


BURGUNDY 

— ^— - 

SUPERIOR, 


4rl% 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


Important  Notice 


We  beg  to  inform  the  Trade  that  we 
have  constantly  on  hand  for  sale  in 
lots  to  snit.  IN  BOND  OR  duty  paid:  GEORGE 
GUI'  let  .v  CO'S  Champagnes,  in  quarts 
pints  anil  half-pints;  DIIMEZIL  .1 
JOLIVET,  Bordeaux,  full  assortment 
of  Clarets  and  Sauternes;  FRIEDRICH 
SE1LER,  Deldcshcim,  Rhine  Wines,  of 
most  popular  brands;  F.  DU.HEZIL 
Cognacs ;  XEREZ  DE  LA  HtONTF.lt  A, 
Cadiz,  sherries;  sii.va  A  cosevs. 
Oporto  Port  Wines  ;  GEORGE  ROE  A 
CO.,  Dublin,  Irish  Whiskies;  CAN- 
TRELL  .1  COCnRAVE,  Belfast,  dinger 
Ale  ;  Club  Soda  Water,  Sparkling  Mont* 
serrat  and  Lime-juice  Syrup ;  a  full 
line  of  French  anil  Amsterdam  Liqucrs 
and  Coi-iEints;  a  full  line  of  Bourbon 
and  Bye  Whiskies;  II.  CLAUSEN  .1 
SON  Brewing  Co.,  New  York,  Cele- 
brated Export  Champagne  Lager  Beer. 

Special  Discount  to  the  Trade  accord, 
ing  to  quantity. 

Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co 

SOLE     AGENTS, 

123   California   St. 


T<~I  D      GLOVER 


FACTORY  ;    No.  119  DIIPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep  in  any  Climate. 


CAL. 


AND    OREGON   CIDER 

218  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


CO., 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


, TRADE 


->•  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  .?■  COOK  &  SON- 


A±C m»«  nwrwwi atnnwiwtr™ 


THE        CORONER'S        PANEL        GAME 


THE    WASP. 


THE  TRAMP'S   STORY. 


1  She  was  a  Democrat,  fierce  and  wild, 
I  a  Republican,  gentle  and  mild  ; 
Both  of  us  lived  in  Michigan  land, 
G-uileless  and  trusting  I  sought  her  hand. 
Did  she  refuse  me  ?    Oh,  not  much  ! 
But  she  gave  my  hand  such  a  fearful  clutch, 
From  the  pain  of  which  I  feel  sick  and  ill, 
As  she  said,  '  I  bow  to  your  lordly  will.' 

'  We  wedded  two  months  from  that  same  day. 
It  was  1,  not  she,  that  was  given  away ; 
From  the  very  first  she  assumed  command 
Of  me,  my  premises,  house  and  land. 
Then  was  approaching  election  day  ; 
On  the  evening  before,  she  said  the  way 
She  wanted  me  to  propel  my  vote 
Was  for  Grover  Cleveland  and  turn  my  coat. 
I  told  her  I  meant  to  vote  for  Blaine, 
Which  was  hardly  said  when  I  screamed  with  pain, 
For  she  grappled  me  fiercely  by  the  hair 
And  asked  me  angrily,  how  I  dare 
To  think  of  voting  against  her  man, 
Or  any  one  whom  the  Democrats  ran. 
And  she  battered  my  head  against  the  floor 
Until  I  thought  she  had  killed  me  sure. 
'  Will  you  vote  a  Republican  ticket  now  ?  ' 
She  shrieked  ;  and  the  neighbors  heard  the  row. 
And  they  entered  in  and  rescued  me 
When  nearly  as  dead  as  I  could  be. 
But  she  turned  me  out,  and  locked  the  door, 
And  told  me  I  never  should  enter  more, 
Until  I  promised  that  never  again 
I'd  mention  the  name  of  James  G.  Blaine. 

'  This  threat  didn't  turn  me— not  in  the  least, 
But  I  left  Michigan  and  started  East, 
And  here  I  am  without  a  cent, 
For  every  red  I  had  I've  spent. 

'  Could  you  lend  me  a  dime  or  a  nickel,  pard, 
This  'lection  business  comes  awful  hard, 
Especially  as  we're  left  this  time  ? 
Thank'ee  !     I'll  owe  you  half  a  dime." 


HOW   1   FIRST  MET    MY   WIFE. 


The  way  I  came  to  know  my  wife  was  very  singular  and  very  funny. 
Often  yet,  when  I  kiss  her  on  the  right  side  of  her  face,  on  a  mole  between 
her  chin  and  her  cheek,  we  fall  to  laughing  as  if  we  were  crazy. 

This  is  the  way  we  became  acquainted  :  I  was  twenty-five  years  old, 
with  an  excellent  stomach  and  a  blonde  moustache.  I  was  traveling  for 
pleasure.  One  night,  at  the  Grand  Hotel  in  Paris,  I  was  very  anxious  lest 
I  should  fail  to  take  the  early  train  for  Geneva  next  morning.  My  trunk 
was  strapped,  I  had  ordered  a  porter  to  call  me,  and  left  my  door  unlocked 
for  him.  My  light  was  extinguished,  I  had  already  begun  to  doze  when  I 
heard  a  hum  of  women's  voices  in  the  next  room.  What  would  you  have 
done  in  my  place ?  Listened,  wouldn't  you?  That  is  what  I  did.  I  put 
my  ear  against  the  wall,  but  could  make  out  nothing  more  than  that  the 
voices  were  feminine.  I  tried  in  every  way,  I  sat  up  in  bed,  I  placed  my 
right  ear  to  the  wall,  I  knelt  in  the  bed  and  placed  my  left  ear  to  the  wall ; 
all  my  efforts  resulted  in  my  confusion.  And  the  gossiping  continued  all 
the  time.  This  annoyed  me  extremely.  It  lasted  so  long.  Footsteps  along 
the  hall  grew  less  frequent.  It  was  midnight  or  even  later.  I  had  given 
up  trying  to  know  what  my  lady-neighbors  were  saying.  But  I  could  not 
sleep.     It  seemed  to  me  that  those  women  must  be  talking  in  bed. 

"Oh!  the  women!"  I  muttered,  pulling  the  bedclothes  over  my  head 
not  to  hear  them  and  to  try  to  sleep.  "  If  I  ever  marry  it  will  certainly  not 
be  a  chatterer  like  thoae  women  in  there."  This  heroic  behavior  was  suc- 
cessful. I  heard  nothing  more  and  soon  feeling  ready  to  depart  for  the  land 
of  dreams  I  insensibly  drew  the  covering  from  my  head  not  to  stifle,  and 
with  a  sigh  of  satisfaction  dropped  asleep.  I  have  the  good  or  bad  quality 
of  being  a  very  light  sleeper.  The  step  of  a  mouse  will  rouse  me  as  easily  as 
the  noise  of  a  battery  of  artillery. 

I  was  asleep  when  suddenly  the  key  I  had  left  in  the  door  for  the  waiter 
who  was  to  rouse  me  was  moved  in  the  lock.  My  door  opened  almost  with- 
out sound  and  I  heard  light  steps  coming  toward  my  bed  but  with  no  effort 
to  be  unheard. 

I  had  no  suspicion  of  danger,  for,  against  the  stream  of  light  which  the 
open  door  cast  for  an  instant  into  the  room,  I  had  seen  a  feminine  form. 

I  did  not  stir.     I  waited. 

Some  one  continued  to  advance  softly  in  my  direction.  Arrived  near 
the  bed,  despite  the;  obscurity,  I  saw,  or  rather  I  understood  by  a  rustling 
of  dress-stuff  that  it  was  indeed  a  woman  and  that  woman  was  taking  off 
her  dressing-gown.  This  was  rapidly  done,  then  a  little  hand  seized  the 
bed-Bpread  and  turned  it  aside,  saying  : 
"  Oh,  I  am  freezing,  let  me  come." 

"  With  all  my  heart !  "  I  cried,  and  extending  my  arms  I  seized  my  visitor's 
head. 

She  shrieked  and  drew  swiftly  away,  but  not  before  I  had /time  to  give 
her  a  kiss,  not  on  her  lip3  but  on  that  mole,  that  "  beauty-spot  "  I  have  al- 
ready spoken  of. 

I  immediately  sprang  out  of  bed,  snatched  a  match  on  my  table  and 
scratched  it  with  all  my  might  while  the  young  lady,  all  agitation  and  hastily 


striving  to  get  her  wrapper  on  again,  kept  saying  in  the  most  beseeching 
tones  : 

"  I  beg  of  you,  don't  light  up,  sir.     Oh  !  great  heavens  !  what  a  mistake 
I  made  !     Excuse  me,  I  thought  I  was  in  my  room  with  my  sister." 

The  voice  was  tremulous  from  emotion  but  sweet  and  charming. 

You  may  imagine  that  the  more  she  implored  the  more  I  scratched  my 
matches,  but  it  is  probable  that  the  company  who  manufactured  them  had 
foreseen  this  case.  The  more  I  struck  the  less  they  ignited.  This  waB  ex- 
actly contrary  to  my  sensations,  for  the  less  the  match  kindled  the  more  I 
burned.  An  evil  destiny  wduld  make  me  gallant  in  spite  of  myself.  I  do 
not  need  to  tell  you  whether  I  fumed  and  muttered  to  myself. 

At  last,  after  repeated  efforts,  the  third  match  decided  to  light,  but  at 
that  moment  my  companion  had  succeeded  in  getting  into  her  wrapper  and 
she  closed  the  door  after  her  just  as  my  room  was  illuminated.  I  heard  her 
open  and  shut  the  next  door  and  my  neighbors'  chatter  began  again  with 
exclamations  and  little  cries  of  fright. 

Oh  !  those  matches  !  if  I  could  have  got  hold  of  the  director  of  the  com- 
pany at  that  moment ! 

I  could  do  but  one  thing,  that  was  to  go  to  bed  again.  I  was  quite 
melancholy  when  I  realized  this.  My  visitor  had  left  a  delicious  perfume  of 
attar  of  rose  which  went  to  my  brain.  I  could  not  sle^p,  and  the  result  of 
my  reflections  was  that  I  concluded  to  delay  my  departure  for  twenty-four 
hours.  I  felt  as  much  curiosity  as  a  woman  :  1  must  know  the  woman  who 
had  thus  mistaken  the  room. 

At  six  o'clock  I  was  called  for  the  train. 
"  Monsieur  is  awake  1 " 
"  Yes,  wide  awake." 
"  Monsieur  is  not  mistaken  1 " 
"  Not  at  all." 

"  Monsieur  wished  to  be  called  for  the  train,  and  frequently  the  travelers 
go  to  sleep  after  they  have  been  roused — then  the  servant  is  blamed  for  it." 
(<  You  can  rest  easy,  I  am  well  awake ;  besides,  I  shall  not  leave  this 
morning.     Tell  me  who  has  the  next  room." 
"  I  do  not  know.     I  am  a  porter." 

He  had  scarcely  gone  before  I  got  up.  I  made  a  hasty  toilette  and 
awaited  the  moment  when  my  lady-neighbors  would  leave  their  room. 
When  I  should  have  been  rolling  away  in  the  cars  toward  Geneva,  I  was 
sitting  close  to  my  room-door  with  most  attentive  ear  and  very  anxious,  I 
own  it,  to  see  by  daylight  the  young  lady  who  had  disturbed  my  sleep.  My 
neighbors  were  not  late  risers.  At  half -past  eight  their  door  opened.  Two 
other  voices  mingled  with  their  joyous  babble,  those  of  a  man  and  a  woman, 
the  father  and  mother,  without  doubt.  I  let  them  pass  a  few  steps,  then  I 
stepped  out  and  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  two  charming  creatures,  blonde 
as  the  golden  sunshine,  pretty  as  English  and  small  as  French  women. 

Yes,  but  which  one  of  the  two  had  received  my  kiss  ? 

Papa  had  a  provincial  air  as  if  he  had  come  to  town  to  please  his  daugh- 
ters. The  lady  I  took  to  be  their  mamma  was  only  an  aunt  who  cared  for 
them  like  a  mother.  The  whole  family  took  a  carriage  and  drove  off  while  I 
stood  on  the  sidewalk  before  the  entrance  of  the  Grand  Hotel,  motionless, 
like  a  sentinel,  and  asking  myself  if  it  would  not  be  better  to  drop  the  ad- 
venture and  take  the  next  train.  No  !  I  could  not  go  without  knowing 
which  of  the  two  girls  had  my  kiss  if  I  followed  them  for  the  three  months 
I  had  meant  to  travel. 

I  did  not  see  them  again  until  evening,  when  seeing  them  enter  the 
dining-room  I  followed  and  took  a  seat  beside  the  young  girls.  "Now,"  I 
thought,  "I  shall  recognize  the  voice  of  the  one  who  made  me  a  visit  !  " 
Alas  !  the  two  voices  closely  resembled  each  other.  They  laughed  as  they 
ate,  talking  of  this  and  that  with  the  aunt  and  father  who,  by  their  mien, 
appeared  to  desire  to  proclaim  to  the  whole  world : 

"  Hey  !  look  at  those  two  pretty  girls  there  !     They  belong  to  me,  they 
are  my  children  !     Are  they  not  lovely  ?  " 

But  this  did  not  prevent  either  of  them  from  saying  all  the  time  : 
"Don't  laugh  bo   high;  don't  talk  so  loud ;  you  really  behave  like  chil- 
dren." 

How  old  were  they  ?  Eighteen  or  nineteen  at  the  utmost,  and  it  is  true 
my  two  madcaps  were  gay  as  boarding-school  girls  on  a  vacation.  Certainly, 
they  did  not  suspect  that  I  had  nearly  embraced  one  of  them.  They  never 
deigned  to  pay  the  slightest  attention  to  me.  The  soup  and  the  meat  had 
both  disappeared  and  I  had  been  unable  to  learn  anything. 

I  could  not  ask  them  which  one  had  made  a  mistake  the  night  before. 

Up  to  that  time  no  one  had  spoken  to  me  and  I  had  not  dared  to  say 
anything,  but  during  the  dessert  my  fair  neighbor  took  a  fancy  to  a  sweet 
dish  to  which  I  helped  myself  a  second  time.  She  looked  at  me  with  a 
slight  smile  and  said  : 

"  Monsieur,  will  you  please  to  pass  me  that  dish  ? " 
"  With  all  my  heart." 

Oh  !  charming  phrase,  it  is  to  thee  that  I  owe  my  happiness  ! 

On  hearing  these  four  words  my  beautiful  neighbor  grew  scarlet,  turned 
pale  and  became  so  agitated  that  at  the  moment  when  I  offered  her  the  dish 
she  had  asked  me  for,  she  took  it  so  awkwardly  that  she  spilled  half  its  con- 
tents on  my  coat.     This  is  the  way  I  made  my  wife's  acquaintance. 

Perhaps  you  think  I  started  next  day  on  my  journey  1  Yes,  but  into 
the  country  where  I  made  love  to  the  father  and  cajoled  the  old  aunt,  which 
was  more  difficult. 

To  think  that  if  my  wife  had  not  felt  wakeful  and  visited  her  aunt's 
room  for  a  bottle  of  perfume,  and  mistaken  the  door  in  returning  from  her 
lition — we  should  never  have  known  each  other  ! 

Destiny  !  — Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


He  had  just  gone  down  and  purchased  two  tickets  for  the  opera,  and 
grasping  the  two  halves  of  his  week's  salary,  he  hastened  to  the  house  and 
was  ushered  into  her  presence. 

*.'  Ah,  Miss  DeSmith,  a  very  cold  day,  is  it  not  1  Will  you  not  allow  me 
the  pleasure  of  being  your  eBCort  to  the  opera  to-night  ?  " 

"  Oh,  thank  you  so  much,  but  Mr.  Brown  has  asked  me,  and  I  am  afraid 
I  shall  have  to  refuse  you  ;  I  am  so  sorry.  Yes,  indeed,  it  is  a  very,  very 
cold  day." 


THE    WASP. 


THE    WRESTLING    CRAZE. 


A  Few  Bouts  Not  Reported  m  the  Dailies. 


For  nearly  half  a  year  the  lull  in  the  wrestling  craze  held  its  own.  Now 
the  mania  for  drawing  about  an  object,  or  seeing  it  dragged  about,  and 
paying  for  the  spectacle,  has  broken  out  afresh  and  with  more  virulence 
than  it  ever  possessed.  Cilm,  easy-going  men  of  business  rehearse  in  their 
offices  the  feats  they  have  witnessed  the  previous  night  in  the  arena.  In- 
deed, one  of  this  class,  a  Front  street  merchant,  has  been  bo  infected  with 
the  mania  that  on  his  return  home  from  the  Ross-Cannon  match  on  Mon- 
day he  got  a  neck  hold  on  the  servant  girl  who  opened  the  door  for  him,  and 
had  to  explain  to  his  wife  that  this  impulse  to  wrestle  was  simply  irresist- 
ible. As  so  many  worthy  citizens  who  have  become  enamored  of  this  line 
athletic  exercise  would  not  dare  to  appear  on  the  public  stage,  a  series  of 
private  matches  were  arranged  to  take  place  in  a  well-known  down-town 
sporting  house.  These  were  not  advertised,  of  course,  but  a  private  circu- 
lar was  sent  to  each  of  the  interested  parties.  We  will  not  mention  the 
master  of  ceremonies,  who  was  engaged  at  immense  expense  to  manage  the 
bouts  and  see  that  the  most  perfect  fair  play  prevailed. 

The  first  of  the  series  came  off  a  few  evenings  ago.  The  gentlemen 
slipped  in  mysteriously  to  the  large  room  which  had  been  reserved  especially 
for  them.  Most  of  them  wore  slouched  hats  and  were  muffled  up  to  the 
chin,  a  disguise  for  which  the  chilliness  of  the  evening  afforded  ample  ex- 
cuse. Cigars  were  passed  around,  for  smoking  was  not  prohibited,  and  then 
the  master  of  ceremonies  appeared  on  the  platform,  a  carpeted  space  railed 
off  to  the  dimensions  of  the  usual  wrestling  ring. 

"  Gents,"  he  said,  "I  'ave  pleasure  in  hin- 
troducing  to  you  Mr.  Frank  Pixley,  who  will 
give  us  a  Gneco-Ronian  hexhibition  with  the 
Dollar." 

When  Mr.  Pixley  stepped  forward  his 
thews  and  sinews  brought  a  round  of  ap- 
plause. The  M.  C.  called  time,  and  the  ath- 
^Sg^  J&J^JRJfn  W//  letic  journalist  sprang  at  the  Dollar  and  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  a  back  hold.  So  tight  and 
fierce  was  the  journalist's  grip  that  the  Dollar 
groaned,  but  endeavored  to  oppose  a  side 
strain  to  its  antagonist. 

"  Ten  to  one  on  Pixley,"  Bhouted  an  en- 
thusiastic broker,  but  there  were  no  takers,  and  in  exactly  one  minute  Mr. 
Pixley  had  it  on  the  floor,  both  elbows  touching. 

"Bring   on   your   other    Dollars,"    sang   out   the   victorious  journalist; 
"bring  'em  on  and  I'll  throw  'em  every  time." 

As  nobody  had  confidence  enough  in  the  endurance  of  any  Dollar  to 
withstand  Mr.  Pixley,  that  gentleman  retired  to  the  dressing-room,  with  his 
clutch  still  on  his  vanquished  antagonist. 

"  The  next  hevent  hon  the  programme  will  be  a  collar  and  helbow  between 
Mr.  Tyler  and  Neilson,"  proclaimed  the  M.  C. 

The  first  glance  at  those  well-known  wrestlers  revealed  the  fact  that 
they  were  most  unequally  matched.  Tyler's  breadth  of  chest  contrasted 
painfully  with  Neilson's  extreme  lankness  and  absence  of  muscle,  except  in 
the  region  of  the  jaw,  where  the  development  was  very  pronounced,  in- 
deed. 

When  Tyler  advanced  on  Neilson,  with  a  low  but  intense  snarl,  the 
usually  ruddy  cheeks  of  the  champion  of  female  innocence  paled,  and  one 
of  his  ears  fell  with  a  dull  thud  upon  his  bare  shoulders.  He  had  no  time 
to  tie  it  up  however,  for,  with  an  angry  bark,  the  lawyer  darted  at  him  and 
made  a  cart-wheel  of  him  in  precisely  three  minutes  from  the  opening, 
winning  the  match  by  downing  and  dancing  on  him.  A  foul  was  claimed 
but  not  allowed,  and  Neilson  was  hurried  to  the  sponging-off  room,  while 
Tyler  took  a  seat  among  the  audience  and  received  the  hearty  congratula- 
tions of  his  son. 


After  this  bout  there  was  a  lull,  and  the  eager,  expectant  look  on  the 
faces  of  the  audience  indicated  that  they  were  prepared  for  the  piece  de  re- 
sistance of  the  entertainment. 

Presently  the  M.  C.  put  his  head  out  of  the  dressing-room  and  nodded 
significantly.  A  minute  afterward  he  ushered  in  Captain  Kentzel  and  Sarah 
Althea  Hill. 

"  This  his  no  'ippidrome,"  said  the  M.  C.  emphatically.  "  The  Cap'en, 
though  he's  fond  of  the  ladies,  is  agoin'  to  do  his  level  best,  and  Miss  '111 
she's  agoin'  to  do  her  level  best.  This  his  business  I  tell  you,  and  I  think 
myself  the  bettin'  his  about  heven. " 


To  say  that  Sarah  Althea 
looked  beautiful  in  her  ring  cos- 
tume would  be  only  a  feeble 
compliment  to  her  charms.  Even 
the  gallant  Kentzel  was  observed 
to  weaken  at  encountering  in  so 
rough  a  sport  so  fairy-like  and 
etherial  a  being. 

When  time  was  called  Miss 
Hill  took  the  offensive  and  got 
a  good  grip  on  the  Captain's 
waistband.  The  audible  cracking 
of  the  stitches,  however,  made 
her  modestly  relinquish  this  ad- 
vantage, and  she  transferred  her 
slender  but  muscular  fingers  to  the  Captain's  torso.  Pleased  with  the  tickling 
sensation,  the  Captain  closed  his  eyes  for  the  moment,  but  then,  remember- 
ing the  serious  nature  of  the  work  before  him,  he  dashed  at  Miss  Hill  and 
got  her  round  the  waist.  The  audience  Bhivered  as  the  creaking  of  the  fair 
wrestler's  ribs  fell  upon  their  ears,  but  the  Captain  held  on.  Quick  as  a 
flash,  Miss  Hill  turned  and  made  a  bridge.  The  Captain  climbed  up  on  it 
and  tugged  away,  but  Sarah  Althea  was  adamant.  It  was  indeed  a  pictur- 
esque spectacle — the  powerful  athletic  Captain  straining  every  nerve  to  turn 
Miss  Hill  over,  and  that  gritty  girl,  calm  and  self-confident,  as  if  gambol- 
ing on  the  green  lawns  of  Belmont.  But  she  was  waiting  her  opportunity, 
and  when  Kentzel,  winded  and  dead  beat,  relaxed  his  efforts,  Miss  Hill 
sprang  erect,  seized  her  antagonist  by  the  seam  of  his  tights  and  downed 
him  heavily. 

The  audience  cheered  lustily,  and  when  time  was  called  the  Captain 
was  too  exhausted  to  wrestle  for  the  second  fall,  so  Miss  Hill  was  awarded 
the  match. 

"  The  next  bout,"  cried  the  M.  C,   "will  be  for  a  big  prize — the  United 


States  Senatorship- 
Sargent." 


between  those  well-known  favorites,  Messrs.  EBtee  and 


Both  men  were  in  fine  condition — Estee,  perhaps,  a  little  too  much  in 
flesh,  which  was  offset,  however,  by  Sargent's  fine  training.  After  some  skill- 
ful play  for  a  hold,  Estee  got  a  slight  advantage  and  hauled  his  antagonist 
about  the  stage,  but  Sargent  almost  laid  him  out  with  a  leg  lock. 

"  No  use  that  Bort  of  wrestling  without  a  sack,"  remarked  a  gentlemanly 
politician  in  the  front  row. 

"  What's  a  sack  1 "  inquired  a  member-elect  of  the  Senate. 

The  politician  looked  at  him  with  scorn,  but  vouchsafed  no  reply. 
"  I  call  this  match  a  draw,  gents,"  decided  the  M.  C.  ;   "the  men  will 
meet  again  in  January.     I  now  take  great  pleasure  in  hintroducing  to  you  the 

Unknown,  who  will  wrestle  any  one 
on  the  coast,  irrespective  of  age  or 
Bex. 

' '  Or  sex,  did  you  say  ? "  inquired 
a  sporting  character  in  the  audi- 
ence. 

"Yes,  or  sex,"  repeated  the  M. 
C. 

"  Then,"  said  the  sporting  char- 
acter, "  I  am  deputed  to  back  Mrs. 
Stowe,   GiascoRoman    and    collar 
.     Ji/    , »  fflJMI    .    and  elbow. 

The  money  was  planked  down 
and  covered,  and  the  spectators 
quietly  dispersed. 

"  Have   you   any  idea  who  the 
Unknown  is?"    whispered  a  mer- 
chant to  the  sporting  character. 
"I  do,"   said  the  other,   "but 
H)  iu^W>  . —  **        don't  give  it  away. " 

"  Who  is  it,  then  1  " 
"  Major  Obadiah  Livermore.    Though  training  has  altered  him,  I  dropped 
on  his  smile  the  moment  I  saw  him." 


The  Washington  Monument  is  completed,  and  America  may  now  justly 
boast  that  she  has  the  tallest  and  ugliest  structure  on  the  face  of  the  globe. 
A  pretty  good  place  to  proclaim  this  from  would  be  the  unfinished  pedeBtal 
of  the  statue  of  Liberty  on  Bedloe's  Island. 


THE  ONLY  CALIFORNIA  CHRISTMAS  CARD. 
The  principal  use  to  which  the  Christmas  Card,  of  the  finer  sort,  is  put  is  that'of 
sending  to  friendi  abroad,  in  the  East  and  Europe.  That  such  a  card  sent  from  here 
ought  to  be  characteristic  of  California  there  can  be  little  doubt,  and  the  California 
Christmas  Card  is  one  peculiarly  suitable.  It  gives  us  and  our  friends  abroad  a  gentle 
reminder  of  the  great  difference  between  the  climate  of  the  Pacific  and  that  of  the 
Atlantic  or  Europe.  These  cards  are  not  chromos,  but  painted,  and  neatly  mounted 
on  a  plush  background.  They  are  strong  too  and  light  withal,  the  postage  to  any  part 
of  the  world  within  the  postal  union  being  but  10  cent.  Put  out  and  for  sale  only  by 
Snow  &  Co.,  12  Post  street  (Masonic  Temple). 
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When  Captain  Merry  was  displaying  his  most  mischievous  activity 
against  the  Panama  canal  and  getting  himself  eulogized  by  the  daily  papers 
for  his  patriotic  efforts  in  behalf  of  the  crazy  Nicaragua  scheme,  this  journal 
suffered  a  notable  downpour  of  fire-and-brimstone  for  having  the  hardihood 
to  affirm  an  interested  motive.  Now  that  the  Menocal  concession  has  ex- 
pired by  limitation,  and  the  Nicaragua  Canal  Company — or  whatever  the 
name  of  it  was — no  longer  exists,  Captain  Merry  frankly  confesses  his  con- 
nection with  the  enterprise,  thus  generously  adding  another  proof  of  the  in- 
vincible stupidity  of  those  who  hold  that  this  journal's  specific  accusations 
have  no  better  basis  than  the  cynical  fancies  of  a  pessimist  disposition. 
Captain  Merry  and  his  masters  having  failed  to  secure  the  United  States 
Government  as  a  pigeon  for  their  plucking,  abandoned  the  project  in  which 
they  had  not  at  any  time  an  intention  of  putting  a  cent  of  their  own  money, 
the  concession  lapsed,  and  now  the  Government  proposes  to'go  canal-cutting 
on  its  own  private  and  particular  hook.  A  treaty  has  been  made  with 
Nicaragua,  the  terms  of  which  have  not  been  made  public,  and  there  seems 
to  be  a  general  consensus  of  opinion  in  favor  of  the  scheme.  Captain  Eads, 
also,  is  engaged  in  renewing  the  youth  of  his  Tehuantepec  shiproad  enter- 
prise, and  we  believe  surveys  have  been  made,  estimates  prepared  and  a 
subsidy  asked  for  a  "  purely  American  "  invention  that  is  to  pluck  the  heavi- 
est merchantman  out  of  the  water  and  speed  her  across  the  Isthmus  sus- 
pended by  the  hair  of  the  masthead  from  a  grooved  wheel  running  on  an 
inflated  cable.  The  capital  defect  of  all  the  various  projects  in  opposition  to 
the  De  Lesseps  canal  is  their  purely  sentimental  character.  They  are  not 
business  propositions.  They  have  their  birth  in  the  heart.  In  their  genesis 
and  evolution  they  are  midwived  and  wetuursed  by  patriotic  considerations  ; 
calculations  of  commercial  profit  have  a  subordinate  place  in  the  scheme  of 
their  advocacy,  even  if  they  are  referred  to  at  all.  Now,  your  true  patriot 
is  not  only  a  fool ;  he  is  a  thrifty  cuss  withal,  problematically  pecunious  but 
indubitably  frugal.  Avidly  enamored  of  the  Monroe  doctrine  and  a  subsidy, 
he  will  nevertheless  not  put  a  cent  of  his  own  money  into  any  enterprise  of 
which  it  is  the  life,  the  purpose  and  the  annual  dividend.  Affected  with  a 
neighborly  hatred  of  foreigners  generally,  and  with  a  perfectly  noble  terror 
of  the  Frenchman's  Isthmian  games,  he  yet  will  risk  nothing  for  the  grati- 
fication of  his  rancor,  nothing  for  the  security  of  his  country.  So  the  Gov- 
ernment, by  simply  keeping  his  hand  out  of  its  pocket,  can  always  pick  up 
his  concessions  as  they  lapse  and  get  his  plant  for  less  than  cost.  Doubtless 
the  Government  will  undertake  the  Nicaragua  ditch,  and  its  agents  will 
have  let  most  of  the  contracts  to  themselves  by  the  time  that  the  world's 
commerce  is  passing  through  the  rift  in  Darien. 


The  Rev.  J.  P.  Newman  is  what  is  called  an  "  eminent  divine."  He  is 
a  distinguished  minister  of  the  Methodist  Church.  He  is  an  eloquent 
preacher  of  Christ's  gospel.  He  is  respected  throughout  the  length  and 
breadth  of  this  country.  He  is  the  basest  and  most  servile  sycophant  and 
hypocrite  that  we  recall  by  name.  He  is  a  flatterer  for  gain  and  a  liar. 
Let  us  see  if  this  is  not  true.  The  other  day  a  very  wealthy  man  brought 
here  from  Europe  for  interment  the  body  of  his  son.  (Here  let  us  pause 
to  anticipate,  without  a  wish  to  forestall,  the  objections  of  our  virtuous  con- 
temporaries, who  imperfectly  observing  and  vaguely  remembering  that  this 
article  is  censorious  and  that  the  subject  of  it  is  a  funeral  ceremony  will  find 
a  pleasure,  and  we  hope  a  profit,  in  accusing  us  of  libeling  the  dead  and  pro- 
faning the  sanctity  of  a  private  grief.)     Of  this  young  man's  character  we 


know  nothing,  the  public  knows  nothing  and  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Newman  knows 
nothing  except  what  he  has  been  told  by  those  whose  gold  he  took  to 
praise  him  after  death,  in  a  church  where,  by  the  fixed  rules  of  the  com- 
munity owning  it,  he  had  no  right  to  open  his  mouth  in  religious  discourse, 
but  to  whose  pulpit  he  was  admitted  by  the  direct  or  indirect  payment  of 
gold.  The  things  that  this  living  man  said  about  that  dead  boy  were  not 
true.  Never  in  the  world  was  but  one  boy  of  whom  they  could  be  true,  and 
He  became  the  Master  whom  this  mercenary  sycophant  unworthily  professes 
to  serve.  We  have  neither  space  nor  patience  to  quote  much  of  what  this 
sycophantic  priest  said  of  the  dead  whom  he  eulogized  for  hire  and  of  the 
living  who  paid  his  wage.  Falsehood  followed  falsehood,  flattery  succeeded 
flattery,  in  mad  and  monstrous  climax,  until  the  very  devils  in  hell  must 
have  trembled  for  their  contested  supremacy  in  the  sister  arts  of  lying  and 
fawning.  "  Inebriated,"  as  Disraeli  said,  "  with  the  exuberance  of  his  own 
verbosity,"  and  flushed  with  his  victory  over  reason,  decency  and  conscience, 
"you  know  that  he  lives,"  the  madman  shouted  ;  "he  is  here  to-day,  not  in 
tears  but  in  smiles  ;  not  to  die  but  to  live  forevermore.  He  has  joined  the 
ministry  of  angels,  and  of  the  juBt  made  perfect."  Whence  comes  this  pre- 
sumptuous mortal's  authority  to  say  so  much  as  that  of  any  departed  soul  1 — 
to  canvass  its  merits  in  its  absence,  and  upon  hearsay  and  interested  testi- 
mony declare  that  the  will  of  God  with  regard  to  its  future  accurately  squares 
with  the  wishes  of  those  from  whom  himself  receives  a  fee  ?  Why,  the  man  is 
a  reptile  of  unspeakable  abasement  !  By  the  utterances  of  all  great  and  good 
men  in  every  age  and  every  country,  including  the  greatest  and  best  of  all, 
the  Master  whom  he  dares  to  say  he  serves,  we  can  prove  him  that  and  all 
that  is  allied  to  that — this  Pixley  of  the  pulpit !  Gentlemen  (we  are  not 
addressing  womenj,  this  is  "Christianity."  To  this  it  has  come  :  Mr.  New- 
man's Christianity  is  not  exceptional.  We  have  known  many  men  in  many 
lands,  but  in  all  this  modern  world  we  have  never,  to  the  best  of  our  knowl- 
edge and  belief,  met  one  man  who  was  a  Christian  in  the  sense  that  Christ 
was  a  Christian.     Have  you  ? 


The  bill  introduced  into  Congress  by  Mr.  Buckner,  chairman  of  the 
House  committee  on  banking  and  currency,  having  for  its  objects  the  reduc- 
tion of  silver-dollar  coinage  and  the  procurement  of  an  international  com 
mission  to  establish  a  common  ratio  of  value  between  gold  and  silver,  might 
advantageously  be  amended  within  an  inch  of  its  life.  No  international 
agreement  is  required  :  the  ' '  ratio  "  will  take  care  of  itself  (precisely  as  does 
that  between  gold  and  wheat)  if  silver  be  deprived  of  its  needless  legal- 
tender  character,  its  price  fluctuating,  as  it  ought  to  do,  in  accordance  with 
the  output  and  its  distribution — that  is  to  say,  in  obedience  to  the  law  of 
supply  and  demand.  But  this  law  should  be  interfered  with  as  little  as  pos- 
sible by  a  dunderhead  Congress,  nine-tenths  of  whose  members  never  know 
enough  of  finance  to  enable  them  to  pronounce  the  word  with  the  accent 
where  it  belongs.  The  wild  western  method  of  creating  an  artificial  "  de- 
mand "  for  silver  by  Government  purchase  and  coinage  at  the  rate  of  two  to 
four  millions  a  month  is  one  of  the  most  precious  specimens  of  primitive 
legislation  that  has  ever  been  bequeathed  to  us  by  the  Lower  Silurian  stra- 
tum of  political  wisdom,  underlying  the  Old  Red  Sandstone  re'gime.  Mr. 
Buckner's  bill  contemplates  the  repeal  of  this  monstrous  idiocy,  and  the  sec- 
tion embodying  that  reform  is  what  the  measure  should  be  cut  down  to.  As 
every  rule  of  art  is  derived  from  some  general  principle  of  human  nature, 
and  is  but  a  narrowed  statement  of  it  for  special  application,  so  every  law 
should  have  its  prototype  in  the  lessons  of  experience.  The  natural  relation 
of  the  volume  of  silver  coinage  to  that  of  gold  coinage  is  clearly  enough  in- 
dicated by  the  feelings  of  the  man  who  has  in  possession  a  certain  sum  of 
metalic  money.  Whatever  is  the  local  Btandard,  whatever  the  annual  mint- 
age, whatever  the  relative  value  that  it  has  been  found  possible  to  establish, 
he  wants,  except  for  some  special  purpose,  as  much  of  it  in  gold  and  as  little 
of  it  in  silver  as  he  can  have.  As  the  average  Congressman  has  never  had 
much  of  either  metal  until  the  close  of  at  least  one  session  that  his  talents 
have  adorned,  he  is  perhaps  excusable  for  his  failure  to  discern  the  signifi- 
cance of  the  lesson. 


The  clergymen  of  Connecticut  have  appealed  to  the  Railroad  Commis- 
sion of  that  state  to  stop  the  running  of  trains  on  Sundays.  Let  them  first 
effect  a  reform  where  they  profess  to  have  control.  On  Sundays  all  vegeta- 
tion is  in  full  growth.  On  Sundays  the  rains  denude  the  hills  and  fill  the 
valleys.  On  Sundays  the  rivers  stagger  seaward  with  their  loads  of  earth, 
to  build  up  their  bars  and  perfect  their  deltas.  On  Sundays  the  frosts  rend 
the  rocks  from  high  cliffs  and  tumble  them  into  the  deeps.  On  Sundays  the 
volcanoes  exhaust  the  vast  subterranean  energieB  and  roll  their  molten  con- 
tinents over  smiling  lands.  On  Sundays  the  chemical  teeth  of  the  winds 
gnaw  down  the  Pyramids  and  the  grass  roots  labor  bravely  between  the 
stones  of  temples  and  tombs,  effacing  all.  On  Sundays  the  giant  planets 
wheel  through  c6untless  leagues  of  their  unthinkable  curves  and  myriads  of 
Buns  push  their  ethereal  flames  through  the  shining  fields  of  space  to  the 
cold  black  borders  of  chaos  and  eternal  night.  Let  us  all  rest  on  "the 
Christian  Sabbath, "  certainly.     But  let  God  begin. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE 


I  am  asked  by  Mr.  Burnett  G.  Haskell,  the  editor  of  a  local  Socialist 
periodical  called  Truth,  to  pay  a  "tribute  of  respect"  to  the  memory  of 
the  late  Mr.  Andrew  Jackson  Starkweather,  a  Socialist.  Mr.  Haskell's  re- 
quest is  made  in  so  courteous  terms,  and  the  character  of  the  journal  that 
he  conducts  is  so  far  above  that  of  most  journals  of  its  class,  that  in  declin- 
ing to  comply  I  feel  compelled  to  give  my  reasons,  and  am  at  the  same  time 
glad  of  the  opportunity  to  do  so,  in  the  hope  that  they  may  not  bo  altogether 
barren  of  profitable  suggestion.  Besides,  I  happen  to  be  grave  and  good- 
humored  to-day,  and  it  has  I0114  been  my  conviction  that  in  order  to  interest 
his  reader,  a  writer  must  not  only  thicken  his  ink  with  his  thoughts,  but  color 
it  with  his  moods. 


First,  then,  this  journal  is  hardly  the  place  for  tributes  of  respect  to 
the  memory  of  anybody  :  our  metier  is  rather  censure  of  the  deserving 
quick  than  praise  of  the  meritorious  dead.  Second,  I  know  nothing  further 
of  the  late  Mr.  Starkweather  than  what  my  correspondent  tells  me.  Some 
of  this  is  greatly  to  his  credit  ;  much,  it  seems  to  me,  is  not.  I  judge  that 
he  was  mainly  distinguished  by  his  courage  and  his  devotion  to  the  cause 
that  he  had  at  heart,  but  these  admirable  qualifies  appear  to  have  been  un- 
guided  by  reason  and  judgment,  and  manifested  in  ahupelesB  warfare  against 
organized  society.  While  my  own  respect  for  the  social  status  quo  is  not  ex- 
cessive, I  am  unable  to  see  anything  creditable  in  having  "  carried  the  first 
banner  calling  the  first  Sandlot  meeting,"  and  borne  "  the  boycotting  ban- 
ner in  the  days  of  the  League  of  Deliverance,"  and  in  having  "Bold  social- 
ist journals  upon  the  street "  while  wearing  a  "red  shirt  and  cap."  I  fail 
to  discern  anything  honorable  in  having  been  arrested  seventeen  times  for 
causeB  growing  out  of  the  "labor  movement."  The  worthiest  and  most 
effective  labor  movement  that  I  have  ever  had  any  knowledge  of  in  this  coun- 
try is  that  of  a  man  at  work. 


Mr.  Starkweather  is  dead — nothing  that  I  might  publish  could  do  him 
any  good.  It  might  do  good  to  Socialism  ;  but  until  I  know  more  accu- 
rately than  I  have  been  able  to  learn  what  Socialism  is,  what  are  its  aims,  and 
what  the  methods  by  which  it  proposes  to  accomplish  them,  I  do  not  know 
that  I  wish  to  favor  or  further  it.  My  general  notion  of  it  is  that,  like  its 
allied  "  movements,"  Communism  in  France  and  Nihilism  in  Russia,  it  is 
simply  an  organized  but  aimless  discontent,  blindly  seeking,  by  means  always 
impracticable  and  frequently  inhuman,  satisfaction  for  wrongs  that  are  with- 
out redress  aud  abolition  of  evils  for  which  there  is  no  remedy.  If  Social- 
ism in  San  Francisco  has  more  definite  objects,  and  is  the  custodian  of 
methods  that  can  be  described  with  intelligibility  and  applied  with  practical 
effectiveness,  Mr.  Haskell's  clever  pen,  abandoning  the  Socialist's  favorite 
but  fruitless  task  of  eulogizing  the  dead  and  the  daring,  ought  to  set  them 
forth  with  such  lucidity  and  precision  as  to  compel  attention,  command  re- 
spect and  engage  assent. 


The  wrongs  that  the  poor  and  feeble  suffer  from  the  rich  and  powerful 
transcend  expression.  The  Bufferers  are  themselvea  but  dimly  aware  of 
them:  "tyranny,"  "plunder"  and  "insult"  are  mild  terms  to  describe 
them.  But  redress  there  is  Done — there  is  only  escape  :  the  victims  must 
emancipate  themselves  by  acquisition  of  wealth  and  power.  They  cannot 
hope  successfully  to  fight.  They  are  a  minority,  and  have  neither  the  intel- 
ligence nor  the  means  to  cope  with  the  formidable  energies  and  exhaustless 
resources  of  the  system  that  is  to  them  an  engine  of  oppression.  Nine  men 
in  ten  have  in  them  the  potencies  and  possibilities  of  rascality,  which  need 
but  opportunity  to  develop.  Let  Socialists  make  the  laws  to-day  and  they 
would  break  them  to-morrow.  No  sooner  do  the  poor  become  rich  than  they 
harden  their  hearts  to  the  miseries  of  the  poor.  In  so  far  as  it  proposes  to 
correct  the  evils  of  unequal  fortune,  Socialism  aims  to  repeal  the  laws  of 
nature. 


With  regard  to  the  affray  in  the  Chronicle  office  there  can  be  but  one  feeling  in  all 
honest  breasts :  it  is  in  every  sense  deplorable.  Even  the  stupidest  enemy  of  this 
journal  will  hardly  charge  us  with  insincerity  in  expressing  disapproval  of  bloody 
fracases  in  newspaper  offices.  —  The  Wasp,  Nov.  td. 

In  commenting  on  the  article  of  which  these  are  the  opening  lines,  the 
Stockton  Mail  says  that  this  journal  justifies  the  shooting  of  Mr.  De 
Young.  This,  I  believe,  is  the  first  instance  in  which  the  Wasp  has  under- 
estimated the  stupidity  of  its  enemies. 


A  foolish  contemporary  wishes  some  one  would  suggest  a  suitable  and 
more  pleasing  letter  than  the  Italic,  which  he  calls  "  an  abominable  modern 
invention  for  defacing  a  printed  page."  It  is  hardly  as  "modern"  as  he 
Beems  to  suppose,  having  first  been  used  in  an  edition  of  Virgil  in  1501, 
I  do  not  happen  to  have  a  copy  at  hand,  but  the  statement  can  be  easily 
verified  by  consulting  Mr.  Loring  Pickering,  who  wrote  the  preface.  That 
the  types  were  cut  in  imitation  of  his  handwriting  there  appears,  in  the 
present  state  of  our  knowledge,  no  good  reason  to  believe.     The  same  claim  I 


has  been  made  for  Petrarch,  but  I  am  assured  by  collectors  of  autographs 
that  it  might  with  greater  probability,  be  urged  for  Mr.  Dan  O'Connell, 
concerning  whose  chirography  they  say  that  nothing  like  it  is  to  be  dis- 
covered in  the  systems  taught  by  even  the  most  eminent  penmen. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  Cook  has  been  good  enough  to  come  all  the  way  to 
California  to  tell  us  that  no  man  lives  who  does  not  in  his  "  heart  of  hearts 
believe  in  religion.  I  do  not  know  what  "hearts  of  hearts"  may  have  the 
happinesB  to  be,  but  if  no  man's  word  is  to  be  taken  as  to  what  he  believes 
unless  he  says  he  believeB  in  a  certain  way,  how  are  we  to  know  that  the 
Rev.  Joseph  Cook  believes  that  all  men  believe  in  religion? 


See  the  merry  skaters  glide — 

Bump,  bump  ! 
Freely,  fairly  they  slide  — 

Bump  ! 
Airy  mazes  they  are  threading — 
Is  it  flying,  swimming,  treading  ?- 

Bump,  bump  I 
It  is  very,  very  spreading — 

Bum  p  ! 


There  is  not  much  concert  of  action  among  the  churches  in  the  interior 
of  this  state,  but  many  independent  religious  movements  are  noted.  Nearly 
every  one,  though,  haB  in  its  wake  a  burly  sinner  with  a  sorrow  in  his  heart, 
a  shotgun  in  his  hand  and  in  his  mouth  a  kind  of  general  inquiry  if  any 
galoot  can  lay  him  onto  the  trail  o'  Mary  Jane  an'  that  dam  Bky-pilot  from 
Skull  Creek. 


Dongola,  Dec.  7.— It  is  reported  that  the  Mahdi,  accepting  General  Gordon's 
challenge  to  cross  the  Nile  and  prove  himself  a  true  prophet,  tried  to  make  his  follow- 
ers walk  across  the  river,  the  experiment  resulting  in  the  loss  of  3,000  men. 

It  is  absurd  to  tell  so  monstrous  and  obvious  falsehoods  about  any  people 
simply  because  they  are  of  another  race  and  religion  than  we.  There  is  not 
in  all  Africa  an  Arab  and  Mahometan  with  so  heavy  a  body  and  feet  so 
small  that  he  could  not  walk  across  the  Nile  at  almost  any  seaBon.  If  Peter, 
feeling  just  as  he  did,  had  tried  his  little  promenade  on  top  of  the  Nile,  he 
would  have  got  credit  for  more  faith  than  a  blind  fiddler  playing  to  an 
asylum  of  deaf  mutes.  The  greatest  danger  to  the  pedestrian  of  the  Nile 
is  that  he  may  fall  into  a  rhinocerous  wallow  and  be  carried  some  distance 
down-stream  before  he  can  get  out.  A  new  wallow  doesn't  matter  much, 
but  those  that  have  come  down  all  the  way  from  the  N'yanza  lakes  and  been 
used  by  the  rhinoceroses  of  half  a  continent  are  worn  pretty  deep. 


Customer  of  Sheriff-elect  Pete  Hopkins  to  Sheriff-elect  Pete  Hopkins  : 
"  Go  show  your  slaves  whose  collar  (hie)  you  wear, 
And  bid  your  bondsmen  tremble." 


Our  local  art  critics  are  mixing  things  jamnably.  Whatever  may  be 
the  quality  of  Mr.  Toby  Rosenthal's  work,  his  moral  character  is  matter,  as 
Aristotle  says,  ' '  for  a  separate  kind  of  investigation. "  The  merit  of  his 
work  is  not  here  to  be  considered.  That  the  fellow  basely  deceived  that 
great  and  good  man,  Mr.  Irving  M.  Scott,  with  reference  to  the  medal  that 
his  "  Constance  de  Beverley  "  was  awarded,  as  related  in  last  week's  Wasp, 
is  not  to  be  doubted ;  and  really  the  man  who  has  the  heart  to  deceive  Mr. 
Scott  in  any  art  matter  may  justly  hope  to  achieve  some  eminence  as  a  tur- 
pitudinarian  if  spared.  It  is  something  like  painting  the  nose  of  a  blind 
pig  an  insulting  green. 

Mr.  Rosenthal  has  againBt  him  a  previous  conviction.  His  "  Elaine  " 
was  painted  for  Mr.  Tiburcio  Parrott,  and  the  agreed  price  was  $500. 
Rosenthal  nevertheless  sold  it  to  Mrs.  Johnson  for  $2,500,  against  the  pro- 
test of  Mr.  Parrott — a  thrifty  tranaaction  promptly  justified  by  Brother 
Jake,  the  fool  of  the  family.  To'by  and  Jake  work  well  together.  One 
paints  pictures  the  other  says  "O,  my  !"  Both  can  handle  the  brush  upon 
occasion  :  while  Toby  tintB  the  lily  of  truth  an  incalculable  multitude  of 
gorgeous  colors  Jake,  obedient  to  the  Bimple  and  severe  laws  of  his  ascetic 
school,  whitewashes  Toby.  When  some  heedless  hand  presents  the  poisoned 
chalice  of  criticism  Jake  is  of  the  same  service  to  Toby  as  the  "helpers" 
are  to  a  devotee  of  the  famous  Dreimannerwein,  of  Griineberger,  so  called 
because  it  requires  three  men  to  drink  a  glass  of  it — one  to  Bwallow  the  wine 
and  two  to  keep  his  courage  up. 

By  the  way,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  Mr.  Scott  will  not  now  neglect  that 
tender  plant,  his  Gubernatorial  boom  ;  recent  events  must  have  promoted 
its  growth  as  much  as  a  quarter  of  an  inch.  To  a  pure  and  serious  imagina- 
tion nothing  can  be  more  interesting  than  the  spectacle  of  Mr.  Scott  riding 
into  the  State  Capital  astride  of  the  neck  of  Constance  de  Beverley  ;  and  it 
is  singular  that  Toby  did  not  paint  him  in,  instead  of  merely  suggesting  his 
presence  on  her  shoulderB  by  the  delicate  device  of  her  failing  knees. 


THE    WASP. 


THE  VAN  NESSIAD, 


From  end  to  end,  thine  avenue,  Van  Nesa, 
Rang  with  the  cries  of  battle  and  distress. 
Brave  tongues  were  thundering  with  dreadful  sound 
And  sweat  in  torrents  smoked  along  the  ground  ! 
Sing,  heavenly  Muse,  to  ears  of  mortal  clay, 
The  meaning,  cause  and  finish  of  the  fray. 

Great  Porter  Ashe  (invoking  first  the  gods, 
Who  signed  their  favor  with  assenting  nods 
That  snapped  off  half  their  heads— their  necks  grown  dry 
Since  last  the  nectar-cup  went  circling  by) 
Resolved  to  build  a  stable  on  his  lot, 
His  neighbors  fiercely  swearing  he  should  not. 
Said  he  :     "  I  build  that  stable  !  "'   "  No,  you  don't," 
Said  they.     "I  can!"     "  You  can't !  "     "I  will 
"  By  heaven !  "  he  swore  ;  "  not  only  will  I  build, 

But  purchase  donkeys  till  the  place  is  filled  !  " 
"  Needless  expense,"  they  sneered  in  tones  of  ice — 
"  The  owner's  self  if  lodged  there  would  suffice." 
For  three  long  months  the  awful  war  they  waged 
With  women,  women,  men  with  men  engaged, 
While  roaring  babes  and  shrilling  poodles  raged  ! 

Jove,  from  Olympus,  where  he  still  maintains 

His  ancient  session  (with  rheumatic  pains 

Touched  by  his  long  exposure)  marked  the  strife, 

Interminable  but  by  loss  of  life, 

For  malediction  soon  exhausts  the  breath — 

If  not,  old  age  itself  is  certain  death. 

Lo  I  he  holds  high  in  heaven  the  fatal  beam, 

A  golden  pan  depends  from  each  extreme  ; 

This  feels  of  Porter's  fate  the  downward  stress, 

That  bears  the  destiny  of  all  Van  Ness. 

Alas  !  the  rusted  scales,  their  life  all  gone, 

Deliver  judgment  neither  pro  nor  con  : 

The  dooms  hang  level  and  the  war  goes  on. 

With  a  divine,  contemptuous  disesteera 

Jove  dropped  the  pans  and  kicked,  himself,  the  beam  ; 

Then,  to  decide  the  strife,  with  ready  wit, 

The  copper  that  he  did  not  care  for  it 

Twirled  absently,  remarking  :     "  See  it  spin  : 

Heads,  Porter  loses;  tails,  the  others  win." 

The  conscious  coin,  thus  charged  with  doom,  spun  round, 

Portentously  and  made  a  ringing  sound, 

Then  staggering  beneath  its  load  of  fate, 

Sank  rattling,  died  at  last  and  lay  in  state. 

Jove  scanned  the  disk  and  then,  as  is  his  wont, 
Raised  his  considering  orbs,  exclaiming  "  Front !  " 
With  leisurely  alacrity  approached 
The  herald  god,  to  whom  his  mind  he  broached  : 
"  In  San  Francisco  two  belligerent  Powers — 
Such  as  contended  round  great  Ilion's  towers — 
Fight  for  a  stable,  though  in  either  class 
There's  not  a  horse,  and  but  a  single  ass. 
Achilles  Ashe,  with  formidable  jaw 
Assails  a  Trojan  band  with  fierce  hee-haw, 
Firing  the  night  with  brilliant  curses.     They 
With  dark  vituperation  gloom  the  day. 
Fate,  against  which  nor  gods  nor  men  compete, 
Decrees  their  victory  and  his  defeat. 
With  haste,  good  Mercury,  betake  thee  hence 
And  salivate  him  till  he  has  no  sense  !  " 

Sheer  downward  shot  the  messenger  afar, 
Trailing  a  splendor  like  a  falling  star. 
With  dimming  lustre  through  the  air  he  burned, 
Vanished,  nor  till  another  sun  returned. 
The  sovereign  of  the  gods  superior  smiled, 
Beaming  benignant,  fatherly  and  mild  : 
"  Is  Destiny's  decree  performed,  my  lad? — 
And  has  he  now  no  sense  ?  "    "  My  sire  he  never  had." 
Scm  Francisco,  Dec.  9,  188 4. 


You  won't ! ' 


THE  DEVIL'S   DICTIONARY, 


Fool,  n.  A  person  who  pervades  the  domain  of  intellectual  speculation  and 
diffuses  himself  through  the  channels  of  moral  activity.  He  is  omnific, 
omniform,  oranipercipient,  omniscient,  omnipotent.  He  it  was  who  in- 
vented letters,  printing,  the  railroad,  the  steamboat,  the  telegraph,  the 
platitude  and  the  circle  of  the  sciences.  He  created  patriotism  and 
taught  the  nations  war — founded  theology,  philosophy,  law,  medicine 
and  San  Francisco.  He  established  monarchical  and  republican  govern- 
ment. He  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting — such  as  creation's  dawn 
beheld  he  fooleth  now.  In  the  morning  of  time  he  sang  upon  primitive 
hills,  and  in  the  noonday  of  existence  headed  the  procession  of  being. 
His  grandmotherly  hand  has  warmly  tucked-in  the  set  sun  of  civilizi- 
tion,  and  iu  the  twilight  he  prepares  Man's  evening  meal  of  milk-and- 
morality  and  turns  down  the  covers  of  the  universal  grave.     And  after 


all  others  shall  have  retired  for  the  night  of  oblivion  he  will  burn  count- 
less candles  in  writing  book  reviews  and  art  criticism  for  the  Bulletin. 

Foolhardy,  n.     Unlucky  in  the  execution  of  a  courageous  act. 

Footprints,  n.  A  pedestrian's  impressions  of  the  country.  A  thief's  as- 
sertion that  he  has  gone  over  the  ground  and  is  not  open  to  conviction. 

Lives  of  Oakland  girls  remind  us 

We  can't  make  our  lives  as  fine, 
Nor  departing  leave  behind  us 

Footprints  21x9.  — Longfellow. 

Forbidden,  p.  p.     Invested  with  a  new  and  irresistible  charm. 

Force,  n. 

"  Force  is  but  might,"  the  teacher  said — 
"  That  definition's  just." 
The  boy  said  naught  but  thought  instead — 
Remembering  his  pounded  head  : 
"  Force  is  not  might  but  must." 

Forefinger,  n.     The  finger  commonly  used  in  pointing  out  two  malefactors. 

Foreign,  adj.     Belonging  to  another  and  inferior  country. 

Foreigner,  n.  A  villain  regarded  with  various  and  varying  degrees  of  tol- 
eration, according  to  his  conformity  to  the  eternal  standard  of  our  con- 
ceit and  the  shifting  one  of  our  interests.  Among  the  Romans  all 
foreigners  were  called  barbarians  because  most  of  the  tribes  with  which 
the  Romans  had  acquaintance  were  bearded.  The  term  was  merely 
descriptive,  having  nothing  of  reproach  in  it  :  Roman  disparagement 
was  generally  more  frankly  expressed  with  a  spear.  The  descendants 
of  the  barbarians — the  modern  barbers — have  seen  fit,  however,  to  re- 
tort with  the  saw-toothed  razor. 

Foreman,  n.     Obsolete  :  see  Foregentleman. 

Forenoon,  n.     The  latter  part  of  the  night.     Vulgar. 

Foreordi nation,  n.  This  looks  like  an  easy  word  to  define,  but  when  I 
consider  that  pious  and  learned  theologians  have  spent  long  lives  in  ex- 
plaining it,  and  written  libraries  to  explain  their  explanations ;  when  I 
remember  that  nations  have  been  divided  and  bloody  battles  caused  by 
the  difference  between  foreordination  and  predestination,  and  that 
millions  of  treasure  have  been  expended  in  the  effort  to  prove  and  dis- 
prove its  compatibility  with  freedom  of  the  will  and  the  efficacy  of 
prayer,  praise  and  a  religious  life, — recalling  these  awful  facts  in  the 
history  of  the  word,  I  stand  appalled  before  the  mighty  problem  of  its 
signification  abase  my  spiritual  eyes  fearing  to  contemplate  its  portent- 
ous magnitude,  reverently  uncover  and  humbly  refer  it  to  His  Eminence 
Archbishop  Alemany  and  His  Grace  Starchbishop  Kip. 

Foresight,  n.  That  peculiar  and  valuable  faculty  that  enables  a  politician 
always  to  know  that  his  party  is  going  to  succeed — as  distinguished 
from  Retrospect,  which  sometimes  shows  him  that  it  got  calamitously 
beaten. 

Forgetfulness,  n,  A  gift  of  God  bestowed  upon  debtors  in  compensation 
for  their  destitution  of  scruple. 


A  FIREMAN'S   LUCK, 


Engineer  Crockett  Draws  $15,000  in  the  Louisiana  Lottery. 


(t  I  don't  believe  it,"  was  the  reply  of  Engineer  Frank  Crockett,  of  steamer 
12  of  the  Fire  Department  of  this  city,  when  he  was  aroused  from  his  sleep 
the  other  night  by  a  brother  fireman  who  breathlessly  informed  him  that  he 
had  won  $15,000  in  the  Louisiana  State  Lottery,  in  the  drawing  of  the  11th 
inst.;  what's  more,  I  won't  believe  it  until  I  have  had  positive  proof." 

((  Supposing  I  should  advance  you  $100  on  the  strength  of  your  chances. 
Would  you  believ©  it  then  ?  "  asked  his  comrade. 

(t  "Ves,  I  might." 
The  fireman  went  our  and  procured  the  $100  and  handed  it  to  Crockett, 
who  for  the  first  time  began  to  realize  his  great  good  luck.     Then,  in  the 
language  of  a  friend,  he  got  up,  dressed  himself  and  tried  to  stand  on  his 
head  in  the  corner. 

"  Crockett  never  had  $300  at  one  time  before  this  lucky  strike,"  said 
another  fireman  to  the  reporter.  (t  To  be  sure  he  gets  $140  a  month  as 
engineer,  but  he  isn't  much  of  a  hand  at  saving.  The  ticket  that  won  the 
money  was  No.  68,980,  and  it  captured  one-fifth  of  the  first  capital  prize  of 
$75,000." 

"  Has  Crockett  received  his  money  yet  1 " 

"  Yes  ;  but  strange  to  say,  he  still  sticks  to  his  job.  We  all  thought  it 
would  paralyze  him  when  he  heard  the  news,  but  it  didn't.  He  isn't  a  man 
who  drinks  or  gambles  to  any  great  extent.  He  is  about  thirty-five  years  of 
age  and  married.  I  heard  that  he  intends  to  go  back  to  New  Jersey,  where 
he  came  from,  and  buy  a  farm  and  settle  down." 

Crockett  was  interviewed,  but  no  amount  of  questioning  could  make 
him  say  anything  further  than  that  he  (c  didn't  care  for  notoriety,"  and  that 
he  "didn't  waut  anything  published  about  the  matter." 

No.  68,980  was  the  first  ticket  Crockett  ever  bought  in  any  lottery,  and 
his  fortunate  experience  adds  another  scrap  to  the  history  of  lucky  lottery 
players  in  this  city. — San  Francisco  Chronicle,  Nov.  26. 


Captain  Chandler  P.  Eakin,  who  was  on  trial  at  the  Presidio  for  failure 
to  visit  his  sentrys,  November  26th,  has  been  honorably  acquitted  by  court 
martial  of  these  and  some  other  charges  brought  against  him  by  his  command- 
ing officer.  The  charges-  were  of  a  trivial  nature,  and  were  actuated  more 
by  personal  spite  than  any  desire  to  preserve  the  morale  of  the  service. 


The  Bay  City  wheelmen  will  give  their  first  grand  tourament  and  race  meeting  at 
the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  on  Saturday  evening,  January  10th.  _  Much  interest  in  the 
event  is  felt  among  the  crack  bicyclists,  as  a  number  of  prizes  will  be  presented. 


THE    WASP. 


IN   THE   CONSERVATORY. 


4  But  we  must  return  !    What  will  they  say  ? 

Yes,  I  know  it's  awful  nice, 
In  the  windows  here,  from  the  other  way, 

With  a  taste  now  and  then  of  the  ice  ; 
And  now  and  then  of— Oh,  you  wretch  ! 

It  wasn't  at  all  required, 
That  you  should  illustrate  thus  with  a  sketch 

The  speech  that,  of  course,  you  admired. 

'  No  matter  how  naughty.     There  !  you  have  spoiled 

The  classical  Grecian  knot 
In  which  you  like  my  hair  to  be  coiled. 

And  I  really  don't  know  what 
Other  mischief  you  have  done  !     You're  just 

Real  naughty  !    You  squeeze  like  a  vice  ! 
Why  can't  you  men  take  something  on  trust 

And  be  more  dainty  and  nice  ? 

'  There  !     I'm  ready  now  !    Wait !  just  one  more  ! 

Oh,  aren't  you  a  darling  tease, 
And  love  me  so  ? — one,  two,  three,  four ! 

There  !  come  now,  dearest  please, 
I'm  almost  afraid  of  the  parlor  glare, 

When  they  look  at  my  lips  they'll  see 
The  kisses  upon  them."     "No,  not  there, 

But,  sweet,  in  your  eyes,  may  be  ! " 


A    MISSIONARY   SPOILED, 


Robert  Keyworth  was  a  poor  orphan  boy,  who  was  raised  by  hand,  so 
to  speak,  by  the  family  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Thomas,  a  reliable  Methodist 
clergyman,  who  resides  in  the  suburbs  of  Austin.  Robert  waB  naturally  a 
good  boy.  He  was  of  a  loviiig,  gentle  disposition,  and,  owing  to  his  sur- 
roundings, he  grew  up  to  be  a  most  exemplary  youth.  He  became  con- 
verted at  an  early  age,  and  expressed  a  frenzy  to  study  for  the  ministry.  In 
order  to  qualify  himself  for  his  high  and  lofty  calling,  he  studied  day  and 
night  until  he  became  so  thin  and  pale  that  he  was  obliged  to  give  up  his 
studies  in  order  to  regain  his  former  appetite.  The  medical  gentleman  who 
was  called  in  to  see  him  insisted  that  a  change  of  air  was  indispensable, 
and  urged  that  young  Keyworth  be  sent  out  on  the  frontier,  where  an  active 
life  among  the  cowboys  would  soon  restore  him  to  his  original  strength. 
Robert  refused  to  listen  to  this  advice  from  the  first.  He  said  such  a  life 
might  divert  his  mind  from  his  sacred  calling,  and  while  he  was  getting  his 
body  in  good  trim  he  might  lose  his  immortal  soul.  Parson  Thomas  had  no 
such  fears.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  of  the  opinion  that  the  unostentatious 
piety  of  Robert  could  not  fail  to  create  a  profound  impression  on  the  wild 
nomads  of  the  prairies.  In  the  hands  of  Providence,  Robert  might  become 
the  humble  instrument  by  which  many  brands  on  the  frontier  might  be 
snatched  from  the  burning.  Robert  no  longer  objected.  On  the  contrary, 
he  was  anxious  to  begin  his  missionary  labors  at  once.  Mounted  on  a  gentle 
old  mare,  armed  with  an  umbrella,  and  his  saddle-bags  filled  with  church 
literature,  he  bid  a  tearful  farewell  to  his  kind  benefactor,  who  made  him  a 
present  of  his  blessing,  and  journeyed  toward  the  setting  sun. 

Robert's  letters  to  Parson  Thomas  were  not  very  numerous,  nor  were 
they  of  as  spiritual  a  nature  as  might  have  been  expected.  Robert  had  re- 
gained his  health,  for  he  referred  to  running  horse  races  and  other  modes  of 
regaining  his  strength. 

One  morning,  about  a  year  after  Robert  left  for  the  frontier,  an  unmis- 
takable cowboy,  wearing  a  large  Mexican  hat  and  spurs,  rang  the  bell  at  the 
modest  suburban  residence  of  Parson  Thomas.  On  being  admitted,  he  in- 
troduced himself  as  Bill  Kelly.  He  was  the  friend  and  chum  of  Robert,  who 
had  directed  him  to  call  on  his  former  benefactor. 

"lam  truly  glad  to  hear  from  my  young  friend.  I  suppose  Robert  has 
entirely  regained  his  health." 

"  Robert  is  all  hunky,  but  he  had  a  mighty  close  call  week  before  last." 
:<  You  don't  tell  me  that  Robert  has  already  had  a  call  !     How  much  sal- 
ary was  he  offered  by  the  congregation? " 

"  I  don't  mean  that  kind  of  a  call.  We  was  chased  by  Injuns  while  we 
was  out  hunting  stock,  and  if  it  hadn't  been  for  a  motte  of  timber  they 
would  have  got  our  scalps,  sure.     It  was  a  mighty  close  call." 

"  Oh,  you  were  in  peril  from  Indians.  Tell  me,  when  you  first  saw  the 
Indians,  did  not  Robert  tell  you  that  you  should  rely  on  Divine  Providence 
— that  the  very  hairs  of  your  head  are  numbered  ? " 

"  No,  he  didn't  say  that,  Robert  didn't.  He  said  our  days  were  num- 
bered if  we  didn't  get  to  that  motte  of  timber  quicker  than  hell  a  beatin' 
tanbark. " 

"  I  regret  to  hear  that  Robert  has  learned  to  swear,  but  I  suppose  it  was 
due  to  the  excitement  of  the  moment.  However,  when  you  got  to  the 
motte  of  timber,  and  were  safe  from  the  Indians,  did  not  Robert  throw  him- 
self on  his  knees  1 " 

"  He  did  that  very  thing,  Parson.     He  just  flung  himself  on  his  knees 

and  raised  up " 

"  His  hands  in  prayer,  to  offer  up  thanksgiving  for  his  escape.  I  knew 
that  the  religious  principles  I  had  instilled  into  that  boy  would  bring  forth 

good  fruit.     He  raised  up " 

"  Yes,  he  flung  himself  on  his  knees  and  he  raised  up  his  Winchester  and 
offered  up  the  nearest  Injun.  Shot  him  right  out  of  the  saddle,  and, 
Parson,  right  here  is  his  scalp,"  and  Kelly  threw  down  on  the  table  a  fresh 
Indian  scalp. 

Parson  Thomas  recoiled  in  horror. 
"  Robert  told  me  to  tell  you  it  was  the  spile  of  his  spear  and  bow,  and 
that  like  David,  he  thanked  God  who  had  taught  his  fingers  to  fight  and  his 
hands  to  war,  said  Kelly. 


Parson  Thomas  was  inexpressibly  shocked  that  his  teachings  Bhould  have 
borne  such  fruits. 

,(  It  pains  me  very  much  to  hear  that  Robert  has  become  so  neglectful  of 
his  Christian  duties.     So  you  escaped  without  loss." 

"  No,  indeed,  we  didn't.  One  of  the  Injun's  bullets  hit  a  bottle  of  cock- 
tails in  Robert's  saddlebag  and  ruined  our  only  deck  of  poker  cards.  There 
was  not  another  bottle  of  cocktails  or  deck  of  playing  cards  within  forty 
miles.  That  hurt  Robert.  He  said  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  consolations 
of  religion  you  had  instilled  into  him  that  he  didn't  know  what  he  would 
have  done." 

"  My  young  friend,"  Baid  Parson  Thomas,  sadly,    "you  cannot  imagine 
how  badly  I  feel  over  your  account  of  Rnbert's  recklessness.     From   what 
you  say,  I  cannot  but  believe  that  he  has  become  profane,  that  he  indulges  ■ 
in  strong  drink  and  card  playing.     He  may  yet  repentof  his  sins  and  become 
a  worthy  Christian." 

11  I've  not  told  you  the  worst  about  Robert,"  said  Kelly  hesitatingly.  "  He 
has " 

"  Committed  murder  ?  " 

(t  Worse  than  that." 

"  Impossible  ! " 

11  He  ran  for  the  Legislature." 

'*  He  is  lost  beyond  redemption." 

"  And  he  waB  elected,  too." 

"  Worse  and  worse." 

"  And  he  says  when  he  comes  to  Austin  he  is  going  to  have  you  elected 
Chaplain  of  the  House." 

"Hey?" 

"  And  you  will  get  five  dollars  a  day  for  a  five  minutes'  prayer." 

"  God  bless  the  noble  boy,"  and  when  Kelly  left  Parson  Thomas  had  tears 
in  his  eyes  and  was  fondling  the  Indian's  scalp.  —  Texas  Siftings. 

THE   FASCINATING   FLAIL. 


A  flail  in  working  order  is  the  most  innocent-looking  object  a  man  ever 
gazed  upon. 

But  woe  to  the  man  who  tackles  the  flail  in  the  sublimity  of  his  stu- 
pendous ignorance  ! 

Go  wreBtle  with  the  cable  street-car  ! 

Go  daily  with  the  musket  of  your  grandfather  ! 

Go  into  your  neighbor's  hen-house  to  see  if  the  chickens  have  come 
to  roost ! 

Go  monkey  with  the  off  hindhoof  of  a  healthy  mule  ! 

But  beware  how  you  toy  with  the  fascinating  flail,  greased  and  in  fight- 
ing trim  ! 

I  once  pulled  the  throttle-valve  of  an  innocent-looking  flail,  and  I  am 
alive  yet. 

I  do  not  assert  this  out  of  any  degree  of  conceit.  On  the  contrary,  it 
proves  that  I  am  a  man  who  knows  when  he's  got  a  quantum  sufficit  of  any- 
thing especially  a  flail. 

It  was  a  good,  healthy  flail,  and  had  been  in  the  family  for  over  a  cen- 
tury.    It  was  well  seasoned.     Consequently  hard. 

The  hired-man  hung  it  upon  a  peg  and  went  to  drive  up  the  cows.  His 
manner  of  swinging  that  flail  and  knocking  the  grains  out  of  their  jackets, 
taken  as  a  whole,  was  the  very  poetry  of  motion. 

I  tossed  a  sheaf  of  wheat  upon  the  barn  floor,  reached  for  the  flail,  and 
got  the  business-end  of  it  in  my  left  eye.  This  was  but  an  accident.  I 
didn't  know  that  it  worked  so  easy  on  the  rawhide  fulcrum. 

I  expected  to  get  about  a  bushel  of  wheat  out  of  that  sheaf,  I  suppose. 
I  didn't. 

I  spat  upon  my  haods.  The  flail  hung  upon  my  shoulders.  I  grasped 
the  handle  firmly  and  smote  for  that  sheaf  of  wheat.  It  was  loaded  !  It 
went  off  before  I  was  roady  !  1  -The  nearest  that  that  flail  ever  got  to  wheat 
by  my  exertion  was  my  poor—  dough — head  !  !  ! 

I  have  never  entered  the  ring  with  a  flail  since  that  time. 


HISTORICAL   ANECDOTES, 


Sir  Philip  Sidney,  being  seriously  wounded  in  battle,  was  carried  to  a 
tent  where  a  common  soldier,  also  wounded,  was  taking  shelter.  Some 
water  was  brought  to  Sir  Philip,  who  nodded  over  the  glass  to  his  fellow 
sufferer  saying,  "Friend,  my  necessity  is  greater  than  thine,"  and  drained 
the  glass.  We  learn  from  this  that  even  the  beBt  bred  men  will  occasionally 
waive  etiquette  when  it  comes  to  a  question  of  drinks. 

Queen  Elizabeth  was  once  out  walking  with  a  retinue  of  nobles  when 
Bhe  came  to  a  muddy  crossing.  As  she  hesitated  about  going  a  block  out  of 
the  way  to  avoid  it,  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  stepped  forward  and  threw  down  his 
cloak  for  her  to  walk  over.  She  hautily  informed  him  that  she  always  took 
her  bridge-builders  with  her.  A  pontoon  was  hastily  constructed  and  her 
majesty  traversed  in  royal  state.  We  learn  from  this  how  dangerous  is  an 
officious  attempt  to  aid  the  great,  as  it  implies  our  doubt  or  their  ability  to 
help  themselves. 

First  Portlander  :     Where's  gwine,  then,  farmer? 

Second  Portlander  :  I  be  gwine  down  breakwater  wi'  dree  kegs  o' 
gunpowder  for  volunteers  to  practice  wi'. 

First  Portlander  :     What !  'st  got  'em  in  thee  cart? 

Second  Portlander  :     Yes. 

First  Portlander  :  Then  hang  thee  legs  out  auver,  stoopid  fool,  ready 
to  jump  off!     S'pose  powder  come  to  'splode? 

"  Pa,  I  read  in  the  paper  that  another  baDk  had  closed  its  doors.  What 
does  that  mean  1 "  asked  an  Austin  boy  of  his  father. 

"  It  means,  my  son,  that  the  cashier  has  run  off  with  all  the  money." 

11  But  if  they  close  the  doors  and  the  cashier  returned  and  wanted  to  put 
the  money  back-  where  he  got  it,  he  couldn't  get  in,  couldhe,  pa  ?  " 

"  My  child,  I  did  not  think  it  was  possible  for  a  boy  of  your  size  to  know 
so  little  about  cashiers." 
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THE    WASP. 


WHY   SHE  DECLINED. 


It  was  love  at  first  sight,  and  the  youth 

To  his  ardor  at  once  gave  the  rein, 
He  was  eager  and  bold,  and,  in  truth, 

Not  a  little  presuming  and  vain. 
'  All  this  passion  and  fervor  of  love 

Is  sudden,"  he  said  ;  "  I  must  own  it, 
But  e'en  though  you  may  not  approve, 

Your  kindness,  I'm  sure,  will  condone  it." 

'  But,  sir," "  Nay,"  he  whispered,  "my  sweet, 

To  prudence  allow  no  concessions ; 
Encourage,  I  beg  and  entreat ; 

Your  heart  and  its  tender  confessions. 
'Tis  well  for  the  old  to  he  wise 

And  discreet,  but  trust  me  ;  the  duty 
Of  youth  is  to  love,  and  your  eyes 

Reveal  all  its  fervor  and  beauty. 

(  And,  dearest,  that  blush  so  divine 

Belies  all  indignant  emotion  ; 

Consent,  then,  at  once  to  be  mine, 

And  sanction  my  boundless  devotion." 

'  But,"  she  said,  "  I  beg  to  decline 

Your  love,  although  sweet  as  the  daisies ; 
The  cause  ?    Oh  !  that  husband  of  mine 
And  my  three  little,  dear,  darling  babies." 


— Hatchet. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


Philanthropist  :     My  poor  man,  what  has  happened  1    You  seem  on 
the  verge  of  despair. 

Seedy  Stranger  :     I  am,  sir.    My  means  of  livelihood  have  been  taken 
from  me  ;  stolen — actually  stolen. 

"  Perhaps  I  can  help  you.     What  is  your  trade  ?  " 

"  I  am  an  engraver,  sir." 

"  Ah  !     For  the  magazines  ?  " 

11  No,  sir  ;  I  make  pictures  for  a  few  of  the  daily  papers." 

"  And  you  are  now,  I  suppose,  out  of  a  job  ?  " 

<(  No,  sir  ;  I  have  plenty  of  orders,  but  my  most  important  engraving  tool 
has  been  stolen  by  a  sneak  thief,  and  I  have  no  money  to  buy  another.  Oh, 
sir,  remember  my  starving  family  and  help  me. " 

"  Certainly,  my  poor  man,  you  shall  have  help  at  once.  What  tool  was  it 
you  lost  \ " 

"  My  broadaxe." 


It  grieves  the  Philadelphia  Times  that  sweet  girl  graduates,  with  golden 
hair,  clandestinely  consume  cigarettes.  The  case  of  a  Baltimore  girl,  ar- 
rested by  order  of  her  aunt  in  New  York  city,  should  be  a  warning.  She 
started  on  one  cigarette,  and  now  she  consumes  a  package  a  day.  When  ar- 
rested she  was  rapidly  approaching  cigars,  and  would  eventually  have  reached 
a  short,  black  clay  pipe.  Girls,  think  of  this.  Chew  gum  if  you  like,  but 
turn  not  your  pretty  mouths  into  soot  factories. 


"  Where  did  you  say  you  were  going  1  "  asked  the  Justice  of  the  indig- 
nant tramp  who  had  been  arrested  for  begging. 

"  Chicago.  I'm  the  proprietor  of  a  valuable  elixir  for  the  reduction  of 
feet,"  replied  the  traveler. 

"  You  are  a  vagabond  and  a  nuisance,  but  sooner  than  have  you  an  ex- 
pense to  the  city  I'll  furnish  you  with  a  first-class  ticket  to  Chicago,"  said  the 
Justice. 

"  A  what  1 "  cried  the  tramp. 

"  A  first-class  railroad  ticket,  and  for  once  in  your  life  you  can  travel  like 
a  gentleman,"  explained  the  Justice. 

"  Like  a  gentleman  !  ']  exclaimed  the  indignant  tramp,  in  derision. 
"  That's  all  you  know  about  the  way  gentlemen  travel,  is  it  1  Do  you  ever 
hear  of  us  gentlemen  of  leisure,  Mr.  James  Gordon  Bennett,  Mr.  Gould, 
Mr.  Mackay,  Mr.  Vanderbilt  and  the  rest  of  us,  traveling  in  common  pas- 
senger coaches,  where  we're  liable  to  be  brought  into  contact  with  the  vulgar 
public  ?  No,  sir  ;  not  much.  We  have  our  private  car,  or  we  don't  travel. 
My  Pullman  palace  box  is  nowon  the  siding  down  by  the  freight  depot.  The 
Codfish  Ball  lightning  express,  Buzzard  line,  through  freight,  leaves  at  10 
o'clock.  I'll  just  have  time  to  drink  your  Honor's  health  and  have  my  Pull- 
man box  attached  to  it.     Tar-tar. " 


"  You  smoke  too  much,"  said  W.  B.  Reynolds  of  Austin  to  Sam  McLane, 
who  is  bald-headed. 

"  Maybe  so." 

"  If  a  bald-headed  man  stops  smoking,  he  will  have  a  full  head  of  hair  in 
a  short  time,"  continued  Reynolds. 

"  I  can't  believe  it." 

"  Yes,  it  is  true,  for  I  knew  a  bald-headed  man  who  quit  smoking,  and  in 
less  than  a  month  he  had  as  thick  a  head  of  hair  as  I  ever  saw." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  the  hair  grew  out  all  over  his  head  ?  " 

"No,  of  course  not;  but  as  soon  as  he  stopped  smoking  he  saved  up 
money  enough  to  buy  himself  a  wig." 


((  Of  course  I  have  no  objection  to  your  having  a  beau,  Jennie,"  said  a 
fond  father  to  his  marriageable  daughter,  "  but  you  must  not  keep  him  so 
late.     Keeping  a  fire  running  all  night  lengthens  the  coal  bill,  you  know." 

"That  is  true,  pa,"  gurgled  the  fair  girl,  "but  I  had  thought  of  that, 
and  consequently  have  been  very  economical  with  the  gas.  The  saving  in 
gas  will  offset  the  additional  expenditure  in  coal,  and  I  must  do  George  the 


justice  to  say  that  his  views  entirely  coincide  with  mine  in  practicing  econ- 
omy in  the  matter  of  light." 

"  You  foolish  girl,"  said  the  father,  "how  little  you  know.  Let  me  in- 
form you,  my  child,  that  the  gas  bill  never  diminishes,  no  matter  how  little 
you  burn." 

"  Still  you  must  admit  pa,  that  my  intentions  were  good." 

"  Certainly,  my  child.     Kiss  me  and  we'll  say  no  more  about  it." 

Actress  (to  washerwoman,  who  has  brought  her  bill)  :  How  can  you  be 
so  impertinent  as  to  dun  me  in  this  way  ! " 

Washerwoman  :  Impertinent  !  What  do  you  mean  ?  Who  are  you,  I 
should  like  to  know.  If  I  choose  to  pay  sixpence  for  a  gallery  ticket,  you 
have  got  to  faint  on  the  stage  for  my  amusement." 


They  were  walking  locked-arms  all  over  a  New  York  street. 

"  Sho  you're  'n  fav'rov  pro'bition,  are  ye  ?  " 

"  Yesh,  I  am.     I  think  s'loons  is  a  curse  t'  the  community" 

"  An'  you'd  shut  up  ev'ry  s'loon,  would  ye  1 " 

"  Yesh,  shir  ;  ev'ry  blamed  one." 

"  Waal,  shay,  then,  II  you  jes'  tell  me  where  thish  country'd  git  all  its 
Aldermen  f'm  ?  " 

11  Thai's  so,  by  jiminy.  Hadn't  looked  at  it  f'm  tha'  point  o'  view.  Guess 
mebby  the  country  hain't  quite  ready  fur  pro'bish'n  yet." 

Irate  Prohibitionist  :     See  here,  sir,  that  stuff  is  a  fraud,  and  I  want 
my  money  back. 

Stationer  :     Do  you  refer  to  that  bottle  of  mucilage  I  sold  you  1 
"  I  certainly  do.     It  is  a  regular  humbug — no  use  at  all." 
"  Why,  my  dear  sir,  I  thought  that  was  ju3t  what  you   wanted.     It  is 
called  'Temperance  Mucilage.'  " 
"  Temperance  Mucilage  ?  " 
"  Yes  ;  mucilage  without  any  stick  in  it." 


He  was  a  dude  just  from  the  town, 

And  wore  an  ulster  coat, 
He  had  a  bright-red  necktie  on, 

And  met  a  William  goat. 
No  sooner  had  he  looked  at  him 

And  raised  his  voice  in  call, 
Than  he  was  lifted  in  the  air, 

Over  the  garden  wall — 
The  goat  walked  off  and  ate  tin  cans, 

And  watched  the  young  dude  fall. 

HIS  PARTING  REQUEST, 


Twilight  was  slowly  falling  over  the  great  city,  and  as  the  last  remaining 
rays  of  light  stole  through  the  bay  window  of  Crabapple  Manor,  it  suffi- 
ciently illuminated  the  surrounding;  gloom  to  bring  the  reclining  figure  on  the 
sofa  out  in  full  relief.  There  had  been  a  bright  fire  in  the  grate,  but  it  had 
long  since  died  out,  and  the  ghostly  reflection  of  the  few  remaining  coals  on 
the  mahogany  mantles  made  the  room  appear  even  more  lonesome  and 
gloomy.  Some  girls  would  have  been  afraid  to  remain  in  so  dreary  and 
cheerless  a  room  without  a  companion  of  some  kind,  hut  not  30  with  Pa- 
tience McSweeny.  She  came  of  the  good  old  stock,  her  ancestors  had  all 
been  warriors,  and  the  don't-monkey-with-the  buzz-saw  expression  in  her 
coal-black  eyes  told  plainer  than  words  that  nothing  short  of  a  dynamite 
bomb  could  shake  her  nerves,  and  a  man  would  pause  and  reflect  some 
moments  before  trifling  with  her  young  affections.  Sorrow  was  something 
that  the  light-hearted  Patience  had  never  known,  and  consequently  when 
she  received  a  letter  from  Augustus  McNamara,  the  man  to  whom  she  had 
plighted  her  troth,  to  the  effect  that  on  account  of  an  election  bet  he  was 
ruined,  and  would  be  obliged  to  postpone  their  wedding  for  the  present,  she 
wept  bitterly.  It  was  not  this  that  made  the  fair  Patience  weep  ;  the  fact 
that  the  wedding  would  have  to  be  postponed  did  not  trouble  her  :  she 
could  easily  wait ;  but  Augustus  was  going  to  leave  the  city,  going  to  leave 
her,  his  own  little  Patience,  and  seek  his  fortune  in  new  fields,  where  he  was 
not  known.  It  was  this  thought  that  made  the  bitter  tears  swell  from  her 
eyes,  it  was  this  that  shook  her  delicate  frame  like  an  aspen,  and  made  her 
sob  like  a  child.  "Going  away,"  she  kept  saying  to  herself.  "  Going  to 
leave  me  !  Oh  !  it  will  kill  me  ! "  Patience  McSweeny  was  still  weeping, 
but  she  had  arisen  to  arrange  her  back  hair,  which  had  become  disarranged, 
when  a  light  rap  was  heard  on  the  door.  Patience's  thoughts  were  evi- 
dently astray,  for  when  she  heard  that  knock,  an  ITl-see-you-and-raise-you- 
ten  expression  spread  o'er  her  face,  and  she  cried  "kings  full  on  jacks." 
She  instantly  saw  her  mistake,  and  blushing  to  the  roots  of  her  hair,  bade 
the  visitor  enter.  As  the  door  opened  she  saw  it  was  Augustus,  and  with  a 
low  cry  of  joy  was  about  to  throw  herself  into  his  arms,  when  she  recoiled 
as  though  slogged  with  a  sand-bag.  It  was  Augustus  to  be  sure,  but  oh, 
how  changed  !  The  high  celluloid  collar  that  had  once  been  the  pride  of 
her  heart  was  gone,  and  in  place  of  an  overcoat  he  wore  a  linen  duster. 
She  had  never  imagined  that  anything  could  have  changed  her  darling 
Augustus,  and  when  she  sized  him  up,  and  saw  the  change  that  had  taken 
place  it  was  more  than  she  could  stand.  When  the  unfortunate  Augustus 
saw  the  effect  that  his  appearance  had  produced  upon  Patience  a  savage 
light  appeared  in  his  eyes,  and  striking  an  attitude  that  would  bring  terror 
to  the  average  female  heart,  he  hissed  through  his  clenched  teeth,  "  A-ha, 
false  female  !  do  you  thus  turn  from  me  in  my  poverty — turn  from  the  man 
that  you  have  sworn  to  love  ?  Women  are  all  alike,  heartless  and  cruel.  I 
had  cherished  the  hope  that  you  were  different  from  the  average  woman, 
but  alas,  I  now  see  my  mistake.  Never  mind,  I'll  go  ;  it  is  but  a  small  favor 
I  would  have  asked."  Once  more  the  tears  came  to  Patience's  eyes,  and  in 
a  voice  choking  with  emotion  she  said  :  "What  is  it,  dear  Augustus,  that 
you  would  have  me  do  ?  You  can  have  everything  that  I  possess."  "  It  is 
too  late,  Patience  McSweeney.  You  turned  from  me  once,  and  I  would  not 
stoop  to  accept  a  favor  at  your  hands.  I  only  wanted  money  enough  to  get 
this  ulster  lathed  and  plastered  ;  but  it  is  too  late,  so  farewell."  And  with 
a  groan  he  fled  from  the  house. 
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THE   MAJOR'S   ROOSTER. 


A  True  Story  of  Army  Life. 

CHAPTER   I. 

It  was  noon  at  Fort  Point.  That  grand  impregnable  fortress,  the  men- 
ace and  terror  of  foreign  war  vessels  and  the  pride  of  Western  fortifications, 
cast  its  long  Bhadow  over  the  waters.  The  huge  gnns  frowned  over  the 
ramparts,  the  vigilant  sentry  paced  to  and  fro  before  the  sally  port,  and  the 
corporal  of  the  guard  kept  his  eye  on  the  Golden  Gate. 

The  commanding  officer  strolled  along  the  stone  battlements,  cigar  in 
mouth,  and  feeling  that  the  security  of  the  busy  city  a  few  miles  in,  depended 
upon  his  care  and  the  vigilance  of  his  troops.  He  was  filled  with  a  sense  of 
the  importance  of  his  trust  and  the  great  power  of  the  United  States'army, 
and  the  glory  and  a.vfully  warlike  character  of  the  grim  fort  that  towered 
above  his  head. 

"  I  am  tired  of  peace,"  sighed  the  commanding  officer.  "  We  are  really 
too  lamblike,  too  lamblike.  With  the  exception  of  occasionally  shelling  an 
Italian  fishing-boat,  or  playfully  casting  a  round-shot  across  the  prow  of  a 
coaster,  those  iron  bull-dogs  of  mine  have  been  silent  for  years." 

"  Cock-a-doodle-doo. " 
The  commanding  officer  started  angrily  and  looked  about  him. 

' '  A-doodle-doo — cock-a-doodle-doo. " 

"  By  heavens,"  cried  the  soldier,  angrily,  "it  is  the  Major's  bird." 
He  glanced  upward  and  there,  perched  defiantly  on  the  muzzle  of  a 
nine-inch  gun  stood  a  great  brass-back  rooster.  The  commanding  officer 
glared  at  the  offending  fowl,  and  the  rooster  crowed  again  and  looked  con- 
temptuously down  on  the  commanding  officer  as  if  to  say,  "  Well,  here  I  am. 
I'll  crow  just  as  much  and  just  as  long  as  I  like.  What  have  you  got  to  say 
about  it,  anyhow  ?  " 

"  I  never  saw  a  bird  I  disliked  so  much  as  that,"  mused  the  Colonel.  "I 
must  look  over  the  army  regulations  and  find  out  under  what  rule  of  military 
law  I  can  court-martial  it.  Perhaps  I  could  get  hold  of  him  now,  put  him 
in  a  sack  and  heave  him  in  the  tide.  Chick,  chick,  chick,  chick,"  and  the 
Commander  advanced  with  hand  outstretched  and  an  engaging  smile  on  his 
martial  countenance.  When  he  reached  the  breech  of  the  gun  the  rooster 
appeared  to  be  overcome  with  drowsiness.  He  put  his  head  under  his  wing, 
hid  away  one  leg,  and  seemed  to  compose  himself  for  a  long  nap.  "  Ha," 
chuckled  the  Commander,  "I'll  have  him  now."  Cautiously  he  crept  along 
the  gun,  extended  his  hand  and  was  about  to  grasp  the  bird's  leg  when  the 
rooster  whipped  his  head  from  under  his  wing  and  vanished  down  the  muzzle 
of  the  siege  piece.  The  Colonel  drew  his  sword  and  made  a  furious  lunge 
after  his  retreating  enemy  but  the  weapon  encountered  no  resistance  and  a 
deep  chuckle,  like  a  half-stifled  crow,  issued  from  the  gun.  The  soldier 
wrapped  his  kerchief  about  his  knuckles  which  had  come  in  sharp  contact 
with  the  muzzle,  returned  his  sword  to  its  sheath  and  walked  briskly  to  the 
guard-house. 

"  Sergeant,"  he  said,  "just  put  a  small  cartridge  in  that  siege  gun  on  that 
casemate  over  there.     I  think  there  is  something  wrong  with  the  vent." 

The  cartridge  was  rammed  home,  the  Commander  listening  attentively 
for  the  scream  of  che  mashed  fowl.  The  tube  was  inserted  and  the  gun  fired. 
"  Ha,"  said  the  Colonel,  with  a  thrill  of  joy,  "that  ends  him.  Good  idea 
firing  the  ruffian  out  of  a  gun,  capital,  capital,"  and  he  laughed  till  the  tears 
ran  down  his  cheeks.  "  By  gad,  the  Major  will  wonder  what  has  become  of 
his  bird.  And  by  the  time  he  misses  it  the  remnants  of  that  carcass  will 
have  floated  out  the  Golden  Gate.  Reminds  me  of  the  way  the  British 
treated  the  Sepoys  years  ago,  but  curse  the  fellow  I  should  like  to  have  seen 
him  flying  out  of  the  muzzle."  The  Colonel  lit  a  cigar  and  glowing  with 
satisfaction  seated  himself  on  a  curtain  angle. 

"  Cock-a-doodle-doo-doodle-doo-o-o-o-o." 
He  leaped  as  if  a  rifle  bullet  had  struck  him,  and  the  cigar,  bitten 
through,  fell  to  the  ground.  On  the  flank  of  the  bastion  stood  the  Major's 
rooster,  his  head  on  one  side,  and  one  bright  eye  staring  with  the  most  pro- 
nounced contempt  at  the  Colonel.  The  commander  uttered  a  fierce  oath  and 
made  a  desperate  rush  at  the  bird,  which  spread  its  wings  and  flew  down 
from  the  parapet. 

"  Shoot  him  !  shoot  him,  sentry  !  "  screamed  the  Colonel. 

"  Who— what — where  !  "  yelled  the  sentry,  putting  his  gun  to  his  shoulder 
and  twirling  around  like  a  toy  soldier  on  a  pivot. 

"  That  bird — that  cussed  bird  ! "  yelled  the  Commander,  leaning  over  the 
parapet  and  gesticulating  wildly. 

By  this  time,  the  only  bird  in  sight  being  a  cormorant,  which  paddled 
sleepily  a  few  yards  from  the  battlement,  the  sentry  let  drive  at  it  and  sent 
his  ball  skipping  across  the  brow  of  a  crab-fisher's  skiff. 

"  What  the  hella  you  meana,  you  damna  foola  I  "  shrieked  the  frightened 
and  enraged  Italian,  hauling  up  his  anchor  and  getting  hurriedly  under  way, 
as  if  he  expected  a  volley  from  every  siege  gun  on  the  fort. 

The  guard  turned  out  and  the  officers  rushed  from  their  quarters, 
buckling  on  their  swords  and  thrusting  their  revolvers  in  their  belts,  ready 
for  action. 

"  What  is  it?     What's  wrong,  Colonel  J  "  cried  the  Major. 

"  Nothing,  sir  ;  nothing,"  replied  the  Commander,  pettishly.  "  I  ordered 
the  sentry  to  shoot  at  a  cormorant.  I  wanted  his  wings  for — for  feather 
dusters,  that's  all,  and  he  missed  him.  You  can  return  to  your  quarters, 
gentlemen,  there  is  nothing  amiss." 

The  subordinates  stared  at  one  another,  then  at  their  Colonel,  and 
walked  gravely  away. 

CHAPTER   II. 

Night  at  Fort  Point.  The  tramp,  tramp  of  the  sentry,  mingling  with 
the  dash  of  the  waves  against  the  stone  battlements  above,  broke  the  still- 
ness. Though  it  was  nearly  midnight,  the  Commander  had  not  retired  to 
rest.  He  sat  alone  in  his  quarters,  poring  over  the  articles  of  war.  His 
collar  was  unbuttoned,  a  pencil  and  note-book  in  his  hand,  and  he  appeared 
engaged  in  a  severe  mental  struggle. 

"  I  must  bring  charges  against  him,"  he  slid.  "  Conduct  unbecoming  a. 
rooster  and  an  officer ;  but  that  won't  do,  for,  although  he  is  the  Major's 


property,  he  is  not  an  officer,  nor  is  he  an  enlisted  man.  Alarming  the  post 
at  unseasonable  hours  ;  wonder  if  that  would  do,  for  he  does  crow  at  mid- 
night, and  I — but  no,  let  me  see — injuring  and  defacing  the  munitions  of 
war — the  property  of  the  United  States  Government.  Well,  that  might  do, 
because  he  has  been  frequently  seen  perched  on  the  siege  guns,  and  it  would 
be  easy  to  work  up  evidence  enough  to  convict  him.  I'll  prepare  my  charges 
for  the  General." 

Hour  after  hour  the  Colonel  sat  making  notes  and  preparing  his 
charges.  At  last,  weary  and  dispirited,  for,  no  matter  how  he  twisted  the 
war  articles,  he  could  not  make  much  of  ft  case  against  the  rooster,  he  re- 
tired to  rest. 

"  Cock  a  doodle-doo-o  !  " 

The  Colouol  hid  his  face  in  the  blankets  and  groaned.  He  was  too  down- 
cast to  make  any  demonstration  against  his  enemy,  and  left  the  rooster  in 
uninterrupted  possession  of  the  fence  outside  his  quarters.  The  bird  held  it, 
and  long  after  gloomy  night  had  retired  before  the  rosy  dawn  the  implacable 
bird  held  the  fort  and  screamed  his  defiance  at  his  foe. 

When  the  Colonel  arose,  Bick  and  pale  from  lack  of  Bleep,  he  Bummoned 
the  orderly. 

"  Take  these  papers  to  General  Pope,"  he  said,  handing  him  the  material 
he  had  prepared  against  the  roostor.  On  the  parade  ground  he  looked 
nervously  about  for  his  enemy,  but  the  bird  was  not  to  be  seen. 

"  Probably  resting  after  his  concert  in  one  of  my  siege  guns,"  said  the 
Colonel  bitterly  ;  "  but  no  matter,  he'd  better  make  the  most  of  his  liberty. 
I'll  cut  his  comb  before  the  week  is  over." 

The  orderly  appeared  soon  after  with  General  Pope's  reply.  It  was 
brief  and  to  the  point.  The  General  could  find  nothing  in  the  articles  of 
war  which  would  make  a  rooster  amenable  to  military  law.  The  Colonel 
gnawed  his  moustache  and  pondered.  Finally  he  sent  word  to  the  Major 
that  he  would  like  to  see  him  at  his  quarters. 

"  You  are  the  owner,  I  understand,  Major,"  he  began,  "  of  a  large  brass- 
back  rooster,  with  a  touch  of  gray  on  the  left  wing." 

"  I  am,  Colonel,"  replied  his  subordinate,  puzzled  at  hearing  this  accurate 
description  of  his  favorite  bird. 

"  I  fi  id,"  continued  the  Commander,  "that  this  bird's  presence  at  this 
poBt  is  inimical  to  the  discipline  and  good  conduct  of  this  post,  sir."  He' 
corrupts  the  rank  and  file,  injures  the  armament  of  this  post,  and  brings  us 
into  contempt  with  other  military  powers,  and — and — and  I  want  him  re- 
moved, Major,  as  soon  as  convenient  to  you." 
The  astonished  officer  was  dumfounded. 

"  Pray,  what  has  my  rooster  done,  Colonel  ?  "  he  inquired. 

"  Done,  Bir  !  I  could  not  tell  you  in  an  hour  the  full  Bum  of  hia  offenses. 
He  has  insulted  me  on  the  parade  ground,  he  has  demoralized  the  guard, 
and  if  you  wish  his  life  to  be  spared,  sir,  you  must  remove  him." 

"  And  how  about  his  family,  Colonel ;  must  they  go  too  ?  " 

"  Yea,  sir;  every  hen  or  chicken  that  has  had  any  association  with  him 
must  quit  this  post  within  twenty  four  hours." 

"  "Very  well,  sir,"  said  the  Major  stiffly,  as  he  saluted  and  withdrew. 
There  is  an  empty  chicken-houae  at  Fort  Point  to-day.  The  siege  guns 
still  frown  over  the  harbor  and  the  sentry  paceB  up  and  down  before  the 
sally  port,  but  the  figure  of  the  Major's  rooster  is  seen  no  more.  On  the 
face  of  the  Commander  dwells  a  peaceful  smile,  yet  at  times  a  Btrange  dread 
oppresses  him  that  the  bird  he  hates  will  gain  admittance  to  his  quarters 
some  night  and  spur  his  eyes  out.  The  story  of  the  vendetta  is  much  dis- 
cussed in  military  circles,  and  it  ia  not  improbable  that  at  some  early  day  the 
affair  will  be  laid  before  the  Secretary  of  War  and  the  rooster  reinstated. 
Where  that  bird  is  taking  his  furlough  no  one  but  his  master  knows,  and 
that  will  be  revealed  only  by  Bpecial  command  of  the  military  authorities  at 
Washington. 

HAWAII'S  BURNING   LAKE, 


In  the  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp  will  appear  a  grand  and  realistic 
picture  of  the  burning  lake  at  Hawaii,  Sandwich  Islands,  by  Jules  Taver- 
nier,  done  iu  fourteen  colors.  The  crater  of  Kilauea  is  one  of  the  wonders 
of  the  world.  It  is  a  mass  of  molten  lava,  a  seething  lake  of  flame,  which 
has  no  parallel  on  the  face  of  the  globe.  The  Oceanic  Steamship  Com- 
pany's vessels,  now  plying  between  the  Sandwich  Islands  and  this  port,  make 
a  trip  to  Hawaii  a  delightful  excursion.  Of  thiB  marvelous  natural  curiosity, 
Charles  Warren  Stoddard  writes :  "  Nowhere  else  in  the  world  are  there 
such  lava  fields,  so  easily  approached,  so  varied  and  so  extensive.  In  1880 
a  volcanic  wound  was  opened  in  the  flank  of  Mauna  Loa,  and  for  nine 
months  a  river  of  red-hot  lava  flowed  steadily  toward  the  sea.  Most  of  the 
time  one  might  have  walked  in  front  of  it,  its  progress  was  so  slow.  About 
the  lampB  of  visitors  the  air  quiveied  with  the  heat  of  the  all-devouring 
flood,  and  the  glare  of  burning  forests  through  which  it  ploughed  made  night 
perpetual  day."  Major  Carr  Dyer,  the  celebrated  English  traveler,  who 
visited  the  crater  last  June,  remarked  to  the  writer:  "Vesuvius  is  as  a 
drop  of  water  to  the  ocean  in  comparison  to  this  marvelous  and  awe- 
inspiring  lake  of  flame."  The  illustration  in  our  holiday  number  presents 
the  crater  at  night  in'all  its  fearful  majesty,  with  the  fiery  waves  lapping 
the  rugged  Bhores  and  the  lava  geysers  spouting  up  toward  the  stars. 

NO  RELAXATION. 
There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  aU  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast.  ' 

Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in  :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  38  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  SI. 00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Bhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 
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SHOW  NOTES, 


At  a  highly  conventional  dinner-table  to  which  I  once  sat  down,  the  highly  con- 
ventional host  addressed  to  the  presumably  conventional  New  York  stranger  to  whom 
the  dinner  was  given  the  highly  conventional  question  :  "  How  are  affairs  in  New 
York?"  when  the  stranger  shook  the  highly  conventional  company  to  its  base  by  re- 
marking, in  a  highly  unconventional  and  florid  manner,  with  the  sunling  weariness  of 
a  D'ljraeli-novel  young  man,  "  Ditch  water  is  a  roaring  cataract  by  comparison,1'  So 
he  would  say,  no  doubt,  of  the  somewhat  uneventful  state  of  things  at  the  San  Fran- 
cisco theaters  this  week.  The  real  event  of  Monday  night  wa3  the  wrestling  match 
between  Ross  and  Tom  Cannon  at  the  California,  and  Sheridan  and  the  Minstrels 
suffered  a  little  in  consequence.  It  is  not  fair  to  say  that  the  bills  this  week  are  not 
good,  for  they  are,  but  there  is  nothing  new.  Sheridan  is  an  established  favorite,  and 
so  is  Richelieu.  "We  go  knowing  what  we  shall  see  and  we  see  it  and  enjoy — there  is 
no  element  of  uncertainty.  There  is  a  little  uncertainty  about  what  Charley  Reed  and 
his  sabled  brethren  will  have  faked  up  for  this  week ;  we  go  hoping  for  Charley's  re- 
appearance in  his  "  crazy  quilt "  jacket  and  short  white  trousers,  and  carrying  that 
melancholy  dog  in  harness,  that  he  hoists  unconsciously  about  three  feet  from  the 
ground  every  time  that  he  lifts  his  hat  to  his  numerous  friends.  One  asked  him  what 
kind  of  dog  it  was.  '*  Oh,"  said  Charley,  his  face  beaming  with  pleasure,  and  look- 
ing brightly  down  at  the  dog  and  up  at  the  man,  "  he's  a  regular  Bush-street  dog." 
Why  that  answer  should  have  been  so  enormously  funny  1  have  frequently  asked  my- 
self, without  a  satisfactory  answer,  but  enormously  funny  it  was.  This  week  he  sings 
of  the  "  Fire- proof,  back  number  dried  apple  pie"  of  boarding-house  fare.  He  is  a 
ganius  ;  his  capacity  for  making  mirth  has  the  indescribable  seal  of  originality.  Take 
his  leading  of  the  orchestra  in  the  sketch  of  the  Author's  Carnival  this  week — which, 
by  the  way,  has  little  enough  to  do  with  the  Author's  Carnival — Reed's  make-up, 
which  is  like  a  Hogarth  picture,  and  his  nervous  flourishing  of  the  baton,  combined 
with  his  intense  gravity  and  the  good  drilling  of  the  orchestra  in  its  parody  of  con- 
certed "  effects,"  make  a  whole  that  is  convulsing  and  will  work  up  into  something 
even  better  by  repetition.  Certain  phenomena  of  fun  and  its  effects  are  odd.  Last 
week  Charley  Reed  gave  a  new  topical  song,  "Not  Much,"  concluding  with  the 
verse  : 

"  Oh,  what  do  you  think  of  my  singing  to-night  ?" 

Chorus — "  Not  much." 

Reed — "That  settles  it.     I  won't  sing  anymore."  [Exit. 

Very  little  applause  followed  this  finale  last  week,  and  the  act  finished  there. 
This  week  the  enthusiasm  it  creates  is  tremendous,  and  laughter  and  clapping  and 
whistling  bring  the  plain  comedian  to  the  front  again  and  again.  The  Madrigal  boys 
are  a  pleasant  addition  to  the  musical  first  part,  and  their  voices  come  out  in  good 
f'jrm  this  week.  A  little  boy's  voice,  when  it  is  sweet,  has  a  distinctive  character,  as 
caurche3  discovered  long  ago,  and  in  part  Binging  gives  a  simple,  natural  thread  to  the 
braid  of  harmony. 

On  Monday  Rose  Eytinge,  supported  by  her  own  company,  commences  an  en- 
gagement of  a  week  at  the  Baldwin.  She  plays  Felicia  all  the  week  except  Friday 
evening,  when  she  produces  Aunt  Emily.  The  Private  Secretary  begins  December 
22d,  for  Christmas  week,  and  then  Emma  Abbott's  Opera  Company  comes  to  the  front 
again.  A.  L.  T. 

TWO   PLUCKY  WOMEN, 


"Who  Took  Matters  Into  Their  Own  Hands  and  Came  Oat  Ahead. 


[Cooley's  (Norwich,  Conn.)  Weekly.] 

"  If  there  were  any  gentlemen  in  tbia  car,"  exclaimed  a  natty  little  wo- 
man with  black  eyes  and  of  lady-like  appearance,  in  a  street  car  the  other 
day,  "  they  would  not  allow  this  brute  of  a  drunkard  to  annoy  me.  I'd  like 
to  be  his  wife  for  half  an  hour,  I'd  dress  him  down  !  " 

Cowed  by  her  justifiable  anger,  the  genteel,  well-dressed  debauchee 
went  out  upon  the  platform.  The  little  lady  quickly  sprang  to  the  door, 
braced  herself  against  it  and  cried  out,  "  Now  come  in  if  you  can  !  "  And 
he  did  not  come  in. 

The  habit  of  independence  should  be  cultivated  whenever  possible,  and 
exercised  whenever  necessary,  for  the  maintenance  of  personal  rights.  It 
requires  a  deal  of  pluck  for  a  woman  to  do  this,  but  it  pays  every  time.  We 
were  forcibly  impressed  with  this  fact  by  a  conversation  had  last  week  with 
Mrs.  S.  A.  Clark  of  East  Granby,  Conn. 

Many  a  woman,  pursued  by  a  revengeful  foe,  will  appreciate  what  she 
says. 

For  over  ten  years,  on  every  possible  occasion,  and  chiefly  when  Bhe 
was  least  on  her  guard,  a  mysterious  enemy  made  covert  assaults  upon  her. 

An  open  foe,  she  says,  she  could  meet  ;  but  an  ambushed  enemy  was 
horribly  exasperating.  She  called  to  her  aid  the  wisest  and  most  discreet 
friends  she  had. 

She  expended  all  the  money  she  could  spare  to  detect  and  disarm  him. 
Bat  she  could  not  succeed  and  was  worried  to  distraction. 

A  daughter  residing  in  Iowa  was  sent  for  to  comfort  her  in  her  anxiety. 
When  she  learned  what  her  mother  had  suffered,  with  true  Western  pluck, 
she  told  her  that  she  must  take  courage,  do  as  she  told  her,  and  she  would 
triumph  over  her  foe.  For  ten  long  years  she  had  been  annoyed,  and  at  last 
backache,  headache,  irritability,  spinal  weakness,  hot  head,  cold  hands  and 
feet  told  her  that  the  effect  was  getting  fatal.  Her  health  and  spirits  finally 
broke  down  under  the  strain,  and  in  1875  she  suffered  unutterable  tortures 
for  several  months  from  inflammation  of  the  bladder.  In  1878,  renal  hem- 
orrhage and  gravel,  with  frequent  attacks  of  chillB  and  fever,  overcame  her. 
Her  sufferings,  she  says,  surpassed  description.  Finally  her  stomach  refused 
all  solid  food,  and  for  a  month  she  lived  on  a  teacupful  of  milk  three  times 
a  day.  Nervous  prostration  ensued.  Sleep  was  impossible.  Walking  was 
out  of  the  question,  and  in  despair  of  relief  she  took  to  her  bed,  expecting 
to  die.  She  tried  every  reputable  school  of  physicians,  who  agreed  that  she 
had  a  combination  of  desperate  diseases  common  to  women  in  middle  life. 
While  treating  one  the  others  grew  worse. 

Six  weeks  from  the  time  she  took  her  daughter's  advice  and  dismissed 


her  expensive  and  useless  professional  attendants,  she  resumed  her  place  at 
the  table,  and  from  that  day  to  this  has  been  in  sound  and  satisfactory 
health,  which  she  attributes  entirely  to  the  use  of  Warner's  safe  cure.  All 
her  ailments  were  caused  by  inaction  of  the  kidneys  and  a  poisoned  state  of 
the  blood  produced  by  that  inaction.     This  was  her  secret  enemy. 

'*  If  I  were  rich,"  she  exclaimed  to  the  reporter,  "I  would  give  that  prep- 
aration to  every  suffering  woman,  for  I  am  certain,  from  my  own  bitter  ex- 
perience, that  renal  disorders  and  poisoned  blood  are  the  source  of  the  many 
constitutional  complaints  to  which  women  are  subject." 

Mrs.  Clark  is  a  very  estimable  lady,  who  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
having  so  effectually  routed  an  enemy  which  for  so  many  years  implacably 
and  pitilessly  pursued  her.  If  other  ladies  would  take  the  same  course  they 
would  not  be  subject  to  these  secret  foes. 

OUR   CHRISTMAS  NUMBER. 


The  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp  will  be  in  every  respect  the  most 
admirable  and  artistic  holiday  publication  ever  issued  in  this  city.  In  ad- 
dition to  the  usual  cartoons  there  will  be  a  quadruple-sheet  supplement,  con- 
taining about  forty  views  of  the  principal  points  of  interest  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  These  will  be  lithographed  in  five  colors,  and  will  form  a  most  de- 
sirable souvenir  from  Californians  to  their  Eastern  friends,  as  presenting  a 
graphic  and  faithful  illustration  of  Californian  scenery.  Following  are  some 
of  the  views  which  will  appear  in  the  supplement :  Lake  Lagunitas,  Mission 
Santa  Barbara,  Hetch  Hetchy  Yalley,  Lake  Merrit,  U.  S.  Life  Boat  Station, 
Cliff  House,  City  Hall,  Market  street  (corner  Third),  Chinese  Quarters, 
Lakeport,  Saucelito  Landing,  Logging  Scene,  View  from  Telegraph  Hill, 
Chinese  Boats,  etc.,  etc. 

The  title  page  of  this  magnificent  double  number  will  be  illustrated  by 
Jules  Tavernier.  The  subject  is  the  most  graceful  and  is  certainly  the 
most  exquisitely  treated  idealism  of  California  ever  executed  by  this  gifted 
artist.  Two  young  girls  are  seated  on  a  balcony,  beautified  by  trailing  vines 
and  shrubs  in  luxurious  blossom.  It  is  one  of  our  clear  December  days,  with 
its  blue  sky  and  spring-like  freshness.  Beneath  them  lies  the  lower  portion 
of  the  city,  and  beyond  the  bay,  Oakland,  Terba  Buena  and  the  Berkeley 
foothills.  It  is  not  exaggerated  but  really  presents,  with  delightful  artistic 
treatment,  the  wonders  of  a  midwinter  day  in  California. 

The  interior  will  contain  seasonable  illustrations  by  the  Wasp  staff 
artists,  Messrs.  Barkhau3  and  Walter,  whose  work  is  so  familiar  to  and  has 
been  so  warmly  appreciated  by  the  public. 

Some  idea  of  the  colossal  character  of  this  immense  edition  may  be 
gained  by  the  fact  that  the  combined  lithograph  establishments  of  E.  Bosqui 
&  Co.,  Britton  &  Key  and  M.  Schmidt  &  Co.  are  engaged  in  bringing  it  out. 

The  literary  matter  will  be  furnished  by  some  of  the  most  talented 
writers  on  the  coast,  and  will  consist  of  tales,  sketches  and  poems.  A  mag- 
nificent illustration  of  the  burning  lake  at  Hawaii,  the  greatest  and  most 
marvelous  volcano  in  the  world,  done  in  fourteen  colors,  will  accompany 
this  number.  This  is  also  by  Jules  Tavernier,  and  is  a  most  spirited  and 
faithful  representation  of  one  of  the  greatest  natural  curiosities  in  the  uni- 
verse. 

The  edition  will  be  very  large,  but  no  second  edition  will  be  printed,  as 
it  would  be  impossible  to  reproduce  those  costly  lithographs  without  double 
labor  and  expense.  For  this  reason  news  agents  are  requested  to  send  in 
their  orders  early,  and  also  the  exact  number  of  copies  they  require  as  those 
orders  cannot  be  duplicated.  And  so  with  advertisers,  to  which  this  number 
presents  rare  advantages  because  of  the  great  size  and  unusual  excellence  of 
the  edition.  The  latter  must  apply  at  this  office  before  the  loth  inst.,  as 
after  that  date  they  cannot  be  accommodated  with  space. 

We  are  not  claiming  too  much  or  making  promises  which  will  not  be 
more  than  amply  fulfilled  when  we  state  that  the  holiday  number  of  the 
Wasp  will  be  a  credit  to  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  will  have  a  thorough  Califor- 
nian flavor,  artistic  and  literary,  and  nothing  has  been  left  undone  or  no 
expense  spared  to  bring  it  up  to  the  highest  standard  of  illustrated  publica- 
tions. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 


TOURISTS 


ICHI  BAN 


SHOULD    VISIT 


20,    22,    i4    GEARY    ST. 

THE  OREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF   THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


ICHI     IB^IEST. 


Whole- 
sale. 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  Amtriean  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  ICHI  BAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  in- 
complete, yon  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not. 
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Old  I.ai.i  (very  m  I):    Bare  him,  tomabodjr.     Thoro'e  a  man 

fallen  in  the  wHU-r        II.-  will  ilr'.wn  ! 

B  Don't  alarm   youranlf,  madam.      I    know   the 

■.n't  'Irnwri. 

Old  Lady  :    Oan  li«  »-*im  i 

Bl        ■  Dl  I  :      No  ,   I. nl  hi  ean't  nirik. 

Old  Lun  i    Qraoiooi  I     Why  ? 

i:  in  I-      Booaufe  be  oonM)  from  '.'..rk. 

OU  larly  lainU.      Bjltfndai  i-rin-v.      Mm  IMOMd  l.y  l.'Hit. 

i  ba«r«nf,  Mnd  lot  i|i»  doctor  at  one*  !  "  ho  cried  u,  theeerYant 

"  In  it  tin:  ljal,y,  nir  (  " 

"  Yen  ;    hurry,  sjirl." 

"  What 'a  the  matter,  »ir  '  " 

"  llo'e  juatcat  hi*  tooth,  and  I'm  afrai.l  hull  blood  t<.  .loath. 


BAOTEBM  BOOT    1:1.1.1;    REMOVAL 
II.   I..  Bfc  John  h.  '  e.,  manaf  ictaren  of  genuine  ESaetern  Root  Beer,narero> 
i  from  1 1  I  f  •>■■—-  itri 

thfy  ,ir.     |,r.;.,r."l    t<,    ..ij.j.ly    the    public   '-'HI,    Mat    UOlioloaa,    obi 

roc  and  refreahfng  drink,  it  i*  benenetel  in  nan 
pUtnni,  «nd  l»  aept  ■     role  ua  a  etomachlo     Plnta  and  quarto  (with  patent 

•Urppoi)70  cent*  and  tl.io  per  dozen,  dellTered  bee,    CHre  It  a  tri.i  dnrli 
h'.li.laya, 

GRAND  PAI  ill'.'  SKATING  HINK. 
In  rollrr-nkatini;  thin  winter  la  In  a  pent  meet  are  dot  to  tl,.-  admirable 
■rrengementaof  the  Grand  Pacffli  Skatl  The 

nni<  b  thronged  nlghtl;  eitt  lealtbfal 


'   •"»■•*»/    " "..    ummihvivi    iii-i  •>iij.iyiii<:ut  'ii    tin*  in.»-.l  IiTiIMiI   >j 

delightful  exercbe.     Kvery  attention  l»  paid  i/.  vl>it«ra,  and  inetmetloni  .- 
n  who  bore  not  mattered  the  art  of  dipping  alon^  at  Ugntnlng   i 


i-nn.AliKl.i'iiiA  BKEWBBY, 


bel  „ 


The  Philadelphia  I'.rewery  hiu  told  during  the   year  1#12  (H.1HR  harrela  .,f  beer, 
inK  twice  aa  much  aa  the  not  two  loading  brewerlen  io  tbfa  elty.    (He.,  Official 

port,  I.'.  H.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  IK*:',.)      The  beer  from  thla  hrewery  hue  a 


,v:j^irt,   ,,,  ,-,.   internal    ivnv.-.rtu^,  .jurjuary,   i/v..,.)        J  he   I. 
Pacific  Cnaat  renown  uneejualed  hy  any  other  on  t.j,     <■,;.■•■ 


'   I"-.  I.   MIKEEAL  WA'll.l- 
The   Tolenaa  Hprlntf  Srrfia,  natural   miner*]   water  lately  IntrodllOfd   here,   ia  re- 
freahln^.  egreonbie  nod  eflorreeeent,  enm  IndlgeetfoD,  eel  bty  of  the  rtomacb,  eta 
Turner  Btoe,  e\ Co., 217 Gonuneroiil  street,  genei  Paeraoooaet, 

I'.f.'k.NHAM'r!    ABIETENE. 
W.  w.  Ifaney,  Kn  Sacramento  Ht...  Han  Franeieeo,  »ay»  "  Bnrananri  Ahletene' 

cured  hirn  of    liheiirnatiam    aod    Kidney  trool.l.-,  ;.fl.<-r  every  ot.f,.:r  remedy  falM.      (f^ 
need  I    Iw.th  internally  and  externally.     It  la  aol/i  hy  'Ir-o^o^u  generally. 

HOST  MARKED  STJCCESS, 
Meeere.  Benham  A  Baton,  788  Market  atr.-et,  proprieton  of  the  Model  Uoeb 
Strire,  are  agent*  for  the  celebrated  Bazelton  [>lano..,  ajeo  the  Benbam  pianoj  fint 

r.laaa  and  me/liuui  price.     01  ve  there  aeal). 

ii     E  DUD  TABLE  WINES. 
Meaara.    J.    Onn/llar:h  A;  (>,.,  vine  (frowera,  corner    Market    and    Second    utrecta, 

make  a  groat  apeeialty  of  fine  old  tahle  winee,  their  cirn  prodnctfon  from  tbeb  own 

extenalve  vlneyarda  in  Sonoma  ry.unty. 

IIAVK  roUB  JKWKi.icv,  FAHS,  WATCHES,  BTO.   REPAtRED. 

If  yon  want  yrmr  jewelry,  watr.hea,  clr,eka,  fana,  etc.  r.eatly  renafred  and  marie  a* 

good  aa  new,  go  u>  H.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  \'.vi  OlTarrell  iti    ' 

near  I'owell. 

,(   l-.i'  If  J-.KiiH 

Who  rlcalre  t/»  keep  the  "  WAHP  "  on  file,  can  now  he  ayairi  arjpplleri  with 
(/'overs.     Price,  Fifty  Oei.ta. 

Lyman  Page,  I>|.,  Contractor,  25  yean  a  resident  of  Portland,  earn :    For  12 
i    i. !;■■<■■  i  from  livei  er.mplaint    mod  eeerrtbing.     Cored  with  (i  bottloi  ci 
i  i  ...  Ier*i  I )r.-i'on  Blood  Pnrifler, 

J.  P.  Tenthorey  h  Co..  Bfift  Miaaion  atreet,  have  always  oo  hao'l  for  the  tr.vle  th< 
finest  Maoraroni,  vermicelli,  Farina  and  paete  of  all  deecrfptfom  in  Prench  ■■iw\  Jt.aiiar 
style.     WS<>  retail  in  our  factory. 


10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 


lU#i:iWMl..'|i 


.■i  ,, 


I.    -,,-,,,,   ir,d    J;,,.-..,-,,.--,  ,,,: 
All  f/ri>:;'L.'UU  md  I" -.-..!'  i-  V-  p 


ne«d  s  rhoUwau   n 

C,"  "/.«l'.i'M-r>ef.o  Jll/r-W, 
I*(h.ri/ic.fi      Afs*  t>u\»A<j  %n>\  ]-f.- 

■.I  diMMi  <t  etuinot  Im 
r^-xt,  [ftrjbocld  BhtntoMal  mi  -<■!■<'. 
Mftlarta,    rvlfcvM    aTomtipttHon 

■  tragi]  '-■'■'■■riiv  ifii/,  ».(,•  i  -'■■ii.  '.    makiti  ;  Hi  ■ ,  Blot.  \'.\'*A. 

-:\  </>  i  otCIca  6  f^.r  16,00, 


E.   C.   HUGHES, 

HAVE      YOU      TRIED 

PEINTEE 

STAFFORD'S 

COMMERCIAL   INK? 

511    8ANSOME    ST., 

CALL    POE    A    BOTTLE. 

BAN    FRANCISCO 



(  I  ranfiHiXaOUBTISSe.  VVKIdH 

f.'oantrr    Order*    Hollelteo. 

327  to  331  Banaomo  Btreet,  g.  F. 

THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

Honolulu,  H.  I. 

extflnde.1,  a.fi-1  lif.^^r  ttin  ne:w  m»n»i(< « 

b«  ooivlu'.'t'^  with  [*rtl'ijUr  rcfrircn^  U*  tt.*: 

ComfoYt     and     Convenience 
TOURISTS. 

Iha  Betel  leaeet  deugMfdllji  ittnated^and 

ll.r  (,'ulalrie  la  e/|nal  fj    thai  of   the    inr1ln| 

ItetmpolHan  Beteb  of  the  fJniu-yi  Huto«. 


OrEO.  H.  FA88ETT, 


C.  W.  MACFARLANE  &  CO. 

Importers 

and  Commission  Merchants, 

Rbw>Pr#of  iiuiidifiK, 

'(I   ■   J    N        -.MM. I. I         IfO\OI.IM,      If.      |. 

AWKJJTM   JTfyJl 
/    K'.//|.rrr!tC^,  HU^tf.  (■!',/,  Ifld  ('orUM'jTfaw.- 

Hln1«W,    (rVMWfl  *  Ctor'*  i-.'J/ir  *fv.,,if,i:ry,  filjlay 

..'1  H',;,',li|.,  J.i,,--.  -,r    Cfa-ikirbB. 

fA/Tiss,\  tit.'i  Bonolnla  Um  -.,  i 

■   ■  od  Htmotola  Lfiu  ••'  -■'.'.■  nun 

In    Jlfr    If.--   Jf:a(,':':  (;•,/,,  (,*»,  /  ',f   J,  •,j,rj.,„ 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  .!<!  A  E  SI.4.,  J'orlland,  Ogn* 

Tiiiibm    BUNWI    WO*    a'-'.   BflUVni    I' 

Oai  f  h  UftftM  in  m  fa  tful    ■  ii  I ,  wnmil 

Hon     Tbli  Ii  '.'.-  i-k,"-' .-■»,']  BUNrt  .'■.^-'y.'Ui.i) 

k'-[.l.  JI'-^J  if.  t/V;  .'.'',/-Ui    -,'.      ;:,,.-  ,i|  y    i 

fomlllM 

ItO'ltl*  AMU  I.OIM.IM.,    ft]    ill:    l>AV. 
■rli. i  )■.,   95<e*|    IjhU'Iii  :-,    Z.*.»  .   jkhI    Mff% 

i  r«c  Bum  to  nod  onto.  Hi  i  Hotel     Vo  ctiififtw 

Kif«j.liffy«/j. 

E,  LEWISTON,  Prop'r, 
Lota  ',/  lllinittpotfi  Boon 

O,    4  IMlto,   A-.nt. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 
G.  W.   CLARK  &  CO. 

H1-,  anil  017  VMKKP/I    HT. 


THE  SOUTH    iiltlTISi/    ANJj 

NATIONAL  INH.   CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

'O.     ',)':    -■.Ayi-'fi  VTK   .i'l       ".AS    KI'.AN'OIHrjr, 


A  PRIZE. 


y':n'j  iiii  sonti  f'-r  pout 
■^e.  mh)  <■<■.-  ..i . i   if  &  .'.. 

■  ',:>.]      bin  Ot  :•'. '■•>■:   ■■'..'  fa 

wlllhftlj.  *il/.,'  ■ 
'/.  ffi/,r<  in './i'  ,  n/ti*.  -i.  ',\,  f.»,.-.i,  e,r>ythfn/  ':l«  In 
>(.!■    rOlM.     Y;t\HW^  rjWBil  liv;   //'ickena  4(ao- 
luUily  «rurh.     At'jfj'^;  vl-Jf^  Tk'.u  &  f>j.,  An 
ifJXU,  '-!  ..'.'■ 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.     II     kl   (MSt     -|  .. 
Trrala  all  4  farunlr  mii'I  ")|.rr|«|  liUriar 

■  •>l  >*.     '11   N. 


fi   fclf.Otlj 

■ 


/    ',..    rl.lf.g?    In    H,ft    Mon.lt,.', 
Or**,    of         , 
l».eK,n  i 

if)   V.  H>, 

'!•:,  att.'l 

■■ 

-  ,.'i'M».  f<tl',f.«,  kf.'l  It,'-' 
%uy  t,t  *ll   -,f   if,...,  -,ll   -\:  ».||  t/,   i,vi 

'    'f.1%,  K\,*   ifr<»Ud   .yy,,,  ,  ...r  Ui'l  tat  lit 
*IUr   (A   *'>n-t,i. 

UnUAl  K00  En  ■>  ■  ***=  -/(  «r(y 
nnd  or  ctenetti  nd  rt*vk«  *nd  f*lta 

U>  'tj/g. 

mi»i>M>tf.i  ■  H]  \ 

toaUty 

■ 

.ii'l     k     »^»k«;f.lf,J(     r>f    U||     mrtffj]     |(J   fa 

"'*'"'' '  *■'       ■  M»fiy 

:  -.■  ■ 

'**"*.  *"'!    "   *•'*.• 
[r%rU, 

Bonn    io  to  4  taidgfi 

fFOKl   l'>  t/-  II   *   tf      f>,f,«-j|UtlMi  ll 

wuwnfftftl  .     '  .u  ',/  ta'i'ifOM 

DR.  ALLEN'S 

PUMA  II.  IHM'ISMKV, 

20)    KaafcOf    r-./fcl-Rr,    Jl*r,    |- fc  a  1'  (<:' »,     fjal, 

KrtA..|l*li'-'l   I'.r   -r 

Chronli  .  :•<  r  .'.u»:  ui'l 

THE    III'IKI     -I'MHIIM, 

<■  Aim  n,  [fl  r  n  ■  .  from  Unfrsnifty 

U*l  1   V,N. rlM,   I,,-,.! 

■;/|H;rt    fiifrK^fi    If.    Mr,    M, 

VOIIIi        111    N 

Ar,')  UHthUK  AOEU  MEM,  »tw  « .,n-  f  ;f 
•flecto  ol  r'ontf.l'ul  Indiaa  ^;,  i„ 

putum    '^m,  Vmnrovi  mnj  puynioAi.  Dunurr. 

'"*"  "'  '^""i'    m  I  ok  ,,.'.,       ■.   _  ronuHDlm  i 

IWVC   I  IfWWfABM)  OOMTOI  I  ;,,  tlu  rOfOltOl  f»»».f,/ 

'    UK  Of   ,).'.:..    ;., 

Ulvlce  ruut  ;.■-.«  J-..-:  n  ,  .,,,    ,,, 

'■'■■"-■'■■  Hi  klaiM  /  ■■:■  i  Iftfiroit,  ..t., 

»"'i'ii-'i    RxporlMMi 
'''  Horiffxm  In  two  fandiog bowtteiii 

BfMDlM    Dl<  tO  ».f Wt  aJ]  DTl  -  ■■.'"  */.,  ,  .,-      .  .-,    . 
eelttmt  rnmulU,     I  wluh  It  'Jletlfj'.lly  fjndi 

tfuMt  /  -J-,  f,-,i.  euifu  f>  perform  ii/ij-^jMim.* 
onhj  t/.  be  *  iitftrvL  ^f.-i  wemmm 

•■-■■■  IflD  Md  .::'ir/'-',(.,  rHOBOO0llaVr I irfOrmod  In  t/,y 
IMHIMi    «.f    Wmi. 

Ail  win  r«  rii  i  dj  Boru  ■:'-  optoloi]  ol  tfti  ■' 
cotoplofaiti    not   ;■  mnoiitlOgj.  Iiiillinunnti  i 

,/«/WI11t*  coi*  ,«.    KTwy  t«*f       ijf, -J  rj  rule*,  -n 
f'/rf«rlt*J,OXj,    f>rwrulUtl'>f.  mi  mi...    .,,  ,,,  |,;iu, 

rt/ict;y  jf'l'i'f.     Chares  sodviaaW 
'  Ulot  iv4dr««      DB.  AXLEV, 


To    the    Unfortunate  I 

Dr    Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/;•<>*>  kka/i. 
▼  >/^»  >  n  i-.i 

Im    mnefsoo    *i»- 

tkbaaObod  If.  UN  /'/r 
((.ft      tfftalf/.t/.t     a/.-l 

poi  LoJ  i>J« 

H  N  -.     Ml    '-  II       '.'i 

j.  |] ,..:,'  ||    l,-.hllHy.  ',t 

alooiMi  rfoariOgi  on 

\,','\/  ft/,']  i/.iuO,  pfffj 

..     f/.itl'-f.lly  '.    '.'    f.V    AT    /,    . 

•.IrM'"'"  fc"k '"",  »fl»*-t- 

•   itumld  doI  r&i  j 

.  BO   bits, 

. ..»  in,-  tOI   'i"  tr*. 

vr-.R.']    r,ili-,,,i  ,...],,     .  t;.0     taUpOOtOtl 

ttiorotubW  Hio  booptteli  uHro,  obtsJaloe  « 
(/r'^ftr  om)  ol  ralubu  lafonnotlOD,  wi.i'.f,  bo 
u  eoiBpotoOe  to  laimri  to  tbooo  la  nootl  '-r 
hiM  tmrvu.'-H     Hm  Doetoi  i  mi   rlua  otton 

toil      Try  bun,     D&,    0XBBOX    V*l|    fY.ft*^  DO 

6borg«  bsIoh  fj*  ^tfh'.ti:  t  euro.  Povoont  *t  » 
dJotoseo  dim  bl  CUBED   at  BtflHS.     a ji 

'y.f/jf/.ijifl'.tLU'.fir;  ctrl'.Uy  <  ofifi'J'-i.llftl.   ObOTgfl 
THvrtitbM.     <:n.i)   ;t   wrtUi.       MMrm*   hi'.,  j. 
y    fillillOlS,   l>,i  \'jf,7,H%.h   rnnriwij 
Hon  tt."  B/ite 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

'.(     Ml/.l.      )■„..  :-.-.;  .„,     ,,  ;. 

rtmrtoe  ; 

.        ■-...  Ml  0*10,  1  <M)  WJ  )t}t<t. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

01  task  >     cu    aBiw»b  to»«,    -  i  ■  g> 
nul    ..    boon   to    •"-. 

«!.,,.!    tod    i'f+\*tn\,"   —   K*c    "  Mu>ll/.»iJ 

I'f<:««,"         i. 

f"  .-".'    onlj  -.  tt  '  ■■    I  ^  iteu>of  fji/'.fi 
icrofti  it,. 

! 
Knuh  bf  i  i.y  'iMirrt 

wltf.   BO    '  — '     !:■'■,,■.    I„.  Mo 

totonwl    HuM  A 


i  li. 


',,    [/rrf. 


LIEBIG    COMPANY'S    E/TRACT 

'■J     ';;.  I  i  ■  wl  <,f  fcilH'',,/,., 

'».",. win  jfri  CbomMi  I    '  ■ 

I    .  '   ,    fiHff'l   * 

I     Kf./U'-O 

-ui-j    irbolMAlo    by     BM  IM  Ii  l>*     A 

IMItltl-ON,      Khl)      I  ...i..  I-..,. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  well-known  Detroit  clergyman,  who  has  one  of 
the  largest  congregations  in  town,  as  well  as  the 
largest  capacity  to  appreciate  a  joke,  relates  that 
one  day  last  week  he  was  called  on  to  marry  a 
couple.  His  catechism  of  the  prospective  bride 
groom  was  satisfactory  and  he  then  turned  his  at 
tention  to  the  lady. 

"Have  you  ever  been  married '?  "  was  asked. 

' '  Yes   sir  " 

"Husband  dead?" 

"No,  sir." 

"  Are  you  divorced  ?  " 

"  N-no-not  exactly,  but  I  am  just  as  good  as 
divorced.  My  husband  left  me,  and,  besides,  we 
never  paid  the  minister  for  marryin'  us." 


"I owe  my 

<Resloralion 

lo  Health 

and  Beauty 

lo  the 

w  CUTICURA 

*w)  REMEDIES" 

Testimoninl  of  a 
Boston  lady. 

DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Eruptions,  Itching  Tort- 
ures, Scrofula,  Salt  "Rheum  and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by 
the  Cuticura  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Rksolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  thus 
removes  the  Cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price— Cuticura,  50  cents ;  Soap,  25  cents 
Resolvent,  §1.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co. 
Boston,  Mass. 


HAS    NO    EQUAL! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Economical  in  the  Market. 

Never    Varies    in    Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physicians,  Chemists 
and  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

-PREPARED    BY   THE- 


BOTHIN    MANUFACTURING 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


CO., 


FREE  TO   ANY  LADY 

reader  oftbia  paper  w — 
^will  agree  to  show  o      _ 

catalogue  and  price  list" 

of  Rubber  Goods  to  their 

friends  and  try  to  in- 
fluence Salca  for  UB.  We  will  semi  you  free,  post-paid  two  full 
stzed,  LADIES'  GOSSAMER  RUI'-EKIi  WATER  PROOF  GAR- 
MENTS, asasample,  and  one  of  our  handsome  Colored  Covers  44 
[i;Ljj;e  Catalogues  with  wlii>le:;i]c  priri:  lis!  showing  how  you  can  make 
i  niii'  profit  ri-ht  at  home.  Send  '.'(>  i-iiiits  t"'>r  [insta-je,  packing,  &c, 
fstaraps  or  silver  taken.)    Cul  ibis  out  and  Bmd  it  to 

B.  A.  BABCOCK  &  CO.,  CENTERBROOK,  CON^f. 


CONSUMPTION. 

I  havo  a  positive  remedy  f>>r  the  above  disease;  by  lt3 
use  thousaiKls  of  cases  ol  tlm  worst  kind  and  of  long 
standlnsr  havo  been  cm  od.  In-ieed,  ■  ostrongis  my  faith 
lnltaeliic«cv.tl...t  I  w,  I  e.-.,.lT\vo  nui'n.i:s  hu:g, 
together  with  a  VA I.tJ A BT.B TfiE ATISE  on  this  disease 
to  any  sufferer.    GivooxpresaaiidP   O.iiddr  ss. 

DB.T.  A.SLOCUil.J3lFcarl5t.,Sow  York. 


Loet  &    Weakness 

Manhood     *  and  Decoy 


8eU  ,, 
Nervous    m_  J  i<OBt 

Debility     ^^    Manhood 
,  A  favorite  prescription  of  a  noted  specialist  (nowr> 
tiled.)    Dru"oints  can  fill  ft.    Address 

DR.  WARD  &.  CO.,  LOUISIANA,  Ma 


COMEDY   IN   COURTSHIP, 


SILKS  Eel  PATCHWORK 

in  5U  cent  and  *1.00  packages.    Handfiomeslassortmentoveroflered. 

Oar  20  cent  package  of  Beat  Embroidery  Silk,  assigned  colon,  and 
Illustrated  B.mk  .'i  fanev  ^li.ii.'-,  d<-»iirns  .v.-  Inr  i:r:i;y  work,  free 
with  every  $1. 00  order.  YALE  SILK  WORKS,  New  Haven,  Coun» 


Watch  each  other  through  the  room, 
Hate  the  gaslight,  love  the  gloom, 
Give  the  bonbon  men  a  boom  : 

Just  engaged. 
Speak  of  "Angels  without  wings," 
Watch  the  style  of  wedding  rings,         * 
Do  a  thousand  foolish  things : 

Just  engaged. 

Fawns  around  her  brother  Mike, 
Brings  her  "  Dreams  "  by  Marvel  Ike — 

He's  engaged. 
Leaves  off  smoke  and  beer  from  date, 
Goes  to  church  to  sit  with  Kate, 
Puts  two  dollars  in  the  plate  : 

He's  engaged. 

Hasten  on  her  friends  to  call, 
Blithe  and  gay  renounces  all 
Schemes  for  keeping  "Old  Maid's  Hall1' 

She's  engaged. 
Chooses  bridesmaid's  ten  or  eight, 
Loads  them  with  an  honor  great — 
Buying  gowns  to  deck  her  fete  : 

She's  engaged. 

Go  to  plays  and  opera, 

Sing  the  "gobble"  and  the  "baa," 

Have  a  fight  about  "  Hochat "  : 

Disengaged. 
Maiden  weeps  the  long  night  through, 
Lover's  beautifully  blue, 
Life's  a  tragedy  to  two  : 

Not  engaged. 

Deep  the  chasm  'tween  the  twain, 
MorniDg— has  it  come  in  vain? 
But  to  rouse  despair  again  ? 

Not  engaged. 
Hark  !  a  ringing  at  the  door, 
And  the  voice,  "Miss  Kittie  Moore?" 
Kisses  bridge  the  chasm  o'er  : 

Re-engaged. 


A  Texas  judge,  who  is  the  perfection  of  dignity 
on  the  bench,  swore  in  as  a  witness  a  rather  frivol- 
ous looking  young  female.  tl  What  is  your  name?" 
asked  the  judge.  (t  Dolly  Dimple."  "  Where  do 
you  reside?"  The  witness  giggled,  and  replied: 
"  What's  the  use  of  me  telling  you  where  I  live  ? 
You  wouldn't  call  on  me  anyhow,  would  you, 
judge  ? " 


San  Lorenzo  Packing  Co 

A    COUNTRY   CANNERY. 

Packers  of  Pure   California  Fruits,  in 

Syrup  made  from  the  Best  Dry 

G-ranulated  Sugar. 


TRADE 


mgm&a 


y/m 


MARK 


Honsewife  attention   i>  directed    to  the  Sun  Lorenzo 

.1  Alls  and  .1b;b.1.ii>,  wliicli  arc  niade  from 

Pure  White  Sugar  and  (  i nils. 


NO   GLUCOSE   OR  BROWN  SUG-AR 

USED    IN    THIS     FACTORY. 


RUPTURE 

'ositively    cured  in  60  days  03 
-l>r-     Htn-nr'-    I-;i('i-tri>-.11ii!;iii'iI< 

lSult-TruftM,  combined.    Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 

gcneratinga  continuous  Electric^  Mag 

0  cunvitt.   Scientific,  Powtrful,  Durable 

Comfortable  and  Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
[■!-■,..  I'l-ifcKi'dii.'i-.l.  .Miiiciiii'din  >•■'■'■■  s-  nil  f.  >r  pamphle 
EUECTKO-MAGNKTIC  TRUSS  COflfPAl«r¥ 

70S  MrtPKET  STBfcET,  S&N  FRANCISCO. 


First  Friend  (who  doesnH  want  to  parade  his 
ignorance  of  French  and  has  jiwt  discovered  a  fifth 
picture  marked  Mors  Goncours) ;  Bless  me,  here's 
another  of  'm  ;  seems  to  be  a  favorite  subject  over 
here  ! — 

Second  Friend  :  Hm  ! — yes — but  still  capable 
of  a  great  variety  of  treatment,  I  should  say. — ■ 

(Each  wishes  he  could  only  ask  the  other  what  the 
duce  it  means,  anyJww. ) 

In  the  Sandwich  Islands  a  man's  mother-in-law 
does  not  visit  him  without  his  permission. 

[N.  B. — This  is  not  intended  as  an  advertise- 
ment for  the  line  of  steamers  plying  between  this 
port  and  Honolulu. — Ed.] 


WW      CELEBRATED  ^*1^ 


In  cases  of  dyspepsia,  de- 
bility, rheumatism,  fever  and 
ague,  liver  complaint,  inac- 
tivity of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder,  constipation  ar  d 
other  organic  maladies,  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  is  a 
tried  remedy,  to  which  the 
medical  brotherhood  have  lent 
their  professional  sanction, 
and  which  as  a  tonic,  altera- 
tive and  household  specific 
for  disorders  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels  has  an  un- 
bounded popularity. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1885. 


NEW-GROP  RAISINS, 

Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 
SOUTHERN     CALIFORNIA, 

WHBRB — 

Grapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Theii 
Largest  Size. 


NEW-CROP 

London  Layers, 

LA1TEES 

■ AND 

MUSCATEL  RAISINS, 

In  "Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consign raent  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  we 
invite  the  attention  of  the 

FANCY    GROCERY    TRADE    TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  the  Wholesale  Trade  Only. 

Samples  cheerfully  shown  to  Retailers  and  names  of  Jobbers 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

MARKET    AND    MAIN    STREETS. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 

To  Young,  old.  rich  or  poor. 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electiicltyis 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  It  Is  DIs- 
easeand  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  188S, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt?  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Fains  in  the  Bacfc,  Hips.  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago.  General  Debility,  RlteumattBin,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma.  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Krvsipelas,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture. Catarrh,  Piles,  K|iih-|isv.  Ague,  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 
for  Pamphlet.  W.  J.  HOBWE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran' 
CISCO,  Cal.     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 
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New  Scrap  Pictures  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  10 
cents.    CAPITOL  CARD  CO.,  Hartford,  Conn. 


THE    WASP. 


15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
fesai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
icisco,  for  porta  Id  California, 
•  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol 
tow  8  : 

California    Southern    Coast    Route.- 

Bteamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  A.  m. 
(or  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Ban  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oome,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  aNd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 

— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  am]   Puget   Sound   Route.— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  FranciBco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Dec.  1st,  !)th, 
17th,  20th,  Jan.  2d,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereifter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  1'ownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stcilajoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Dec.  1st,  9th,  17th  and  2f>tb, 
and  svery  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  M.  on  Dec.  2d,  10th,  18th  and  20th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON,  CO- 
LUMBIA or  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC,  carrying  the 
United  States  Mail.  Sailing  days— Dec.  6th, 
10th,  15th,  20th,  16th,  30th,  and  every  following 
fifth  lay  for  Portland  ind  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  Sun 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Bteamer  YAQUINA  Bails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
(or  Point  Arenas,  Cufley'B  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  si. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
,  vented,  combining  in 
t  &  very  highly  concen- 
i  trated  state  the  med- 
>  ical  properties  of  the 
/  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
'  Onerecommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pats; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York, 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros.,  New  York. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Ea- 
pkcially  adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano 'of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.  SPENCER  A  CO.,  Pacific  Const 
Agents,  23  an<!  S5  I'ifiii  St.,  oi»i».  C.  S. 
Mint,  Sun  Francisco,  Cat. 

BBND  FOR  1LLUSTRRATKD  CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WIM.     T.    COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Hole    Agents 


THOMAS    HALL'S 


WHOLE8ALE 


OCEANIG  STEAMSHIP  CO. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  <fe  BRO'S, 


337     Market    Street, 


OWNERS    OF 


Spreckels*   Line  of  Packets. 


Paekages  and  Freight  to  llonoluln. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  iilNTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ol 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hdn- 
dred  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  85.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Con fidbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  box 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Bcflned 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

AGENTS, 
orilrc,  308  California  St. 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
1-1  I  l\l  ILl  ■       ■       ■       1'OTUEKO. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  han  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicvl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TFor  Bale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  Btrects,  San  Francisco. 


mt.  liebig'S 

WON      ER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &,  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
J®"  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants. 


AGENTS    FOR 

Sprechels*  line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
8.  S.  nepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-PrcaidenI 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretory 


t3T  Couks    wrro 

UNFAILING        0  11  a- 
TAlNTT       Nervoua 
and   Physical  Do 
bility,    Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak* 
ncss,  Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
1  'tti  :'!u  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions     H  pre- 
vents permanent- 
ly  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      PBRMANitNT  udrks    Gparanthbd. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 
To  bo  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  31« 
Kearny  street,  b*>n  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE. 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  Btating  his  symptoms  and 
ago..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets* 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  HAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mall  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


USEFUL 

HOLIDAY    PRESENTS 

FOR 

Young  and  Old. 
ft 


Fine  Cold  Spectacles  and  Eye-Glasses, 

Elegant  Opera-Glasses,  Microscopes, 

Drawing  Sets.  Elc, 

at  Exceedingly  Low  Hates. 


MULLER,  Leading  Optician 

135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 

Near    litis  h. 


THE    WASP. 
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D.  W.  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

(ESTABLISHED     1803.) 


I'm 
m 

z 

D 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURING 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard,  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Order*   by    Mall    will  receive  Prompt 

ami  <  'areful  Aitenllon,  l,oo<ls  sent 

lo  any  part  of  the  Mate  or 

Territories 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 

$2,    $2.50    AND    "' 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex- 
istence; $1,  50c.  and  25c  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec 
taclea  to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty.  No, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilitiesas  are  to  be  found  at  this' 
establishment,  because  >he 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
will  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  that  they  make  lenses, 
etc.,  as  the  Optical  Lv-titote  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELTNG,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  "Reference. 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  and  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia.  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  been 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  u  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
W0R''D.  It  i*  adapted  tos<llf-treatni<'nt  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Pri'eof  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
$10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  by  express  C  O.D. 

Acldresft  DUPLEX  CHYAMC  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


E 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS 81.500,000 

Home  Ofkioe  :  S.  W.  car.  Cal.  <t  Sansome. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,     ■    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  Prca.    Alpbrdb  Bull,  Vlco-Prea. 

Wh.  J.  DurrON,  Sec.     E.W.  CABPBNTBR.ASH'tSeC. 


0.  L  HUTOHINSON.       ,      H.  B.  MANN 

Hutchinson   &   Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
ft.  I  .  Cor.  California  and  Kanaonie  Ms. 

0A8H  ASSETS  REPRESENTED.  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  cbalniera,  Z.  P.  Clark,  special  A^nu 
and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.   IJurnB,  Marine 
8n.vl.yor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE.     1038     MISSION      ST. 


jgTSEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  ftJUSIC  QTORE 
ost         IwIarked    wuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  HOME  MANUFACTURE. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 

MAHZBTffiE-ISrstSr 


g^TBEST   EDITIONS   SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  omcc,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  In  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &   NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  be  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 
J.  M.  OAVIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 
Total  Lnckkase  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

SCRTLUa   ABOVE   LlAllILlTIRS  OVER  'TEN   MILLIONS. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.   Y.    LIFE     INSURANCE    CO. 

Total  Assets,    -  $5S,M2,!>03.72 
Total  Iucrease,  $13.GGI.3-H>.tfC 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.    ft-  II  AWES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  220  Sansomk  St,,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

8  Montgomery   Street,   San   Francisco, 


J.  E.  Ruggles, 

F.  W.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge, 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 

DODGE,   SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 

I  oni mission    Merchants, 

111-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "  Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby's 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee's  Chicago  Hams." 

1'.  O.  Box  IH3. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.    E.  Cor.  Market   and   Alain   Bireets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


si.fc       .imi.iimm.IIiu       ifS      UKA.ll.ltli:     PAt»K. 


STEINWAY      PI^DNTOS. 

Exclusively   used   by   PATH,    GEISTER    and   DOTTI. 
MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent.   2Q6   POST  ST.,   S.  F. 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery   Street, San    Francisco 

tiohl    and    Silver    Ketiuery    ami    Assay    Office. 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gnl  l;  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.  M  .nufacturers  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also.  Lead  pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


w. 


G.  Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS   FOB 

HALLET,    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Gto.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  aid  Vestry  Organs, 

So.  i:t  Snn.ome  Slrerl.  s.   F. 


UEFORE  BUYING  YOUR 


SAFE 


Call  and  aee  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand  Sales  alwave 
on  hand.  Sofea  sold  on  the 
Installment  Plan, 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

m  .t  ■:.::  Millnnii  M\,  s.i. 


CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING      IIKIlllls     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


A    REVOLUTION 

IN    TI1R 

TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC   SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative   Agent  of 

oar  Times. 

T>  I1EUMATISM,  NEURALGIA 
^  and  DYSPEPSIA  cannot 
cxIhI  where  these  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  wrought  by  wearing 
our  Magnetic  Shields.  A 
single  pair  of  our 

OOT    BATTERIES 

will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
truth  of  what  we  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  $1,  by  mail,  to  any 
address.  Send  (or  our  new  book, 
"A  Plain  Road  to  Health,"  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 

lOli  POST  STREET, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Makes  the  Best  Fltflne  Clothes  In  the 
State  at  2fi  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  In  the  Cliy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from. §  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from  30  00 

OTHBR  GARMENTS   IN   PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  forself-measurementand  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery   Street, 

No.    724    Market   Street, 
Nos.  IMO  &  1112  Market  Street. 

S.  W.  RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518   CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  SanBome,       San  Francisco. 

BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


*&» 


yj 


Budweiser  °"0°rsht 


ily  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan  Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


For  the 
FINEST 


FRENCH  &  HOME-MADE  CANDIES"' 


DUNN  &  DEMERS,  1210  Market  St. 

ORDERS    FROM    THE    INTERIOR    PROMPTLY    FILLED. 

Exprcssage    Free. ■ 


Rnnt.hY  FROZEN  nv^i'irP.^  i  75c.  \  QT  fcn^n  tVo   ftQ  &■  QQ  f^W^fe^^ 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUGH  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET. 


W.  E.  LANE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(Established  I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Patent   Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


(SUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 


PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

510  A  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade    a   Specialty. 

120  BEALE  STREET. 


.A.sk 

for 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor. 

D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter.              k 

Samples                       _jflr 

on 
application. 

JT3T 

r    To 

'  Order. 

rf™^^^^-  Pants,     -     1!5 

^S^^^^  Dress  Pants,     _ 

Suits,     -    -    -    -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 

IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address: 

VALENTINE    HASSUER.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  8.  F. 


TRADEMARK.       {lU,.n    pmial 
Patented  Feb  20,  1883.  J  u  ud,a  LLU    e4  ud'1  • 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SUTTER    STREET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

ACIFIC  BUS8NESS  ftQLLEGE 


PACIFIC  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP      g         j 
ONLY  S70.  ££ 


KODXER  A  CHASE,  13}  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  REHR  and  the   BEIIN- 

ING  Pi  anon. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing  Company, 

Nog.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S.  F  > 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  91.50  &ach. 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


y  320 


POST 
ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 

(AMOUNT     SOLD     IN     1883: 
30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY ! 
DRYNESS! 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 


ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


%jAfes^S& 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTIE. 


D 


R. 


ZEILE'S    I^TSTITTJTJE 

(EST/*BL1SHED     1852.) 

The  Largest.  Airiest  and  Best  ISA  Mis  <m  tlic  Pacific  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN.  siEAH,  si  I  run:  or  mini  tun  BATHS  lor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.       All  on  the  Ground  Floor  <uo  basi-nicnt.) 

5  '2    to    528    PAHIF'C    STRFET.    P.    P. 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-GLASSES. 


Wlin     PATENT     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


4Q7  Kearny  St.,!} 

Near  PINE. 

Send    for    Catalogue. 


Complete    Volumes 


"THE    WASP," 

(Round    and    Vnbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


.,,    'New  Process  Tea"  now  1 1  its  Novel  T, 
hinki  f  "Sunkise,"  "SiMffliiis.y  best  quali-T, 
heu  "SDKSHADB,"MSUKSR,r,g«  od  medincri  T, 
esting  well  its  aroina,  flavor  ai  d  puri  T, 
he  "fresh  Toast"  adds  strength  a  proper  T. 
asters  of  the  "New"  pronounce  the  old  T — T— 

TESTIMONIALS. 

San  Francisco,  June  28,  18?i. 
WSSPRS.  KicHAR.ir*  &  Harrison,  4"]  Sanson)  j  St. 
RftNTl>8MRN  :  We  hive  witnessed  the  practical 
working  of  your  Tea  Toasting  machine.  The 
results  obti*intd  are  highly  sati-factory.  Your 
idea  of  shipping  t<  oroughly  cured  tea  to  thia 
country  direct  from  the  plantation,  and  toasting 
the  same  here  imt»ediatcly  preceding  its  con- 
sumption, is  :i  qi  '  r,  oxeaJlenc  project,  and,  in 
our  ojii'  |L)    jracticaUe  and  dts.r- 

able  L-ouiiury  this  procedure  is  al- 

inofct  anivereally  ad<ptcd.  Werecoguize  in  jour 
efforts  a  worthy  attempt  to  improve  the  quality 
of  Japanese  tea  now  being  sold,  by  giving  to 
consumers  an  article  iree  from  all  injurious 
coloring  matt- r,  and  in  its  highest  pertec  ion. 
We  are  confident  your  friends  and  customers 
will  readily  see  the  many  advantagei  of  pure, 
freshlv  toasted  tea,  and  appreciate  the  flavor, 
aroma  and  liouquet  which  makes  our  tea  a  lux- 
ury. VVishin  you  all  success  in  jour  new  enter- 
prise, we  are,  dear  tirs,  yours  faithlully, 

K.  OKURA, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Tokio, 
Japan,  Tea  Guild. 

M.  YOKOYAMA, 
Member  of  Tukio  Tea  Guild. 

RICHARDS,  HARRISON  &  SHERWOOD, 

PROPRIETORS, 
Corner  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sis. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  following  grades  of  PURE  JAPANESE 
TEAS  are  fresh  toasted  under  the  new  process. 
Requiring  one  third  less  quantity  to  product;  the 
same  sticnglh  of  old  teas,  and  the  prices  are 
plainly  marked  on  each  pound  pavkage. 
GRADES.  PRICES. 

SFNsET     50  rents  per  pound 

M  \Mt  ii»s; <;<>  cents  per  pound 

>S\miim: T5  cents  per  pound 

aUNKIsE ttnc  Dollar  per  pound 

ggr  For  sale  in   one-pound    packages  by  all 
Grocers  and  to  t"e  trade  in  assorted  chebts. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


DYING.     I'ltASlXli, 

A\D     RESTORING. 

Best    and     Cheapest 

In  the  €11  y. 


Main  Office,    633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 


Works,  910-212  RIDLEY  ST. 
CHAS.    J. 


Oakland  Office.  IMS'.'  BROADWAY,  cor.  13tll. 
HOLMES,    PROPRIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN.  :3S3Ss 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

PROPRIETOR. 
M.  A.  French,  tashler 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  M'FG  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  Save  15  per  cent        Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


PF 


RRlFR'.q  FRENCH  RESTAURAHT. 


(Private  hooms  for  Families. 


2& 


A    O'FARRELL  ST. 
^    -Mfl"ir'"tm< 


tell  T^'AeilCo.Deeerribep,  20 188^ 


PRJCC  25  OT 


SACRAMENTO    AND    STOCKTON    ADVERTBSMENTS. 

fciiuinnniiiiiiiiiimuiiiuiiiiimuuiuiiiiiiiiiiiiimitiiiEiwiiuiMMu^^ 


WHITTIER,  FULLER  &  CO. 

Orleans  Building,  Second  Street,  between  J  and  K  Sts. 
SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 

Paints,  Yarnishes,  Glass,  Brushes,  Oils, 

Mirrors,  Coors.  Wall  Paper,  Windows,  Blinds,  Pictures, 
Mouldings,  Frames,  Cords,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Proprietors  Pioneer  White  Lead  "Works  &  Pacific  Eubber  Paint. 

THE  FINEST  BEER  IX  THE  STATE! 

THE  CELEBRATED  PILSE^ER  SAVIOR 

OF  TUB 

Columbus   Brewery! 


7 


COB.  SIXTEENTH  AND  K  STS.,  SACRAMENTO. 
All  Orders  promptly  attended  to.  CHRIS.  WAHL,  Proprietor. 


W.   R.  STRONG. 


P.   E    rLATT. 


ROUT.  WILLIAMSON. 


W.  R.  Strong  &  Co. 


^CALIFORNIA SEEDSW 


Commission  Merchants  and  Wholesale  Dealers  is  every  description  of 

California 

Farm  Produce, 

Green,  Dried 

and 
Tropical  Fruits 


SACRAMENTO 


*KP2 


WSENfBYMAJL 
'/■  Of)   OTHeRW/S£ 


Seeds,  Nuts, 

Honey 
and 

General 
Merchandise. 


Fruit  Packers  and  Shippers.  Proprietors  Capita!  Nurseries. 

IMIIiMSHEl)     1852. 


t% 


I  Lightning  Hay  Press 


MANOFACTURED   BY 


Pacific  Carriage  Works 

J.  F.  HILL,  Prop'r, 

Maker  of  Fine  Carriages,  Wagons,  Wheel?, 
Gear,  Bodies,  &c. 

;307  to  1323  J  St.,  Sacramento. 


This  Press,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  cut, 
is  an  upright ;  the  bale  being  formed  in 
the  hay  chamber  at  the  bottom  of  the 
Press. 

The  Press  is  constructed  with  a  drop  ; 
the  said  drop  acts  as  a  tramper. 
The  above  cut  represents  the  Press  at  Work.  The  power  necessary  for  bailing  is  one 

pair  of  horses.     It  bails  from  15  to  25  tons  _>er  day.     This  Press  is  provided  with  a 

The  above  Press  is  now  manufactured  by       HILL    &     I VI  \  LLtRi 


GRAND  CENTRAL  HOTEL,  J.  Henderson,  Prop'r,  Stockton,  Cal. 

Refurnished  and  Renovated  th  ou^h  nit  One  Hundred  New  an  I  ele.rantly  furnished  rooms  specially 
desirable  for  families  and  tran^ieiv.  quests.  KveryltiiiiS"  First-class.  Special  sample  rooms 
for  commercial  travelers  on  ground  floor.  Special  rates  to  families  by  the  week  or  month.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains  and  boats.  v 


* 


WESTERN  HOTEL 


209  to  219  K  St. 
Sacramento,  Cal. 


--  "-  Three  Blocks  from 

R.  R.  Depot. 


LEADING  BUSINESS 

AND 

FAMILY  HOTEL 


FIRST  CLASS 

IN  ALL  ITS 

APPOINTMENTS 


25 


CO 


WM.    LAND.    PROPRIETOR. 


The  Choicest  Brands  of 
Wines  and  Liquors  will 
always  be  kept. 


On  the  Second  Floor  are 
well- arranged  and  pleasant 
Room?  in  suites  and  single. 


A.  J.  RHOADS, 
PROPRIETOR. 


RHOADS 

TOWNSEND 

HOUSE 


l  Cor.  2d  and  J  Sts. 
SACRAMENTO. 


To  the  Paloon  is  attach- 
ed elegantly  furnished 
Reading  and  Card  Rooms. 


Sample  Display  Rooms 
for  use  of  Traveling  Agents 
a  specialty  of  the  House. 


A.  H.  Powers  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale 

LIQUOR  MERCHANTS, 

Sole  Proprietors  of 

Dr  MOTT'S  CELEBRATED  WILD  CHERRY  TONIC 

Beware  of  Imitations. 

Bartlett  Springs  Natural   Mineral  Water, 

Fresh,  from  the  Springs,  in  bulk  or  case. 

505  H  Street,  Sacramento,  gal. 

J.   H.  O'BRIEN, 


Wholesale  Dealer  in 


>> 


T[V7     \Y' 


'    if  t\(  j  F  -"S^  >>:" 


AND 

LIQUORS, 

224  Main  Street,         Odd  Fellows'  Block 

STOCKTON,   CAL. 


t 


t 


WANT   THE   BEST 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

{  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 


Between  Bush  and  Pine  Sts. 


San  Francisco. 


FINEST  PHOTOS  .IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

72434  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  (Blanc,  t&  Sec, .  \*«&Sg^x%££~' 

Cabintt  Grim  Seal. |In  BMkeJfi-„S°°rt3  "°d 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  j,n  ^"J^i*^™"- A- 
Hock  Wines :  j  l^i^%  ffijffi*- 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 


OF  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP 


$3,000,000. 


Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITiTRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  Wm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,        -        $9*5,°°o. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer ;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department:  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen'l  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  R.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,       -       Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Bush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE   CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND  POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO   WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

.MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669  MISSION   STREET, 

BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW   MONTGOMERY. 


Best  Shirts, 

TjNDER'WEAR   AND    FURNISHING   GOODS. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  CUTTER,"  and  "HOLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  Room  2,         SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  87. 

Drink  Donald   McMillan's   Celery  ToNrc  ! 


A.  S.  HalXIdie,  Pres. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y- 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Cloth,  Wire  Work  Railings, 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Cloth,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


ST. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Eeer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

E3T  ORDERS   FROM   DEALERS   rROMHTLV   ATTENDED   TO. TEH 


I!" 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER/S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. HA^B&s^K£22Mlunr 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COK.  FOURTH  A  BltVAJT  STS.,  S.  F., 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    Large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
Hand  and  Hade  to  Order. 

Every  Article  "Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sansages.  A.  REIISCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 

Old  Table, 

WINES. 

ZINFANDEL, 

CLARETS, 
HOCKS, 
PORTS, 

SHERRIES.Elc 

VAULTS: 

117,  119  Mont'ery 

Branch : 

987  to  993  Market 

UNDER  GRAND 
CENTRAL  MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    In 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AI7    A1Q    Montgomery  St  , 

"Til  J      "Tltf  BAN  FRANCISCO. 

Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW   LABEL) 

CHAMPAGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.  VIGNIERTSole   Agent, 

429  .1  431  RATTERT  ST.,  8.  F. 

DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELEBY 


lie  greatest 

Serae 
Blown. 


BEEF 
[BOW 


(Mil's  Extract), 
tie  woMertai  Hmrmve 

ana  Innpraior. 


(rTiopnospnate), 

Tonic  lot  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  toi  tie  Brain. 

; 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL,    COX    &    CO., 

537  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. '  **" 


THE    BEST  pare  Natural  Mineral  Water.    In- 
dorsed by  thB  Medical  Profession. 

DEPOT:    513    SACRA HEVTO    STREET. 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

&   &   &  &   &    B    3 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


OTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AHD 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OB  BOTTLE. 


'JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


11.  Moore. 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  R.  limit, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLAOH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELIOIOU8  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


Important  Notice 


We  beg  to  Inform  the  Trade  that  we 
have  constantly  on  hand   for  sale  In 

lots  to  Slllt,  IN  BOND  OR  DUTY  paid:  GEORGE 

G ill! LET  A  CO'S  Champagnes, In  quarts 
pints  and  half-pints;  DITMEZIL  A 
JOLIVET,  Rordeanx,  fnll  assortment 
of  Clarets  and  Sauternes  ;  I  It  It:  DIE  If  II 
SElLElt,  Deidcshclm,  Rhine  Wines,  of 
most  popnlar  brands ;  F.  DIIMEZlL 
Cognacs;  XEREZ  DE  LA  FROM  ERA, 
Cadiz,  Sherries;  SILVA  A  COSENS, 
Oporto  Port  Wines  ;  GEORGE  ROE  A 
CO..  Dublin.  Irish  Whiskies:  CAN. 
TKELL  .v  <  oillimc,  Belfast,  Ginger 
Ale ;  « lub  Soda  Water,  Sparkling  Mont- 
serrat  aud  Llme-Juicc  Syrup ;  a  full 
line  of  French  and  Amsterdam  Liquers  ' 
and  Cordials  ;  a  fnll  line  of  Bonrbon 
and  Rye  Whiskies;  II.  CLAUSEN  A 
SoSf  Brewing  Co.,  New  York,  Cele- 
brated Export  Champagne  Lager  Beer* 

Special  Discount  to  the  Trade  accord-  ; 
ing  to  quantity. 

Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co 

SOLE    AGENTS, 

123   California   St. 


K"l  D      GLOVE  R 

Jtf£\ 


FACTORY  ;    No.  119  IUP«>\T  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 


FKEBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   In  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 
SIS  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERTWHEBE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


_^_ 


STANDARD    LflATHF.R    rM.TTMl    a.  o.  cook  &  son, 


"AH  FRANCISCO  l[i  DCCEH5CR 


fluids  ^VERNIE^ 


•*— • — «THE'»    •    ««« 


"WHITE  HOUSE" 

Raphael  Weill.  Henry  M^eill.  Eugene  Gallois. 

Established  in  1854, 

The  Oldest  Dry  Goods  House  in  San  Francisco. 

DIRECT  IMPORTERS. 

Office  in  Paris,  10  rue  St.  Ceeile. 

Retail  and  Wholesale. 


Our  Stock,  the  most  complete  in  all  its  details,  is  divided  into  Special 

Departments,  consisting  of 

SILKS,  SATINS,  VELVETS  in  Colors  and  in  Black,  in  Plain  and  in  Figured. 

DRESS  GOODS  in  all  its  branches  and  ramifications. 

SPECIAL  MOURNING  DEPARTMENT. 

GREAT  GLOVE  COUNTER,  the  Sole  Agency  of  the  Celebrated  Preville  Kid  Glove. 

RIBBONS,  BUTTONS,  and  all  kinds  of  Notions. 

Ladies'  Neckwear,  Handkerchiefs,  Laces,  Fans  and  Parasols. 

The  Best  Hosiery  Department  in  the  City. 

The  Underwear  for  Ladies,  Children  and  Gentlemen,  is  all  stamped  with  our  own  Mark,  and  has  long  been  established  for 
its  excellence.     Housekeeping  Goods,  Table  Linen  in  Scotch,  Irish,  French  and  German  Fabrics.     Toweling. 

GREAT  CLOAK  ROOM,  THE  FINEST  ON  THE  COAST, 


All  country  orders  promptly  attended  to.     Samples  sent  on  application. 

■  Goods  delivered  free  of  charge  to  all  adjoining  towns,  including  San  Rafael,  San  Mateo  and  Menlo  Park. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL   &   CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO  J.  W.  DAVIDSON  &  CO. 

N.  W.  COR.  KEARNY  AND  POST  STREETS, 

Telephone  No.  895.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,      DECEMBER     20,      188  4. 


HAWAII'S   BURNING   LAKE. 


With  this  number  of  the  Wasp  we  present  a  grand  and  realistic 
picture  of  the  burning  lake  at  Hawaii,  Sandwich  Islands,  by  Jules  Taver- 
nier,  done  in  fourteen  colors.  The  crater  of  Kilauea  is  one  of  the  wonders 
of  the  world.  It  is  a  maBS  of  molten  lava,  a  seething  lake  of  flame,  which 
has  no  parallel  on  the  face  of  the  globe.  The  Oceanic  Steamship  Com- 
pany's vessels,  now  plying  between  the  Sandwich  Islands  and  this  port,  make 
a  trip  to  Hawaii  a  delightful  excursion.  Of  this  marvelous  natural  curiosity, 
Charles  Warren  Stoddard  writes:  "  Nowhere  else  in  the  world  are  there 
such  lava  rields,  so  easily  approached,  so  varied  and  so  extensive.  In  1880 
a  volcanic  wound  was  opened  in  the  flank  of  Mauna  Loa,  and  for  nine 
months  a  river  of  red-hot  lava  flowed  steadily  toward  the  sea.  Most  of  the 
time  one  might  have  walked  in  front  of  it,  its  progress  was  so  slow.  About 
the  lamps  of  visitors  the  air  quivered  with  the  heat  of  the  all-devouring 
flood,  and  the  glare  of  burning  forests  through  which  it  ploughed  made  night 
perpetual  day."  Major  Carr  Dyer,  the  celebrated  English  traveler,  who 
visited  the  crater  last  June,  remarked  to  the  writer:  "Vesuvius  is  as  a 
drop  of  water  to  the  ocean  in  comparison  to  this  marvelous  and  awe- 
inspiring  lake  of  flame."  The  illustration  in  this  holiday  number  presents 
the  crater  at  night  in  all  its  fearful  majesty,  with  the  fiery  waves  lapping 
the  rugged  shores  and  the  lava  geysers  spouting  up  toward  the  stars.  Here 
and  there  are  gleaming  holes  a  hundred  feet  in  diameter  broken  in  the  dark 
crust,  and  in  them  the  melted  lava — the  color  a  dazzling  white,  just  tinged 
with  yellow — boils  and  surges  furiously.  From  these  holes  branch  innu- 
merable bright  torrents  in  many  directions,  like  the  spokes  of  a  wheel,  and 
keep  a  tolerably  straight  course  for  a  while,  and  then  sweep  around  in  huge 
rainbow  curves  or  make  a  long  succession  of  worm-fence  angles,  which  look 
precisely  like  the  fiercest  jagged  lightning.  These  streams  meet  other 
Btreams,  and  they  mingle  with  and  cross  and  recross  each  other  in  every 
conceivable  direction,  like  skate  tracks  on  a  popular  skating  ground.  Some- 
times streams  twenty  or  thirty  feet  wide  flow  from  the  holes  to  some  dis- 
tance without  dividing,  and  are  genuine  cataracts  of  fire,  white  at  their 
source,  but  soon  cooling  and  turning  to  the  richest  red,  grained  with  alter- 
nate lines  of  black  and  gold.  Every  now  and  then  masses  of  the  dark  crust 
break  away  and  float  slowly  down  these  streams  like  rafts  down  a  river. 
Occasionally  the  molten  lava  flowing  under  the  superincumbent  crust  breaks 
through — split  a  dazzling  streak,  from  five  hundred  to  a  thousand  feet  long, 
like  a  sudden  flash  of  lightning,  and  then  acre  after  acre  of  the  cold  lava 
part  into  fragments,  turn  up  edgewise  like  cakes  of  ice  when  a  great  river 
breaks  up,  plunge  downward,  and  are  swallowed  in  the  crimson  cauldron. 
Then  the  wide  expanse  of  the  "  thaw"  maintains  a  ruddy  glow  for  awhile, 
but  shortly  cools  and  become  black  and  level  again.  During  a  "  thaw," 
every  dismembered  cake  is  marked  by  a  glittering  white  border,  which  is 
superbly  shaded  inward  by  aurora-borealis  rays,  which  are  a  flaming  yellow 
where  they  join  the  white  border,  and  from  thence  toward  their  points 
taper  into  glowing  crimson,  then  into  a  rich,  pale  carmine,  and  finally  into 
a  faint  blush  that  holds  its  own  a  moment  and  then  dim  and  turn  black. 
Some  of  the  Btreams  prefer  to  mingle  together  in  a  tangle  of  fantastic  cir- 
cles, and  then  they  look  something  like  the  confusion  of  ropes  one  sees  on  a 
ship's  deck  when  she  has  just  taken  in  sail  and  dropped  anchor — provided 
one  can  imagine  those  ropes  on  fire.  The  noise  made  by  the  bubbling  lava 
is  not  great.  It  makes  three  distinct  sounds — a  rushing,  a  hissing,  and  a 
coughing  or  puffing  sound — and  if  you  stand  on  the  brink  and  close  your 
eyes,  it  is  no  trick  at  all  to  imagine  that  you  are  sweeping  down  a  river  on 
a  large  low-pressure  steamer,  and  that  you  hear  the  hissing  of  the  steam 
about  her  boilers,  the  putting  from  her  escape-pipes,  and  the  churning  rush 
of  the  water  abaft  her  wheels.  The  smell  of  sulphur  is  strong,  but  not  un- 
pleasant. 

Miss  Bird,  authoress  of  the  Englishwoman  m  America,  who  visited 
the  Sandwich  Islands  in  1875,  and  wrote  a  most  interesting  and  instructive 
work  on  her  experience  among  the  palm  grove3,  coral  reefs  and  volcanoes, 
gives  the  following  vivid  description  of  her  descent  into  Kilauea  : 

"  Suddenly,  just  above,  and  in  front  of  us,  gory  drops  were  tossed  in  air, 
and,  springing  forward,  we  stood  on  the  brink  of  Hale-mau-mau,  which  was 


about  thirty-five  feet  below  us.  I  think  we  all  Bcreamed,  I  know  we  all 
wept,  but  we  were  speechless,  for  a  new  glory  and  terror  had  been  added  to 
the  earth.  It  is  the  most  unutterable  of  wonderful  things.  The  words  of 
common  speech  are  quite  useless.  It  iB  unimaginable,  indescribable,  a  sight 
to  remember  for  ever,  a  sight  which  at  once  took  possession  of  every  faculty 
of  sense  and  soul,  removing  one  altogether  out  of  the  range  of  ordinary 
life.  Here  was  the  real  '  bottomless  pit ' — the  '  tire  which  is  not  quenched  ' — 
'  the  place  of  hell ' — '  the  lake  which  burneth  with  fire  and  brimstone  ' — the 
'  everlasting  burnings  ' — the  fiery  sea  whose  waves  are  never  weary.  There 
were  groanings,  rumblings  and  detonations,  rushings,  hissings  and  splash- 
ings,  and  the  crashing  sound  of  breakers  on  the  coast,  but  it  was  the  surging 
of  fiery  waves  upon  a  fiery  shore.  But  what  can  I  write !  Such  words  as 
jets,  fountains,  waves,  spray,  convey  some  idea  of  order  and  regularity,  but 
here  there  was  none.  The  inner  lake,  while  we  stood  there,  formed  a  sort  of 
crater  within  itself,  the  whole  lava  sea  rose  about  three  feet,  a  blowing  cone 
about  eight  feet  high  was  formed — it  was  never  the  same  two  minutes 
together.  And  what  we  saw  had  no  existence  a  month  ago,  and  probably 
will  be  changed  in  every  essential  feature  a  month  hence.  The  prominent 
object  was  fire  in  motion,  but  the  surface  of  the  double  lake  was  continually 
skinning  over  for  a  second  or  two  with  a  cooled  crust  of  a  lustrous  gray- 
white,  like  frosted  silver,  broken  by  jagged  cracks  of  a  bright  rose-color. 
The  movement  waB  nearly  always  from  the  sides  to  the  center,  but  the  move- 
ment of  the  center  itself  appeared  independent  and  always  took  a  southerly 
direction.  Before  each  outburst  of  agitation  there  was  much  hissing  and  a 
throbbing  internal  roaring,  as  of  imprisoned  gases.  Now  it  seemed  furious, 
demoniacal,  as  if  no  power  on  earth  could  bind  it,  then  playful  and  sportive, 
then  for  a  second  languid,  but  only  because  it  was  accumulating  fresh  force. 
It  was  all  confusion,  commotion,  force,  terror,  glory,  majesty,  mystery,  and 
even  beauty.  And  the  color  !  '  Eye  hath  not  seen '  it  !  Molten  metal  has 
not  that  crimson  gleam,  nor  blood  that  living  light  !  The  crust  perpetually 
wrinkled,  folded  over  and  cracked,  and  great  pieces  were  drawn  downwards 
to  be  again  thrown  up  on  the  crestB  of  waves.  The  eleven  fountains  of  gory 
fire  played  the  greater  part  of  the  time,  dancing  round  the  lake  with  a 
strength  of  joyousness  which  was  absolute  beauty.  Indeed,  after  the  first 
half  hour  of  terror  had  gone  by,  the  beauty  of  these  jets  made  a  profound 
impression  upon  me,  and  the  sight  of  them  must  always  remain  one  of  the 
most  fascinating  recollections  of  my  life.  During  three  hours  the  bank  of 
lava  which  almost  divided  the  lakes  rose  considerably,  owing  to  the  cooling 
of  the  spray  as  it  dashed  over  it,  and  a  cavern  of  considerable  size  was 
formed  within  it,  the  roof  of  which  was  hung  with  fiery  stalactites  more 
than  a  foot  long.  Nearly  the  whole  time  the  surges  of  the  further  lake, 
taking  a  southerly  direction,  broke  with  a  tremendous  noise  on  the  bold, 
craggy  clifls  which  are  its  southern  boundary,  throwing  their  gory  spray  to  a 
height  of  fully  forty  feet.  At  times  an  overhanging  crag  fell  in,  creating  a 
vast  splash  of  fire  and  increased  commotion.  Almost  close  below  us  there 
was  an  intermittent  jet  of  lava,  which  kept  cooling  round  what  was  possibly 
a  blow-hole,  forming  a  cone  with  an  open  top,  which,  when  we  first  saw  it, 
was  about  six  feet  high  on  its  highest  side  and  about  as  many  in  diameter. 
Up  this  cone  or  chimney  heavy  jets  of  lava  were  thrown  every  second  or 
two,  and  cooling  as  they  fell  over  its  edge,  raised  it  rapidly  before  our  eyes. 
Its  fiery  interior,  and  the  singular  sound  with  which  the  lava  was  vomited 
up,  were  very  awful.  There  was  no  smoke  rising  from  the  lake,  only  a 
faint  blue  vapor  which  the  wind  carried  in  the  opposite  direction.  The  heat 
was  excessive. 

"  Before  we  came  away  a  new  impulse  seized  the  lava.  The  fire  was 
thrown  to  a  great  height ;  the  fountains  and  jets  all  wallowed  together  ; 
new  ones  appeared  and  danced  joyously  round  the  margin,  then  converging 
toward  the  center,  they  merged  into  one  glowing  mass,  which  upheaved 
itself  pyramidally  and  disappeared  with  a  vast  plunge.  Then  innumerable 
billows  of  fire  dashed  themselves  into  the  air,  crashing  and  lashing,  and  the 
lake  dividing  itself  recoiled  on  either  side,  then  hurling  its  fires  together 
and  rising  as  if  by  upheaval  from  below,  it  surged  over  the  temporary  rim 
which  it  had  formed,  passing  downward  in  a  slow,  majestic  flow,  leaving  the 
central  surface  swaying  and  dashing  in  fruitless  agony,  as  if  sent  on  some 
errand  it  failed  to  accomplish." 
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Several  of  our  contemporaries  have  been  expressing  the  singular  convic- 
tion that  Messrs.  Stanford,  Crocker  and  Huntington  are  about  to  turn  over 
the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  the  Government  in  satisfaction  of  their  in- 
debtedness. The  Chronicle,  in  whose  breast  hope  springs  eternal,  adduces  a 
number  of  "evidences"  in  support  of  its  belief  :  reduced  profits  duriDg  the 
current  year,  wholesale  discharges  of  employe's  and  general  retrenchment  ; 
last,  but  not  least,  the  painting  out  of  the  letters  C.  P.  R.  R.  on  certain 
cars  and  engines,  and  the  substitution  of  the  letters  S.  P.  R.  R. — though  we 
venture  to  suppose  that  considerations  of  economy  in  paint  and  labor  have 
by  this  time  suggested  the  alteration  of  only  the  first  letter.  The  signifi- 
cance of  this  last  circumstance  can  hardly  be  overstated — the  man  with  the 
paint-pot  has  "given  the  whole  business  away.'1  The  Central  Pacific  is  to 
be  surrendered  to  its  rapacious  creditor,  the  United  States  Government,  but 
the  Unholy  Trinity  will  keep  the  Southern  Pacific.  Our  contemporary  does 
not  appear  duly  impressed  with  the  magnitude  of  the  self-sacrifice  involved 
in  such  a  course.  To  give  up  the  Central  Pacific,  which  has  earned  some 
thirty  millions  in  dividends,  besides  enriching  all  its  projectors  before  it 
ever  earned  a  dollar,  would  be  generous,  certainly  ;  but  how  shall  we  ade- 
quately characterize  the  lofty  magnanimity  of  keeping  the  Southern  Pacific? 
That  road,  in  the  few  brief  years  of  its  brilliant  history,  has  not  only  never 
earned  a  cent,  but  its  expenses  have  pretty  nearly  bankrupted  the  other 
concern.  There  is  no  hope  that  it  ever  will  pay.  It  was  built  for  the  pur- 
pose of  forestalling  competition — and  already  there  are  four  competing 
lines  !  Without  the  earnings  of  the  Central  Pacific  it  would  be  abandoned, 
its  rails  taken  up  and  its  rolling  stock  sold.  The  cruelest  enemy  of  Stan- 
ford, Crocker  and  Huntington  could  wish  them  no  worse  luck  than  to  keep 
the  Southern  and  give  up  the  Central.  They  will  give  up  nothing.  They 
will  neither  pay  their  debt  nor  surrender  their  road.  If  the  Government 
attempt  to  collect  the  one  or  forclose  its  mortgage  on  the  other,  they  will 
bribe  the  Judges  and  win  the  action.  If  Congress  pass  the  Reagan  bill  regu- 
lating interstate  commerce,  they  will  own  every  mother's  son  of  those  who 
are  charged  with  the  duty  of  enforcing  its  provisions.  Most  insufferable  of 
all,  they  will  snap  their  fat  fingers  and  toss  their  ugly  heads  as  they  put 
the  latter  together  to  devise  new  means  of  inserting  the  former  in  our 
pockets. 


It  is  easy  to  understand  how  a  man,  while  giving  his  brains  a  holiday, 
may  inadvertently  become,  and  afterward  stubbornly  remain,  a  Protection- 
ist ;  but  why  so  many  who  have  had  that  misfortune  should  go  clean  daft  in 
the  advocacy  of  their  error  passes  understanding  and  must  be  referred,  like 
any  other  amazing  phenomenon,  to  the  direct  interposition  of  Divine  Provi- 
dence. There  is  apparently  nothing  in  high  protective  duties  to  fire  the 
imagination  with  enthusiasm  and  engage  the  faculties  in  a  holy  devotion  ; 
the  entire  subject  appears  to  us  singularly  prosaic.  But  when  we  observe 
with  what  ardor  men  burn  in  the  adoration  and  service  of  Protection — men 
who  never  adored  or  served  anything  else,  themselves  excepted — we  doubt 
the  sharpness  of  our  spiritual  insight  and  are  afflicted  with  an  uneasy  sense 
of  narrow  sympathies.  The  various  reciprocity  treaties  now  in  process  of 
negotiation  with  other  countries  or  consideration  by  our  Senate  are  meeting 
with  the  bitterest  opposition  by  this  class  of  enthusiasts,  utterly  without 
regard  to  their  provisions.  So  mad  and  mindless  is  their  devotion  to  Pro- 
tection that  they  will  consent  to  the  removal  of  no  stone  from  our  Chinese 
wall  of  commercial  isolation.  Upon  the  face  of  it,  the  proposition  that  two 
nations,  like  two  individual  merchants,  can  be  trusted  to  decide  what  is  to 
their  mutual  commercial  advantage  without  having  their  action  limited  by 
anybody's  "theory"  or  "principle,"  would  seem  to  be  obviously  true,  but 
our  high  tariff  press  will  have  none  of  it.  If  the  cast-iron,  hard-and-fast 
principle  of  "protection  to  American  labor  "  is  not  good  enough  for  the  in- 
terests of  the  American  laborer,  so  much  the  worse  for  the  American 
laborer.  If,  under  the  severe  and  inelastic  application  of  the  theory  of  pro- 
hibitive duties,  our  commerce  languishes,  let  it  languish.  If  we  cannot  get 
rich  by  swapping  jack-knives  with  one  another,  let  us  be  poor  but  honest. 


Oppositiou  to  a  reciprocity  treaty  we  can  understand  and  respect — an  oppo- 
tion  which,  taking  thought  of  each  particular  treaty,  section  by  section, 
shows,  or  supposes  itself  to  show,  that  the  advantages  are  not  reciprocal — 
that  it  is  not  a  reciprocity  treaty.  But  this  blind  and  brutal  obstructive- 
ness,  which  reads  the  treaties  by  their  titles  only,  fights  them  on  principle, 
having  no  regard  to  commercial  considerations — this  unswerving  undiscrim- 
inating  devotion  to  a  theory,  as  if  it  had  in  it  some  happy  magic  apart  from 
and  independent  of  its  working  in  practical  application, — this  is  frank  and 
forthright  idiocy,  unrayed  by  any  gleam  of  reason,  unsweetened  by  any  salt 
of  sense. 


Perhaps  the  most  amuBing  of  the  headless  horsemen  who  are  now  tilt- 
ing against  Reciprocity  is  the  genius  who  rides  his  Protectionist  hobby  across 
the  throbbing  corns  of  Reason,  in  the  Bulletin.  This  weaponed  and  war- 
painted  body  has  discovered  behind  the  shield  of  his  adversary,  not  that 
particular  marauder  whom  he  went  out  to  fight,  but  a  pirate  of  another 
color — no  less  a  personage  than  our  disreputable  old  friend  Slavery.  As- 
suming without  inquiry  that  the  balance  of  advantage  of  the  Mexican  treaty 
is  on  the  side  of  Mexico,  that  of  the  one  with  Spain  on  the  side  of  Cuba, 
and  that  of  one  which  he  has  evolved  out  of  his  inner  consciousness  with 
Great  Britain  on  the  side  of  Jamaica,  he  gravely  reminds  us  that  in  Mexico 
is  peonage,  in  Cuba,  slavery,  in  both,  and  in  Jamaica,  coolieism.  "Under 
such  circumstances,"  he  shouts,  "  the  question  will  come  to  the  front  with 
"  irresistible  force,  What  was  gained  by  the  abolition  of  slavery  in  the 
"  United  States  if  we  are  to  encourage  it  in  all  known  forms  abroad?  It 
"would  be  just  as  well  to  have  Slavery,  Coolieism  and  Peonage "  ('the 
capitals  is  his'n)  "  in  the  United  States  as  to  encourage  and  foster 
"  it  abroad  at  the  expense  of  or  own  workers."  In  this  we  hear 
the  faint,  far  voice  of  the  long  ago — a  sob  from  the  states  not  lately 
in  rebellion  —  a  thin,  ghosted  wail  from  beyond  the  dark  river,  where 
Abolition  saints  in  glory  stand.  It  is  the  language  of  the  heart — a 
noble  sentiment  reeking  audibly  upward  from  a  warm  new-laid  emo- 
tion. Under  the  circumstances,  we  are  surprised  at  the  man's  modera- 
tion. The  countries  he  names  have  not  only  slavery,  coolieism  and  peonage, 
but  a  certain  degree  each  of  crime,  superstition  and  illiteracy.  If  Reci- 
procity, by  prospering  them,  encourages  and  fosters  their  vice  of  slavery,  it 
must  equally  encourage  and  foster  their  other  vices  and  follies.  If  the  poor 
devil  of  a  peon  would  be  sunk  to  a  lower  level  of  dietress  by  prosperity  of 
the  master  class,  his  brother  bondman,  the  priest-ridden  free  fellow,  would 
take  on  an  added  coat  of  moral  darkness  from  the  general  accretion  of 
wealth,  his  enviable  neighbor,  the  habitual  criminal,  exult  in  an  intenser 
criminality,  his  guide,  philosoper  and  friend,  the  illiterate  greaser,  forget 
even  the  little  that  he  imperfectly  knows.  In  short,  we  ought  to  be  re- 
strained by  conscience  from  even  trading  at  all  with  countries  which  cannot 
show  a  clean  bill  of  moral  health.  "Instead  of  which,"  the  leading  busi- 
ness men  of  this  Coast  have  sent  to  Congress  a  petition  forty  cubits  long, 
praying  for  a  continuance  of  treaty  advantages  with  the  wicked  Hawaiians, 
and  Mike  de  Young  despairs  of  being  permitted  to  cheapen  sugar  to  the 
consumer  by  adding  two-and-a-half  cents  a  pound  to  its  cost  to  the  im- 
porter. 

We  should  suppose  that  a  forty-thousand-dollar  embezzlement  during 
one  term  of  office  ought  to  satisfy  a  State  Treasurer  of  even  the  most  tower- 
ing ambition,  particularly  when  the  money  goes  into  his  own  family,  and 
despite  the  rapidity  with  which  it  went  out  again.  Mr.  January,  however, 
seems  to  have  an  insatiable  lust  of  hazards— to  the  state.  When  the  revela- 
tions of  his  incompetency,  as  shown  by  his  son's  long  impunity  in  theft, 
had  alarmed  his  bondsmen  and  they  began  to  surrender  him  to  the  custody 
of  his  own  resources,  it  was  a  good  time  for  him  to  resign.  On  the  con- 
trary, he  scratched  about  pretty  lively  and  managed  to  patch  up  a  new  secu- 
rity. Practically,  he  did  so  by  putting  up  the  office  of  Deputy  Treasurer 
for  sale  at  a  fixed  price — namely,  the  procuring  of  new  and  acceptable  bonds- 
men for  himself.  Naturally,  it  was  taken  at  that  price  by  a  prominent 
thief,  anxious  either  to  live  down  his  record  or  down  to  it — events  have  not 
as  yet  shown  which.  At  the  first  flourish  of  trumpets  announcing  the  en- 
trance of  this  illustrious  personage,  those  trustful  gentlemen  who  had  not 
previously  withdrawn  from  Mr.  January's  bond  "fled  murmuring,"  and 
Mr.  Oppenheim,  the  purchaser  of  the  Deputyship,  found  his  inauguration  a 
barren  ceremony  ;  and  so  it  remains  at  the  time  we  write.  If  by  the  day  of 
publication  he  shall  have  succeeded  in  meeting  his  patron's  augmented  de- 
mand for  "more  mud,"  we  crave  leave  to  testify  our  admiration  of  this 
moral  glow-worm's  power  to  radiate  about  him  a  soft,  luminous  atmosphere 
of  personal  worth,  albeit  we  are  a  short  remove  beyond  the  periphery  of 
diffusion.  To  Mr.  January's  other  merits  as  custodian  of  public  treasure,  he 
adds  the  qualification  of  habitual  intemperance,  cherishing  a  cheerful  habit 
of  getting  deeply,  darkly,  beautifully  drunk.  Altogether,  the  outlook  at 
Sacramento  is  an  interesting  one  to  the  state's  creditors  whose  demands  may 
fall  due  at  about  the  time  that  Mr.  Oppenheim  begins  to  feel  the  need  of 
a  sinking  fund  to  extinguish  his  obligations  to  Mr.  January's  bondsmen. 


THE     WASP. 


P  RATT  LE. 


If  the  Bulk  tin's  book  reviewer  has  no  conscientious  scruples  about  teach, 
ing  hia  art,  perhaps  he  will  be  good  enough  to  explain  his  phrase  ' '  candid  and 
disingenuous."  DoeB  "candid,"  in  BulUtinese,  signify  insincere,  or  does 
"disingenuous"  mean  frank  f     Expound,  neighbor,  expound. 


The  holidays  arc-  come     it  is  the  children's  happy  time, 
And  books  f.-r  juvenility  are  falling  from  the  press  : 

The  Differential  Calculus  behold,  in  simple  rhyme, 

And  Dr.  Johnson's  thoughts  in  single  syllables  expressed, 
With  Bacon's  "  Novum  Organum  "  in  gold  and  colors  dressed  ! 

'  The  Expurgated  Rabelais,"  with  Scripture  interleaved, 

"Voltaire™  Zait>"  "  The  Girls' Spinoza,"  "  Schopenhauer's  Toys  " 
All  full  of  pretty  pictures  by  Kate  Greenaway  conceived  ! 

"  I  Some  purchase,"  shouts  the  auctioneer,  "  these  literary  joys  !  " 
I'd  like  to  get,  by  hook  or  crook,  his  hammer  for  my  boys. 


With  regard  to  the  well  known  and  singularly  comprehensible  three- 
cornered  nature  of  the  Deity,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Joseph  Cook  gives  us  all  the 
timely  warning  not  "  so  to  emphasize  the  threeness  as  to  forget  the  one- 
ness." I  have  myself  frequently  directed  public  attention  to  the  grave 
peril  of  doing  so  :  the  fellow  who  emphasizes  that  threeness  nearly  always 
gets  left,  and  the  chap  who  forgets  the  oneness  would  have  struck  it  rich  by 
dying  when  he  was  little.  I  know  all  about  this  Trinity  racket  :  I've  been 
through  it  with  a  lantern,  followed  (at  a  respectful  distance)  by  the  Rev. 
Joseph  Cook. 

At  the  Plymouth  Congregational  Church,  last  Sunday  evening,  that  My 
old  boy,  the  Rev.  T.  K.  Noble,  finished  telling  what  he  knows  about  women. 
Ah,  Nobie,  you're  a  sly  dog  (nudgvng  him  in  the  ribs),  but  let  me  tell  you, 
lad,  that  Paul  knew  'em  a  bit,  too.  In  fact  (gravely  taking  him  bythebutton) 
he  knew  them  so  much  better  than  you  that  if  you  should  meet  one  whom 
you  had  never  seen  before  you  would  be  likely  to  mistake  her  for  the  doc- 
trine of  original  sin.  Go  home,  m'  d'  fellow  and  study  up  the  spiritual 
thingamy  of  a  divine  do-funny  for  the  sanctification  of  jigmaree  fal-lals 
(pushing  him  away). 


'  Behold  where  the  Yukon  river  flows 
Out  of  the  land  of  fogs  and  snows," 
Says  Schwatka,   "  so  wide  its  awful  mouth 
That  wharves  of  New  York  to  north— to  south, 
Of  Philadelphia,  might  be  seen 
As  teeth  if  it  happened  to  yawn  between." 
O  Schwatka,  Schwatka,  spare  us,  I  pray, 
Anything  further  you  have  to  say  ; , 
For  it  needs,  to  swallow  a  tale  so  fine, 
A  mouth  much  wider,  at  least,  than  mine. 


Two  shipwrecked  mariners  who  killed  another  and  ate  him  have  been 
found  guilty  of  murder  and  sentenced  to  death,  with  a  recommendation  to 
mercy.  I  don't  know  why  they  should  have  been  recommended  to  mercy. 
They  were  crazed  by  famine,  says  one.  They  were  not  crazed  enough  to  kill 
themselves,  it  seems,  but  just  enough  to  kill  their  companion— a  most  dis- 
criminating and  profitable  insanity.  I  have  yet  to  hear  of  an  instance  in 
which  the  horrors  of  famine  have  so  impressed  the  mind  of  a  sufferer  that  he 
has  offered  his  own  meat  for  their  abatement  :  it  is  one's  own  famine  that 
must  at  any  cost  be  relieved.  It  is  about  time  that  men  were  taught  to 
recognize  starvation  as  one  of  the  legitimate  perils  of  voyaging  and  explora- 
tion. They  should  be  made  to  feel  that  they  will  be  required  to  encounter 
it  without  committing  murder.  The  law  should  say  to  one  intending  to  go 
down  to  the  sea  in  a  ship  :  "If  you  get  hungry  you  shall  nevertheless  not 
kill.  If  you  doubt  your  ability  to  restrain  your  hand,  don't  go.  It  may  not 
be  possible  to  preserve  your  mind  from  homicidal  insanity,  but  it  is  possible 
to  stay  at  home.  Do  as  you  will,  but  assuredly  if  you  kill  you  die.  If  you 
accept  theBe  terms  go,  and  good  luck  attend  you."  That  is  the  common 
sense  of  the  matter.     Judgment  affirmed  and  execution  ordered. 


We  are  going  pretty  fast  in  this  cannibal  business  :  our  Christian  civil- 
ization is  acquiring  a  taste  for  human  flesh,  and  likes  it  freshly  killed.  Only 
the  other  day  two  pilots,  adrift  in  a  boat,  outside  a  harbor,  were  without  food 
for  sixty  hours — two  days  and  a  half.  They  ate  a  companion,  who,  they  ex- 
plained with  great  gravity,  died  of  exposure,  and  I  don't  say  he  didn't.  Two- 
and-a-half  days  !  Clearly  the  doubt  as  to  the  expediency  of  eating  that 
man — if  there  was  a  doubt — presented  itself  to  these  Burvivors  as  a  ques- 
tion of  taste.  From  the  occurrences  cited,  from  the  post-prandial  confidence 
of  the  Greely  party  and  from  the  general  tone  of  public  discussion,  it  is 
plain  that  man-meat  will  soon  be  displayed  for  sale  in  our  markets,  we  shall 
smack  our  lips  over  the  sirloins  and  giblets  of  our  dead  relations  and,  when 


dining  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  baffle  the  dilatory  waiter  by  killing  and  eating 
the  steward. 


Dining  one  evening  at  Lo  Presti's  with  Paul  Neumann,  Jere.  Lynch 
and  Max  Taubles,  I  pulled  out  my  watch  and  testily  remarked  that  it  had 
been  twenty-three  minutes  since  the  canvas-backs  had  been  ordered  into  the 
oven,  whereas  but  eighteen  are  required  rightly  to  roast  them.  At  this 
awful  revelation  a  solemn  silence  fell  upon  the  party,  like  a  wet  blanket  out 
of  a  clear  sky  :  the  horrors  and  peril  of  the  situation  were  obvious  to  all, 
but  not  a  cheek  blanched.  Five,  six,  seven  minutes  went  by,  as  wo  sat 
sat  there  scanning  the  horizon  with  the  fixed  stony  look  of  a  dark  despair. 
Then,  as  by  a  common  impulse,  we  turned  our  eyes  upon  oue  another,  a 
wolfish  glitter  in  each  sunken  orb.  One  horrible  thought  was  in  the  minds 
of  all.  Silently,  Taubles  arranged  four  toothpicks  of  unequal  length  be- 
tween his  thumb  and  palm,  and  with  suspended  breath  each  in  his  turn 
drew  out  a  toothpick.  The  shortest  fell  to  Neumann.  With  calmness  and 
fortitude  he  resumed  his  knife  and  fork,  and,  the  four  canvas-backs  being 
just  then  brought  in,  arranged  them  about  his  plate,  pressed  the  hand  of 
every  weeping  friend  and  ate  himself  dead  in  seven  minutes.  The  ghastly 
sequel  will  never  be  known  to  any  human  being,  for  Taubles  is  telling  it  in 
New  York,  Lynch  speaks  of  it  only  in  French  and  I  related  it  in  one  of  my 
books. 


We  would  be  pleased  to  have  the  Chronicle  tell  its  readers  how  M.  H.  de  Young 
became  the  owner  of  a  palatial  residence. — Modesto  Herald. 

In  Modesto,  so  they  say, 
Editors  are  bright  as  day, 
Yet  they  cannot  see,  'tis  plain, 
Through  a  atone  for  grinding  grain — 
Not,  at  least,  unless  the  stone 
From  its  frame  is  overthrown 
And  they  look,  with  all  their  soul, 
Through  the  pivot's  vacant  hole, 
I  your  question,  friend,  can  answer. 
If  you  think  I  can't— I  can,  sir, 
And  I  will. 

Let  your  fancy  now  prevail : 
Call  to  mind  the  charming  tale 
How  Aladdin — graceless  scamp  ! — 
Had  an  old  and  battered  Lamp. 
Basest  metal  was  its  frame  ; 
Long  extinct  had  been  its  flame  ; 
Rancid  all  its  fat  had  turned — 
Smoked  and  smelled,  but  never  burned. 
Verdigris  defaced  its  handle. 
'Twasn't  worth  a  tallow  candle, 
As  a  lamp. 

Yet  this  wretched  Cresset  bore 
One  soft  spot,  where  it  was  sore 
(If  such  figurative  speech 
I  may  use  without  a  breach 
Of  the  literary  law) — 
You  could  touch  it  on  the  raw. 
When  'twas  rubbed  the  cruel  way 
Of^its  grain,  that  Lamp  would  say  : 
"  Mortal,  that's  the  spot  to  cease  at : 
I  will  gladly  purchase  peace  at 
Any  price  ! " 

Then  Aladdin  need  but  ask 
Any  service— any  task 
That  he  chose  to  set  was  done. 
Power,  wealth— beneath  the  sun 
There  was  nothing  but  he  got 
When  he  touched  the  tender  spot ; 
For  a  mighty  Genie  came, 
Bringing  all  that  he  could  name, 
Doing  all  that  he  commanded, 
And  without  {to  be  quite  candid) 
Doing  him. 

One  fine  day  Aladdin  took 
Certain  letters  from  a  hook — 
Letters  by  a  woman's  hand, 
Roughened  still  with  blotting-sand. 
Then  the  shrinking  Lamp  he  grasped, 
And  its  tender  feelings  rasped 
With  the  letters,  till  its  wick 
Promised  him  the  choice  and  pick 
Of  every  good.     'Tis  said  in  Hades 
That  a  gorgeous  palace  paid  his 
Enterprise. 

Such  the  tale— if  it  is  true 
Neither  I  can  know  nor  you. 
Haply  Mr.  Crocker  might 
Throw  a  mild  and  mellow  light 
Upon  the  doubt. 
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THE  TEHAMA-STREET  TOURNAMENT, 


CHAPTER   I. 

"  Cling,  clang,  clang,  cling." 
Loudly  and  merrily  rang  the  hammer  of  the  stout  armorer  on  the  good 
steel.     The  forge  blazed  brightly,  casting  a  ruddy  glow  that  cut  through  the 
darkness  and  made  dim  the  five-candle  gas  of  the  concentrated  monopolies. 
The  sparks  darted  upward,  the  bellows  groaned,  the  coals  hissed  and  sput- 
tered as  the  armorer's  apprentices  sprinkled  their  crimson  bed. 
"  You  work  late,  Rafferty." 
The    armorer   looked    up   from    his   anvil.       "  And   well   I   may,    Sir 
Paudheen,"  he  replied;   "business  is  mighty  dull  these  times,  and  whin  I 
do  get  a  job  of  work  I'm  onaisy  till  'tis  off  me  hands.     But  won't  you  walk 
in  and  take  an  air  of  the  fire  ? " 

"  I  don't  mind  if  I  do,"  and  the  visitor  entered.  Sir  Paudheen  Doolin 
was  not  by  any  means  a  prepossessing  person.  His  hair  was  of  a  dull  red, 
his  eyes  were  sunken  and  bloodshot  and  his  face  deeply  pitted  with  the  small- 
pox. At  school  he  had  been  known  as  "Foxy,"  and  the  old  crone  from 
whom  his  mother  bought  milk  summed  up  his  character  when  she  termed 
him  "foxy  by  name  and  foxy  by  nature."  But  he  was  tolerated  if  not  ex- 
actly liked  in  the  neighborhood,  because  of  a  certain  generosity  in  his  cups 
and  rumors  that  he  was  possessed  of  a  large  income  through  some  mysterious 
source. 

"  An'  who  are  you  workin'  for  an'  what  are  you  makin',  Micky,  avic  1" 
asked  Sir  Paudheen. 

"  A  hauberk  for  that  goodly  knight,  Sir  Guy  Considine,"  said  Rafferty. 
"  A  hauberk,  is  it?     Sure  I  thought  he  had  hauberks  enough." 
"  I  med  every  one  for  him,"  remarked  the  armorer  sententiously  ;  "  an' 
'tis  an  old  an'  a  thrue  sayin'  that  one  can't  have  too  much  of  a  good  thing." 
"  Bedad  you're  right,   Rafferty,"  assented   Sir  Paudheen.     "Well,  Sir 
Guy  is  a  fine  man ;  I've  heard  that  he's  been  castin'  eyes  of   late  on  the 
Lady  Mayonnaise    Finucane,  daughter   of   the    ould  Marquis    Finucane. 
Is  there  anything  in  it,  Rafferty  ? " 

"  Tut,  tut,"  said  the  smith,  pettishly  ;  "  how  should  I  know.  Ef  you 
want  to  learn  any  gossip,  young  man,  you've  come  to  the  wrong  shop,"  and 
the  huge  hammer  fell  with  an  angry  clang  upon  the  resonant  metal. 

' '  No  offense,  Mr.  Rafferty,  no  offense  ;  I'm  only  repeating  what  I  heard. 
Have  you  time  to  step  around  the  corner  and  try  a  glas3  of  beer  ?  " 

This  was  an  invitation  the  smith  could  not  resist,  so  bidding  his  ap- 
prentices keep  the  coals  red,  he  put  on  his  coat  and  followed  Doolin  to 
the  corner,  where  the  large  sign  of  "  The  Log  and  Gimlet  "  announced  good 
entertainment  for  man  and  beast. 

The  hostelry  was  thronged  with  squires,  men-at-arms  and  other  retain- 
ers of  the  feudal  nobility.  Some  were  quaffing  huge  goblets  of  hot  ale, 
others  sipped  the  German  lager,  and  others  again  swallowed  the  more  fiery 
liquors  of  Holland  and  the  Antioch  distillery.  All  had  a  pleasant  greeting 
and  a  hearty  word  for  the  armorer,  for  Rafferty  was  not  above  paying  a  nice 
commission  to  those  retainers  for  any  work  of  their  lords  thrown  in  his 
way. 

"  How  now,  stout  smith,"  cried  a  burly  swashbuckler  from  North  Beach. 
"  Is  thy  work  finished  so  soon  that  thou  canst  afford  to  carouse  with  Sir 
Paudheen  of  the  Fox  ? " 

"  Go  to,  knave,"  rejoined  the  armorer.  "Does  the  stench  of  the  Powell- 
street  pool  still  linger  in  thy  nostrils  and  intoxicate  thee  to  saucineBs  to  thy 
betters  ?  Be  jabers  I  had  him  there,"  he  added  to  a  rosy  page  who  waited 
in  the  train  of  one  of  the  fairest  dames  of  Clementina  street. 

"  Hast  thou  taken  Sir  Guy  into  thy  apprenticeship,  smith  ? "  said  a  tall, 
dark-browed  man,  as  the  armorer  and  his  companion  pushed  their  way  to 
the  bar. 

"  Nay,  he  has  taken  me,  your  worship,"  replied  the  armorer,  doffing  his 
bonnet  with  a  respectful  air. 

"Look  to  it  that  thou  art  not  demoralized, .then,"  said  Lord  Thomas 
Pretzel,  who  had  for  years  filled  the  proud  position  of  Supervisor  from  that 
ward,  and  who  was  known  to  be  on  the  inside  on  all  city  work. 

The  armorer  and  his  guest  called  for  their  drinks,  the  host  treated  to 
cigars,  for  there  was  nothing  mean  about  the  "Log  and  Gimlet,"  and  the 
smith  returned  to  his  forge,  while  Doolin  took  a  seat  at  Lord  Pretzel's 
table. 

"  Does  your  worship  break  a  lance  in  the  forthcoming  tournament  1 "  in- 
quired the  knight  deferentially. 
_  "  In  faith  I  know  not,  Paudheen  ;  I'm  getting  old,  but  still  the  tempta- 
tion is  too  great  for  even  an  aged  duffer  to  withstand." 

"  I  warrant  you  can   hold  your  own   with  the  best  of  them,"  said    Sir 
Paudheen.     There  were  few  who  could  stand  before   you   when  you  were 
Sergeant-Major  of  the  Jackson  Dragoons." 
The  Earl's  stern  brow  relaxed  somewhat. 
' ' That's  worth  a  treat,  Doolin,"  he  said  ;   "name  it." 

"  Whisky,  with  a  dash  of  gum,"  replied  the 
knight.  "  Ha  !  "  he  added,  gripping  the  Earl's 
arm,  "  there  goes  one  whom  I  doubt  not  will 
appear  in  the  joust."  The  Earl  looked  up,  as  a 
fair-haired,  handsome  man  of  some  nine  and 
thirty  summers  brushed  by  him. 

"Aye,   aye,"  he    said,    bitterly.       "Sir'   Guy 

|  Considine^  the  knight  errant,  the  great  Howard- 

1  street  dude,  will  of   course  figure  in  the  lists. 

And  whose  name  does  yon  dandy  rustler  wear 

now  on  his  shield,  Doolin  ?" 

"  Well,  I've  heard,  and  I  believe  it  to  be  true, 
that  the  fair  Lady  Mayonnaise  Finucane  is 
honored  by  his  preference,"  said  the  knight, 
watching  his  companion's  face  with  crafty  in- 
tentnes3. 

' '  S'death  !  an  you  say  so  ?  "  cried  the  Earl, 
angrily  ;  "  that  upstart  —  that  —  I  crave  your 
pardon,  Doolin,  for  this  ill  humor,  but  the  gall  of 


that  dude  to  aspire  to  the  hand  of  my  old  friend,  the  Marquis  of  Finucane's 
daughter,  ruffled  me.  Let  us  begone,"  and  taking  the  knight's  arm,  and 
throwing  up  his  finger  to  the  host,  to  let  the  last  drinks  go  down  with  the 
others,  the  haughty  Earl  strode  out  the  side  entrance. 

As  Sir  Guy  stood  at  the  free-lunch  table,  daintily  picking  the  vertebras 
of  a  red  herring,  he  looked  indeed  a  man  of  whom  any  lady  in  the  land 
might  be  proud.  His  hair  was  fine  as  silk,  his  legs  were  exquisitely  pro- 
portioned, and  he  wore  his  bell-punch  with  a  gallant  and  inexpressibly  cap- 
tivating air.  Though  only  an  extra  man  on  the  Omnibus  line  of  street  rail- 
road, Sir  Guy's  fame  for  deeds  of  chivalry  had  spread  from  the  Western  Ad- 
dition to  the  city  front,  and  even  West  Oakland  had  heard  of  his  prowess. 
He  was  not  the  dude  Pretzel  had  so  scornfully  termed  him,  but  a  man  of 
great  physical  strength,  tender  heart,  and  an  affection  for  dog  fighting,  the 
only  vice  of  which  his  enemies  could  truthfully  accuse  him.  He  finished  his 
snack,  lit  his  stump  of  a  cigar  and  bounded  lightly  on  the  rear  platform  of 
his  car  for  the  north-bound  trip. 

CHAPTER  II. 

The  morning  sun  danced  merrily  through  the  oriel  window  of  the  Lady 
Mayonnaise's  boudoir  in  the  western  tower  of  her  father's  castle  on  Tehama 
street.  Surrounded  by  her  maids  in  waiting,  chosen  from  the  most  aristo- 
cratic families  south  of  Market  street,  the  heiress  of  the  the  haughty  Finu- 
cane's vast  possessions  worked  her  sewing  machine  with  marvelous  celerity, 
the  exquisite  foot  that  pressed  the  treadle,  being  encased  in  a  gorgeously 
embroidered  satin  slipper.  "Hast  heard  any  late  gossip?  Bridelda,"  said 
her  ladyship  to  a  merry  blue-eyed  girl  who  sat  beside  her,  baBting  the  gar- 
ments for  the  young  noblewoman's  machine. 

"  In  faith  no,  your  ladyship,  unless  the  chat  about  the  coming  tourna- 
ment may  be  called  recent. " 

"  And  who  do  they  say  will  bear  away  the  prize  ! " 

"  I  should  call  Sir  Guy  Considine  the  favorite,  your  ladyship,"  rejoined 
Bridelda.  "  My  faith,  but  he  is  a  goodly  young  man — so  tall,  so  strong, 
and  with  an  eye  like  a  falcon." 

"  Tut,  child  ;  methinks  thou  are  in  love  with  him.  And  when  did'st  thou 
find  time  to  gaze  on  the  marvelous  young  man  ?  " 

"  Three  evenings  ago,  when  your  ladyship " 

"  Hush,  hush,"  cried  her  mistress.  "  Let  not  thy  tongue  be  as  sharp  as 
thine  eyes.  Hurry  up  with  thy  basting,  else  those  overalls  will  not  be  ready 
for  Jake  Disenheimer  by  noon,  and  we  have  eight  dozen  to  finish  ere  Satur- 
day night." 

The  machines  hummed  busily,  and  Bridelda  glanced  knowingly  at  the 
other  girls,  calling  their  attention  with  a  nod  to  the  blush  that  overspread 
the  fair  face  of  their  mistress. 

A  tap  at  the  door  brought  the  machines  to  a  halt.  "  Come  in,"  cried 
Mayonnaise.  "I  bet  this  is  Jake's  boy  for  the  pantaloons,"  she  added. 
"  No,  it  is  Mary  Anne  Rafferty.  You  are  welcome,  Mary  Anne.  How  is 
your  good  father?  Sit  down,  girl,  and  make  yourself  at  home.  Bridelda, 
pass  Mary  the  candy." 

"  He  is  well,  thank  your  ladyship,"  said  the  armorer's  daughter,  a  stout, 
comely  brunette.     "  And  how  is  your  honored  father,  the  Marquis  ?  " 

"  Nicely,  Mary  ;  he's  at  work  on  that  new  sewer  on  Clementina  street. 
What  do  you  hear  about  town  ?  " 

"  Nothing  but  the  tournament,  your  ladyship.  My  father  told  me  he  is 
f urnishing  a  fine  hauberk  for  Sir  Guy  Considine,  who  will  couch  a  lance 
on  that  day." 

"  We  seem  fated  to  hear  nothing  this  morning  but  the  announcement  of 
Sir  Guy's  intentions,"  said  Mayonnaise.     "  Who  else  will  enter  ?  " 

"  Sir  Pretzel  and  Sir  Paudheen  Doolin  are  mentioned,  your  ladyship. " 

"Doolin,  Doolin,"  said  Mayonnaise,  musingly.  "Is  not  he  that  dissi- 
pated knight  who  was  arrested  for  vagrancy  some  monthB  ago  ?  " 

"Yes,  your  ladyship  ;  but  he  proved  that  he  had  plenty  of  money  and 
property,"  said  Mary  Anne,  warmly. 

"  So,  so  ;  and  I  see  he  is  not  without  a  champion.  Well,  Mary  Anne, 
you  had  better  stay  to  dinner  with  us  this  evening." 

Mary  Anne  accepted  the  invitation,  and  volunteered  her  services  to 
finish  the  Oppenheimer  overalls,  for  that  merchant  was  scrupulously  par- 
ticular about  his  contracts  on  the  work  he  gave  out  from  his  shop. 

The  tables  were  set  in  the  long  banqueting  hall  of  the  castle.  The 
Marquis  Finucane,  a  stout,  ruddy-faced  nobleman,  sat  at  the  head,  the 
Marchioness  graced  the  foot,  and  Lady  Mayonnaise  and  her  ladies,  whom 
she  boarded,  filled  in  on  either  side. 

"  How's  the  ould  man  getting  on,  Mary  Anne,"  asked  the  Marquis,  plung- 
ing his  fork  into  the  luscious  pig's  head  that  smoked  in  a  huge  platter  before 
him. 

"  He's  very  busy,-  me  lord ;  he's  at  work  night  and  day." 

"  He's  lucky  to  be  busy  these  times,"  said  the  Marquis.  "Mary,  my 
love, — cabbage  for  your  mother,  Bridelda.  Give  me  the  pitcher  en  I'll  run 
around  the  corner  for  some  beer. 

"  Now  don't  you  stay  drinkin'  wid  the  boys,  Finucane,"  said  the  Mar- 
chioness, threatingly. 

"  G'long  you  ould  baggage,"  chuckled  the  Marquis,  playfully.  "  Whin  did 
you  know  me  to  do  anything  of  that  sort  ? '" 

"  Whin  did'nt  I,  Dinnis,"  remarked  the  lady,  with  a  sigh.  "  Another 
piece  of  that  pig's  jowl,  Mary  Anne." 

This  time  the  Marquis  certainly  vindicated  his  character  for  prompti- 
tude, for  he  returned  in  five  minutes,  accompanied  by  the  Supervisor,  Lord 
Pretzel. 

"  God  save  you  kindly,"  said  the  Earl.  "I  met  the  Marquis  at  the  ' Log 
and  Gimlet,'  and  he  would  insist  upon  my  coming  home  to  take  a  bite  of 
dinner  with  him.  Now  don't  stir;  there's  room  here  by  the  Lady  May," 
and  the  noble  brought  a  chair  and  squeezed  in  beside  the  heiress. 

"You  wor  always  afther  the  girls,  bad  cess  to  you,"  grinned  the  Mar- 
quis, winking  at  his  wife,  and  pouring  out  the  beer  for  himself  and  his 
guests. 

"  Are  you  going  to  the  reunion  of  the  Longshoremen's  Protective  Asso- 
ciation," inquired  Lord  Pretzel,  insinuatingly. 

"  I  guess  not,  my  Lord,"  replied  May,  sharply. 


THE    WASP. 


"  Wouldn't  you  come  with  me  if  I  had  a  ticket,"  and  the  Earl  looked 
lovingly  into  the  dark  eyes  of  the  beautiful  girl. 

"  I  have  no  time  for  these  frivolities,"  said  Mayonnaise,  coldly. 

"  Fill  up  your  glass,  Earl,"  shouted  the  Marquis  from  the  end  of  the 
table,  till  up  your  glass.  Shure  the  beer  is  gettin'  Hat  while  you're  havin" 
that  long  Bhanahaus  wid  May  down  there." 

Pretzel  quaffed  his  beer  and  stared  moodily  into  the  empty  goblet.  The 
Marchioness  looked  anxiously  at  her  daughter,  for  alliance  with  the  Super- 
visor was  one  of  her  cherished  dreams.  The  maids-in-waiting  slipped  out  to 
continue  their  sewing,  the  Marquis  lit  hiB  pipe  and  drew  his  chair  nearer  the 
stove. 


"  May,"  said  the  Earl,  "I  have  something  to  say  to  you  of  the  greatest 
importance  to  us  both.  You  know  my  position  in  the  ward.  You  have 
heard  of  my  connection  with  the  Gas  and  Water  Companies.  You  have 
heard  me  sneeringly  alluded  to  as  a  corporation  man.  May,  I  am.  I  don't 
deny  it.  And,  oh  !  my  darling,  there's  money  in  it.  Will  you  be  my  my 
wife  ?  I  can  give  you  everything  a  woman  longs  for — jewels  and  sealskins 
and  theaters.  I  have  always  been  a  friend  to  your  family.  I  am  interested 
in  the  contract  for  that  new  sewer  on  Clementina  street,  where  your  father, 
the  Marquis,  is  now  working.     Say  the  word,  dearest ;  say  the  word." 

"  My  Lord  Pretzel,"  replied  Mayonnaise,  I  have  only  one  word  for  you, 
and  that  is  :    'Give  it  up.'    I  don't  love  you,  and  I  will  never  be  your  wife." 
The   Earl   ground  his   teeth   and   his   eyes  -flashed.     "  Then  you  love 
another  ? "  he  said,  in  hoarse,  bitter  accents. 

"  That's  none  of  your  business,"  replied  May,  spiritedly. 
"  It's  not,  eh  i "  said  the  Earl.      "Well,  we  shall  see.     I  suspect  the  man. 
Good  night  to  you,  my  haughty  dame,"  and  he  sprang  from  his  chair  and 
rushed  from  the  hall. 

"  Eh, how,  where's  the  Earl  ?"  mumbled  the  Marquis,  awaking  from  his  nap. 
"  Shake  your  mother,  May.  She  is  getting  so  ould  that  she  can't  keep 
awake  five  minutes  afther  the  victuals  is  in  her.  Shake  her  and  tell  her  'tis 
bedtime."  And  Pinucane,  drowsily  knocking  the  ashes  from  his  pipe,  and 
peering  regretfully  into  the  empty  pitcher,  tottered  to  his  room. 

An  hour  afterwards,  as  Lady 
Mayonnaise  sat  in  her  turret 
chamber,  the  low,  sweet  tones  of 
an  accordion  aroused  her  from 
the  deep  reverie  into  which  she 
hadfallen.  She  cautiously  opened 
her  lattice  and  looked  down. 
The  song  the  minstrel  sang,  to 
a  most  plaintive  accompaniment, 
was  :  "  Who  Will  Care  for 
Mother  Now  ? "  And  as  the 
lady  appeared  at  the  window, 
he  changed  it  to  "  See  That  My 
Grave  Is  Kept  Green." 
-  "  'Tis  Guy,"  murmured  May, 
with  her  hand  upon  her  throb- 
bing heart.  "  What  rashness  ; 
but  oh  !  how  like  him." 

"  Go  'way,  Guy,"  she  called 
softly. 

"  I  won't ;  fling  me  a  token 
sweet,  sweet  May,"  called  the 
voice  from  beneath. 

"  You  will  rouse  the  old  man. 
Go  'way,  Guy." 

"  Ah,  false  one,  I  know  he's 
full  and  nothing  would  wake  him," 
replied  the  amorous  minstrel. 

"  Here,  then,  take  this,  you 
foolish  Guy,"  said  the  lady, 
throwing  him  one  of  her  beauti- 
ful gloves.  She  saw  him,  in  the 
dim  starlight,  press  it  to  his  lips 
and  glide  away  in  the  darkness. 

"  I  hope  he  won't  lose  it,"  she 
said,  thoughtfully,  as  she  closed 
the  lattice.  "I  wish  I'd  thrown 
him  the  old  pair,  but  no  matter; 
he's  a  darling  and  I  wouldn't  give 
the  nail  of  his  little  finger  for  all 
the  Pretzels  in  the  world." 


.  IIAPTEK  in. 

"  Eide,  miss  1  " 
It  was  Sir  Guy  who  spoke,  looking  indescribably  handsome  as  he  posed 
on  the  rear  platform  of  a  Third-street  car.  His  bell  punch  shone  like  silver, 
and  one  white  aristocratic  hand  toyed  with  his  trip  slips.  The  maiden 
nodded  and  stepped  aboard,  aided  by  Guy's  broad  palm  on  the  Btnall  of  her 
back.  He  recognized  her  at  once  aB  the  Lady  Marion  Hotspud,  the  daughter 
of  his  father's  old  friend.  There  were  not  many  on  the  car,  so  II  uy  chatted 
freely  with  his  fair  friend. 

"  You  have  not  been  to  see  us  for  a  long  time,  Sir  Guy,"  said  Marion,  who 
had  a  brotherly  regard  for  the  young  knight. 

"  I  don't  have  much  time  for  visiting,"  said  Guy,  with  a  sigh.  "  I'm  on 
the  road  late  and  early,  and  have  to  be  mighty  lively  with  my  meals  to  keep 
even." 

As  he  moved  on  to  turn  the  Market-street  switch,  Sir  Paudheen  Doolin, 
mutiled  to  the  eyes,  Btepped  on  the  car.  He  tendered  his  nickel,  and 
Guy  punched.  While  doing  so  the  eagle  glance  of  Doolin  Bcanned  his  trip 
slips.  Considiue  did  not  recognize  him  as  Sir  Paudheen  Doolin,  though  he 
had  noticed  his  frequent  travel  on  the  line.  At  North  Beach  Guy  dropped 
into  a  saloon,  and  the  first  man  he  saw  was  the  friendly  face  of  old  Hotspud. 

"  Ah,"  said  his  lordship,  cordially,  "  how  are  they  treating  you,  Guy  ? " 

"  Pretty  well,  your  lordship,"  replied  Considine.  "  Long  hours  and  small 
pay." 

"  I  hear  that  you're  going  to  come  out  at  the  big  tournament,  Guy,"  said 
HotBpud,  confidentially. 

"  Well,  your  lordship,  it  takes  money  to  do  that,"  said  Guy.  "  My  good 
friend  Bafferty  trusted  me  for  a  hauberk,  I  have  a  lance  which  I  can  trust, 
but  I  am  sorely  in  need  of  a  helmet  and  horse. " 

"  Make  your  mind  easy  about  that,"  Baid  Hotspud  ;  "  I'll  see  after  them 
myself  for  you.  An'  they  tell  me  that  sweep  of  the  world,  Pretzel,  will  take 
a  hand." 

"  So  I've  heard." 

(t  I  want  you  to  go  for  Pretzel ;  he's  been  agin'  me  in  the  Board  all  the 
time.  Crush  his  skull,  Guy,  and  'twill  be  money  in  your  pocket.  Come 
into  the  stables  with  me  to-night  and  we'll  pick  out  a  horse  for  you,"  and 
Hotspud  lit  his  pipe  and  strolled  down  towards  the  sea-wall. 

Sir  Guy's  heart  was  much  lightened  by  this  conversation.  Hotspud 
owned  a  number  of  swill  wagons,  and  a  good  strong,  trustworthy  horse, 
with  plenty  of  bone  and  muscle,  was  just  the  animal  to  carry  him  in  the 
approaching  tournament.  On  the  corner  of  Lombard  street  and  Montgomery 
avenue  Doolin  entered  the  car,  and  so  did  Marion  Hotspur.  Guy  exchanged 
a  few  words  with  the  latter,  took  up  his  fares,  omitting  Marion's,  however. 

"  Ha  !"  muttered  Doolin;  "I've  got  him  now.  The  proud  dude  does 
not  know  that  Sir  Paudheen  Doolin  is  the  ablest  spotter  that  ever  nipped  a 
conductor.  He  did  not  collect  from  that  girl  coming  down,  or  if  he  did  I 
did  not  hear  his  bell.  This  will  be  good  news  for  Pretzel,"  and  the  treach- 
erous ruffian  rubbed  his  hands  in  glee. 

Meanwhile,  how  fared  it  with  the  fair  Lady  Mayonnaise  ?  On  the  morn- 
ing succeeding  Guy's  serenading  visit,  the  Marchioness  made  some  sharp 
inquiries  regarding  May's  conversation  with  Sir  Pretzel. 

"  What  did  he  say  to  you,  May '!  "  said  the  dame. 

"  He  asked  me  to  go  to  a  social  with  him,"  replied  May. 

"  And  why  didn't  you  go  ?  Don't  you  know  the  intentions  your  father 
and  myself  have  ?  Don't  you  know  you  could  be  the  Countess  of  Pretzel ; 
and  that,  besides  being  Supervisor  of  the  ward,  the  Earl  is  interested  in  a 
brewery )  " 

"  Never  mind,  mother,  if  he  is  ;  I  don't  want  him." 

"  We'll  see  about  that,"  said  the  Marchioness,  viciously.  "We'll  find  a 
way  to  bring  you  down,  my  lady." 

"  I  don't  think  you  will,"  said  May,  putting  on  her  hat.  "  I'm  goin'  to 
call  on  Mary  Bafferty  now." 

"  Of  course  you  are  ;  al ways  gaddin' about,"  and  the  Marchioness  returned 
to  her  washtub  to  ponder  over  the  subjugation  of  her  obstinate  daughter 
while  cleansing  the  Finucane  linen. 

"  The  Bight  of  you  is  good  for  sore  eyes,"  said  the  armorer,  as  May  tripped 
into  the  shop,  and  the  apprentices  looked  up  admiringly  from  their  work. 
"And  what  can  I  do  for  my  pretty  lady  to-day  1 " 

"  I  want  you  to  tell  me,  Rafl'erty,  how  Sir  Guy  Considine  stands  on  your 
books." 

"  Well,  my  lady,"  said  the  armorer,  "  to  be  frank  with  you,  he  is  a  little 
behind ;  but  we  don't  mind  that  much  in  our  business.  He  owes  me  for  a 
helmet,  which  he  lost  in  a  scrimmage  last  Patrick's  Day,  a  corslet  which  I 
loaned  him,  but  which  was  found  in  a  junk  shop  the  day  after  a  Fourth-of- 
July  procession,  and  the  hauberk  which  I  have  just  finished  for  him  for  the 
Tehama-street  tournament." 

"  Take  this  purse  and  call  it  even,  Bafferty,"  cried  the  heroic  girl,  shoving 
a  stocking,  well  filled  with  broad  pieces,  into  the  armorer's  grimy  palm." 

"Indeed  an'  I  won't,"  said  the  gallant  armorer,  sturdily;  "keep  the 
money  for  " — and  here  he  whispered  into  her  pearly  ear— •"  for  your  house- 
keeping expenses  when  you  and  Sir  Guy  make  a  match  of  it." 

"  Oh,  you  saucy  thing,"  screamed  May,  slapping  him  playfully  on  the 
bronzed  cheek.  "  But  are  you  sure,  Bafferty,  that  the  hauberk  is  strong 
and  good?"  ,.■,.. 

"  No  better  could  be  made  for  money,  my  lady,'  replied  the  armorer, 
proudly.  "  Never  you  fear.  There's  not  a  lance  from  here  to  the  city  front 
that  can  make  anything  more  than  a  dent  in  it ;  trust  me  for  that.  But 
here,  my  lady,  go  into  the  house  and  rest  yourself,  Mary,  take  Lady  May  to 
your  mother,  and  I'll  send  you  both  a  pitcher  of  beer.  She's  a  beauty, 
and  a  brave  girl,"  he  added,  as,  with  arms  entwined,  the  aristocrat  and 
plebian  walked  into  his  humble  cottage. 

At  midnight  Sir  Guy  Considine  and  Sir  Hotspud  stood  in  the  stables  of 
ths  liitt6r 

"Now,'  Guy,  take  your  pick,"  said  the  nobleman.  "There's  the  roan 
mare ;  she's  a  good  one  ;  but  if  I  was  in  your  place  I  think  I'd  take  the 
buckskin  myself." 

"  I  think  the  roan  is  too  light  for  me,"  said  Sir  Guy. 

"  I  think  so  myself,"  assented  Hotspud.     "Besides,  Pretzel  used  to  be- 
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long  to  the  Jackson  Dragoons,  and  I  remember  he  used  to  ride  a  big 
garron  of  a  dray  horse.  Ef  he  has  the  same  mount  this  time,  you'll  want 
the  heaviest  nag  in  the  stable." 

"  The  buckskin  goes,"  said  Sir  Guy. 

"  I'll  have  him  knock  off  work  to-morrow,  and  fed  up  with  oats,"  said  the 
nobleman.  "But  mind  you,  Sir  Guy,  if  you're  your  own  father's  son,  you'll 
knock  the  stuffing  out  of  Pretzel." 

"  I'll  do  my  level  best,  depend  upon  it,  my  lord." 

"  An'  whin  you  unhorse  him,  brain  the  ould  weasel.  Don't  show  him 
any  mercy,  Guy." 

"  I'll  dance  a  jig  on  his  remains,  if  that  will  suit  you,"  said  Sir  Guy. 
"  And  now  good  by,  and  a  thousand  thanks.  Of  course,  we'll  see  you  at  the 
tournament  ?  " 

"  I  would  not  miss  it  for  a  million  dollars,"  exclaimed  Hotspud,  warmly. 
"  I'll  be  on  hand  with  Marion  tin  a  front  seat,  and  I'll  have  a  drop  of  the 
best  in  town  near  me,  so  if  you  feel  dry  you'll  know  where  to  look  for  a 
wet."  And  shaking  his  young  friend's  hand  warmly,  the  old  nobleman 
strolled  thoughtfully  h  jmeward. 

CHAPTER   IV. 

The  lists  had  been  arranged  in  a  vacant  lot  on  the  corner  of  Folsom  and 
Third  streets  for  the  Tehama-street  tournament,  so  called  because  the  chiv- 
alry of  that  neighborhood  was  to  engage  all  comers.  The  bold  roysterers 
and  daring  blades  of  that  section  had  flung  down  the  gauntlet  to  all 
champions  Bouth  of  Market  street.  Besides  the  reward  of  a  charger  fully 
equipped,  and  a  free  slate  at  the  "  Log  and  Gimlet,"  was  the  more  senti- 
mental, but  none  the  less  desirable  privilege  of  naming  the  Queen  of 
Beauty  for  the  ensuing  year.  The  lady  so  honored  could  rule  at  all  social 
entertainments,  select  the  place  for  picnics  and  merry-makings,  and  was  pre- 
sented with  an  exquisite  party  dress  by  the  burgers  of  the  street  so  dis- 
tinguished by  having  the  queen  of  beauty  among  their  ladies. 

On  the  eve  of  the  tournament  the  Lady  Mayonnaise  knelt  in  her  oratory 
and  prayed  earnestly  for  Sir  Guy's  Buccess.  The  Marquis,  who  had  long  be- 
fore forbidden  him  the  house,  sccffingly  remarked  in  the  banquet  hall  that 
Considine  was  a  duffer  and  that  he  would  not  last  three  minutes  before 
Pretzel's  lance. 

"  Ha  !  my  word  on  it,"  cried  Finucane,  "the  ould  Supervisor  will  have 
the  gizzard  out  of  him  in  the  first  course." 

"  And  serve  him  right,  too,"  echoed  the  Marchioness;  "he  was  always 
too  stuck  up  for  me,  and  I  won't  be  sorry  to  see  him  get  a  rowl  in  the 
mud." 

May  preserved  a  discreet  silence  and  withdrew  to  her  turret  chamber  as 
soon  as  the  Marquis  droused  over  his  beer  and  her  mother  touk  up  her 
nightly  task  of  darning  that  nobleman's  stockiug3. 

It  was  long  after  midnight  ere  she  retired  to  her  uneasy  pillow — un- 
easy, for  the  morrow  was  pregnant  with  importance  for  her  and  her  lover. 
The  "  Hog  and  Gimlet  "  did  a  rushing  business  that  night.  The  armorer 
was  every  one's  guest,  for  his  opinion  on  the  merits  of  the  champions  carried 
great  weight. 

"Earl  Pretzel  is  a  tough  old  knight,"  said  he  to. the  group  who  surrounded 
him  at  one  of  mine  host's  tables,  "  and  he  couches  a  wicked  lance.  Sir 
Fritz  Anneheuser  of  Beale  street  is  a  strong  man  in  the  lists,  too.  They 
are  all  good  men  and  true,  and  it  is  no  sure  betting  on  any  of  'em." 

"  I'll  take  Sir  Guy  Considine  agin  the  field  for  drinks  for  the  house  to- 
morrow night,"  cried  Lord  Hotspud. 

"  He's  a  good  one,"  said  the  smith,  knowingly,  "and  Sir  Paudheen Doo- 
lin  is  also  a  handy  boy." 

"  Who's  from  the   beach  ? "  asked  a  stout  serving  man   with  the  arms  of 
the  Finnegans  embroidered  on  his  Jerkin  sleeve. 
"  Count  Murphy,  the  Norman,"  said  an  esquire. 
"  Murphy  is  no  slouch,"  remarked  the  smith. 

"  Go  to,  man,"  said  Hotspud,  laughing  ;  "you  have  a  good  word  for  all 
of  them  because  they  buy  their  arms  at  your  shop.  You  are  a  cunning 
knave,  Rafferty,  and  'tis  hard  to  get  ahead  of  you.  Come,  boys,  join  me  in  a 
parting  glass  and  we'll  drink  success  to  the  best  man." 

The  toast  was  duly  honored,  and  in  ten  minutes  afterward  the  lights 
were  out  in  the  "  Log  and  Gimlet." 

The  morning  sun  Bhone  brightly  and  warmly  on  the  lists,  where,  at  day- 
break, a  number  of  men  were  engaged  in  preparations  for  the  great  event. 
The  Beats  set  apart  for  the  powerful  Barons  were  ornamented  with  their  ar- 
morial bearings,  and  an  inclosure  for  the  strong  guard  of  retainers  sur- 
rounded each,  as  these  were  troublous  times,  and  these  annual  tournaments 
seldom  ended  without  a  free  fight.  At  10  o'clock  the  express  wagons  of  the 
feudal  nobility  of  Natoma  and  Clementina  streets  entered  the  arena,  for 
being  the  guests  of  the  Tehama-street  chivalry,  they  were  accorded  pre- 
cedence. It  was  a  dazzling  scene.  In  front  sat  the  ladies,  attired  in  their 
richest  apparel,  about  them  their  relatives,  and  next  to  them  the  esquires 
and  men-at-arms.  Banners  waved  gaily  in  the  morning  breeze,  ever  and 
anon  the  trumpets  sounded  as  bands  of  armed  men  marched  to  their  places, 
the  chargers  of  the  contending  knights,  richly  caparisoned,  were  led  up  and 
down  the  lists  by  their  esquires,  and  all  was  bustle  and  excitement.  At  11 
o'clock  the  heralds  took  their  places,  sounded  their  bugles,  and  then  pro- 
claimed the  champions'  names  and  the  order  of  the  jousts. 

The  first  course  was  run  by  Count  Murphy,  the  North  Beach  Norman, 
and  Sir  Fritz  Anneheuser,  the  Beale  street  Teuton. 

"  For  heaven  and  Mary  Jane  MacGavin,"  shouted  Murphy,  putting  his 
lance  in  rest. 

"  For  love  and  Bertha  Schimmenhofer,"  yelled  the  Teuton,  jamming 
down  the  bars  of  his  helmet. 

They  met  about  midway,  Murphy's  lance  catching  Sir  Fritz  in  the 
gorget  and  bringing  that  good  knight  from  his  horse.  He  made  a  gallant 
effort  to  rise  and  continue  the  combat,  but  Murphy,  nimbly  dismounting, 
sat  on  him,  and  the  herald  proclaimed  that,  so  far,  Mary  Jane  MacGavin 
was  the  Queen  of  Beauty. 

Sir  Paudheen  Doolin  ran  the  next  course  with  Biron  Einstereen,  a 
Folsom  street  knight,  but  ere  they  reached  the  centre  of  the  lists  Doolin' 


steed  bucked  him  off  ignominiously,  and  the  name  of  Kathrina  Scopenfel 
was  added  to  Miss  MacGavin's. 

And  now  the  herald  announced  the  great  event  of  the  day — the  tilt  be- 
tween Sir  Guy  Considine,  "a  gallant  knight  and  true,  "and  Earl  Pretzel,"  the 
hero  of  a  hundred  frays."  It  was  well  understood  that  none  of  the  knights 
who  had  contended  before  would  attempt  to  engage  those  famous  cham- 
pions, so  the  lady  named  by  them  would  be  crowned  Queen  of  Beauty  by 
the  old  Duke  Shoneen,  with  whom  the  honor  was  hereditary: 

As  Guy  took  his  charger  from  the  switch-tender  who  acted  as  his  esquire, 
his  gallant  bearing  elicited  many  compliments. 

"  See,  Marion,  how  finely  he  carries  himself,"  whispered  Lord  Hotspud 
to  his  daughter  ;  and  the  buckskin  is  in  rare  condition  and  as  lively  as  a 
cricket.  Here  comes  Pretzel  now,  and,  begad,  he  bestrides  the  old  charger 
that  used  to  carry  him  in  the  Jackson  dragoons.  Well,  well,  I  thought  that 
horse  was  in  the  bono  yard  years  ago." 

May's  heart  beat  violently  as  she  marked  a  green  glove  tied  to  her 
champion's  lance.  Pretzel  was  adjusting  his  spurs  when  Guy  rode  around 
the  ring,  and  reining  the  buckskin  opposite  the  express  wagon  where  the 
Finucane's  sat,  separated  from  the  common  herd,  shouted  :  "For  love  and 
Lady  May — a  Considine,  a  Considine  !  " 


Pretzel  ground  his  teeth,  put  his  lance  in  rest,  and  rode  furiously  at  his 
antagonist.  His  lance  was  planted  fairly  on  the  Rafferty  hauberk  and  Sir 
Guy  reeled  in  his  saddle,  but  recovered  himself  and  reined  up  on  the  other 
side  of  the  listB.  Again  the  trumpets  sounded,  and  again  the  champions 
ruBhed  upon  each  other.  This  time  Guy  swerved  in  his  saddle,  letting 
Pretzel's  lance  pass  by  his  ear,  and  planting  his  own  square  upon  that 
knight's  helmet.  Flesh  and  blood  could  not  withstand  the  shock,  and  the 
buckskin,  crashing  against  Pretzel's  charger  at  the  same  moment,  horse  and 
man  went  over.  Guy  leaped  from  his  saddle  and  stood  with  drawn  sword 
over  the  discomfited  and  sorely  bruised  Earl. 

"  Dance  on  him,  you  divil,  dance  on  him,"  screamed  Hotspud. 
"  No,  no,  spare   him,"  cried  Lady  May,  all  flushed   and  glowing  at  her 
lover'B  triumph. 

Considine  withdrew  and  allowed  Pretzel  to  get  on  his  feet,  assisted  by 
his  esquire.     The  Earl  tore  off  his  helmet  and  looked  wildly  around. 

"  Your  Grace,"  he  said,  hoarsely,  addressing  Duke  Shoneen,  "  I  have 
been  unhorsed  by  a  dishonored  knight.  Stand  forth,  Sir  Paudheen  Doolin, 
and  prefer  your  charges." 

"  How  now  'I ".  cried  the  Duke,  as  Doolin  limped  to  the  centre  of  the  ring. 
"What  does  this  mean  1 " 

"  Considine  knocks  down  on  the  cars,"  said  Doolin.  '  I  caught  him  me- 
self  two  days  before  the  tournament.  He  took  a  nickel  from  a  young  girl 
and  did  not  punch  his  trip  slip." 

"  Then  you  are  a  spotter?  "  said  the  Duke,  scornfully. 
"Yes,"   said    Doolin,    brazenly,   "I  am.     Now    the  murder's   out;    and 
there's  the  girl,"  he  added,  pointing  to  Marion  Hotspud. 
Lord  Hotspud  laughed  long  and  loudly, 
"  Come  out  of  the  wagon,  Marion,"  he  said,  "and  we'll  explain  to  the 
Duke      Here,  your  Grace,  is  a  pass  from  Colonel  Wands,  the  Superintendent, 
a  yearly  pass  in  consideration  of  services  rendered  by  meself  to  the  company. 
Now,  Doolin,  what  have  you  got  to  say  ?     Pretzel,  I'm  even  wid  you  at  last. 
Come  here,  Guy,  boy  of  me  heart.     Here's  an  undivided  half  interest  in  the 
North  Beach  and  Mission  Swill  Cart  Company,  and  the  divil  a  bell  punch 
you'd  need  ever  work  agin  as  long  as  you're  on  the  top  of  this  crust." 
The  cheers  that  greeted  this  generous  gift  were  deafening. 
"Holy  Moses,"  whispered  the  Marquis  Finucane,  "did  you  hear  that, 
ould  woman  ?     He'll  be  the  richest  boy  in  the  ward.     An'  you  were  always 
thrying  to  keep  him  from  sparking  our  May,  bad  cess  to  you." 

"  'Twas  yourself  that  forbid  him  the  house,"  said  the  Marchioness,  an- 
grily ;   "but  never  mind,  'twill  be  all  right  anyhow." 

*  #  *  *  *  *  *    . 

One  month  afterwards  the  beautiful  Lady  Mayonnaise  was  led  to  the 
altar  by  her  gallant  lover.  Earl  Pretzel,  filled  wiih  spite  and  envy,  resigned 
his  seat  in  the  board,  and  revenged  himself  on  his  kind  by  becoming  a  col- 
lector for  the  Gas  Company.  'Doolin  reformed,  and  Sir  Guy  generously  gave 
him  a  place  as  driver  of  one  of  his  swill  wagons,  and  it  is  rumored  in  the 
neighborhood  that  the  faithful  Mary  Rafferty  will  soon  be  known  as  Lady 
Doolin.  The  true-hearted  old  Hotspud  lives  with  his  sou-iu-law,  and  never 
wearies  of  discussing  in  the  stout  armorer's  shop  the  exciting  incidents  of  the 
Tehama-street  tournament.  Dan  O'Connell. 

San  Francisco,  December,  1SS^. 
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A   NIGHT   WITH   THE   NIHILISTS, 


"  Jack  Murray  has  come  back,"  said  a  friend  at  the  club,  who  knew  that 
Jack  and  I  had  been  old-time  chums,  "  and  he  has  brought  back  a  wife  a 
charming  Russian  girl. " 

Hardly  were  the  words  out  of  his  mouth  before  a  step  was  heard  on  the 
stairs,  and  who  should  walk  into  the  reading-room  but  Jack  himself.  He  at 
once  shook  hands  with  both  of  us,  and  I  immediately  noticed  that  the  tirst 
linger  of  his  right  hand  was  gone. 

"  What,  the  devil  have  you  been  doing  to  lose  a  finger,  Jack  I  "  I  aBked, 
after  we  had  got  through  welcoming  him  back  to  San  Francisco.  "  Have 
some  of  these  barbarian  Russians  bitten  it  off,  and  if  so,  produce  their 
scalps,  for  I  know  you  are  not  the  boy  to  sit  still  and  let  them  make  a 
meal  of  a  digit." 

"  I'm  uncommonly  lucky  to  be  here  at  all,"  somewhat  seriously  re- 
marked Jack,  "but  if  you'll  order  in  three  hot  toddies  I'll  give  you  the 
whole  business." 

The  toddies  were  ordered,  cigars  lit,  and  the  three  of  us  took  possession 
of  a  table  in  a  quiet  corner  of  the  room,  and  Jack  then  accounted  for 
his  mutilated  hand. 

"  You  both  know  that  about  a  year  ago  I  Btarted  for  St.  Petersburg  on 
some  delicate  business  connected  with  the  Alaska  Fur  Company  and  their 
seal-killing  contract  with  the  Russian  Government.  There  is  a  most  infer- 
nal lot  of  red  tape  connected  with  the  most  trivial  affairs  in  Russia,  and 
although  it  appeared  all  straight  sailing  to  me,  the  affair  dragged  on  month 
after  month.  I  had  little  or  nothing  to  do,  and  so  used  to  amuse  myself  as 
best  I  could.  One  of  my  daily  habits  (it  then  being  summer)  was  to  take  a 
1  drosky,'  drive  some  miles  out  of  town,  and  bathe  in  the  Neva.  One  morn- 
ing I  had  the  good  fortune  to  rescue  a  young  Russian  who  was  suddenly 
seized  with  cramps,  and  who,  had  I  not  been  on  hand,  would,  without 
doubt,  have  drowned.  As  it  was,  he  was  so  far  gone  that  I  had  to  drive 
him  home  in  an  insensible  condition.  Fortunately,  for  he  waB  an  entire 
stranger  to  me,  I  found  a  card  in  his  waistcoat  pocket  with  his  address  on 
it.  Arrived  at  his  house,  I  was  completely  overwhelmed  with  thanks  ;  his 
mother,  a  widow  lady,  and  his  sister  Catherine,  making  so  much  fuss  over 
me  that  I  felt  quite  like  a  hero.  Nothing  would  do  them  but  I  must  at 
once  leave  my  hotel  and  put  up  at  their  house.  I  must  say  that  I  hailed 
the  offer  with  intense  joy,  as  hotel  life  in  St.  Petersburg  is  most  expensive 
and  not  any  too  comfortable. 

"  In  a  couple  of  days  Nicholas,  the  son,  got  completely  over  the  effects  of 
his  ducking,  and  we  soon  became  fast  friends.  They  could  all  speak  Eng- 
lish, which  was  a  great  comfort  to  me,  as  my  Russian  is  none  of  the  best, 
and  a  jollier  time  I  never  spent  in  my  life.  The  fair  Catherine  and  I  were 
thrown  much  together,  and  it  was  not  at  all  strange  that  we  should  fall  in 
love  with  each  other  and  become  engaged.  Just  about  this  time  I  got  a 
letter  from  the  Secretary  of  the  Alaska  Fur  Company,  asking  me  if  I 
could  spare  time  to  take  a  trip  to  Homburg  for  them,  in  order  to  gain 
some  insight  into  the  state  of  the  fur  trade  in  Germany,  and  as  my  affairs 
in  St.  Petersburg  showed  no  signs  of  a  too  speedy  settlement,  I  bid  adieu 
to  my  betrothed  and  her  people,  and  set  off  at  once  to  Homburg. 

"  At  the  hotel  where  I  stopped  I  met  a  Russian  merchant  whose  acquaint- 
ance I  had  made  at  St.  Petersburg,  and  we  became  fast  friends,  dining 
together  every  day,  and  spending  most  of  our  time  in  each  other's  society. 
My  friend's  name  was  Salakoff,  and  though  intensely  Russian,  we  only  dis- 
agreed upon  one  point ;  that  point  was  the  secret  societies  with  which  Rus- 
sia abounds.  I  ran  them  down  as  tending  to  anarchy  and  social  confusion, 
while  he  as  strenuously  upheld  them  as  Russia's  saviors. 

"  I  had  concluded  my  inquiries  into  the  fur  business,  and  had  just  gone 
to  the  post-office  to  mail  a  letter  to  my  Russian  friends  at  St.  Petersburg, 
telling  them  I  should  Btart  in  a  day  or  two  for  that  place,  when  at  the 
foot  of  the  stairs  I  saw  something  glittering  in  the  sun.  I  at  once  picked 
it  up — it  was  a  scarf-pin  made  to  fasten  like  a  brooch.  It  was  about  the 
size  of  a  quarter,  and  round  it  were  some  cabalistic  figures  inclosed  within  a 
garter;  there  were  two  letters  interwoven  in  the  center  in  red  and  blue 
enamel ;  a  blue  enamel  5  at  the  top  and  the  letter  F  hanging  from  the  bot- 
tom in  plain  gold.  Thinking  that  the  best  way  to  find  the  owner  would  be 
to  wear  it  myself,  I  pinned  it  on  the  left  lapel  of  my  coat.  I  looked 
next  morning  through  all  the  papers  to  see  if  there  was  such  a  thing  adver- 
tized aB  lost,  but  could  find  no  notice.  '  Well,'  I  thought,  '  I'll  wear  it  until 
to-morrow,  and  then  if  nobody  claims  it  I'll  hand  it  over  to  the  chief  of 
police. 

"  That  evening  I  met  my  friend,  Salakoff,  with  another  Russian,  whose 
name  I  did  not  catch  in  the  hurried  introduction.  I  did  not  at  all  like  my 
new  friend's  looks.  He  had  a  nasty  shifty  slate-colored  eye,  and  a  most  re- 
pulsive face. 

"  Jokingly  I  said,  pointing  to  my  treasure  trove,  '  how  do  you  like  the 
new  order  I  have  just  received  ? ' 

"  'Did  you  receive  that?3  they  both  asked  in  the  same  breath,  and 
seemed  to  be  unable  to  keep  their  eyes  off  the  trinket. 

"  Why  not,"  I  answered,  laughingly. 

"  The  stranger  turned  on  his  heel  and  left  us  without  a  word  of  expla- 
nation. 

"'Have  you  had  that  order  long?' asked  Salakoff,  in  the  most  serious 
manner,  as  we  seated  ourselves  on  a  bench  for  a  quiet  cigarette. 

"  '  No, '  I  replied,  not  very  long.     '  Why  ? ' 

"  '  0,  nothing  ;  only  I  thought ' 

"  And  hearing  a  whistle  down  the  street  he,  too,  left  without  a  word.  In 
a  few  minutes  I  saw  him  come  out  from  the  shade  of  the  linden  trees  with 
his  repulsive  friend.     They  were  talking  most  earnestly  together. 

"  'That  whistle,' thought  I,  'sounded  like  a  signal.  I'll  see  if  I  can't 
imitate  it.'  And  as  well  as  I  could  I  gave  it— one  high,  shrill  note  and  one 
low,  deep  one.  I  must  have  Btruck  it  just  right,  for  both  of  them  started  as 
if  shot.  My  friend  Salakoff  came  in  haste  to  where  I  sat,  and  said,  languidly 
and  evidently  greatly  excited,  '  Did  you  hear  that  whistle  V 

"  'Yes,'  I  said.  'Is  it  such  a  wonderful  thing  to  be  able  to  imitate  a 
whistle  ? ' 


"  He  then  went  back  to  his  companion,  and  from  their  looks  and  gesticu- 
lations I  was  evidently  the  theme  of  their  conversation. 

"  Pretty  soon  Salakoff  came  back.  His  manner  had  entirely  changed, 
and  he  was  once  more  the  pleasant  companion  1  had  hitherto  always  found 
him.  I  accepted  his  invitation  to  dine  with  him  at  a  celebrated  restaurant 
down  town. 

"  It  was  my  last  night  in  Homburg,  and  both  of  us  drank  more  wine  at 
that  farewell  dinner  than  was  good  for  us,  and  I  felt  a  little  shaky  about  the 
legs  when  I  got  out  into  the  night  air. 

"  'Let  us  take  a  carriage,'  suggested  Sakaloff,  and  into  one  we  both  got. 
'  You've  got  your  order  all  right,  have'nt  you  ? '  he  hissed  into  my  ear,  and 
glaring  down  it  his  face,  to  my  wine-clouded  viBion,  appeared  to  have  turned 
yellow. 

"  '  O,  yeB  ;  I've  got  it  all  safe,'  I  answered,  laughingly.  '  I'm  not  going  to 
lose  such  a  pretty  bauble  as  that.' 

"  'No;  take  care  you  don't,' he  Bhouted,  and  looked  more  yellow  than 
ever. 

"  In  the  meantime  Salakoff  had  whispered  some  directions  to  the  driver, 
and  we  were  whirling  along  at  a  rapid  rate.  In  ten  minutes  or  bo  we  stopped 
at  a  solitary  and  seemingly  uninhabited  house. 

"  'Jump  out,'  cried  Salakoff ;  'Here  we  are.' 

'  '  Why,  this  is  not  our  hotel?'  said  1.  '  Whore  the  devil  has  the  fellow 
taken  us  ? 

" 'It's  all  right,' replied  Salakoff;  'come  in.'  As  he  said  this  he  gave 
the  peculiar  signal  whistle  I  had  heard  earlier  in  the  evening,  and  a  head 
peeped  out  of  a  little  panel  in  the  door.  Salakoff  whispered  some  word  I 
could  not  catch,  and  the  door  opened  as  if  by  magic. 

"  We  entered,  and  the  door  shut  behind  us  with  a  bang.  A  huge  grizzled 
Russian  then  came  out  with  a  lamp  in  his  hand ;  he  thrust  it  full  in  my 
face,  and  pointing  to  my  unfortunate  order,  said,  with  a  mocking  laugh, 
'  Welcome. ' 

"  '  Come  on,'  shouted  Salakoff,  who  had  gone  ahead  to  the  end  of  the  dark 
hall.      '  Bring  the  light  and  show  us  in.' 

"  'AH  right,'  Baid  the  huge  porter  in  Russian,  and  we  entered  a  bril- 
liantly lighted  room,  with  a  long  table  in  the  center,  along  which  were 
seated  some  thirty  odd  men  with  black  masks  covering  their  faces.  A  man 
who  was  evidently  some  big  bug  among  them  then  rose  from  the  head  of  the 
table  and  said  ;     '  Welcome,  gentlemen.' 

"  To  my  astonishment  and  horror,  I  at  once  recognized  the  voice  as  that 
of  Salakoff's  repulsive  friend. 

"Then  Salakoff  touched  my  arm  and  said:  'How  do  you  like  their 
orders  ? ' 

"  I  looked  around,  and  upon  each  man's  breast  was  an  order  like  the  one 
I  had  picked  up  and  wore. 

"  The  President  then  rose  and  said  :  'Gentlemen,  what  do  you  say  if 
we  at  once  proceed  to  try  this  traitor  ? ' 

"  The  men  around  the  table  silently  nodded  approval,  and  the  man  at  the 
head  said  :     'Good  ;  let  the  trial  proceed.' 

"  '  What  does  all  this  mean?'  I  asked  Salakoff.  'Is  it  some  rehearsal  of 
a  play  ?  I'm  sorry  I  can't  Btay  to  see  it  out.'  Saying  which  I  made  for  the 
door  and  tried  to  open  it,  but  there  was  no  handle  and  it  was  locked. 

"  Salakoff  then  came  to  me  and  said,  in  a  most  authorative  tone  :  '  You 
cannot  leave.     Come  and  sit  down  quietly.' 

"  '  Is  this  some  den  of  thieves  you  have  led  me  into  ? '  I  angrily  asked  ; 
'if  so,  you  had  better  beware.' 

"  A  quiet  titter  ran  all  around  the  table  at  this  furious  sally  of  mine,  and 
I  was  at  once  seized  by  the  porter  and  two  others  and  bound  down  to  my 
chair. 

"  '  Now,'  said  the  President,  when  1  had  been  gagged  to  stifle  my  cries  for 
help,  'let  us  proceed  quickly.     Come,  Salakoff,  give  ub  your  evidence.' 

"  And  then  my  supposed  friend  produced  a  note-book  and  read  word  for 
word  all  the  conversations  we  had  had  upon  the  the  subject  of  secret  socie- 
ties, and  I  then  became  aware  that  I  was  in  the  hands  of  some  Russian 
secret  society,  which  had  Bpotted  me,  for  some  reason  or  other,  as  a  victim. 
How  I  inwardly  cursed  the  picking  up  of  that  wretched  order,  which  I  knew 
was  somehow  the  cause  of  all  my  troubles. 

"  One  after  another  the  men  arose  and  gave  evidence  respecting  things  I 
had  said  which  I  fondly  imagined  no  one  but  my  great  friend  Salakoff  had 
heard. 

"  When  all  had  done,  the  President  arose  and  said  :  'Brothers,  you 
have  heard  the  evidence  and  the  charges  against  the  prisoner.  He  has 
maligned  us  ;  he  has  by  some  means  got  possession  of  our  secret  order  and 
has  publicly  worn  it,  and  probably  divulged  its  meaning.  How  say  you — 
guilty  or  not  guilty  ? ' 

"  Bach  man  held  up  his  hand,  and  the  President  said  :  '  Guilty  on  both 
charges.     What  sentence  ? ' 

"  Again  the  hands  went  up,  and  the  President  said  :  '  Death,  and  I  am 
sure  you  have  all  done  right. ' 

"  I  now  began  to  see  how  serious  a  matter  it  was,  and  the  blood  left  my 
heart  as  the  hideous  President  coolly  said  :  '  Prisoner  and  traitor,  you 
have  heard  the  evidence  and  sentence.  What  have  you  to  say  V  I  faintly 
answered  that  I  had  never  spoken  against  any  society  in  particular,  and  had 
picked  up  the  order  by  an  accident. 

"  At  this  hoarse  laughs  proceeded  from  under  the  masks,  and  the  Presi- 
dent said  :     '  Is  that  all  you  have  to  Bay  ?     That  counts  for  nothing. ' 

' '  I  replied  that  it  was,  when  Salakoff  arose  and  said  :  '  I  suppose  that, 
as  usual,  we  keep  a  memento  ? ' 

"  '  Of  course,'  said  the  President.     'Here,  porter,  bring  the  black  box.' 

"  '  How  many  will  this  make  ? '  said  my  late  chum. 

"  '  I'll  see,'  said  the  President,  as  he  proceeded  to  unlock  the  box  with  a 
key  he  carried  on  his  watch  chain.      '  His  will  bo  the  eleventh. ' 

"  'Pass  it  around,'  Baid  Salakoff.  It  was  put  in  front  of  me,  and  oh  ! 
horror  of  horrors  !  it  was  half  full  of  human  fingers. 

"  '  It  is  late, '  said  the  President.  '  Come,  porter,  off  with  the  man's  finger. 
The  first  finger  on  the  right  hand,  you  know  ;  and  Salakoff',  you  make  out  a 
descriptive  card  to  attach  to  it. ' 

' '  The  huge  porter  then  approached,  unbound  my  right  arm,  and  placed 
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the  hand  upon  the  arm  of  the  chair.  I  saw  the  gleam  of  a  hatchet,  and  the 
next  second  heard  it  crash  through  the  finger  bone,  and  felt  first  a  quick 
shoot  of  pain  and  then  a  dull  aching.  I  was  just  going  oft'  in  a  dead  faint 
when  I  heard  the  President  say  :  '  And  now,  porter,  finish  him.  When  I 
say  three  drive  that  hatchet  into  his  skull.' 

"  '  One,'  I  heard  him  call  out. 

"  '  Two,'  and  then  all  was  blank. 

******* 

"  What  was  my  surprise  upon  opening  my  eyes  to  find  that  I  was  in  bed 
in  my  room  at  the  house  of  my  Russian  friends  at  St.  Petersburg,  and  that 
my  beloved  Catherine  was  seated  in  a  chair  by  my  bedside. 

"  '  How  on  earth  did  I  get  here  ? '  I  asked  her.     '  I  thought  I  was  dead.' 

"  '  Hush,  dearest,'  she  said ;    'the  doctor  says  you  must  not  talk. ' 

"  I  dozed  off  to  sleep  again,  and  when  I  next  awoke  felt  much  better  and 
stronger.  There  was,  however,  a  queer,  dull  pain  in  my  right  hand,  and, 
looking  at  it,  I  found  that  the  first  finger  had  been  cut  oft'  at  the  knuckle 
joint.  Then  all  the  horrors  of  that  awful  night  fl  ishe J  upon  my  mind 
with  terrible  vividness. 

"  Just  then  my  friend  Nicholas  entered  the  room,  and  I  begged  him  to 
solve  the  mystery  of  my  escape,  if  possible. 

"  '  Well,'  said  Nicholas,  taking  a  seat  by  my  bed,  '  just  before  you  were 
about  to  leave  Homburg,  I  got  to  know  through  a  friend  who  is  mixed 
up  with  diplomatic  circles  that  certain  parties  were  quietly  working  against 
your  interests  with  the  Russian  Government,  and  as  I  had  nothing  particu- 
lar to  do,  I  thought  I  would  drop  down  to  Homburg,  surprise  you,  and  also 
put  you  on  your  guard  against  these  secret  enemies  of  your  company.  How 
unlucky  it  was  I  went.' 

"  'Why?' 

"  'If  I  had  not  gone  to  Homburg  you  would  never  have  picked  up  that 
order  and  have  gone  through  that  awful  night,  which  cost  you  a  finger  and 
came  as  near  costing  your  life  as  well  as  could  be.' 

"  '  But  what  had  your  coming  to  do  with  it  V 

"  'Because,'  he  added,  'I  dropped  the  very  order  that  you  picked  up. 
See,  here  it  is ; '  and  unbuttoning  his  waistcoat,  he  showed  me  the  fatal 
order. 

"  '  Put  it  away,  for  heaven's  sake,'  I  cried;  'the  very  sight  of  it  makes 
me  shudder. ' 

"  I  will  continue  my  story.  I  went  to  the  post-office  to  mail  some  letters 
home,  and,  as  I  supposed,  dropped  the  brooch  about  there  somewhere.  I 
went  back  and  questioned  the  officials,  and  discovered  that  one  of  them  had 
seen  a  foreigner,  an  Englishman  or  an  American,  pick  it  up  and  pin  it  to 
the  lapel  of  his  coat.  This  knews  scared  me  terribly,  for  I  knew  that  should 
any  of  my  society  see  it  on  his  coat  it  would  cost  him  his  life.  I  tore  about 
town  trying  to  get  some  clue  to  the  whereabouts  of  this  imprudent  man, 
when  I  met  a  Russian  friend,  also  a  member  of  the  same  society.  We 
chatted  for  some  minutes,  when  he  pulled  out  his  watch  and  told  me  he 
must  hurry  off  or  he  would  miss  the  fun. 

"  'What  fun?'  I  asked. 

"  Oh,  some  foreigner — an  American,  I  think — has.got  hold  of  our  private 
signals,  knows  all  about  our  society,  and  this  very  day  has  been  seen  pub- 
licly wearing  our  secret  order.  He  has  been  trapped  into  our  meeting- 
house and  is  to  be  tried  to-night.  I'm  off  to  see  what  the  President  will  do 
with  him.     Come  along. 

"  We  called  a  carriage  and  were  soon  at  the  house.  I,  of  course,  could 
not  show  any  badge,  as  you  had  it,  but  my  friend  passed  me  in. 

"  We  went  into  the  council  chamber,  and  were  soon  recognized  and  the 
culprit's  crimes  related  to  us. 

"  '  The  weak  ass  has  fainted,'  said  the  President,  'and  we  want  him  to 
come  to  that  we  may  finish  him.' 

"  '  Let  me  see  him,'  I  said  ;  'I  know  something  about  medicine  and  per- 
haps can  bring  him  to. ' 

"  They  made  way  for  me  and  I  stood  beside  the  fainting  man.  Imagine 
the  shock  when  I  found  it  was  you,  my  dear,  good  friend.  It  was  you  who 
had  picked  up  my  lost  order  and  had  suffered  so  from  my  carelessness. 

"  I  explained  everything  to  them,  and  after  an  immense  deal  of  trouble, 
and  my  going  security  for  you  with  my  life,  they  allowed  me  to  take  you 
away.  I  drove  to  your  hotel  and  you  somewhat  revived,  but  your  brain 
seemed  affected,  and  you  appeared  like  one  in  a  dream.  Thinking  you 
would  be  better  where  kind  and  loving  hands  would  nurse  you,  I  brought 
you  straight  back  to  St,  Petersburg  and  to  our  house,  where  your  betrothed 
and  mother  have  watched  at  your  bedside  for  the  last  three  weeks. 

"  I  was  too  much  overcome  to  say  much,  but  I  thanked  him  from  my 
heart  for  saving  my  life.  He  only  replied  that  I  had  saved  his,  and  the 
debt  was  still  on  his  side. 

"  Well,  to  cut  the  story  short,  as  I  see  you  boys  are  getting  weary,  I  got 
well,  settled  my  business  with  the  government  most  satisfactorily,  married 
Catherine  and  came  back  to  San  Francisco.  Come,  both  of  you,  and  dine 
with  me  at  the  Palace,  and  I  will  introduce  you  to  Mrs.  Murray." 

San  Francisco,  December,  I884.  Wm.  Lovel  Eyke. 


SOCIETY  NOTES, 


A  new  gaiety  has  been  invented  and  is  rapidly  becoming  popular  in  our 
highest  circles.  It  is  called  the  "squatee."  The  guests  are  invited  in  the 
usual  way,  as  to  some  ordinary  entertainment,  but  the  word  "squatting" 
appended  to  the  note  indicates  the  nature  of  the  festivities.  At  about  nine 
o'clock  the  chairs,  sofas  and  stools — in  the  most  rigorously  fashionable  sets, 
even  the  rugs — are  removed,  and  all  go  into  session  on  the  floor  upon  their 
own  resources.  In  the  interest  of  grace  and  comfort,  a  good  deal  of  latitude 
is  allowed  in  the  disposal  of  the  limbs  ;  but  in  determining  whether  a 
position  assumed  by  any  merry-maker  is  a  fair  squat,  recourse  is  had  to  the 
rules  of  those  wrestling  matches  in  which  to  constitute  a  fall  both  shoulders 
must  be  in  contact  with  the  floor — the  rule  being,  of  course,  adapted  to  the 
circumstances  of  the  occasion.  In  order  to  facilitate  a  decision  in  the  case 
of  the  gentlemen,  their  coat-skirts  are  previously  pinned  together  in  front  of 
the  body  ;  the  ladies  merely  give  their  word.  By  far  the  most  comfortable 
and  graceful  poses  in  the  squatees  so  far  given  _are  those  of  the  Taylor 


family — another  striking  evidence  that  surnames  were  originally  descriptive 
of  the  calling  of  those  who  assumed  them,  or  upon  whom  they  were  be- 
stowed. 

At  a  recent  ball  in  New  York,  our  charming  townswoman,  Mrs.  Ename- 
line  Macup,  was  "  the  observed  of  all  observers,"  as  Shakespeare  ingeniously 
remarks.  So  marked  was  the  attention  she  attracted  that  a  gentlemen 
present  wrote  the  following  touching  lines  about  her,  which  were  published 
in  an  Eastern  journal  of  wide  circulation,  a  marked  copy  of  which  the 
gifted  author  has  kindly  transmitted  to  us  by  the  fair  hands  of  the  lady 
herself : 

Sweet  Lady  Enameline  Macup, 

My  heart  is  all  burned,  for  your  sake,  up — 

The  ashes  would  go  in  a  tay  cup ! 

I  bask  in  a  southern  exposure 

Whenever  you  deign  to  disclose  your 

Bright  face. — of  all  eyes  the  cynosure ! 

These  lines  seem  to  us  incomparably  superior  to  any  that  their  author's 
distinguished  countryman,  Petrarch,  ever  addressed  to  Laura — we  forget  her 
other  name.  The  peculiar  pronunciation  of  the  final  word  will  doubtless 
strike  the  intelligent  readtr  as  a  poetic  lictnse  that  knocks  all  previous  ex- 
amples perfectly  silly. 

The  Laundrifines  have  reoccupied  Sopehenge,  and  that  delightful  villa 
will  be  thrown  open  for  a  season  of  festivities  that  will  beat  the  Dutch.  Old 
man  Laundrifine  has  recently  struck  it  rich  in  mess  pork,  and  the  ladies 
mean  to  make  things  hum  if  money  will  do  it. 

The  recent  reception  at  the  Damstunner  mansion  was  attended  by  the 
very  eclat  de  la  creme  of  our  best  society.  The  number  of  gentlemen  present 
was  forty-two,  and  the  consumption  of  cigars  nine  hundred  and  fifty,  ac- 
cording to  the  butler's  tally — facts  which  show  that  the  host's  generous  pro- 
vision for  the  entertainment  of  his  guests  met  a  ready  and  liberal  response. 
Most  of  the  gentlemen,  on  leaving  the  hospitable  mansion,  had  made  so  good 
use  of  their  breast  pockets  that  they  looked  like  pouter  pigeons.  California 
lays  over  the  whole  world  in  accepting  hospitality. 

In  making  up  the  invitation  list  for  her  party  last  Wednesday  evening, 
Mrs.  Ex-Major- General  of  the  State  Militia  Toplawghti  (well  and  favorably 
remembered  by  old  Californians  as  the  barefooted  girl  who  kept  the  peanut 
stand  near  the  old  Niantic  Hotel)  had  the  misfortune  to  omit,  by  inad- 
vertence, the  name  of  the  editor  of  this  paper. 

Mrs.  and  Mr.  G.  Washington  Gowk  returned  last  week  from  a  visit  to 
Oakland.     We  learn  that  it  is  their  intention  to  Saturday  in  Saucelito. 

When  Widow  Gamgrugle  married  Mr.  J.  K.  Rudipole,  society  was  greatly 
surprised  by  her  choice,  and  many  speculations  were  rife  regarding  the  reasons 
of  it,  some  averring  that  it  was  because  he  asked  her.  It  seems  not.  On 
Monday  last,  while  Mrs.  Rudipole  was  showing  a  representative  of  this  paper 
through  her  house  (a  full  description  of  the  gorgeousness  of  which  may  be 
looked  for  in  another  column),  the  reporter  observed  that  the  principal  bed- 
chamber was  furnished  throughout  in  red.  "  Doubtless  you  furnished  this 
room  to  harmonize  with  the  peculiar  complexion  and  hair  of  your  husband, 
madame,"  said  the  man  of  letters,  with  that  delicacy  of  wit  which  dis- 
tinguishes him  from  a  butcher's  block.  "You  are  entirely  mistaken,  sir," 
the  lady  replied,  coldly ;  "  the  appointments  of  this  room  have  been  such  as 
you  see  them  for  five  years,  and  I  have  known  my  present  husband  for  only 
three  months.  I  do  not  deny,"  she  added,  softly,  "that  the  gratifying 
harmony  of  color  which  you  have  observed  is  something  more  than  acci- 
dental. " 

When  Miss  Gusherine  Slob,  of  this  city,  was  in  Washington  recently, 
she  had  the  distinguished  honor  of  receiving  a  chaste  salute  from  the  lips 
of  General  Sherman,  who  thus  publicly  testified  his  warm  regard  for  the 
Pacific  Coast,  where  he  passed  several  years  of  his  young  manhood.  For 
President  in  1888,  William  Tecumseh  Sherman  ! — subject  to  the  approval  of 
the  National  Convention  of  the  Democratic  party. 

Dog  biscuits  this  season  are  tinted  to  correspond  with  the  color  of  the 
animal  to  which  they  are  fed.  Ladies  of  correct  taste  will  endeavor  to  se- 
cure a  similar  advantage  in  feeding  their  dogs  from  their  own  tables,  A 
liver-and-white  spaniel,  for  example,  may  be  fed  with  alternate  portions  of 
liver  and  fat  bacon  ;  but  as  these  viands  lose  their  characteristic  color  in 
cooking,  it  is  better,  a  short  time  before  feeding,  slightly  to  cook  the  dog. 

Rattlesnakes  are  no  longer  in  use  as  pets ;  they  are  likely  to  coil  them- 
selves just  inside  the  door  and  be  injured  by  the  feet  of  thoughtless  callers. 
It  is  found  that  a  sufficiently  startling  effect  can  be  got  with  the  old- 
fashioned  porcelain  bulldog. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  the  Hon.  Silenus  Salaciter,  of  San 
Jose,  to  Miss  Hellion  de  Muir,  of  Milpitas.  They  will  be  joined  in  the 
holy  bonds  of  wedlock  as  soon  as  the  current  Mrs.  Salaciter  shall  have 
passed  over  the  dark  river,  and  she  is  very  low.  The  future  incumbent  is 
described  as  blindingly  beautiful  and  a  dazzling  conversationalist — in  fact, 
she  can  be  entertaining  till  all's  blue. 

A  new  rule  of  etiquette  recently  adopted  in  our  moBt  refined  circles 
shows,  in  a  marked  way,  that  all  the  ceremonial  observances  of  society  have 
their  origin  in  considerations  of  practical  utility.  It  is  no  longer  en  regie 
for  ladies  to  look  under  the  bed  before  retiring.  The  reason  is  obvious :  if 
there  should  be  a  stranger  there  the  meeting  would  be  awkward,  with  no 
one  at  hand  to  perform  the  ceremony  of  introduction. 


CATARRH  CURED. 
A  clergyman,  after  suffering  a  number  of  years  from  that  loathsome  disease, 
Catarrh,  after  trying  every  known  remedy  without  success,  at  last  found  a  prescription 
which  completely  cured  and  saved  him  from  death.  Any  sufferer  from  this  dreadful 
disease  sending  a  self  addressed  stamped  envelope  to  Dr.  J.  A.  Lawrence,  199  Dean 
street,  Brooklyn,  New  York,  will  receive  the  recipe  free  of  charge. 
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THE   WAY   I    LOVE    HER, 


I  love  with  6uc!i  self-sacrifice 
That  I  would  view  resignedly 
Her  husband  her  monop 
And  guard  with  Loving  jealousy  ; 
If  he  would  only  build  a  tower 
Of  triple  brass,  and  keep  her  there, 
All— all  for  him,  in  highest  bower! 
Such  happiness  I'd  have  her  share. 

If  I  could  know  'twas  her  desire 

To  Heek  a  very  distant  slmre. 

In  the  glad  service  I'd  perspire 

To  make  those  many  leagues  count  more. 

Oh  !  if  she'd  only  care  to  roam, 

To  get  her  passes  I'd  devise, 

Soothe  all  her  grief  at  leaving  home — 

I  love  her  so,  not  otherwise. 

And  then  her  journey  to  prolong, 
It  should  my  every  thought  employ  ; 
From  breakfast  time  to  dinner  gong, 
I'd  dwell  upon  the  traveler's  joy. 
Indeed  I  feel  she  is  too  too 
To  dwell  with  sinners  down  below, 
If  angels  called  her  through  the  bluo 
I'd  not  dispute— I  love  her  so  1 
San  Francisco,  December,  1S84- 


A,  L.  T. 


THE   LUST  MINE  OF  THE  SANTA  CRUZ   MOUNTAINS. 


You  have  only  to  ask  one  of  the  townspeople  of  Santa  Cruz  or  Monterey, 
or  one  of  the  farmers  or  ranchers  in  the  neighborhood  of  these  towns,  about 
the  mysterious  Bilver  mine  which  is  said  to  exist  somewhere  in  the  adjacent 
coast  range,  to  tind  out  that  the  majority  of  people  accept  the  existence  of 
such  a  mine  as  an  unquestioned  fact.  Time  and  again  have  prospecting 
expeditions  set  forth  to  explore  the  neighboring  mountains,  but  to  return 
disheartened  and  without  the  slightest  trace  of  the  rich  ore  which  gladdens 
the  heart  of  the  veteran  miner.  It  would  seem  as  if  every  acre  of  ground, 
every  rock  and  canon  in  the  mountains,  had  heard  the  footfall  of  the  pros- 
pector, aud  still  the  mystery  remains  as  securely  locked  as  ever.  Even  to 
this  day,  when  some  of  the  old  residents  have  nothing  better  to  do,  they 
will  organize  a  party  with  the  ostensible  purpose  of  deer  or  bear  hunting, 
but  with  the  arriere  pensee  or  ulterior  object  of  making  a  new  endeavor  to 
discover  the  whereabouts  of  the  lost  mine. 

This  spirit  of  inquiry,  with  its  attendant  enthusiasm,  is  kept  alive  and 
fostered  by  a  peculiar  and  suggestive  circumstance.  Every  now  and  again 
an  Indian  comes  into  one  or  other  of  the  towns  upon  the  bay  with  a  lump 
of  excesdingly  rich  silver  ore,  and  disposes  of  the  same  for  desirable  com- 
modities at  the  stores.  This  circumstance  naturally  whets  the  edge  of  curi- 
osity, and  much  ingenuity  and  cunning  has  been  expended  in  questioning 
and  tracking  such  Indians  as  have  appeared  with  this  ore,  but  all  to  no 
purpose.  The  aboriginal  red  man  is  an  adept  at  feigning  stupidity — when 
he  conceives  his  interests  are  at  stake,  and  did  his  reticence  merely  have  for 
its  object  the  concealment  of  the  location  of  the  alleged  mine,  iu  order  to 
preserve  its  benefits  for  himself,  small  blame  would  attach  to  him.  There 
is,  however,  another  incentive  to  secrecy,  and  that  is  superstition.  The 
Indians  firmly  believe  that  the  place  is  haunted  or  controlled  by  an  evil 
demon,  whose  shrieks  and  imprecations,  borne  upon  the  midnight  blast,  warn 
them  from  the  place,  and  who  once  enjoined  them,  under  fear  of  the  most 
terrible  spiritual  penalties,  never  to  reveal  its  location  to  either  whites  or 
Mexican  settler. 

So  much  is  generally  known  regarding  this  mysterious  mine  and  the 
motives  of  the  Indians  for  its  concealment.  Their  reasons,  however,  did 
not  seem  satisfactory  to  me  when  rusticating  during  the  present  summer  in 
the  Santa  Cruz  mountains,  and  I  set  to  work  to  try  whether  I  could  not 
ascertain  the  real  facts  which  I  conceived  must  underlie  the  fanciful  tradi- 
tion alluded  to,  and  haply  gather  sufficient  information  to  settle  the  vexed 
question  of  identity  and  existence.  The  task  before  roe  was,  as  may  be 
readily  comprehended,  one  of  no  ordinary  difficulty ;  but  by  the  patient  ply- 
ing of  questions  in  a  roundabout  way  among  the  aborigines  of  the  district,  I 
was  enabled  to  arrive  at  a  sufficiency  of  facts  from  which  to  weave  the  fol- 
lowing narrative,  the  main  points  of  which  can  be  depended  upon,  though 
no  amount  of  persuasion  has  yet  enabled  me  to  ascertain  the  precise  location 
of  the  mysterious  mine. 

******* 

It  was  in  the  spring  of  '51  that  a  small  white  family  settled  in  one  of 
the  canons  or  small  valleys  of  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains.  The  district  was 
then  so  thinly  peopled  that  their  advent  excited  little  comment  and  was 
known,  in  fact,  to  but  few  besides  the  Indians  who  dwelt  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. The  family  consisted  of  three  persons — two  men  and  one  woman  : 
William  Waters,  Mary  Waters  hi3  wife,  and  Jack  Gleeson.  They  occupied 
an  unpretentious  log  cabin  and  subsisted  principally  by  hunting,  with  such 
stores  as  they  could  obtain  in  Monterey  by  labor  or  barter.  Both  of  the 
men  were  young,  neither  being  much  over  thirty  ;  while  Waters's  wife  was 
little  over  twenty,  and  decidedly  pretty.  All  of  them  bore  the  air,  common 
enough  among  early  settlers,  of  superior  breeding,  but  that  mattered  little 
either  to  the  Indians  or  the  citizens  of  Monterey,  whither  their  visits  were 
by  no  means  frequent  and  attracted  little  attention.  It  was  noticed,  how- 
ever, that  during  the  year  '52  the  visits  of  either  or  both  of  the  men  to  the 
seaport  town  became  more  frequent :  likewise  that  they  brought  with  them 
in  their  carro,  or  rough  ox  wagon,  a  load  of  some  kind,  evidently  heavy,  done 
up  in  sacks,  which  they  put  on  board  such  of  the  schooners  plying  to  San 


Francisco  as  happened  to  be  in  port  at  the  time.  Either  Waters  or  Gleeson 
along  with  the  load,  and  it  was  noticed  that  on  return- 
ing from  their  trips  money  waa  more  plentiful  with  the  men  than  it  had 
'  ire,  Still  in  these  diys  of  mining  excitements  nobody  thought  it 
worth  while  taking  much  notice  of  what  two  solitary  men  might  be  doing  in 
a  little  out-of-the-way  canon  in  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains,  when  the  bars  of 
the  Sacramento,  Yuba  and  Feather  rivers  offered  such  golden  opportunities 
to  theadventurouB.  Meantime  the  little  trio  who  lived  in  the  log  cabin  h  id 
been  supplemented  by  an  Indian  who  went  by  the  name  of  Bravo,  and  who 
made  himself  useful  by  doing  chores  and  helping  about  the  mine— for  there 
was  actually  a  mine  and  a  rich  one,  too,  which  had  been  discovered  jointly 
by  Water*  and  Gleeson,  and  which  supplied  the  silver  ore  which  waa  taken 
to  Sin  Francisco  by  schooner  as  has  been  described.  Bravo  was  Waters's 
firm  friend,  having  become  attached  to  him  by  the  care  with  which  the  latter 
had  nursed  him  when  in  danger  of  losing  his  leg  through  an  accident  on  the 
mountains;  but  Bravo  did  not  seem  to  regard  Gleeson  with  the  same  favor 
as  his  partner.  On  the  contrary,  he  seemed  to  entertain  a  rooted  dislike 
towards  him,  though  for  what  reason  it  would  have  been  difficult  for  an  out- 
sider to  tell,  as  Gleesun'a  demeanor  towards  him,  if  not  affable,  at  all  events 
was  not  harsh.     Thus  matters  went  on  until  the  fall  of  '52. 

"  How  much  ore  do  you  suppose  we  have  got  out  since  the  last  trip, 
Jack  ?"  said  Waters,  addressing  his  partner  after  supper  one  night. 

"  Must  be  getting  on  to  six  or  seven  tons  of  that  rich  pay  silver  lying  at 
the  bottom  of  the  shaft,"  replied  Gleeson.  "It's  about  three  weeks  since 
you  made  the  last  trip.  Guess  it's  about  time  for  another,  or  we'll  get  more 
ore  on  our  hands  than  we  can  get  safely  away." 

_"  Then  suppose  you  go  this  time,"  remarked  Waters.  "  I've  made  two 
trips  in  succession  already.  Should  think  you'd  want  to  see  how  things  are 
goine  on  at  the  Bay." 

"  Well,  no,"  replied  Gleeson  ;  the  fact  is,  I've  been  bothered  with  rheum- 
atism the  last  few  dayB,  and  don't  feel  like  taking  a  sea  trip.  Besides,  you're 
so  much  better  a  business  man  than  I  am,  you  know.'1 

If  Waters  had  been  of  an  observant  disposition  he  might  have  noticed 
the  interchange  of  some  significant  glances  between  his  wife  and  Gleeson 
during  the  last  remarks,  but  he  was  attentively  examining  his  note-book  at 
the  time,  and  they  passed  unheeded. 

"  The  last  trip  netted  us  $3,740,"  resumed  Waters,  referring  to  his 
figures.  That  makes  $17,300  for  the  year,  and  something  over  $25,000  for 
the  total  clean-up." 

"And  we  have'nt  begun  yet,"  assented  Gleeson.  "All  we  want  is  to 
open  up  the  ledge  to  itB  full  capacity,  and  employ  more  help,  to  be  million- 
aires within  two  years. " 

"Well,  then,"  said  Waters,  immediately,  "I'll  go  again  this  time,  and 
while  I'm  up  I'll  see  if  I  can't  arrange  matters  so  as  to  send  things  ahead. 
Of  course,  though  we're  doing  well  enough  now,  we  might,  as  you  say,  be 
doing  a  great  deal  better." 

Next  Monday  Waters  started  out  for  Monterey  with  his  carro,  drawn 
by  six  yoke  of  oxen,  and  after  two  long  days'  drive  over  the  roughest  of 
mountain  trails,  reached  the  port.  Here  he  left  the  Indian,  Bravo,  who  had 
accompanied  him,  enjoining  him  to  return  to  the  ranch  with  the  ox-team 
attend  to  the  wants  of  hiB  wife  and  Gleeson,  in  case  anything  was  required 
in  his  absence.  Waters  himself  loaded  his  freight  on  board  a  schooner  just 
about  to  start  for  San  Francisco  with  hides  and  country  produce,  and  took 
passage  with  it.  Arrived  in  the  city — even  then,  in  the  fall  of  '52,  a  con- 
siderable commercial  port — he  disposed  of  his  ore  and  deposited  the  pro- 
ceeds in  bank.  This  done,  he  endeavored  to  interest  capital  in  the  enter- 
prise of  opening  up  his  ledge,  but  found  that  the  prevalent  placer  excitement 
quite  left  his  silver  claim  in  the  shade,  and  accordingly  returned  to 
Monterey  alone,  and  without  having  interested  anyone  else  in  his  business. 
It  was  on  the  ninth  day  after  his  departure  from  the  ranch  that  Waters 
saddled  up  his  horse  in  Monterey  and  took  the  nearest  trail  to  his  mountain 
home.  The  shadows  of  night  were  closing  round  him  as  he  neared  the 
familiar  precincts,  so  much  so,  in  fact,  that  he  scarcely  discovered  the  form 
of  Bravo,  who  was  evidently  waiting  for  him  about  half  a  mile  from  the 
cabin.  The  Indian  approached  and,  much  to  Waters's  surprise,  held  his 
horse's  head  by  the  bridle. 

"  You  give  'ura  me,"  said  the  Indian.  "  Me  stake  him  out.  We  walk  to 
cabin.     You  see." 

Mechanically  Waters  got  off  his  horse,  which  Bravo  immediately  pro- 
ceeded to  stake  out  close  by,  and  then  the  pair  resumed  their  journey 
towards  the  cabin  on  foot,  Waters  being  totally  at  a  loss  to  account  for  the 
Indian's  action,  but  yet  sufficiently  impressed  by  his  manner  to  follow  his 
injunction  of  keeping  quiet,  emphasized  by  an  earnest  pressure  of  the  fingers 
on  the  lips.  When  they  reached  the  cabin,  though  the  light  inside  was 
plainly  visible  through  the  chinks  of  the  door  and  windows,  and  Waters's 
first  impulse  was  to  go  immediately  in,  Bravo  held  him  back,  and  led  him 
stealthily  and  noiselessly  round  to  the  back  of  the  hut,  then  pointed  to  a 
chink  of  rather  more  than  ordinary  width  between  the  logs,  motioning 
to  him  nearer,  to  look  through.  Waters,  whose  curiosity  and,  in  a  measure, 
apprehension  had  been  aroused  by  the  strange  action  of  the  Indian,  ap- 
proached with  him  and  looked  from  this  unobserved  point  into  the  cabin. 

His  wife  and  Gleeson  were  seated  upon  settees  at  opposite  sides  of  the 
fire,  conversing  in  earnest  tones,  every  word  of  which  was  distinctly  audible 
from  the  outside  of  the  loosely-built  cabin. 

"  He  is  due  now,"  said  Mrs.  Waters.  "  It  is  nine  days  since  he  left,  and 
he  may  be  back  any  moment." 

"  We  shall  hear  his  horse,"  replied  Gleeson.  "  He  can't  approach  without 
our  hearing  him." 

"  Then  have  we  definitely  decided  on  our  plan  of  action  ? "  observed  Mrs. 
Waters. 

"  I  think  what  we  have  already  talked  over  is  the  best  way,"  replied 
Gleeson.  "  What  we  have  to  avoid  is  the  appearance  of  violent  measures. 
There  must  be  no  sign  or  suspicion  of  violence.  No  ;  the  mine,  as  it  is,  is  a 
veritable  death-trap,  and  the  best  way  and  the  surest  way  is  to  leave  him 
there  to  starve." 

"  But,"  said  Mrs.  Waters,  "the  ledge  has  scarcely  begun  to  be  worked. 
We  should  lose  all  future  gains,  for  we  should  certainly  have  to  leave  thia 
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section  forever.     There  is  not  yet  $50,000  to  our  credit,  and  we  might  just 
as  easily  have  twenty — aye,  a  hundred  times  more. " 

"  Rest  easy  upon  that  score,11  replied  Gleeson.  "As  soon  as  we  have  got 
him  trapped  we  shall  take  a  trip  to  San  Francisco.  We  have  ore  sufficient 
now  piled  outside  to  justify  it  and  remove  all  suspicion.  We  shall  be  gone 
two  weeks,  and  on  our  return  will  be  surprised  to  find  that  William  Waters 
has  entered  the  tunnel  in  our  absence,  and  not  being  able  to  get  out  again, 
has  come  to  a  miserable  end." 

"  And  Bravo  1 "  asked  Mrs.  Waters,  inquiringly.  "  You  know  how  at- 
tached he  is  to  William. " 

"  Bravo  shall  accompany  us,"  said  Gleeson. 
"  Under  William  Waters's  orders  ?  " 

"  Eight.  Under  William  Waters's  orders.  How  clever  you  are,  darling, 
to  think  of  everything." 

There  was  a  pause,  during  which  the  pair  within  sat  gazing  into  the 
fire  and  seemed  to  be  meditating.  Of  the  pair  outside  the  cabin,  the 
change  that  had  come  over  the  face  of  one  was  too  horrible  to  contemplate. 
William  Waters  had  always  been  noted  for  his  easy-going,  obliging  nature. 
Now  to  look  at  him,  you  would  have  thought  he  was  a  devil  carved  out  of 
steel  or  moulded  from  molten  bronze,  so  hard  and  set  had  each  lineament 
of  his  once  mobile  features  become.  Beside  him  stood  Bravo,  his  attention 
divided  between  watching  the  scene  within  and  the  countenance  of  his 
master. 

Presently  the  pair  in  the  cabin  got  up  from  their  seats  before  the  fire, 
and  the  Indian,  somewhat  forcibly,  drew  his  master  away  from  the  cabin, 
drew  him  away  as  fixed  and  immobile  as  ever,  as  if  in  a  dream,  end  led  him 
to  his  own  quarters  in  a  little  brush  hut  some  hundred  yards  off. 

Early  next  morning  Bravo  made  his  appearance  as  usual  at  the  log 
cabin. 

"  We  may  expect  him  to-day,  I  think,  without  fail,"  said  Mrs.  Waters, 
as  she  busied  herself  preparing  for  breakfast. 

"  I  shall  go  down  into  the  shaft  to-day,"  replied  Gleeson,  "to  take  a 
last  look  at  it  for  a  couple  of  weeks.  We  have  just  struck  an  uncommonly 
rich  body  of  ore,  and  a  few  chunks  more  of  it  won't  be  out  of  the  way, 
dear.  Furbelows  are  dear  in  'Frisco,  and  our  bank  account  won't  stand  the 
drain  which  fashionable  ladies  are  apt  to  put  upon  it.  I  don't  see  why  I 
shouldn't  knock  out  a  cool  thousand  or  more  off  the  end  of  that  ledge  before 
evening.  Be  sure  and  send  Bravo  down  with  lunch  at  noon.  Plenty  of 
cold  tea,  mind,  for  the  snn  leaves  very  little  shadow  at  the  bottom  of  the 
shaft.     Bring  it  sharp,  Bravo." 

The  Indian  gave  a  guttural  response,  which  might  have  meant  any- 
thing, and  Gleeson,  with  his  pick  on  his  shoulder,  walked  out. 

At  noon  Bravo  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  Mrs.  Waters  had  got  Gleeson's 
lunch  all  ready,  and  was  now  anxiously  lookiDg  for  the  Indian  and  calling 
"Bravo!  Bravo  !"  all  over  the  place.  Still  there  was  no  answer,  till  at 
last,  impatient  and  angry  at  his  forgetfulness,  she  resolved  to  go  herself, 
and  so,  putting  on  her  bonnet  and  taking  the  lunch  basket  and  a  canteen  in 
her  hands,  she  struck  up  the  canon  in  the  direction  of  the  mine.  As  she 
did  so,  Waters  and  the  Indian  emerged  from  the  cover  of  some  bushes  and 
followed  her  steps  some  hundred  yards  behind. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour's  walk  served  to  bring  Mrs.  Waters  to  the  edge 
of  the  shaft.  This  had  been  sunk  upon  the  slope  of  a  hill,  the  face  of 
which,  about  200  feet  to  the  south,  showed  a  ledge  with  fair  outcroppings 
of  silver  ore.  The  shaft  had  been  sunk  to  demonstrate  whether  or  not  the 
ledge  fulfilled  its  initial  promise  further  on,  and  this  had  been  done  in  so 
rich  a  fashion  that  it  had  been  determined  by  the  partners  on  the  claim, 
when  the  same  ledge  was  struck,  simply  to  work  its  face  both  ways,  hauling 
up  the  rock  through  the  original  shaft.  Since  then  no  further  improve- 
ments had  taken  place.  The  shaft,  sixty  feet  deep,  was  still  the  only  inlet 
or  outlet  to  the  silver  ledge  below. 

Mrs.  Waters  reached  the  edge  of  the  shaft  and  looked  down.  There,  at 
the  bottom,  reclined  Gleeson,  looking  heated  after  his  morning's  toil. 

"  I  thought  nobody  would  ever  come,"  he  cried,  as  he  saw  the  lady,  at  the 
edge  of  the  shaft.  "  Where's  Bravo  ? "  I  wish  you  could  come  down  and 
look  at  this  vein  of  silver.  It  would  do  your  heart  good.  Why,  it'll  run  a 
thousand  dollars  to  the  ton  if  it'll  run  an  ounce.  Ah  !  there's  Bravo,  right 
behind  you,"  added  Gleeson,  as  the  Indian  suddenly  appeared  by  Mrs. 
Waters's  side  at  the  mouth  of  the  shaft.  "Suppose  you  bring  down  the 
lunch  yourself,  and  he'll  haul  us  both  up  afterwards.  You're  not  afraid  to 
go  down  a  shaft  in  a  bucket,  are  you  ?  " 

**  Mrs.  Waters  took  her  seat  in  the  bucket,  Bravo  carefully  handling  the 
winze  till  she  was  safely  landed  at  the  bottom  of  the  winze  by  Gleeson's  side, 
and  then,  takiDg  his  knife  from  his  girdle,  he  coolly  cut  the  rope  and  let  it 
fall  to  the  bottom. 

"  Why,  what  in  h — 1  are  you  doing  ?  "  roared  Gleeson,  from  the  bottom 
of  the  shaft.  "  How  d'ye  suppose  you're  going  to  get  that  rope  up  again 
from  here  ?  It's  a  good  thing  there's  an  extra  length  at  the  cabin.  Hurry 
down  and  get  it.  We  don't  want  to  be  kept  here  all  day.  What  the  devil's 
got  into  you,  anyway,  cutting  that  rope  ?  " 

"  No  more  rope.  No  more  get  up.  You  stay  there,"  responded  Bravo, 
with  a  sardonic  grin. 

"  What's  the  matter  with  the  fool?"  exclaimed  Gleeson,  uneasily,  grow- 
ing instinctively  alarmed  in  spite  of  himself.      "  I  wish  Waters  was  here." 

"  I  am  here,"  cried  Waters,  suddenly  appearing  by  the  Indian's  side  at 
the  mouth  of  the  shaft. 

"  What  does  all  this  mean?"  cried  Gleeson  from  below,  with  a  vain  at- 
tempt at  bravado. 

"  It  means,"  replied  Waters,  with  the  same  set,  stern  expression  as  sat 
on  his  features  the  evening  before  while  looking  through  the  back  of  the 
cabin,  "  it  means  that  you  have  proved  false  to  your  friend,  betrayed  his 
wife  and  premeditated  his  murder.  It  means  that  you  and  your  accomplice 
are  caught  in  the  very  trap  you  laid  for  your  unsuspecting  friend.  It  means 
that  it  is  I  who  am  going  to  San  Francisco  and  coming  back  in  a  fortnight 
to  find  you  Btarved  and  dead  by  accident  at  the  bottom  of  this  hole.  It 
means  that  I  will  leave  you  in  charge  of  Bravo  until  my  return.  Bravo,  I 
leave  the  mine,  my  wife  and  my  partner  in  your  charge  till  my  return.  See 
that  nobody  interferes  with  one  or  the  other  till  my  return,"  and  Waters 


turned  from  the  spot,  the  shriek  of  his  wife  ringing  in  his  ear  like  the  yell 
of  an  accursed  spirit,  and  the  awful  imprecations  of  his  partner  following 
him  as  he  trod  inexorably  down  the  slope. 

_  For  the  next  ten  or  twelve  days  fearful,  unearthly  and  despairing 
shrieks  appalled  the  Indians  of  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains,  as  they  passed 
the  neighborhood  of  the  log  cabin  of  the  white  men  and  the  hills  and 
canons  above  it,  but  Bravo  guarded  his  trust  well,  and  no  one  knew  whence 
the  shrieks  and  screams  issued  except  himself.  At  length  the  shrieks  and 
curses  died  into  moans  and  finally  became  quiet. 

Bravo  waited  for  the  two  weeks  which  his  master  had  confided  to  his 
trust  when  he  left  for  San  Francisco  with  his  last  load  of  ore.  The  weeks 
grew  into  months  and  still  Waters  came  not.  A  year  passed  and  still 
Bravo  remained  either  round  the  old  log  cabin  or  the  shaft,  until  the  bones 
at  the  bottom  of  the  latter  began  to  peer  through  their  decaying  fleshly  in- 
teguments. Then  the  faithful  Indian  covered  up  the  mouth  of  the  shaft 
with  trees  and  brush,  remembering  his  master's  last  injunction  to  guard  it 
well  till  his  return. 

It  is  thirty-two  years  last  fall  since  Bravo  was  left  to  guard  the  mine, 
and  no  one  yet  knows  of  its  location  except  himself.  The  pieces  of  silver 
ore  occasionally  presented  to  and  cashed  by  the  merchants  of  Monterey  and 
Santa  Cruz  are  supposed  to  be  simply  scraps  from  the  last  pile  which  the 
partners  took  from  the  mine,  and  which  Bravo  distributes  sparingly  among 
his  friends  as  their  or  his  own  necessities  require,  never  for  a  moment  think- 
ing of  disobeying  his  master's  behest  to  guard  the  mine  till  his  return. 

Bravo  is  now  about  seventy  years  old,  and  still  confidently  expects  his 
master's  return,  entreaties  and  cajolments  being  alike  powerless  to  influence 
him  to  reveal  the  locatipn  of  the  ledge.  What  became  of  Waters  after 
starting  on  his  last  trip  with  ore  remains  a  mystery.  While  glancing  over 
some  rusty  old  records  the  other  day  I  came  across  a  reference  to  the  Buicide 
of  one  W.  Waters,  in  a  notorious  gambling  hell  in  Portsmouth  square,  in 
December,  '52,  after  losing,  it  was  supposed,  some  thirty  thousand  dollars  at 
faro  the  same  night.  Would  a  revelation  of  this  fact  induce  Bravo  to  give 
up  looking  for  the  return  of  his  master  and  reveal  the  location  of  the  Lost 
Mine  of  the  Santa  Cruz  Mountains  ?     I  doubt  not,  but  one  might  try. 

San  Francisco,  December,  1SS4-  Robert  Duncan  Milne. 


CLEVELAND'S   CABINET. 


Probable  Effects  of  the  Change  on  Office-holders-- Views  of  an  Old-timer. 

[Correspondence  Rochester  Sunday  Herald.] 

"  Yes,  the  principal  topic  of  conversation  here  at  present  is  the  probable 
action  of  the  in-coming  administration." 

The  speaker  was  Mr.  William  M.  Ashley,  of  506  Maine  avenue,  a  man 
whose  large  and  intimate  acquaintance  with  prominent  public  men  here  in 
Washington  renders  his  opinion  of  unusual  weight. 

"  The  all  important  question  among  the  clerks  of  the  various  departments 
is,  who  is  to  go.  In  my  opinion  there  will  be  very  few  changes  among  the 
old-time  employe's  who  have  been  here  year  in  and  year  out  through  several 
administrations.  The  removals  will  occur  among  the  heads  of  depart- 
ments." 

"  The  sense  of  mistrust  which  must  necessarily  pervade  the  departments 
is,  I  suppose,  detrimental  to  the  proper  transaction  of  business  ?  " 

"  Well,  rather,  I  reckon.  It  unfits  the  clerks  for  business.  Some  get 
very  blue,  for  they  have  purchased  little  homes  which  they  must  sacrifice." 

"  Last  summer  it  was  reported  that  many  were  ill  of  malaria.  How 
is  it  ?  " 

"  More  likely  ill  of  a  fear  of  change.  I  don't  think  Washington  is  so 
very  malarious.  At  the  Bame  time,  I  admit  that  since  residing  here  I  have 
not  always  felt  first-rate.  At  times  I  have  been  greatly  troubled  with  sharp- 
shooting  pains.  One  day  my  right  arm  and  leg  would  torture  me  with  pain, 
there  would  be  great  redness,  heat  and  swelling  of  the  parts,  and  perhaps 
the  next  day  the  left  arm  and  leg  would  be  similarly  affected.  Then  again 
it  would  locate  in  some  particular  part  of  my  body  and  produce  a  tenderness 
which  would  well  nigh  drive  me  frantic.  There  would  be  weeks  at  a  time 
that  I  would  be  afflicted  with  an  intermitting  kind  of  pain  that  would  come 
on  every  afternoon  and  leave  me  comparatively  free  from  suffering  during  the 
balance  of  the  twenty-four  hours." 

' '  Of  course  you  consulted  the  doctors  regarding  your  difficulty  ?  " 

"  Consulted  them  ?  Well,  I  Bhould  say  I  did.  Some  told  me  I  had  neu- 
ralgia ;  others  that  I  had  inflammatory  rheumatism,  for  which  there  was  no 
cure. " 

"  But  didn't  they  try  to  relieve  your  miseries  ?  "  ' 

"  Yes,  they  vomited  and  physiced  me,  blistered  and  bled  me,  plastered 
and  oiled  me,  sweat,  steamed  and  everything  but  froze  me,  but  without 
avail." 

"  But  how  did  you  finally  recover?" 

"I  had  a  friend  living  in  Michigan  who  had  been  afflicted  in  a  similar 
way  and  had  been  cured.  He  wrote  me  regarding  his  recovery  and  advised 
me  to  try  the  remedy  which  cured  him.  I  procured  a  bottle  and  commenced 
its  use,  taking  a  tablespoonful  after  each  meal  and  at  bed  time.  I  had  used 
it  about  a  week  when  I  noticed  a  decrease  of  the  soreness  of  the  joints  and 
a  general  feeling  of  relief.  I  persevered  in  its  use,  and  finally  got  so  I  could 
move  around  without  limping,  when  I  told  my  friends  that  it  was  Warner's 
safe  rheumatic  cure  that  had  put  me  on  my  feet. " 

"  And  do  you  regard  your  cure  as  permanent  ?  " 

"  This  was  more  than  a  year  ago  ;  the  trouble  has  not  returned,  and  I 
haven't  been  so  well  in  years  as  I  am  now." 

"  Speaking  of  President-elect  Cleveland — who,  in  your  opinion,  will  com- 
prise his  cabinet  ?  " 

"  That  is  as  difficult  to  determine  as  it  is  to  say  what  office-holders  will 
go.  Many  good  men  have  been  named  for  the  positions  :  Bayard,  Thur- 
man,  Bragg,  McClellan,  not  to  mention  a  lot  of  lesser  lightB.  Every  promi- 
ment  politician  has  a  Blate  made  up  which  he  is  backing  to  win,  but  then,  as 
is  always  the  case,  some  one  will  get  left. 


THE    WASP. 
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WHO   SAID   RATS? 


Wha  for  me  got 
Too  muchee  noise  ? 
Melican  b>ys 
Makum  me  hot ! 
You  see  my  store? 
Long  time  before 
I  eellum  meat, 
Sausage  and  chop, 
Velly  good  shop. 
Me  nebber  cheat, 
Not  velly  high, 
Many  man  buy — 
Likee  meat  cheap ; 
Make  money  heap. 
Melican  boy 
Yah  !  Muck  a  hoi  I 
Dam  little  kid, 
See  what  he  did  : 
Open  my  door, 
Come  in  de  store. 
No  likee  him 
Walkin'  about 
Say  to  him,   "Jim, 
Better  get  out." 
Still  he  no  go. 
Me  catchum  so, 
Bounce  liiui  quick, 
Heap  likee  kick, 
Guldarn  him  skin, 
Kickum  me  shin 
All  black  arid  blue, 
Show  him  to  you  ! 
That's  not  so  bad, 
Blamed  little  shad 
Quick  lun  away, 
Not  long  he  stay. 
Bimeby  come  back, 
Got  a  big  sack. 
Long  time  he  wait 
Topside  him  gate. 
Pretty  soon  four 
Velly  lich  man, 
Purse  in  um  han', 
Come  in  de  store. 
Likee  buy  nice 
Sausage  and  steak. 
Think  so  I  make 
Velly  big  plice, 
Catchum  him  tlade, 
Heap  money  made. 
San  Francisco,  December,  1884. 


Me  talkee  he : 
"  You  iikee,  me 

Sellura  you  meat. 

Me  nebber  cheat  1  M 

Talkee  long  while, 

Velly  polite, 

Heap  likea  smile, 

Pe-lum  all  right. 
Hi! 

Mow  pin  Ki  toi, 

Melican  boy 

Open  him  door, 

Come  in  de  store, 

Open  him  pack, 

Big  barley  sack — 
Whoop ! 

Dam  little  brat 

Catchum  deid  cat  I 

Blingum  in  six — 

Hell  of  a  fix  ! 

Say  to  me:     "There, 

All  me  kin  spare. 

Want  to  buy  more 

Same  as  before, 

One  boy  out  door 

Got  twenty-four 

2?u  tiful  cat, 

All  velly  fat, 

Makee  good  hash, 

Sausage  and  pie, 

You  likee  buy  ? 

Sellum  for  cash  1 " 
Ching ! 

Customers  sick  1 

Too  muchee  kick, 

Bun  out  the  door, 

Nebber  come  morel 

Dam  little  shad 

Too  muchee  fly, 

Winkum  he  eye 

Heap  velly  bad  I 

Me  likee  k  ilium 

Skip  out  de  door. 

Dead  cat  he  spillum 

All  on  de  floor. 

Me  talkee  him  : 
'  Wha'  for  you  Jim 

Blingum  me  cits  ?  " 

He  answer  "Rats!" 

Sheldon  Boeden. 


THE  BELLE   OF   BIG   MEADOWS, 


Big  Meadows  wa3  just  over  the  dividing  line  between  California  and 
Nevada,  a  perfect  wonder  of  waving  green,  and  of  almost  tropical  richness 
in  such  luxuries  as  cream,  eggs,  butter  and  vegetables  to  the  benighted 
citizens  of  Bodie  and  Aurora  who  chanced  to  go  that  way — poor  doubtful 
creatures  who  never  smelled  anything  more  fragrant  than  the  ubiquitous 
sagebrush,  or  saw  more  than  a  solitary  scrap  of  bunch  grass  at  a  time.  It 
was  a  wonder  that  merely  crossing  the  state  line  should  make  such  a  differ- 
ence in  the  face  of  Nature,  for  poor  old  Nevada,  frowned  in  great  canou-like 
furrows,  and  lifted  great  scarred  cheeks  to  the  tempest,  where  here,  only  a 
few  miles  away,  wa3  a  beautiful  level  plain  of  green,  all-smiling  and  dimpling 
with  happiness.  A  few  thrifoy  men,  who  had  seen  their  chance  in  time,  had 
deserted  the  throngs  of  silver-seekers  and  tunnel-diegers,  and  had  taken  up 
these  rich  lands  and  turned  farmers,  making  themselves  wealthy,  and  their 
children  after  them,  while  the  poor  gnomes  still  worked  in  the  underground 
fastnesses,  and  then  wandered  homeless  and  hopeless  all  over  the  land  in 
search  of  the  fortunes  that  never  were  there. 

Big  Meadows  was  a  small  colony  in  I860,  and  composed  mostly  of  men, 
only  a  few  of  whom  were  marritd  or  had  families.  Consequently,  when  the 
Fourth  of  July  or  Christmas  day  came  round,  and  they  attempted  to  get  up 
that  most  excitine  of  all  pastimes— a  ball — there  was  such  a  scarcity  of 
women- folks  that  certain  of  the  men  were  compelled  to  tie  handkerchiefs 
around  their  left  arm*  in  order  to  be  identified  as  ladies,  that  they  might 
make  up  a  respectable  number  of  quadrilles.  Old  ladies  who  had  never 
learned  to  dance  in  their  youth,  little  girls  of  nine  or  ten,  mothers  of  large 
families  with  a  babe  at  the  breast — all  were  compelled  to  come  out  at  such 
times  and  take  a  prominent  part.  This  had  a  curious  effect  in  making  the 
grandmothers  appear  rather  giddy,  and  the  grandchildren  rather  forward, 
but  nobody  cared  for  that,  and  all  displayed  a  most  j.ibilant  delight  on  these 
occasions. 

It  so  happened  on  a  certain  ChristmaB,  that  I  went  to  Big  Meadows  and 
saw  one  of  these  curious  assemblages — a  scene  never  to  be  forgotten.  The 
hall  was  a  big  barn-like  structure,  unplaned,  and  showing  the  natural  brown 
of  the  wood,  guiltless  of  paint  or  even  whitewash.  A  ranchman  who  had  a 
natural  ear  for  the  jingle  of  dance  music  was  seated  on  a  big  box,  in  posses- 
sion of  the  fiddle,  and  calling  out,  in  peculiar  cadence  with  the  tune,  the 
figures  of  the  quadrilles.      The  men  had  mostly  slicked  their  hair  with 


grease  to  look  captivating  for  the  occasion,  most  of  them  in  the  sere-and- 
yellow-leaf  stage  of  existence,  the  rest  merely  boys.  The  women  were 
good-natured  and  smiling  from  ear  to  ear,  dressed  mostly  in  calico,  and  sev- 
eral babies  in  long  clothes  sat  upon  their  fathers'  knees,  while  their  mothers 
took  a  turn  at  th-5  giddy  dance.  A  few  kerosene  lamps  flickered  from  the 
walls  and  gave  the  needed  radiance  to  the  scene. 

Suddenly  there  seemed  a  sort  of  suppressed  excitement  pervading  the 
atmosphere.  Looking  toward  the  entrance  where  the  men  were  all  rushing 
in  a  kind  of  swoop,  there  appeared  a  straoge  figure.  It  was  dressed  in 
white  like  a  picture  of  maidenly  innocence  among  that  calico-arrayed 
throng.  Tarlatan  ruffles  and  streamers  and  blue  ribbons  floated  in  the  air, 
as,  seized  by  a  pair  of  manly  arms,  3he  whirled  by  tremendously,  making 
the  floor  tremble  as  she  passed.  When  thoy  caiue  to  a  stop  I  took  another 
look.  She  was  decked  out  in  the  largest  crinoline  that  ever  was  manufac- 
tured, extending  around  her  to  such  a  great  circjmference  that  her  arms 
rested  peacefully  upon  them  as  a  sort  of  support,  and  relieved  her  of  any 
further  trouble  as  to  what  she  should  do  with  them.  The  bared  arms  were 
beautifully  shaded  into  the  deepest  crimson  ever  seen  in  human  flesh,  and 
the  great  hands,  encased  in  an  enormous  pair  of  white  kid  gloves,  looked 
like  a  pair  of  strangled  pillows.  The  feet  in  a  pair  of  white  slippers,  had 
no  parallel  in  anything  in  human  shape,  and,  unfortunately,  the  tarlatan 
streamers  and  ruffles  played  no  part  ia  concealing  them.  The  low-necked 
dress  revealed  a  match  for  the  crimson-tinted  arms,  and  the  whole  was 
capped  by  the  hopeless  face  of  a  homely  Irish  girl,  fresh  from  her  native 
bogs.  She  was  not  even  a  smart,  tidy  specimen  of  the  genus.  She  was  tall 
and  floppy  ;  her  chin  was  of  the  retreating  order,  and  her  eyes  were  depreca- 
tory in  expression,  as  if  she  knew  that  such  splendid  finery  was  not  for  her, 
and  as  if  quite  overcome  by  it  all.  Her  cAov  was  of  the  beet  tint,  and  her 
hair  smooth  and  dark,  arranged  in  curls  that  had  evidently  had  the  worst 
of  it  in  a  contest  with  a  red-hot  poker— indeed  the  odor  of  burnt  hair  com- 
mingled curiously  with  that  of  rose  water,  so  that,  at  odd  moments,  first 
one,  then  the  other  impregnated  the  atmosphere  around  her.  In  a  hot 
kitchen,  bringing  order  out  of  chaoB,  one  might  forgive,  or  at  least,  pity  the 
owner  of  such  a  personality  ;  but  in  a  ball-room,  decked  out  in  such  fleecy, 
fairylike  attire,  she  merely  aroused  one's  outraged  Bense  of  the  proprieties. 
But  I  noticed  that  the  men,  young  and  old,  rushed  after  her  constantly. 
She  scarcely  reached  her  seat  before  she  was  led  out  again,  and  whirled 
arouud  the  room,  paddlins:  around  on  those  enormous  white  gondolas,  not 
without  a  certain  kind  of  elephantine  grace,  tremendous  though  it  was. 

I  gazed  and  I  wondered.  There  must  be  some  unknown  power  hidden 
away  uuderneath  all  this  crimson  flesh  and  unintelligent  face  that  was  not 
apparent  on  the  surface.  I  turned  to  Judge  Hunter,  who  sat  next  me,  look- 
ing on  as  a  spectator  of  the  scene.  He  was  a  college  graduate,  a  man  of 
refined  tasies  ;  it  was  a  pleasure  to  talk  with  him.  He  frequently  had  law 
business  at  Big  Meadows,  and  knew  all  the  people.  Said  I,  "  Who  is  that 
caricature  in  white  ?     Why,  it  is  something  awful," 

He  answered  rather  rebukingly  :  "Do  you  mean  Norah  Flannagan  1 
Oh,  Bhe  is  one  of  the  finest  ladies  at  the  Meadows." 

I  looked  at  him  in  astonishment.  Was  it  possible  that  in  spite  of  his 
otherwise  keenly  developed  senses  that  Judge  Hunter  could  be  a  little  de- 
fective in  eyesight  1  I  had  never  suspected  such  a  thing  before,  and  looked 
back  at  the  purple  flesh  to  reassure  myself  that  /  was  not  color-blind. 
<(  Lady  1     Why,  she  lookB  more  like  somebody's  hired  girl." 

He  cleared  his  throat  a  little.  "  Oh,  yes  ;  she  dues  help  Mra.  Springer 
at  the  Springer  House  ;  but  then,  you  see,  unmarried  women  are  so  scarce 
at  the  Meadows." 

Even  the  Judge  was  a  little  touched.  I  watched  the  beaux  gather 
round,  and  tried  to  imagine  which  was  the  favored  one  of  the  Dumber.  To 
some  highly  complimentary  speech  from  one  of  them,  the  best- looking,  most 
manly  fellow  iu  the  room,  bhe  hung  her  head  and  said  : 

"  Och,  Wirra  !  "  making  a  piss  as  if  to  catch  an  imaginary  apron  to  throw 
over  her  head,  at  which  they  smiled  with  pleasure  as  if  it  were  the  most 
bewitching  little  piece  of  coquetry. 

It  was  not  long  afier  this  that  I  heard  that  Norah  was  married  to  one  of 
the  richest  ranchers  in  the  Meadows,  leaviag  the  position  of  belle  open  to 
some  one  else  for  several  years.  But  ib  so  happened  that  her  husband  fell  a 
victim  to  pneumonia,  leaving  her  as  a  rich  widow  to  return  to  her  former 
position  aB  soon  as  her  term  of  mourning  was  over. 

If  she  was  admired  before  in  her  dowerless  condition,  now  was  she 
fairly  adored  in  her  plethoric  state.  A  few  of  the  little  girls  had  grown  up 
into  young  ladyhood  by  this  time,  to  contest  her  claim  to  the  betleship  of 
the  Meadows,  but  Norah's  ranch  and  herds  of  cattle  weighed  down  the 
scale  too  heavily.  They  had  to  yield,  and  be  content  with  the  sjcond  best 
beaux  in  the  field.  Asa  "widder,"  and  a  "rich  widder"  at  that,  Norah 
was  simply  irresistible,  in  spite  of  her  hands,  her  feet,  and  the  fact  that  she 
belonged  to  the  class  described  as  "  Poorple  wid  the  fot." 

Norah  was  in  the  height  of  her  glory  when  I  left  Esmeralda  county,  and 
I  often,  wondered  how  far  her  conquests  would  extend,  and  what  had  finally 
become  of  her.  I  had  not  seen  my  friend,  Judge  Hunter,  for  several  years, 
when,  one  day,  to  my  surprise,  I  met  him  face  to  face  in  San  Francisco, 
standing  outside  a  fashionable  milliner's  wiudow. 

Expressing  my  pleasure  at  meeting  him  so  unexpectedly,  I  asked  about 
Aurora,  Bodie,  and  finally,  the  Big  Meadows,  laughingly  asking  him,  "  By 
the  way,  Judge  Hunter,  what  has  become  of  that  awful  white -and -purple 
Norah  ?  " 

To  my  surprise  he  turned  to  the  door  of  the  milliner's,  toward  a  red- 
faced  woman  coming  out,  all  decked  in  a  glory  of  a  bonnet,  be-feathered, 
be-flowered  and  be-ribboned,  aud  a  gaudy  red  Paisley  shawl  gathered 
around  her  great  shoulders,  the  same  deprectting  look  in  the  eyes,  as  if 
entirely  overcome  with  her  good  fortune  and  her  new  bonnet — and  in  his 
most  stately  manner,  he  said,    "  Tnis  is  my  wife — Mrs.  Judge  Hunter." 

I  bowed  mechanically,  aud  she  said,  confusedly,  making  a  pass  as  if  for 
an  imaginary  apron,   "  Ojh  !  Wirra  !  " 

I  gaz-»d  on  her  fascinated,  and  wondered  at  the  strange  fate  which 
doomed  refined  young  women  to  a  hopeless  dependence,  while  this  crude, 
raw  creature  had  found  the  treasures  of  life. 

San  Francisco,  December,  188$.  Ella  Sterling  Cummins, 
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THE    WASP. 


DO  YOU  BLAME  HER? 


Mary  Randolph's  Story  Written  by  Hersolf  on  Christmas  Eve. 

I  hate  the  smell  of  Christmas  greens.  The  fragrance  of  cedar  seems  to 
choke  me.  From  a  child,  odors  and  perfumes,  most  all  of  those  of  hot-house 
and  garden,  have  always  had  strong  associations  for  me.  There  is  no  event 
of  my  life  but  has  its  flower  or  tree.  Some  of  these  are  dear  to  me,  some 
indifferent,  and  one— the  Christmas  cedar— is  hateful  and  foreboding.  To- 
night, Christmas  Eve,  and  the  eve  of  my  wedding  day,  the  house  is  full  of 
cedar.  Wreaths  and  garlands  everywhere  and  in  the  music  room  a  huge 
tree  that  fills  the  house  with  the  hated  scent.  Memories  run  riot  in  my 
mind  To  save  myself,  for  the  sake  of  my  future  husband,  I  feel  I  must  cut 
loose  from  the  Becret  I  have  been  anchored  to  bo  closely  and  so  long.  When 
I  have  written  it  I  shall  hope  to  cast  it  off,  to  feel  that  it  is  no  longer  a 
part  of  me,  to  face  the  world  and  my  husband  that  will  be,  with  a  freer  mind. 

I  was  only  seventeen  years  old  when  I  first  met  Maurie  de  Grano.  I 
was  a  little  California  school  girl  then.  When  I  had  known  him  formally 
for  about  a  year  I  went  to  New  York  to  Bpend  tile  winter  with  friends. 
Grandmamma  was  my  traveling  companion,  and  on  the  train  became  well 
acquainted  with  Maurice.  How  incomprehensible  it  seems  now  to  think 
that  he  was  ever  a  stranger  to  me  !  I  remembar  that  when  I  found  he  too 
was  going  to  New  York  I  scarcely  gave  it  a  thought.  In  my  innocent  girlish 
fashion  I  allowed  him,  from  the  first  of  our  intimate  acquaintanceship,  to 
see  the  admiration  with  which  he  inspired  me.  Grandmamma  liked  him, 
too.  No  one  could  help  liking  him.  He  had  the  nineteenth  century  dash 
with  the  heart  and  manner  of  a  knight  errant.  There  was  no  woman, 
young  or  old,  rich  or  poor,  but  could  count  on  being  treated  by  him  with 
deference  and  consideration.  How  plainly  I  can  see  him  now  1  How 
plainly  I  shall  ever  6ee  him  I 

It  is  hard  for  me  to  tell  what  his  face  was  like — the  expression  meant 
so  much,  the  lineament  so  little,  to  me.  I  remember  that  his  face  was 
always  sunburned,  his  forehead  white  and  full,  his  hair,  eyes  and  slender 
moustache  deep  brown.  He  was  handsome,  but  it  was  his  charm  of  man- 
ner that  won  others  that  won  me.  He  was  so  thoughtful  of  women  and 
little  children,  so  merry  and  boyish  when  there  was  any  fun  to  be  had,  so 
serious  and  helpful  when  there  was  trouble.  He  was  as  popular  with  the 
men  as  with  the  women.  He  liked  cigars  and  good  wine,  horses  and  all 
out-door  sports.  Sometimes  the  old  men  would  button-hole  him  and  talk 
bupiness  with  him.  I  have  heard  them  say  that  he  was  keen  and  shrewd 
in  business  and  had  already  lost  and  gained  several  fortunes.  I  knew  he 
had  some  mines  here,  some  land  and  live  stock  there,  and  an  interest  in 
a  manufactory  somewhere  else,  but  I  never  in  those  days  thought  or  cared 
about  money. 

In  the  week  that  lay  between  San  Francisco  and  New  York,  I  grew  to 
trust  Maurice  ;  it  was  natural  for  everyone  to  do  that  ;  to  like  him,  and, 
unconsciously,  to  love  him.  There  are  bo  many  ways  of  loving ;  at  least, 
I  think  bo  now.  But  then  I  knew  only  one  way— the  holiest,  the  purest, 
the  most  fervent  of  which  an  innocent  young  soul  is  capable. 

Before  we  were  half  across  the  continent  I  had  confided  to  him  the 
story  of  my  young  life.  He  knew  all  my  likes  and  d'slikes  at  school.  I 
wonder  now  at  the  way  he  remembered  the  characteristics  of  my  various 
girl  friends,  and  would  indulge  me  for  hours  in  talking  about  them.  He 
knew  huw  I  feared  and  hated  my  stepfather,  how  he  had  ruined  my  home 
life  by  his  coldness  and  cruelty.  And,  when  I  told  Maurice  how  my  step- 
father had  almost  weaned  my  mother's  love  from  me,  and  had  entirely  Bhut 
me  out  of  her  confidence,  it  almost  frightened  me  to  see  him.  He  swore 
under  his  breath,  put  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and  walked  several  times  up 
and  down  the  car  before  he  would  return  and  sit  by  me.  Hi3  honest  indig- 
nation at  my  wrongs  relieved  me  so  that  I  fell  to  belittling  them  myself.  I 
felt  guilty.  I  was  actually  glad  to  have  trouble  because  it  brought  me  the 
boon  of  his  sympathy.  After  that  he  always  seemed  very  near  to  me — 
more  so  than  grandmamma  or  anyone.  He  was  friendly  and  sociable  with 
all  whom  he  knew,  but  whether  he  was  by  my  side  or  not,  he  always  made 
me  feel  that  I  was  his  especial  thought  and  care. 

When  we  neared  New  York,  I  grew  nearly  beside  myself  at  the  thought 
of  parting  from  him.  Of  course,  he  would  call  on  me,  and  all  that.  But  I 
knew  I  would  have  to  give  up  the  free  companionship  we  had  enjoyed  in 
traveling  for  the  tedious  formalities  and  brief  interviews  of  life  in  a  city. 

I  began  to  miss  him  even  before  I  had  parted  from  him,  and  to  feel  I 
Bhould  from  that  time  forth  be  horribly  alone  for  the  want  of  him.  At 
the  time,  I  imagined,  in  a  helpless,  hopeless  way,  that  he  did  not  feel  as 
I  did.  But  now,  looking  back  on  it  all,  I  think  that  he  was  more  moved 
than  I,  although  he  showed  it  less. 

It  was  night  when  the  train  stopped  in  the  Forty-second  street  depot. 
An  intense  nervous  agitation  took  possession  of  me.  As  I  started  to  Btep 
from  the  platform  my  ankle  turned.  I  gasped  "  Maurice,"  in  a  half  whisper, 
but  he  heard  me,  and  in  an  instant  his  arms  were  around  me.  The  lights 
glimmered  and  faded  from  my  sight,  and  I  knew  no  more. 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short — for  these  things  are  neither  here  nor 
there — grandmamma,  with  her  old-fashioned  notions,  flatly  refus-'d  to  bur- 
den our  friends  with  an  invalid,  and  carried  me,  with  my  fractured  ankle, 
to  the  Albemarle,  where,  being  made  comfortable,  we  decided  to  remain  until 
my  recovery.  Our  parlor  looked  out  on  Broadway  and  Madison  Square,  and 
there  I  used  to  lie  on  a  lounge  looking  at  the  crowd  and  watching  for 
Maurice.  I  could  tell  him  among  a  thousand  if  I  only  saw  bo  much  aa 
a  bit  of  his  shoulders.  I  can  never  think  of  Madison  Square,  or  of  that 
parlor  in  the  Albemarle,  without  remembering  the  shape,  the  color,  and, 
above  all,  the  fragrance  of  the  tea-roses — great,  moist,  intoxicating  bunches — 
that  Maurice  used  to  send  me  every  day.  By-and-by,  when  the  pain  of  the 
ankle  began  to  grow  lesB,  and  Maurice's  visits  were  an  established  fact,  I 
ustd  to  thank  my  stars  for  my  lucky  accident. 

One  day  he  told  me  he  loved  me,  and  after  that  I  was  satisfied.  I  shall 
never  forget  how  he  managed  it.  Grandmamma  had  gone  out,  leaving  me 
in  charge  of  a  housemaid  who  had  been  bribed  into  our  especial  service. 
Maurice  called  an  hour  earlier  than  usual.  I  think  now  that  he  must  have 
been  watching  for  grandmamma,  but  then  I  never  dreamed  of  such  a  thing. 


Before  I  knew  what  he  was  doing,  he  had  irradiated  the  maid  with  a  green- 
back and  was  sending  her  to  Maillard's  for  candy,  and  possibly  to  Central 
Park  for  a  drive,  judging  from  the  length  of  time  she  stayed.  In  less  time 
than  it  takes  to  tell  it,  he  was  sitting  in  a  big  chair  and  holding  me — ankle, 
aches,  pillows,  afghans  and  all— just  for  the  world  as  a  mother  would  hold  a 
child.  He  seemed  to  take  the  utmost  satisfaction  and  comfort  in  his  ex- 
ploit— so  much  so  that  I  forgot  to  be  embarrassed  or  astonished  and  had  to 
laugh  with  him.  Then  he  told,  gently  and  tenderly,  how  much  he  loved 
me.  He  did  not  need  to  ask  what  my  feelings  were ;  he  could  read  them 
in  my  face.  He  kissed  my  hands,  my  forehead,  my  hair.  I  was  filled  with 
such  a  great,  unspeakable  happiness,  that  I  feared  to  breathe  lest  I  Bhould 
change  it.  The  snow  was  sparkling  outside,  the  tea-roses  perfumed  the  air 
within,  and  to  the  sound  of  the  first  sleigh  bellB  of  winter  I  passed  the 
happiest  moments  of  my  life. 

C'esf  le  premier  pas  qui  coute.  Love  once  declared,  our  affiir  soon  grew 
to  desperate  proportions.  Love  letters,  warm  hand-clasps  and  stolen  kisses 
passed  between  us,  and  we  began  to  feel  it  was  time  we  should  openly  de- 
clare ourselves  engaged.  All  this  time  I  knew  little  of  Maurice,  save  what 
he  had  told  me,  and  grandmamma,  who  liked  him  as  a  friend,  began  to  ob- 
ject seriously  at  the  bare  possibility  of  his  deBiring  to  be  her  grandBon.  My 
ankle  was  nearly  well,  and  it  was  arranged  we  should  leave  the  hotel  on  New 
Year's  Eve.  On  the  day  before  Christmas,  Maurice  called  and  begged 
grandmamma  to  let  me  go  sleighing  with  him.  She  hated  to  refuse  me — a 
sleigh  ride  was  such  a  treat  to  a  California  girl — and  finally  consented.  I 
never  saw  Maurice  look  so  serious  or  so  determined.  In  the  park,  as  we 
skimmed  along  the  Eist  road  in  the  whirlwind  of  swift-gliding  sleighs,  the 
barb  iric  blaze  of  red  and  yellow  plumes,  the  luxurious  abundance  of  over- 
hanging furs,  and  the  din  of  countless  bells,  he  commenced  to  talk  as  if 
he  could  no  longer  contain  himself.  He  told  me  that  Mb  mother,  who  lived 
in  Paris,  had  sent  for  him.  His  father,  he  said,  was  dying,  and  his  place, 
as  eldest  son,  was  by  his  mother's  side.  He  would  be  obliged  to  go  on  the 
Oth  of  January.  My  heart  stood  still  and  seemed  to  freeze  within  me  as  he 
spoke.  But  wretched  as  I  was  at  the  thought  of  parting  from  him,  he 
Seemed  even  more  excited  and  unhappy  than  I.  First,  he  made  me  vow, 
over  and  over  again,  that  I  would  wait  for  him  and  be  faithful  to  him.  He 
begged  me  to  trust  and  believe  in  him.  It  seemed  strange  to  me  that 
he  could  even  ask  such  questions,  for  it  was  easy  enough  for  him  to  see  that 
my  love  and  faith  were  boundless.  Finally,  in  sheer  desperation,  I  said 
to  him:  "How  can  you  doubt  me,  Maurice?  Don't  you  know  I  would 
marry  you  this  minute  if  it  were  possible  ?" 

For  a  reply  he  bent  over  and  almost  kissed  me.  His  face  was  trans- 
figured and  there  was  a  perfect  blaz*  of  triumph  in  his  eyes.  We  were  on 
the  Harlem  road  then.  There  were  fewer  sleighs,  and  an  ominous  stillness, 
broken  only  by  the  monotonous  clashing  of  a  few  bells,  seemed  to  descend 
on  the  landscape.  For  five  minuteB  there  was  a  silence.  Then,  turning 
suddenly,  Maurice  bent  over  me  again  and  said:  "You  will  keep  your 
word  i"     I  laughed  in  his  face  as  I  answered  "  Yes." 

The  sleigh  turned  from  the  road.  Wo  drove  here  and  there  through 
strange  streets,  and  soon  drew  up  before  a  little  church.  With  a  quick,  me- 
chanical action,  Maurice  threw  the  reins  to  a  strauge  boy  who  offered,  and, 
lifting  me  from  the  sleigh,  half  carried  me  up  the  church  steps.  I  was 
astonished,  but  not  frightened.  It  never  occurred  to  me  to  question  or  re- 
proach him.  I  loved  and  trusted  implicitly.  When  we  stood  in  the  small 
vestibule  he  took  my  hands  in  his.  I  shuddered  when  I  looked  at  him,  he 
Beemed  to  be  suffering  so.  A  gray  pallor  had  come  over  his  face,  haggard 
lines  seamed  his  cheeks,  and  his  eyes  Beemed  sunk  in  his  head.  I  won- 
dered at  it,  and  I  pitied  him.  I  could  not  understand  that  he  should  love 
my  useless  little  self  so  much.  It  all  began  to  seem  unearthly  and  unreal  to 
me.     I  felt  as  if  I  were  in  a  dream. 

"  Mollie,"  said  he,  "listen  to  me  and  trust  me.  I  have  a  license  with 
me.  We  must  be  married  uow  I  know  your  family  would  never  consent 
to  our  immediate  marriage,  and  I  will  not  leave  this  country  until  you  are 
bound  to  me  by  a  tie  which  no  one  can  break.  You  do  belong  to  me,  you 
shall  belong  to  me,  and  no  one  shall  take  you  from  me." 

"  But,  Maurice,"  I  urged,  "this  is  wrong,  and  there  will  never  be  a  bles- 
sing on  it.  Let  us  go  home  and  beg  grandmamma.  Perhaps  she  will  help 
us.     I  am  sure  she  will." 

But  he  only  Bhook  his  head.  "Ah,  little  one,"  he  answered,  "you 
don't,  you  cannot  understand  it  all.  Speculations  have  put  my  affairs  in  a 
ruinous  condition.  To  Bave  my  fortune  that  I  may  keep  you,  guard  you, 
provide  for  you,  I  must  have  the  money  which  my  father  means  to  leave 
me,  but  from  which  he  will  cut  me  off  if  I  marry  without  consulting  him. 
It  is  all  a  wheel  within  a  wheel,  aud  there  is  no  help  for  it  unless  now,  this 
very  hour,  you  consent  to  marry  me." 

The  words  are  commonplace  enough  as  I  write  them,  but  when  he  spoke 
them,  his  face  haggard  and  set,  his  voice  deep  and  hard,  they  seemed  each 
to  me  like  the  Btroke  of  a  tolling  bell.  His  will  took  possession  of  me.  I 
felt  I  belonged  to  him  body  and  soul.  For  a  time  I  must  have  lost  conscious- 
ness of  what  was  taking  place.  The  next  thing  I  remembbr  was  the  over- 
powering odor  of  the  church  evergreens.  They  lay  in  great  piles  and  heaps 
on  the  floor,  and  under  them  white  sheets,  spread  over  the  carpet.  I  do 
not  remember  the  clergyman's  voice  or  face,  but  I  noticed  the  flash  and 
sparkle  of  a  big  sapphire  someone  put  on  my  finger,  and  I  heard  a  strange 
voice,  that  must  have  been  mine,  making  the  responses.  We  walked  out. 
The  smell  of  the  cedar  seemed  to  strangle  me.  I  raised  my  eyes  and  saw 
"Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest,"  in  shabby  green  letters,  on  a  tinted  wall. 
Strange,  of  all  that  happened  that  day,  the  foolish,  trivial  things  are 
those  I  best  remember. 

Before  Maurice  went  away  we  grew  reckless.  The  days  flew  by,  and  I 
grudged  every  moment  not  spent  with  him.  t  openly  defied  grandmamma 
and  all  my  friends.  Maurice  had  promised  to  return  in  three  months  at 
the  latest.  We  would  be  married  over  again  at  once,  and  meanwhile  I 
freely  declared  that  I  was  engaged  to  him.  They  were  forced  to  consent, 
but  I  could  see  they  meant  to  break  it  off  as  soon  as  he  was  gone. 

I  cannot  even  try  to  tell  of  all  I  enj  lyed  and  suffered  in  those  two 
weeks.  As  soon  as  I  realized  that  I  was  Maurice's  wife,  my  ador  ition  for 
him  seemed  to  grow  with  every  breath  I  drew.     I  was  very  innocent.     It 
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was  all  so  sacred  to  me.  After  that  ceremony,  I  felt  that  it  was  not  only 
my  privilege,  but  my  duty,  to  love  him  with  my  whole  heart,  aud  to  trust 
him  aa  one  should  nevtr  truat  any  human  being  subject  to  the  weaknesses 
and  limitations  of  mortality.  It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  thousand 
ways  he  endeared  himself  to  me.  I  have  never  met,  shall  never  meet,  such 
another  man.  No  other  could  have  such  infinite  tenderness,  ready  tiict 
and  whole-souled  manliness  of  speech  and  action.  The  names  he  had  for 
me,  tho  words  and  phrases  he  used,  the  snatches  of  song  he  would  some- 
times hum,  will  ring  in  my  ears  until  I  die.  It  is  eight  years  since  I  mar- 
ried him,  and  to-day  the  thought  of  him  makes  my  heart  stand  still  just  as 
it  did  then.  The  sorrow  of  our  parting  is  even  now  too  sacred  to  put  in 
words.  His  last  words  were:  "Trust  me."  I  did  trust  him,  and— God 
forgive  me — if  he  were  here  I  would  trust  him  still. 

I  lived  my  whole  life  in  those  two  weeks,  and  save  for  the  shadow  and 
the  memory  of  that  time,  the  succeeding  years  have  been  as  a  blank  to  me, 
I  never  saw  Maurice  again.  In  due  time  I  wrote  him  a  momentous  secret, 
and  begged  him  to  return  and  announce  our  marriage  at  once.  He  repliod 
in  letters  of  such  comfort,  loyalty  and  love  as  never  man  wrote  to  woman 
before.  I  did  not  need  money,  but  he  sent  me  a  letter  giving  me  unlimited 
credit  with  his  bankers  in  New  York,  and  making  every  arrangement  for  my 
comfort  and  welfare  that  he  could  possibly  make  at  that  distance.  Still,  he 
constantly  begged  me  not  to  declare  our  marriage,  but  to  bear  my  secret  as 
bravely  and  discreetly  as  I  could.  I  bore  it,  but  I  don't  know  how.  From 
that  day  forth  I  lived  on  his  letters  and  promises. 

Fortunately,  our  old  family  doctor  came  from  California  on  a  visit,  and 
in  him  alone  I  confided.  Chance  favored  me,  and  I  managed  to  conceal  the 
birth  of  my  little  Maurice  even  from  the  friends  in  whose  house  I  was 
living.  The  dear  old  doctor  took  him  to  a  good  woman,  who  gave  him  the 
best  of  care,  and  in  a  little  while  I  managed  to  see  him  for  a  few  moments 
almost  every  day. 

Whenever  I  think  of  the  mental  and  physical  suffering  which  I  bore  un- 
flinchingly for  love's  sake  at  that  time,  I  feel  as  if  to  be  burned  at  the  stake 
were  a  trifle  in  comparison.  The  hideous  anxieties  caused  by  Maurice's  de- 
lays ;  the  intense,  suppressed  love  for  my  child  ;  the  wounded  pride,  which 
all  but  crushed  me  ;  the  wounded  love,  which  was  worse  than  all  1  During 
all  this  time  Maurice's  letters  still  continued,  and  the  delays  seemed  only 
from  day  to  day.  His  expressions  of  love  for  me  and  for  our  child  were  all 
I  could  ask,  his  repinings  at  our  separation  were  bitter  as  mine,  and  I  could 
not  do  otherwise  than  pity  him  even  more  than  I  pitied  myself.  Just  as  I 
was  preparing  to  go  to  California,  all  but  crazy  at  the  thought  of  parting 
from  him,  our  little  Maurice,  who  was  but  three  months  old,  died.  When 
I  saw  the  little  form  lying  stiff  and  st^rk,  dead  before  his  father  had  ever 
seen  him,  dead  before  I  had  the  chance  to  claim  him,  dead  before  the  hungry 
mother-love  which  rilled  my  soul  had  been  satisfied  for  one  untrammeled 
hour,  my  blood  seemed  changed  to  bitterness.  I  conld  not  shed  a  tear,  and 
a  fierce,  dumb  wrath  at  God,  man  and  all  things  took  possession  of  me.  I 
do  not  know  what  I  wrote  to  Maurice.  I  only  know  that  I  said  all  my  love 
had  hitherto  forbade  me  to  say,  and  the  words  must  have  burned  the  paper. 
When  I  had  sent  the  letter  I  went  to  bed,  and  unconsciousness  happily  came 
to  my  aid.  I  lay  for  weeks  with  brain  fever,  and  but  for  that  saving  ill- 
ness I  believe  I  should  have  gone  insane.  If  this  were  an  imaginary  instead 
of  a  true  story,  I  should  say  that  I  arose  from  my  sickness  a  changed  woman. 
But  it  has  been  sometimes  my  happiness,  more  often  my  despair,  that  I  am 
not  one  of  those  women  who  change  easily.  Nevertheless,  my  pride  came 
to  my  rescue,  and  I  wrote  to  Maurice  casting  him  off  forever  and  entirely. 
I  made  up  my  mind  I  would  keep  my  secret  and  try  to  get  such  pleasure  out 
of  life  as  a  woman  may  who  at  twenty  is  done  with  love,  marriage  and 
motherhood.  I  kept  up  my  accomplishments,  dressed  my  prettiest,  flirted 
mildly  and  discreetly,  and  in  the  bottom  of  my  heart  I  thought  of  Maurice, 
lived  for  Maurice,  loved  him  with  an  intensity  that  time  only  increased. 
From  time  to  time  he  continued  to  write  me,  begging  for  one  word  from  me, 
but  I  remained  firm.  I  wore  his  letters  next  my  heart ;  I  kissed  them  and 
cried  over  them  at  night ;  against  my  will  I  worshiped  the  hand  that  wrote 
them — but  I  did  not  answer  them.  I  gave  up  trying  to  understand  him  and 
accepted  my  fate. 

For  five  years  this  state  of  affairs  continued.  Men  found  me  so  indif- 
ferent that  they  grew  to  like  me.  I  refused  many  offers  of  marriage,  until 
finally,  at  twenty-five,  the  family  took  the  matter  in  hand  and  determined 
I  should  marry  Stanley  Murray.  I  refused,  made  excuses,  did  my  best;  but 
there  was  apparently  no  good  reason  why  I  should  not  marry  him.  I  could 
not  deny  that  I  loved  him  as  a  friend,  and  from  every  point  of  view  the 
match  seemed  desirable. 

The  dreaded  Christmas  holidays  were  approaching.  Stanley  and  the 
family  were  besieging  me,  and  I  received  a  note  from  Maurice  imploring  me 
in  mercy  a  line  in  return.  I  thought  it  was  I  who  should  have  begged  for 
mercy  long  ago.  Yet  there  was  to  me  a  something  unusual  in  the  lines  he 
wrote  which  seemed  to  mark  him  as  sad  and  desperate.  My  pity,  and  then 
my  love,  went  out  to  him.  For  the  first  time  in  years  I  sat  down  to  write 
him.  I  poured  out  all  my  life  and  story  since  our  separation.  I  told  him 
over  and  over  again  of  my  unwavering  love  and  fidelity  ;  said  all  that  my 
weakness,  my  fondness,  my  long-suppressed  tenderness  dictated.  I  absolved 
him  from  all  blame,  tendered  him  my  full  and  free  forgiveness  for  the  past. 
I  implored  him  to  come  to  me,  to  take  his  place  and  end  all  our  unhappi- 
ness.  When  I  had  written  and  sent  that  letter  I  felt  as  if  the  weight  of 
years  had  been  lifted  from  me.  I  had  transferred  all  my  burdens  to  Maurice, 
and  he  would  bear  them  for  me  as  he  used  to  do  in  the  days  of  our  first  ac- 
quaintanceship. To  quiet  the  family  until  Maurice  should  come,  I  prom- 
ised to  marry  Stanley  Murray  a  year  from  Christmas  Day.  For  days  I 
walked  on  air.  Maurice  would  come.  I  was  sure  of  that.  I  sang  little 
snatches  of  his  favorite  songs  from  morning  until  night.  I  even  wrote  a 
second  affectionate  letter  to  follow  the  first.  I  felt  as  if  I  were  scarce  six- 
teen years  old.  Never  was  the  air  so  sweet,  the  sky  so  blue.  Never  were 
friends  so  kind.  Never  was  life  so  replete  with  pleasures.  I  actually 
laughed  at  all  my  old  whims  j  said  to  myself  that  I  loved  the  smell  of  cedar  ; 
hung  my  room  with  wreaths  and  garlands  of  it.  I  was  the  gayest  at  the 
family  Christmas  tree.  Two  letters  had  come  for  me  late  in  the  afternoon, 
and,  for  a  joke,  someone  had  put  them  on  the  tree.     They  were  handed  to 


mo  amidst  a  lot  of  merry  chaffing,  and  I  saw  they  were  addressed  by 
Maurice's  banker,  through  whom  our  letters  were  always  sent.  1  slipped 
them  into  my  pocket  and  said  to  myself,  with  a  Bmilo  :  "After  all  these 
years  I  can  atlbrd  to  wait  another  hour."  But  the  hour  seemed  loDger  than 
the  years,  and  before  it  was  over  I  had  stolen  away  and  locked  myself  in  my 
room. 

The  fragrance  of  the  cedar  weighed  upon  the  air.  The  sapphire  in  my 
marriage  ring — the  one  Maurice  had  transferred  from  his  finger  to  mine — 
flashed  and  sparkled  in  the  kmplight.  I  kissed  the  ring.  I  kissed  the  first 
letter  as  I  tore  it  open.  I  would  have  laughed  aloud  in  happy  anticipation, 
but  the  laugh  was  frozen  on  my  lips.  .The  inclosed  letter,  wrapped  in  a 
sheet  on  which  his  banker  had  written,  was  my  own  letter.  My  brain  reeled, 
the  cedar  stifled  me.  I  rushed  to  the  window,  flung  it  open  aud  leaned  far 
out  for  air.  I  heard  the  Bounds  of  music  and  laughter  from  below.  A  cold 
determination  to  know  the  worBt  and  bear  it  unflinchingly  came  over  me. 
I  read  the  banker's  letter.  It  inclosed  my  Becond  to  Maurice,  and  informed 
me,  in  sentences  of  polite  regret,  that  Maurice  was  dead,  having,  as  they 
were  informed  by  cable,  committed  suicide.  My  letter  was  returned  with 
the  seal  unbroken,  and  they  were  at  my  service  to  give  any  further  infor- 
mation in  their  power  so  soon  as  letters  Bhould  be  received.  Evon  then 
hope  did  not  desert  me.  I  opened  the  second  envelope  and  found  it  con- 
tained a  letter  from  Maurice.  I  fell  on  my  knees  for  one  thankful  moment, 
and  then  I  read  the  letter  : 

Mr  Soul's  Wife  :  I  have  just  read  your  noble  letter,  the  first  in  all  these  years, 
the  last  that  I,  most  unworthy,  shall  ever  receive  from  you.  I  feel  that,  if  you  know 
the  truth,  you  may  perhaps  put  me  out  of  your  thoughts  and  school  yourself  to  hap- 
piness in  the  future.  When  I  married  you  in  New  York  I  had  just  received  a  tele- 
gram that  my  wife  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic  was  dying.  As  we  stood  together 
in  the  little  church,  I  trusted,  I  believed  I  was  a  widower.  To  please  my  family  I 
married,  when  very  young,  a  woman  whom  I  never  loved  and  who  never  loved  me.  No 
children  came  to  bring  us  closer  tn  one  another.  She  soon  sought  distraction  in  society, 
and  I  in  travel  and  speculation.  When  I  met  you  I  had  been  so  long  and  so  com- 
pletely separated  from  ray  wife  that  I  scarcely  realized  her  existence.  Blame  me, 
hate  me,  but  believe,  my  own,  that  I  loved  you  truly,  and  you  were  from  the  first  the 
very  breath  of  my  life.  You  were  so  young,  so  lovely,  so  unconscious  of  your  charms, 
that  my  soul  was  torn  with  jealous  fears.  I  dared  not  leave  you  and  run  the  risk  of 
your  marrying  another  before  I  could  return  to  claim  you.  I  could  not  mar  your  trust- 
ing innocence  by  making  you  the  confidante  of  my  wretched  story.  I  loved  you  better 
than  my  honor,  and  I  would  rather  have  seen  you  dead  than  married  to  another.  Fate 
had  been  hard  to  me,  but  I  determined  it  should  not  balk  me  of  you.  To  win  you  I 
would  have  defied  Heaven  itself. 

The  wish  is  father  to  the  thought.  I  believed  the  telegram.  I  thought  myself  a 
freeman.  I  reached  France  to  find  the  telegram  the  hoax  of  a  malicious  woman. 
There  is  no  divorce  in  France.  I  did  not  write  releasing  you,  because  I  hoped  from 
day  to  day  that  death  might  come  to  make  my  pathway  clear  to  you.  I  loved  you  so 
I  would  not  bring  you  further  unhappiness  or  dishonor.  You  know  I  could  not  have 
been  on  the  same  continent  with  you  without  being  by  your  side.  My  lnve,  my  white 
dove,  there  is  but  one  thing  I  can  do  for  you,  and  I  do  it  cheerfully,  freely,  in  the 
hope  it  may  give  you  a  way  out  of  your  troubles  and  relief  from  all  future  embarrass- 
ments. God  will  not  unite  us.  I  may  not  serve  you.  I  do  not  care  to  live  without 
you,  or  the  hope  of  you.  You  shall  waste  no  more  of  your  dear  life  for  me  ;  but  oh  I 
my  chosen,  forget  me  not.  When  you  receive  this  I  shall  have  said  my  final  adieu  to 
fife.  But  to  do  that  is  nothing  compared  to  this  parting  with  you,  my  beloved.  My 
heart,  my  soul,  my  life,  farewell !  If  there  be  another  life  you  shall  be  mine  beyond 
the  Bkies,  and  I  die,  as  I  have  lived,  for  you.  Mauhioe. 

I  know  that  as  I  read  these  lines,  which  I  now  consign  to  the  flames, 
that  I  felt  his  arms  about  me,  his  breath  upon  my  cheek.  It  is  just  one 
year  ago  to-night  since  I  read  that  letter,  one  year  ago  to-night  since  my 
heart  turned  to  ice.  I  walk  in  this  moving  world,  which  turns  and  twists 
like  some  hideous  machinery,  as  one  devoid  of  all  sensation.  One  year  ago, 
and  to-night,  I  scarce  know  how  or  why,  my  veil  and  orange  blossoms,  em- 
blems of  youth  and  innocence,  are  lying  on  the  bed,  and  to-morrow  I  Bhall 
wear  them.  Ought  I  to  tell  Stanley  all  ?  Ah,  it  would  not  be  right  to  so 
betray  Maurice.  To-night,  even  as  a  year  ago,  I  have  torn  the  hated  cedar 
from  my  walls  and  thrown  it  from  the  window.  But  its  fragrance  lingers, 
my  sapphire  flashes.  I  seem  to  hear  the  sound  of  distant  sleigh  bells  and 
feel  the  cold  arms  of  Maurice  about  me.  I  have  trampled  and  torn  tho 
orange  blossoms.     Maurice,  I  will  be  faithful,  Fingal  Buchanan. 

San  Francisco,  December,  18S4- 


A    PARADOX. 


I  recollect  how  grieved  I  was 

When  Cousin  Amy  married. 
I  thought  her  very  cruel  because 

For  me  she  had  not  tarried. 
She  gave  to  my  affection  green 

Encouragement  in  plenty, 
For  I  was  under  seventeen 

And  she  waa  five-and-twenty. 

Fair  Amy  is  a  widow  now, 

Her  sorrow  fast  outgrowing. 
'Tis  very  singular,  I  vow, 

The  way  the  years  are  going. 
With  me,  at  allegro  rate  ; 

With  her  a  graceful  lente — 
Now  I  am  nearing  thirty-eight 

And  she  is  six-and-twenty. 

I  should  be  gratified  to  know 

How  others,  like  my  cousin, 
A  twelvemonth  older  only  grow, 

One  year  in  half  a  dozen. 
Oh,  Chronos  !  tell  the  secret  me, 

The  power  superhuman 
That  causes  time  with  man  to  flee, 

But  bids  it  wait  with  woman. 
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THE    WASP. 


MY  FIRST   CHRISTMAS  FROM   HOME, 


Ifc  was  many  years  ago — not  so  many  as  to  require  an  abacus  to  reckon  — 
nevertheless  enough,  when  substracted  from  the  sum  of  the  mean  of  human 
life,  to  leave  but  a  small  remainder.  At  the  period  of  which  I  am  about  to 
speak  I  was  a  middy  on  his  first  cruise,  one  of  twenty-seven  in  the  mess, 
who  were  being  trained  for  the  highest  naval  grades,  but  to  which  one  alone 
of  all  that  number  has  been  exalted.  Save  us  two,  the  others  in  "cold  ob- 
struction rot,"  and  I  pray  that  God  has  assorted  them  of  their  sins  ! 

We  lay  off  Montevideo  in  the  frigate  Potomac,  a  town  crowning  the 
rounded  point  of  a  peninsula,  and  looking  over  the  broad  sea-like  river  La 
Plata.  It  was  comparatively  a  small  place,  but  the  home  of  many  a  fair 
maiden  whose  beauty  was  so  rare  and  striking  as  to  have  passed  into  a 
proverb.  Indeed,  it  was  claimed  that,  in  the  primeval  times,  it  was  there 
the  angels  descended  and  married  with  the  daughters  of  men.  I  have  full 
faith  in  the  simple  legend.  At  that  time  there  was  mourning  in  almost 
every  household.  A  barbarous  internecine  war  raged  between  Uruguay  and 
the  Argentine  Confederation.  Montevideo  was  invested  both  by  blockade 
and  siege,  and  naval  combats,  or  sallies  from  the  garrison,  were  of  almost 
daily  occurrence.  It  was  then  and  there  Garibaldi  made  his  best  and  first 
reputation.  It  was  there  he  won  his  heroic  wife,  Anita,  whose  tragic  death 
later  in  the  arms  of  her  gallant  husband,  when  in  flight  from  Rome  to  Ra- 
venna, has  thrilled  many  a  compassionate  heart,  and  there  Minotti,  their 
son,  was  born.  But  it  is  not  of  them  I  would  speak,  tempting  and  fruitful 
as  is  the  theme. 

The  Potomac  waB  properly  the  flagship,  and  I  was  the  junior  member  of 
the  staff,  but  the  broad  pennant  that  is  thedevice  of  the  commanding  officer 
had  been  hoisted  on  board  the  sloop-of-war  Decatur,  and  she  had  sailed  away 
for  Buenos  Ayres  and  I  was  left  behind.  It  is  an  integrant  part  of  my  nar- 
rative to  speak  of  that,  and  I  will  tell  it  in  a  few  plain  words,  just  exactly 
as  it  happened. 

The  Commodore  and  his  suite  had  been  present  a  day  or  two  before  at  a 
state  dinner  given  by  the  Dictator  of  the  Republic,  and  I  had  innocently,  if 
not,  according  to  my  notions,  dutifully,  sat  through  the  whole  menu  down 
to  and  including  the  catastrophe  of  coffee-mousse  cafe,  and,  I  am  compelled 
by  truth  to  add,  small  talk — running  a  little  over  into  the  border  land  of 
what  Pope  calls 

"  Puns  or  politics,  or  tales  or  lies, 
Or  spite,  or  smit,  or  rhymes,  or  blasphemies." 

The  day  succeeding,  the  orderly  of  the  flag  called  me  into  the  cabin  by 
the  Commodore's  command.  I  entered,  cap  in  hand,  and  saw  him  seated  at 
a  table  upon  which  were  papers,  one  of  which  he  was  perfunctorily  examin- 
ing.    On  looking  into  his  face  I  thought  I  saw  a  storm  gathering  there. 

"  Well,  sir,"  he  commenced,  raising  his  eyes,  and,  as  it  were,  nailing  them 
to  mine,  "  you  seemed  to  have  had  a  pretty  good  time  at  dinner  yesterday." 
The  recollection  appeared  to  excite  him  pleasantly,  for  I  saw  the  faint  halo 
of  a  smile  radiating  from  his  mouth. 

"Thank  you,  Commodore,"  I  ingenuously  replied.  "I  enjoyed  myself 
very  much.  How  could  it  be  otherwise  when  I  sat  next  to  Miss  de  Alamo, 
whom  I  escorted  to  dinner.  She  is  charming."  He  paused  a  moment  and 
scanned  me  curiously  with  his  glittering  gray  eyes. 

"  Damn  it,  sir,"  he  said,  "not  a  banyan  day  in  the  service — aye,  hardly 
weaned,  I  may  say — and,  by  God,  you  have  all  the  cheek  of  a  marine." 
They  swore  in  these  days,  our  naval  Captains  did,  I  most  strenuously  pro- 
test. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Commodore,"  I  replied,  "but  I  scarcely  understand 
you." 

"  Understand  me  !"  he  answered.  "  Do  you  suppose  at  an  entertainment 
of  ceremony  it  is  expected  that  a  youngster  such  as  you  are,  who  has  just 
thrown  off  his  clouts,  should  sit  throughout  the  dinner  and  mix  in  conver- 
sation with  men  old  enough  to  be  your  grandfather  ?  By  God,  sir,  why 
didn't  you  leave  with  the  women  ?  "  Without  waiting  for  a  reply  he  con- 
tinued :  "And  I  observed,  sir,  that  you  took  your  turn  at  drinks  and  had 
a  damned  sight  to  say.     Where  did  you  learn  Spanish,  sir  ?     Tell  me  \ " 

"I!  sir,"  I  asked.     "Yes;  I  speak  it  a  little — enough  to  get  on  very 
well.     I  am  sure  that  you  will  not  censure  me  for  that." 
"  But,"  he  interrupted,  "  who  taught  you  ?  " 
"  Carlota,"  I  humbly  and  blushingly  answered. 

"  Carlota  !"  he  exclaimed.  "  Wouldn't  it  be  more  respectful  if  you  said 
MisB  de  Alamo?" 

I  bowed,  and  in  a  moment  added  :     "  She  told  me  to  call  her  Carlota." 
"  Great  God  !  "  he  cried  out,  "  the  service  is  going  to  the  devil." 

I  knew  that  I  was  in  a  predicament,  and  with  that  choleric  but  really 
kind-hearted  gentleman  I  saw  that  silence  would  be  golden ;  so  I  made  no 
answer  but  waited  the  coming  denouement. 

He  soon  resumed.  "  Well,  sir,  your  cheek  has  cost  you  a  pleasant 
Christmas  excuision  to  Buenos  Ayres.  I  shall  leave  you  on  board  of  this 
ship  during  my  absence.  I  hope  this  will  be  a  lesson  to  you."  He  blandly 
added  :  "  The  next  time  you  go  out  to  dine  with  me,  remember  and  leave 
with  the  women.     Good  by,  sir." 

"  Good  by,  Commodore,"  I  answered,  and  I  left. 

So  the  Decatur  sailed  away,  and  two  days  afterwards  the  Potomac  got 
under  weigh  for  San  Gregorio,  a  point  some  sixty  miles  west  of  Montevideo, 
where  we  bumped  against  a  sandbank,  which  hopelessly  held  us  until  the 
neap  tides  came  and  floated  us  off.  We  had  gone  there  to  water  ship  and 
clean  cur  bottom  of  barnacles,  which  purposes  were  successfully  accom- 
plished. Steam  vessels  came  to  our  aid  and  attempted  futilely  to  haul  us 
off.  The  frigate  was  lightened  by  removing  guns,  tanks  and  stores,  but  all 
these  efforts  failed  to  relieve  her. 

It  was  the  24th  of  December,  and  there  was  small  prospect  of  our  mid- 
shipmen's mess  being  able  to  give  to  Christmas  the  distinction  it  so  fully 
merits.  It  promised  to  be  a  day  of  penitence  rather  than  of  rejoicing.  With 
the  exception  of  ship  biscuit  (mildewed  at  that),  raw  pork  and  ship's  whisky, 
there  was  nothing  to  be  had — at  least  on  board.  The  caterer  of  our  mess, 
in  his  anxiety,  and  even  ambition,  to  make  some  extra  provision  for  a  due 
celebration  of  the  day,  came  to  consult  me. 

"  I  say,  Bob,"  he  commenced,  "you're  a  Coburg — one  of  the  staff.     Can't 


you  manage  to  get  some  '  manavelons '  from  the  cabin  stores— enough   at 
least,  as  a  relief  from  '  old  horse  '  and  hard  tack  1 " 

"What;  purloin  the  flag's  stores!"  I  answered.  "That  would  be  flat 
burglary,  if  not  treason.  No,  my  dear  boy  ;  it  is  better  to  starve  than  to 
steal.     It  can't  be  done." 

"  Oh,  pshaw  !"  he  replied.  "  Damn  your  precepts— at  least  on  ChristmaB. 
We  can  make  it  all  right  when  we  go  below." 

The  prospect  of  scant  fare  on  that  day  of  all  others,  as  I  communed 
with  myself,  persuaded  me  to  believe  that,  on  such  an  occasion  and  under 
our  isolated  circumstances,  there  would  be  justification  in  borrowing  from 
any  mess'  stores.  On  board  ship  the  crime  was  not  in  doing  it,  but  duly  in 
being  detected  flagrante  delicto.  In  a  moment  I  said  :  "  On  consideration, 
it  will  be  impossible  to  get  hold  of  the  cabin  stores.  They  have  been  put  on 
board  one  of  the  lighters  yonder.  But  I  have  it !  The  pilot  says  that  this 
country  is  full  of  game.  I'll  get  a  boat  and  bring  off  lots  of  it  for  to- 
morrow's dinner.     That,  and  ship's  grog,  will  make  a  jolly  spread." 

"Game  be  damned!"  he  exclaimed.  "Cougars,  ostriches  and  iguanas. 
You  shoot  a  musket  or  carbine  !  "  he  said,  with  an  expression  of  amiable  de- 
preciation of  my  size,  strength  and  skill.  I  turned  from  half  in  pet,  and 
resolute  to  try  to  fill  our  empty  larder,  and  went  on  deck.  I  approached 
the  Lieutenant  on  watch.  I  was  a  favorite  of  his.  "  Will  you  be  pleased," 
I  asked,  "  to  let  me  have  a  boat  to  take  a  turn  ashore  for  a  little  while  ?  'i 
am  after  some  grub  for  Christmas." 

He  smiled.  "  Yes.  Tell  the  boatswain's  mate  to  call  away  the  second 
cutter,"  he  answered.  It  was  done,  and  in  a  few  moments  the  messenger 
boy  reported  it  ready. 

_  I  went  below  and  found  Joe  Strong— an  oldster  who  was  on  his  second 
cruise— a  charming,  accomplished,  brave  fellow,  whose  chum  I  was.  I  told 
him  of  my  proposed  expedition  and  asked  his  companionship. 

"All  right,  Bobby,"  he  said.  "While  I  get  permission  from  the  first 
Luff,  do  you  get  a  carbine,  cartridges  and  a  cutlass.  A  bottre  of  whisky, 
too,  my  lad." 

In  an  hour  after  that  we  had  landed  upon  a  broad  beach,  which  shingled 
about  the  water's  edge,  was  above,  between  it  and  the  grassy  line  of=the 
pampas,  strewn  with  waifs  of  wreck  wood,  cocoa  husks  and  orange  rinds. 

Joe,  shouldering  the  carbine,  and  I  carrying  the  cutlass,  left  the  boat 
and  pushed  out  towards  the  interior.  As  we  went  on  we  saw,  swooping  in 
broad  circles  in  the  upper  air,  wide- winged  condors  and  vultures,  and  a  covey 
of  partridges  flew  out  from  a  covert  of  thorny  mimosa  and  cactus,  whirring 
with  a  noise  strange  to  us  in  that  all-else  solitude.  The  thistles,  growing  as 
high  as  a  man  on  horseback,  and  30  numerous  as  to  become  a  little  forest, 
shut  out  all  view  of  the  country  beyond.  We  had  difficulty  in  getting 
through  the  thorny  aisles  of  that  almost  impervious  growth,  but  at  last  we 
reached  an  open  and  saw  the  oval  form  of  a  small  lake.  As  we  approached 
it  we  found  its  surface  full  of  wild  fowl,  which,  instead  of  taking  flight, 
stared  at  us  with  their  bright  little  eyes.  As  we  came  near  the  laguaa  a 
flock  of  ostriches  started  up  from  the  tall  tufts  of  pampa  grass  and  scam- 
pered away  inland.  It  was  an  enlivening  sight  we  could  not  resist.  Joe 
dropped  his  carbine  and  I  threw  the  cutlass  down,  and  we  sped  after  the 
flying  birds,  whose  long,  soft-plumed  wings  were  spread  out,  aiding  their 
velocity.  We  might  as  well  have  chased  the  sunbeams  flickering  over  the 
green  surface  of  the  prairie. 

We  had  gone  perhaps  a  half  mile  when  we  halted,  breathless.     The 
ostriches  also  paused  and  looked  at  us. 
"  Where's  the  carbine,  Joe?"  I  asked. 
"With  the  cutlass,  Bob?"  he  answered. 
We  turned  back  to  find  them,  and  when  we  had  reached  the  place  from 
which  we  supposed  we  had  started,  Joe  called  my  attention  to'  an  animal, 
with  tawny  skin  and  waving  tufted  tail,  which  could  be  seen  skulking  from 
a  thick  group  of  thistles  among  the  clumps  of  the  feathery    wild  grasses. 
My  companion  and  I  looked  at  each  other,  and  with  one  and  the  same  im- 
pulse we  made  for  a  shelter,  and  then  to  the  beach,  at  a  pace  the  puma 
would  have  found  it  difficult  to  equal.     The  boat  had  gone. 

"  Did  you  give  the  coxswain  any  orders,  Joe,  to  wait  for  us  ?  "  I  asked. 
"  None,"  he  answered.     "The  damned  fool  has  gone  back  to  the  ship. 
We're  in  for  it." 

"  Let  us  signal  for  a  boat,"  I  remarked. 

"Signal!"  he  said.  "It  can't  be  seen  at  this  distance,  and  night  is 
coming  on  rapidly." 

"  We  can  fire  off  the  carbine,"  I  innocently  replied.  "  It  can  be  heard, 
perhaps." 

"  Bobby,"  he  asked  "  will  you  go  and  get  it  ? " 
"  Not  now,  Joe." 
Our  situation  was  anything  but  pleasant  as  we  remembered  the  puma 
and  thought  of  the  horrors  which  might  come  out  of  that  wild  spot  during 
the  night,  now  rapidly  advancing.  We  held  a  conversation  where  we  stood, 
near  the  breaking  waves  and  within  sight  of  the  frigate,  whose  spars  were 
traced  against  the  clear  sky.  There  was  a  breadth  of  wave  of  four  miles  be- 
tween us  and  her,  to  cross  which  was  impossible  to  us.  Fortunately  we  had 
the  means  of  making  a  fire,  and  about  us  there  was  fuel  enough  to  last  for 
years,  which  we  at  once  hastened  to  gather.  We  erected  a  sort  of  barri- 
cade on  the  beach,  where  the  flames  could  the  more  readily  be  Been  from 
the  ship,  and  where  were  no  lairs  of  beasts  and  nothing  to  tempt  the  prowl- 
ers save  ourselves. 

It  was  now  quite  dark,  and  having  entrenched  ourselves  and  provided 
wood  enough  for  the  period  of  our  coming  vigil,  a  fire  was  lighted.  It  waB 
now  quite  dark,  and  the  constellations  were  all  afUnie — brightest  and  most 
significant  of  all  on  that  Christmas  eve  was  the  Southern  Cross,  the  symbol 
of  our  faith.  Later  on,  from  out  the  obscurity  of  the  pampas,  came  dis- 
cordant ciies,  as  from  a  thousand  hungry  throats,  which  at  least  made  me 
silent  and  anxious.  Sleep  would  have  been  imprudent,  if  even  it  had  been 
possible,  and  xe  crou.'hed  near  the  flames  as  the  night  grew  colder,  and  in 
their  crepitation  and  brightness  we  found  something  kindly  cheerful  and 
companionable.  The  whisky,  too,  afforded  us  a  stimulant  we  needed,  and 
we  took  it  homeopathicaUy,  so  as  to  give  its  sparkling  invigorating  life  as 
long  a  duration  as  possible.  Joe  and  I  had  little  talk  with  each  other,  both 
of  us  having  continued  an  unbroken  occupation  with  the  strange  fears  and 
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thoughts  born  of  the  occasion.  With  a  grim  sort  of  humor,  showing  the 
drift  of  his  self-communion,  he  said,  "  Bob,  you  are  the  younger  and  the 
jucier.  God  bless  ua,  my  dear  boy,"  and,  tenderly  and  piteously,  I  mur- 
mured "  Amen  !  "  Then,  as  the  night  waned,  and  as  silence  came  between 
the  yelps  and  cries  from  where  the  thistles  grew,  I  heard  from  afar  the 
chimes  from  churches,  the  whoops  of  happy  children,  and  saw  the  burning 
yule  log  and  all  the  abundant  Christmas  cheer. 

Daylight  was  over  us  at  last,  and  soon  all  the  sky  was  burning  with  a 
tropical  sun.  We  stepped  beyond  our  barricades  and  cautiously  proceeded 
to  seek  our  missing  arms.  We  had  gone  perhaps  a  half  of  a  mile  and 
reached  the  little  lake  already  spoken  of,  and  were  searching  for  carbine  and 
cutlass,  when  we  saw  a  party  of  mounted  men  who  had  already  descried  us. 
They  paused  as  if  in  consultation.  Joe  tied  his  kerchief  to  a  stick  and 
waved  it  in  token  of  amity,  while  I  threw  up  my  cap  from  an  impulse  of 
irrepressible  joy.  Two  parties  detached  themselves  from  the  main  body, 
going  in  opposite  directions,  but  united  in  our  rear.  When  thus  surrounded 
they  closed  up,  and,  in  a  moment,  Joe  and  I  stood  within  a  circle  of  armed 
fierce-looking  Guachos,  dressed  in  jackets  and  breeches  of  sheepskins,  and 
their  accoutrements  sparkling  with  silver  ornaments. 

"  Who  are  you  1 "  asked  the  foremost  man,  in  Spanish,  who  seemed  to  be 
the  chief. 

Joe  had  no  knowledge  of  that  language,  and  as  Carlota's  teaching  to 
me  had  been  very  painstaking,  I  stood  forward  as  interpreter. 
"  We  are  friends  and  Americans,"  I  answered. 
"  What  are  you  doing  here  I  "  he  inquired. 

I  then  told  him  all  the  circumstances  of  our  visit,  and  that  our  frigate 
could  be  seen  from  the  beach  if  he  would  but  go  there.  He  directed  one  of 
his  troop  to  verify  that  statement,  who  put  spurs  to  his  horse  aud  rapidly 
went  off  in  that  direction.  In  the  meantime  I  exhibited  to  the  captain 
Buch  por.ions  of  our  uniforms  as  had  been  spared  from  the  sharp  thorns  of 
the  thistles.  His  messenger  returned  and  confirmed  my  story.  They  con- 
sulted a  moment,  and  then  directing  Joe  to  get  up  behind  one  of  the  men 
he  designated  by  a  gesture,  he  took  me  upon  his  horse  and  we  rode  away 
across  the  pampas.  During  the  journey  he  told  me  that  we  had  had  a  nar- 
row escape  from  the  cougars  which  infested  thai  portion  of  the  country,  and 
that,  but  a  few  months  before,  two  Montevideans,  one  of  whom  was  on  his 
way  to  Buenos  Ayres  to  be  married,  had  encamped  at  that  same  spot,  and 
both  of  them  were  killed  by  wild  beasts.  He  thought  we  had  been  Baved 
by  passing  the  night  on  the  beach. 

After  a  ride  of  about  two  hours  we  reached  a  rancheria  containing 
about  an  hundred  souls.  There  we  dismounted,  and  were  invited  into  a  hut 
made  of  sticks,  interweaved  with  osiers,  plastered  with  mud,  and  the  roof 
covered  with  hides.  The  Guacho  is  simple  in  his  habits  and  abstemious, 
living  on  meat  from  his  flocks  and  from  game.  At  midday  we  had  dinner  al 
fresco — under  a  clump  of  trees  of  stunted  growth,  with  wild  vines  crowning 
them  as  a  canopy.  The  fare  was  coarse  but  ample,  and  to  Joe  and  me, 
hungry  as  wolves,  it  waB  a  feaBt. 

That  afternoon  we  were  returned  to  the  beach,  where  we  found  an 
anxious  boat's  crew  waiting  ua.  To  the  chief  I  gave  my  watch  as  a  memento 
of  his  rescue  and  kindness,  and  bidding  all  and  each  of  the  troop  an  affec- 
tionate goodby,  Joe  and  I  embarked  and  returned  to  our  ship.  This  is  a 
veritable  account  of  how  I  passed  my  first  Christmas  from  home. 

San  Francisco,  December,  188$.  Eobekt  C.  Rogers. 


« VOTED  1 " 


"  Speakin'  'bout  elections,"  said  Butcher  Jake,  meditatively  inserting  the 
lighted  end  of  a  match  into  his  smutty  black  pipe.  "  Speakin'  'bout  elec- 
tions reminds  me  o'  the  queerest  vote  I  ever  seen  put  into  a  ballot  box.  It 
was  the  time  when  Lincoln  was  runnin',  and  the  wust  kind  of  excitement 
kept  gettin'  on  top,  partic'larly  in  some  o'  our  Western  places,  which  war'nt 
nowhere  near  the  trouble  an'  only  biled  kind  o'  sympathy  like  with  the  rest. 
This  here  circumstance  I  was  speakin'  of  happened  over  in  Mono  at  Skin- 
kers  Camp.  Say,  Hoosier,  you  was  thar.  Don't  yer  remember  that  yarn 
about  Jim  Saber's  dog  1  Jim  Saber,  the  feller  what  lived  all  by  himself 
over  the  crik,  an'  used  to  go  'round  prospectin'  all  the  time  'thout  ever 
takin'  a  drink,  or  playin'  cards,  or  doin'  nuthin'  to  make  life  worth  livin'  1  " 
The  individual  referred  to  as  Hoosier  nodded  his  matted  head  in  a  way 
which  implied  that  he  laid  awake  at  night  to  think  of  the  story,  but  he  did 
not  speak  and  Butcher  Jake  continued. 

"  Wa'al,  yer  see,  the  boys  at  Skinkers  didn't  freeze  to  Jim  Saber  much 
because  he  never  went  in  for  no  hill-arity,  nor  stirred  up  no  rackets  to  keep 
the  town  from  stagnatin'.  Still,  none  on  'em  would  ha'  done  him  a  bad 
turn,  for  he  was  on  the  square  and  never  had  no  trouble  about  claims  or 
water  rights. 

"  He  was  always  willin'  to  help  a  feller  move  his  sluice  boxes  or  put  up 
his  shanty,  or  anything  requirin'  two  men's  strength,  and  when  we  made  up 
a  purse  for  poor  old  Bill  Mone,  that  the  tree  fell  on,  he  put  in  his  nugget 
along  with  the  rest. 

"  In  fact,  tho'  some  on  'em  called  him  stuck  up  an'  'ristocrat,  they  sort  o' 
respected  him,  and  used  to  call  his  little  cabin  Nob  Hill,  like  the  high-toned 
shanties  in  'FriBCO.  Anyway,  he  lived  up  thar  all  alone,  barrin'  a  little  red 
setter  slut  he  called  Polly,  and  whenever  he'd  come  to  town  after  letters  or 
grub  she  was  always  close  at  his  heels.  She  was  a  sociable  dog,  notwith- 
standin'  her  master's  offishness,  and  Bhe  would  come  an'  lay  her  nose  in 
your  hand,  look  up  in  yer  face  with  her  great  big  brown  eyes,  an'  wag  her 
tail,  's  much  as  ter  say  :  'You're  white  and  I  like  yer.  What'll  yer  take  V 
What's  a  dog  got  to  do  with  elections  !  Well,  wait  'till  I  git  thar.  You  see 
thar  was  considerable  feelin'  concernin'  the  brewin'  trouble  'twixt  North 
and  South  at  that  time,  an'  as  the  election  drawed  nearer  it  got  hotter. 

"  Skinkers  was  mostly  filled  up  with  Union  men  (like  myself)  an'  fur- 
riners,  an'  some  on  'em  was  bitter  against  the  secesh  movement,  while 
others  was  more  liberal  an'  b'lieved  thar  was  some  wrong  on  both  sides.  A 
few  days  before  the  election  Jim  Saber  ma  over  in  the  camp  after  hiB  mail, 
an'  while  he  was  settin'  on  a  nail  keg  readin'  a  newspaper,  one  o'  the  fellers 
that  made  his  livin'  down  at  Jackson's  faro  bank— a  chap  they  called  Hen- 
Bhaw— spoke  up  and  says  :     '  Looky  here,  Saber  ;  I  never  hee'rd  you  say 


nuthin'  'bout  politics.  Which  way  do  you  vote  1 '  Jim  looked  up  at  him  an' 
says  :  '  I  make  it  a  rule  not  to  tell  which  way  I  intend  votin'.  If  a  man's 
in  the  minority  ho  is  foolish  to  court  dislike  by  declarin'  his  political  con- 
viction.    If  he's  in  the  majority  its  only  braggin'.     '  Well,  yer  needn't  be 

so  d -d  crusty  about  it,'  says  Henshaw,  kind  o'  bullyiu'  like.     He  had  the 

reputation  of  a  fighter,  had  Henshaw.  '  I  s'posed  from  your  givin'  your- 
self airs  that  you  waa  one  o'  them  d d  rebels,  an'  now  I'm  sartain  of  it. 

We  want  none  of  that  kind  o'  votin  at  Skinkers.'  'I  prefer  referring  my 
right  to  vote  to  the  Election  Inspector  and  not  to  you,'  says  Saber,  quietly. 
'Come,  Polly,'  an'  he  Btarted  off.  'Hold  on,  Jim  Saber,'  says  Henshaw. 
'  I  may  be  mistaken  in  your  politics.  I  shouldn't  like  to  interfere  or  quarrel 
with  a  good  Union  man.  You  better  tell  me  what  you  are.  Don't  be 
ashamed  of  your  opinions.' 

"' 1  have  no  objection  to  your  knowing  my  sentiments,  especially  since 
you  threaton  me  with  a  quarrel  or  interference  if  they  disagree  with  yours. 
They  are  there — tossing  Henshaw  the  newspaper  he'd  been  readin' — and 
now  I  would  have  you  understand  that  I  Bhall  vote  as  my  feelings  dictate, 
without  reference  to  whether  it  pleases  you  or  any  other  man.'  He  left 
town  and  Henshaw  opened  the  paper.  It  was  the  Georgia  Observer,  and  ad- 
vocated secession  out  and  out. 

"  Henshaw,  feelin'  rather  set  down  by  Jim's  partiu'  words,  iuw  begun  to 
abuse  him,  and  said  that  on  election  day  he'd  see  about  any  reb's  votin'  at 
Skinkers.  He  got  to  drinkin',  an'  tried  to  persuada  the  boys  to  go  with 
him  an'  warn  Jim  S  iber  to  leave,  or  else  burn  his  cabin.  '  That  wouldn't 
go  down  worth  a  cuss,'  I  says  to  him.  '  Lookee  here,  Henshaw,  Jim 
Saber's  been  here  a  good  while— longer  than  you  hev — an'  we've  all  got 
along  with  him  'thout  any  warnin'  or  burnin'.  It's  my  opinion  that  a  feller 
that  minds  his  own  business  an'  don't  meddle  with  nobody  is  good  enough 
citizen  for  us — better'n  one  that  talks  o'  burnin'  a  miner's  cabin.  So  you 
better  go  slow  ! '  Then  all  the  boys  sung  out,  '  That's  the  lay-out,  Jake  1 
We  copper  you! 'and  Henshaw  sort  o' subsided.  Still  he  looked  wicked, 
an'  I  thought  once  or  twict  I'd  go  an'  warn  Jim  to  watch  him,  but  I  didn't. 

"  Election  day  came  on,  an'  'long  about  noon  I  seen  Jim  Saber,  with  Polly 
follerin'  him,  walkin'  down  the  hill.  He  went  to  the  po3t-omce  first,  and 
then  Btarted  over  to  the  polls,  holdin'  a  folded  ticket  in  his  hand.  About 
twenty  rods  from  Brannigan'B  grocery,  where  the  polls  was  held,  he  passed 
the  saloon,  an'  Henshaw  come  out.  '  Hello  1  Jim  Saber/  says  he,  '  I  want 
to  speak  to  you.' 

"  There  was  a  crowd  o'  men  on  tho  porch  lookin'  on.  Jim  stopped,  and 
Henshaw  says  :  '  I  read  that  there  paper  yer  give  me,  an'  I  think  a  man  who 
talks  of  breakin'  up  this  Union  ought  to  be  hanged  higher  than  Gilderoy's 
kite  ! '  'I  wouldn't  advise  you  to  go  there  an'  attempt  to  hang  the  editor,' 
said  Jim.     '  There  are  a  good  many  men  there  who  think  as  he  does.' 

"  'All  d — d  thieves  an'  traitors.  It's  my  opinion  that  we  ought  not  to 
permit  these  here  kind  o'  hounds  to  vote  out  of  their  own  kennel,'  says 
Henshaw,  evidently  bent  on  miBchief.  '  You  are  not  the  first  fool  I  have 
heard  advance  that  opinion,'  said  Jim,  an'  started  on,  when  Henshaw 
snatched  the  newspaper  out  of  his  pocket,  threw  it  in  Jim's  face,  an'  begun 
callin'  him  everything  he  could  lay  his  tongue  to.  Saber  wheeled  round, 
jumped  at  him,  and  struck  out  from  the  shoulder — knocked  him  clean  off 
his  pins.  We  all  rushed  to  ketch  'em,  for  we  knew  HenBhaw  was  heeled, 
but  before  we  could  get  thar  I  heard  somethin'  go  off. 

"  Henshaw  had  fired  as  he  lay  on  the  ground,  an'  Jim  threw  up  his  hands, 
staggered  back,  an'  dropped — Bhot  clean  through  the  heart.  Polly,  the  dog, 
was  fawnin'  on  him  an  lickin'  his  face  when  we  raised  him  up,  but  pretty 
soon  she  trotted  off  up  the  street  towards  the  polls. 

' '  '  She's  got  somethin'  in  her  mouth  ! '  says  one  of  the  boys,  an'  arter  we 
laid  him  out  on  the  porch,  I  an'  another  feller  follered  her.  Just  as  we  got 
there  we  seen  Polly  standin'  on  her  hind  feet,  her  muzzle  restin'  on  the 
table,  and  holdin'  in  her  mouth  poor  Jim's  ticket,  while  she  looked  up  at  the 
Inspector  'much  as  ter  say  :  '  You  know  me  ?     Take  this  here  paper,  please.' 

"  Pretty  Boon  the  crowd  come  round,  an' nobody  spoke,  but  we  all  watched 
that  poor  little  dog  standin'  there  patient,  until  the  Inspector  says  :  '  Boys, 
I  kaint  stand  this.  That  d— d  pitiful  dog  standin'  thar  with  the  dead  man's 
ticket  in  her  mouth  makes  me  feel  kind  o'  choky.  I  ain't  got  the  nerve  to 
drive  her  away. ' 

"  '  Let  her  vote  it ! '  shouts  a  big  red- whiskered  man  behind  the  crowd, 
an'  at  the  word  every  man  thar  jest  jined  in  an'  sings  out,  '  Let  her  vote  it  1 ' 
The  Inspector  took  the  ticket  an'  says,  '  James  Saber,  native  of  Georgia,  37 
years  old,  residence ' — he  halts  a  little — '  residence  in  God's  Kingdom — 
YOTED 1 ' 

"  The  ticket  dropped  in  the  box  an'  Polly  gets  down  meekly,  walks  up  to 
me  an'  puts  her  nose  in  my  hand,  'muchastersay,  '  You're  white,  an'  I  know 
you  won't  go  back  on  a  poor  little  dog  what  does  her  duty  ! ' 

"  Waal,  I  ain't  gone  back  on  her  yet.  Henshaw?  Oh,hegotoff!  They 
tried  him,  of  course;  but  Jim  struck  first,  you  know." 

San  Francisco,  December,  1884.  Sheldon  Borden. 


Andre"  Che'nier,  the  French  poet,  is  on  record  for  the  most  previous  of 
last  words.  At  the  foot  of  the  guillotine,  on  his  way  to  execution,  he  re- 
marked, touching  his  head,  "  I  had  something  there  !  "  Clearly  a  remark 
that  would  have  been  more  appropriate  a  few  minutes  later. 


"  Jones  must  have  been  in  a  beastly  state  of  intoxication  last  night." 

"  Why  do  you  say  that  ?  " 

"  I  heard  him  when  he  came  home.  He  stood  out  in  the  yard,  talking, 
for  a  long  time.  Finally  he  raised  his  voice  and  said  :  '  Run,  old  fellow  ; 
the  plumbers  are  after  you  ! '  That  aroused  me,  and  I  went  to  the  window 
and  Baw " 

"  What  1 " 

"  Jones  talking  to  the  fountain." 


Little  Brown  (confidentially,  before  icaltz) :  We  shan't  get  on  very 
well,  I'm  'raid  ;  but  it's  not  because  I  can't  do  the  step.  It's  having  to 
keep  time  with  the  music  that  puts  me  out.  I  suppose  you  don't  find  it  that 
way  with  you  1 
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THE   JOURNALIST'S   WOOING, 


I  introduce  ray  hero— firmly  built, 

"With  bright,  clear  eyes,  good  shoulders,  curly  hair, 
Healthy  complexion,  nose  a  trifle  tilt, 

Moustache  and  eyebrows  dark,  and  thin  skin  fair. 
He  was  a  man  who  could  tell  gold  from  gilt, 

Had  a  reserved  but  self-respecting  air. 
His  name  was  Hunt,- a  young  newspaper  man, 
His  sweetheart's,  Hannah,  called  more  briefly  Han. 

Their  Paradise  was  just  a  big  hotel ; 

In  summer  in  the  mountains  that  will  do, 
A  temple  where  the  little  god  will  dwell, 

And  it  was  all-sufficient  for  these  two, 
Combined  with  country  walks  it  pleased  them  well  ; 

The  rabbits  heard  him  swear  to  love  her  true. 
They  did  not  hear  him  clearly  state  his  rental, 
The  hotel  guests  called  him  "  a  detrimental." 

But  Han  was  of  the  wild  romantic  kind, 
And  vowed  she  loved  him  better  poor  than  rich. 

If  she  could  bring  her  father  to  her  mind 
She  knew  she'd  have  enough  for  two — the  witch  ! 

Alack  !  Papa's  youth  lay  too  far  behind 
For  him  in  love  with  a  poor  man  to  pitch, 

So  he  determined  in  the  good  old  fashion 

With  stories  against  Hunt  to  break  her  passion. 

With  casual  inquiries  here  and  there 

He  came  on  what  the  boys  would  call  "  a  daisy." 
The  case  was  desperate,  he  would  not  spare, 

E'en  though  the  news  should  drive  his  daughter  crazy. 
One  afternoon  he  sought  and  found  the  pair, 

Just  in  from  walking,  dusty,  warm  and  lazy. 
He  led  his  daughter  to  his  room.     They  sat. 
Han's  small  face  paled  under  her  big  straw  hat. 

'  This  man,  who  says  he  loves  you,  I  suppose," 

Thus  did  the  worthy  gentleman  begin  ;     ' 
1  Tells  you,  beside,  that  in  him  love  arose 

For  the  first  time  at  sight  of  you."    Her  chin 
Quivered,  she  thought,  "  I  wonder  how  he  knows  !  " 

He  thought,  "  Her  mother's  one  besetting  sin 
Was  jealousy,  and  I  recall  she  looked 
Very  like  Han.     Here  goes  !    Hunt's  goose  is  cooked." 

Aloud  he  said  in  accents  stern  and  stately  : 
"  The  man  deceives  you  when  he  tells  you  so. 

I  heard  the  truth  about  his  life  quite  lately, 
A  story  it  is  right  for  you  to  know." 

Han  was  too  young  to  take  such  news  sedately, 
She  trembled  like  a  leaf  from  head  to  toe. 

The  old  man  watched  her  breast's  tumultuous  swelling, 

And  swore  the  story  should  not  lose  in  telling. 

'  Hunt  was  a  correspondent,"  quoth  the  sire, 
"  For  a  great  paper,  well  and  widely  known. 
You  do  not  know  that  these  strange  men  aspire 

To  write  of  something  found  by  them  alone. 
Mere  news,  unspiced,  the  average  reader  tire, 

So  great  the  thirst  for  novelty  has  grown. 
The  journalist  must  feel  the  pulse  of  the  nation 
And  turn  an  interest  into  a  sensation. 

c'  I  mean  that  is  their  creed,  and  this  man  Hunt 
Lived  up  to  it  most  faithfully  ;  he  scoured 

All  quarters  of  the  globe,  still  to  the  front 
With  something  strange  and  startling,  still  empowered 

By  his  delighted  office  not  to  stunt 
His  search  for  lack  of  anything.     No  coward 

He  was,  I  grant  you.     His  next  bid  for  fame's 

Wreath  was  through  outlaws  like  the  brothers  James. 

"  He  wished  to  meet  these  terrors  of  the  plains, 
To  tell  the  world  of  them  from  his  own  sight ; 

No  rigmarole  from  his  own  fertile  brains, 
No  fiction— stranger  than  the  truth— he'd  write. 

Outlaws  are  prone  to  give  a  man  more  pains 
To  get  an  interview,  than  common  wight. 

But  Hunt  worked  for  the  meeting  night  and  day, 

And  so,  of  course,  at  last  he  had  his  way. 

"  But  under  some  remarkable  conditions 

That  would  have  quelled  a  less  determined  man, 

And  roused  some  reasonably  strong  suspicions 
About  the  end  of  what  so  ill  began. 

But  Hunt  had  gone  on  many  break-neck  missions, 
Trusted  his  luck,  consented  to  the  plan  ; 

Alone,  at  night,  unarmed  and  face  to  face, 

He  met  the  outlaws  in  a  lonely  place 

"  As  was  agreed,  his  hands  and  eyes  were  bound, 
And  he  was  led  for  many  a  miry  mile, 
Then  he  was  lifted  wholly  from  the  ground, 
Placed  in  a  boat,  and  down  a  stream  a  while 


He  felt  he  glided,  till  at  last  he  found 

His  liberty  upon  a  swampy  isle. 
The  robbers'  stronghold  far  from  all  removed, 
Contained  the  woman  that  he  really  loved. 

"  Fallen  from  better  things,  lost,  nameless,  banned, 
Full  of  the  subtle  power  such  creatures  wield, 
The  Outlaws'  Queen,  bold,  lithe,  dark-eyed  andtanned, 

The  heroine  that  boys'  dime  novels  yield, 
Decidedly  the  lady  of  the  land  ; 

With  many  desperate  suitors  in  the  field. 
Till  with  the  mystery  of  her  wild  kind's  wont 
-  She  gave  her  secret  preference  to  Hunt. 

"  Her  open  preference  would  have  cost  his  life  ; 

In  wildest  orgies  days  and  nights  were  spent, 
In  gaming,  dicing,  drinking,  hunting,  strife  ; 

To  daze  their  guest  the  outlaws  all  were  bent ; 
Until  at  last  fierce  jealousies  were  rife, 

For  one  of  them  discovered  Hunt's  intent : 
Amid  the  din  and  riot  that  they  made,  he 
Had  all  prepared  to  carry  off  the  lady. 

"  He  bore  her  safely  to  the  river  side, 

The  moon  and  stars  politely  had  retired, 
There  was  no  sound  except  the  lapping  tide  ; 

With  love  and  hope  the  treacherous  guest  was  fired, 
He  stooped  to  loose  the  moorings — save  his  bride — 

Ignoring  how  the  robbers  had  conspired — 
When  the  whole  camp  uprose  from  out  a  runnel, 
And  a  knife  pinned  his  left  hand  to  the  gunwale. 

"  There  is  a  large  hiatus  in  the  tale 

At  this  point,  but  the  upshot  seems  to  be 
That  ere  he  even  heard  Dulcinea's  wail 

They  had  clubbed  him  to  insensibility. 
When  he  awoke  'twas  in  the  lonely  dale 

Where  he  first  met  his  hosts  so  secretly. 
He  staggered  home,  was  very  ill,  got  better, 
And  worked  up  the  material  for  his  letter. 

"  The  letters — he  wrote  several — were  applauded 

As  wonderful  for  dash  and  enterprise. 
He  wrote  some  brilliant  verses  and  was  lauded 

As  a  new  planet  in  poetic  skies. 
The  charms  of  marshes,  fervent  love  defrauded — 

These  were  subjects  of  his  metric  sighs. 
For  further  proof,  the  strange  scar  on  his  hand, 
The  wound  he  got  upon  the  island's  strand." 

He  ceased.     Poor  Han  had  often  teased  her  lover 

To  tell  the  origin  of  that  same  scar, 
But  he  would  always  gently  tide  her  over 

The  subject  till  her  thoughts  were  turned  afar. 
But  now  she  deeply  swore  she  would  discover 

Or  promptly  cease  to  be  his  guiding  star. 
She  sought  Hunt,  questioned  him  with  brow  the  sternest. 
"  By  Jove  !  "  he  thought,  "  my  lady  is  in  earnest." 

Aloud  he  said,  "  I  do  admit  the  swamp, 

The  island,  outlaws,  and  the  lady,  too  ; 
But  lady  she  was  not ;  so  do  not  stamp, 

Though  I  made  verses  on  her,  it  is  true  ; 
I  took  malaria  living  in  the  damp, 

But  wrote  it  up  from  a  romantic  view. 
I  have  a  gift  I  call  imagination, 
But  called  by  Philistines  exaggeration. 

"  As  for  the  scar,  once  when  I  was  a  boy, 

Being  more  vain  then,  than  I  was  ambitious, 

An  ugly  wart  was  able  to  annoy 
My  self-esteem,  with  spreading  scale  malicious, 

And  all  my  energies  I  would  employ 

To  make  its  thorough  cure  more  expeditious. 

My  nights  became  serene,  my  mornings  placid 

When  it  was  burned  out  with  sulphuric  acid. 

"  The  subject  was  so  distant  from  poetic 

That  when  you  asked  me  for  the  big  scar's  history, 

I  fancied  I  smelled  vapors  sulphuretic, 
And  tried  to  shroud  the  circumstance  in  mystery. 

I  knew  you  would  be  sweetly  sympathetic — " 
Here  the  tale  lapsed,  and  after  he  had  kissed  her,  he 

Knew  that  there'd  he  no  wild  farewells  to  grieve  ; 

Faith's  largest  half  is  wishing  to  believe. 

Haul  in  your  horns,  sir  father,  bow  your  crest ! 

When  the  young  woman  will,  she  will,  depend  on't — 
So  runs  the  old  saw,  and  old  things  are  best — 

And  when  she  won't,  she  won't,  and  there's  an  end  on't — 
The  line  Hunt  came  near  putting  to  the  test ; 

The  swamp  story  with  all  the  sire  could  spent  on't 
Could  not  divide  the  girl  from  Hunt's  broad  breast. 

The  two  were  married,  shrined  in  bliss  redundant. 

Hunt  wants  it  known  he's  not  a  correspondent. 
Sim  Francisco,  December,  IS84.  Annie  Lake  Townsend. 
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PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 
(So:  lUuatratUm  on  First  Pagt 
The  Count  Cinchon  was  the  Spanish  Viceroy  in  Peru  in  1630.  The  Countess  big 
wife,  was  prostrated  l.y  an  intermittent  fever,  from  which  she  was  freed  by  the  use  of 
the  native  remedy,  the  Peruvian  Bark,  or,  as  it  was  called  in  the  language  of  the  coun- 
try, Quinquina.  Grateful  for  her  recovery,  on  her  return  to  Europe  in  1632,  she  intro- 
duced the  remedy  in  .Spain,  where  it  was  introduced  under  various  names,  until  Lin- 
ii.i  irs  called  it  Cinchona,  in  honor  of  the  lady  who  had  brought  them  that  which  was 
more  precious  than  the  gold  of  the  Incas.  To  this  day.  after  a  lapse  of  two  hundred 
and  fifty  years,  science  has  given  us  nothing  to  take  its  place.  It  effectually  cures  a 
morbid  appetite  for  stimulants,  by  restoring  the  natural  tone  of  the  stomach  It  at- 
tacks excessive  love  of  liquor  as  it  does  a  fever  and  destroys  both  alike.  The  powerful 
tonic  virtue  of  the  Cinchona  is  preserved  in  the  Peruvian  Bitters. 


IMPORTANT  TO  HEADS  OF  FAMILIES. 
To  make  the  young  strong,  healthy  and  useful,  and  to  endow  them  with  the  re- 
quisite qualifications  for  society  and  business  pursuits,  every  father,  mother  or  guard- 
ian should  select  a  proper  course  of  education  for  their  children.  Heald's  Business 
College,  24  I'ost  street,  lias  been  long  established  and  conducted  on  thoroughly  prac- 
tical business  principles.  It  does  not  require  the  outlay  or  expense  of  inferior  schools 
and  all  studies  are  included  in  the  business  course.  Let  those  who  desire  address  or 
call  upon  Edward  P.  Heald,  President,  or  C.  S.  Haley,  Secretary,  as  above 


NO  RELAXATION. 
There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "Kaiser,"  "Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  importations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mr.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER 
The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing,  agreeable  and   effervescent,   cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,   etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
\V.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  ' 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.    He 
used  i  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION  SKATING  ACADEMY. 
First-class  in  all  its  appointments.     All  objectionable  features  interdicted.     Open 
morning,  afternoon  and  night  (except  Tuesday  nights  and  Sundays.)    Exhibition  skat- 
ing to-night  by  California's  most  graceful  skater,  Prof.  C.  Marsh. 


THE   "YOSEMITE,"  STOCKTON. 
All  old  Californians,  when  visiting  Stockton,  call  upon  the  veteran  Jack  Douglass, 
proprietor  of  the  "  Yosemite  "  saloon.     His  place  is  a  "  marvel  of  beauty,"  and  there 
can  be  found  something  choice  to  refresh  the  inner  man. 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  a  call. 

FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.    J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner   Market   and   Second   streets, 
make  a  great  specialty  of   fine  old  table  wines,   their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 

HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,  FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.  REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


GOOD  PRINTING  AND   CHEAP. 
Messrs.   Peplow  &  Goodwin,   GOG  Montgomery  street,  execute  fine  printing  at 
reasonable  rates.     Don't  fail  to  give  "  Charlie,"  the  former  Baldwin  Theater  treasurer 
and  manager,  a  call. 


ALFRED   GREENEBAUM  &  CO. 
This  reliable  firm  are  the  sole    agents  for  the    George   Goulet  &  Co.'s   cham- 
page,  Belfast  ginger  ale  and  a  full  line  French  liquors,  cordials  ;  also,  brandies,  whiskies 
of  superior  quality. 

"AZULE"  NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER. 
This  pure,  natural  mineral  water  is  indorsed  by  all  the  medical  profession  for  its 
great  medicinal  properties.     The  depot  for  its  sale  is  at  513  Sacramento  street. 


SURE  CURE  FOR  DYSPEPSIA. 
Damiana  Bitters  not  only  gives  a  good  appetite  but  is  a  sure  cure  for  dyspepsia. 
It  has  the  confidence  of  physicians  and  their  full  indorsement. 

CHINA  AND  GLASSWARE. 
R.  A.  Swain  &  Co.,  16  Post  street,  have  the  finest  assortment  of  glass  and  china- 
ware  on  the  Pacific  coast.     Try  them. 


LEMP'S  ST.  LOUIS  BEER. 
Mr.  Otto  Normann,  411  Bush  street,  is  the  sole  agent  for  this  celebrated  beer  for 
the  Pacific  coast. 


KASTERX  ROOT  BEER  REMOVAL 
It.  1..  St.  John  &  Co.,  manufacturers  of  genuine  Eastern  Boot  I'.eer.  have  re- 
moved from  14  Hayes  street  t . .  1 1  l'  Golden  Gate  avenue,  wherewith  increased  facilities 
tbeyare  prepared  to  supply  the  public  with  that  delicious,  cheap  ami  wholesome 
beverage.  BesideB  being  a  pleasant  and  refreshing  drink,  it  is  beneficial  in  many  com- 
plaints, and  is  especially  valuable  as  a  stomachic  Pinto  and  quarts  [with  patent 
stoppers)  ,0  cents  and  si. 1(1  per  dozen,  delivered  free.  Give  it  a  trial  during  the 
holidays. 

GRAND  PACIFIC  SKATING  RINK. 

The  revival  in  roller-skating  this  winter  is  in  a  great  measure  due  to  the  admirable 
arrangements  of  the  Grand  Pacific  Skating  Rink,  corner  Sutter  and  Jones  streets.  The 
rink  is  thronged  nightly  with  our  best  people  for  the  enjoyment  of  this  most  healthful 
and  delightful  exercise.  Every  attention  is  paid  to  visitors,  and  instructions  given  to 
those  who  have  not  mastered  the  art  of  slipping  along  at  lightning  speed. 

A  GREAT   SUCCESS   IX   BREWING. 

John  Wieland,  who  has  lately  returned  from  his  visit  East,  is  about  to  commence 
the  largest  lager  beer  brewing  enterprise  on  the  Pacific  coast.  It  is  said  lie  will  expend 
s 'till, dim,  will  |klve  the  largest  icehouse  in  the  world  and  the  largest  brewery.  During 
the  past  year  the  Philadelphia  Brewery  sold  64,000  barrels  of  beer,  and  with  the  energy 
displayed  by  Mr.  Wieland,  this  will  be  doubled  the  coming  year. 

A  GREAT  CURATIVE  AGENT. 
The  Chicago  Magnetic  Shield  Company,  long  established  at  106  Post  street,  cure 
positively  the  most  obstinate  cases  of  rheumatism,   neuralgia,  etc.     Their  magnetic 
jackets,  corsets,  etc.,  cure  all  chronic  ailments  that  medicine  cannot  reach.     See  the 
large  advertisement  (with  cut  of  lady  wearing  jacket)  in  another  column. 

GRAND  OPENING  OF  THE  NEW  HOME  SEWING  MACHINE  CO. 
The  New  Home  Sewing  Machine  Company  will  open  during  the  holidays,     There 
will  be  a  fine  display  of  art  in  fine  sewing.     This  company  have  taken  the  large  stores, 
108  and  110  Post  street,  which  have  been  elegantly  fitted  up. 


PREBLE'S  OREGON  CIDER. 
This  brand  is  the  best  production  on  the  Pacific  coast,  made  from  sound  Oregon 
apples  and  warranted  to  keepln  any  climate. 


"ELECTRICITY  IS  LIFE." 
W.  J.  Home's  electric  belt  and  electric  truss  has  80,000  cures  reported  during  the 
last  two  years.    They  give  thirty  days'  free  trial.     Head  office,  702  Market  street. 


A  FINE  BRAND  OF  WHISKY. 
Mr.  James  Gibb.  617  Merchant  street,  is  the  sole  agent  for  the  sale  of  the  cele- 
brated Belmont  whisky. 

Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in  :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  38  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  S1.00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  CaL 


Lyman  Page,  Esq.,  Contractor,  25  years  a  resident  of  Portland,  says  :  For  12 
years  I  suffered  from  liver  complaint — tried  everything.  Cured  with  6  bottles  of 
Pfunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier. 

J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have  always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     £3TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 


TOURISTS 


SHOULD    VISIT 


ICHIBAN 


20,    22,    24    GEARY    ST. 


THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF   THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


ichi  :b^:n\ 


Whole- 

sale. 


This  Exhibition  is  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  .American  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  IOIII  BAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  .in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not.  _____ 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 


=r^^»  Those  who  work  early  and  late 
#^T5jj|  ,l"'d  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cr.qfcs&^tnZt  ojneiJLjeppuxDBa'sORKGON  Blood 
_  Puripikr  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
feV^|if"^  ventative  of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
fr*  M0m>  beat.  It  checks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,  relieves  Constipation 
Dyspepsia  and  Eiliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  system  by  making  New,  Rich  Blood. 
All  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  its.     $1.00  bottles  G  for  §5.00. 


Miri:|lin!iMl; 

^PFUNDEFTSI 

liiviwiiiiiHi'l 
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THE    WASP. 


MAGNETIC 
SHIELDS 

Are  for  the  Scientific  Application 
of  the  Magical  Force  —  MAG- , 
NETISM  to  the  Human  Organ- 
ism. 

THEY  CORE  CHRONIC 
AILMENTS  THAT  MEDI- 
CINE   WILL    NOT.       We  use 

Jackets, 

Corsets, 

Belts, 

Leggings, 
KucC'Caps. 

Throat  Shields, 

Insoles, 
Lung  Protectors, 

Mittens, 

file.,  fitc. 

according  to  the  locality  and 
nature  of  the  disease. 


WE  CURE  DISEASE 

by  the  use  of  a  primal  energy — 
remedial  in  its  act  on,  universal 
in  its  application  and  positive  in 
its  effe<  ts,  hei  gin  harmony  with 
IMMUTABLE  LAW. 

Nothing  under  the  shining  sun 
equals  the  power  and  force  of  a 
stream  of  Magnttism  poured  up- 
on the  vital  paitg  of  man:  he 
becomes  1  teraily 

BOKN      K.IIV, 

We  invited  intelligent  and  edu- 
cated people  and  physicians  to 
investigate  our  claims. 


$1  invested  in  our  INSOLES 
insures  WARM  FEET  and  frfe- 
dom  from  RHEUMATISM, 
CRAMPS  and  COLDS. 


Our  New  Book,  "  PLAIN 
IEO A If  TO  HEALTH,"  Free 


CHICAGO  MAGNETIC  SHIELD  COMPANY 

106  Post  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FREDERI0KS6RUG  BREWING  GO. 

SAN    JOSE, 

Lager  Beer. 

General  Depot:    539  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.F. 


THE  LARGEST  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Smoking  Jackets,  Morning  Gowns 

AT 

M.    HART'S, 

Men's     Furnishing     Store, 

N.  E.  Cor.  KEARNY  and  PINE  STREETS. 


A  NEW  and  IMPROVED  SEWING  MACHINE 

THE    LIGHT    RUNNING 

NEW   HOME 

sar  Having   more    POINTS     OF     EXCELLENCE    and 
LARGER   SALES  than  any  of  its   Compstitors. 


Agents  wanted  at  every  place  on  the  Pacific  Coast.       Call  or  Address 

THE  NEW  HOME   SEWING   MACHINE  CO. 

108    &    110    POST    STREET,    SAN    FRANCIS  30. 


L  D.  STONE  &  CO, 


422  and  424  Battery  Street,  San  Francisco 


-ILLUSTRATED     CATALOGUE     SENT      ON     APPLICATION.- 


THE    WASP. 
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THE  TABER    GALLERY. 


The  Wasp  ia  indebted  to  Mr.  Taber  forBeveralof  the  Pacitic  coast  views 
which  appear  in  this  number.  Mr.  Taber  has  attained  the  most  prominent 
position  among  the  photographers  of  this  city,  and  his  gallery  is  in  every  re- 
spect admirably  and  artistically  equipped.  His  photographs  of  the  Bcenery 
of  this  section  of  the  world  are  eagerly  sought  for  by  tourists,  who  tiud  in 
his  views  a  most  faithful  reproduction  of  the  natural  wonders  of  the  Pacitic 
coast. 


General  Grant,  for  the  tirst  time  in  his  life,  has  declined  something 
a  pension.     Let  us  be  just,  though  :  it  had  not  been  offered  him. 


J.     GUNDLACH. 


C.     BUNDSCHU. 


J.    GUNDLACH    &   CO. 


-"^K^-rVv      .fiat 


THE 


Office  and  Wine  Vaults : 
Corner  MARKET  and  SECOND  STREETS. 


WM  J.  LEMP'S 


WESTERN    BREWERY, 
ST.  LOUIS,   MO. 


LEMFS 

ST.  LOUIS 
BEER. 


ORDERS 

from 

Dealers 

promptly 

attended 

to. 


OTTO  NORMANN 


411    BUSH   STREET,  S.   F. 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast. 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

IFIRIZLsTTIEIR, 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL    FOR    A    BOTTLE. 

CUNNINGHAM,  CCRTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


Thia  houso  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 

—OP— 

TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  is  moat  delightfully  situated,  and 
the  Cuiaino  ia  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 


GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogn. 

Tiirbe   Blocks  from  all  Stkamkr  Landings. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  moat  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Rates  for 
Families. 
RO»RD  AND  LODGING,  $1  PER  DAY. 

Meals,  £5c. ;   Lodging,  25c.  and  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.     No  Chinese 

Employed, 

E.  LEWISTON,   Prop'r, 

Late  of  Minnesota  House. 
O.  CLAKK,  Agent. 


American     Exchange 
Hotel, 

SANSOME  ST.,  COB.   HALLECK,   S.  F. 

Thia  hotel  ia  the  very  center  of  the  business 
portion  of  the  city,  and  haa  been  renovated  and 
newly  furnished  throughout.  The  traveling 
public  will  lind  this  to  be  the  most  convenient 
as  well  as  the  most  comfortable  and  respectable 
hotel  in  the  city.  TABLE  FIRST-CLASS. 
Board  and  Room  $1,  SI. 26  and  31.60  per  day. 
Nice  Single  Rooms,  per  night,  50  cents.  Break- 
fasts or  Dinners,  60  cents.  Lunch,  25  cents. 
Eighteen  Tickets,  good  for  any  meils,  §5.  Hot 
anel  Cold  Baths,  free.  Free  Coach  to  and  from 
the  hotel. 


QKO.  W.    MACFARLANB.  H.    E.   MACFARLANB. 

G.  W.  MACFARLANE  &  GO. 

Importers 
and  Commission  Merchants, 

Fire-Proof  lEnllding, 
QUEEN     STREET,    HONOLULU,    II.    I. 

AQKNTB  FOR 

J.  Fowler  &  Co.  Steam  Plow  and  Portable  Tram- 
way Works,  Leeds. 

Mirrless,  Watson  &  Co. 'a  Sugar  Machinery,  Glas- 
gow. 

Glasgow  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Packets. 

Liverpool  and  Honolulu  Lino  of  Packets. 

London  and  Honolulu  Line  of  Steamers. 

Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.  1  1    k  I   i  it  M    ST., 
Trent*  all  Chronic  and  Special  DUeane 

\<H  \«;    MEN. 

Tho  following  symptoms  arc  frequently  met 
with  among  young  inch  : 

Loan   of   .Memory  and   Energy,  Eyes   growin 

Weak,  Eruptlona  on  the  Forehead,  [fnranihlng 

Sleep,  U;id  Feilitii,'  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
A|.|.ri.'licnsion»  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So* 

eietv,  an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves  of  this,  tho  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.      DR.    SPINNEY 

ill  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  be  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

Thore  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  tho  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  s  uch 
coses,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  U  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.    Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &,  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

San     Francisco    Savings     Union 
632  California  St.,  cor.  Webb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  31st  December, 
1884,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  r;tte  of 
four  and  thirty-two  one-hundredtha  (4  32-100) 
per  cent,  per  annum  on  Term  Deposita,  and 
three  and  six-tenths  (3  G-10)  per  cent,  per  annum 
on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  from  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Friday,  2d  January,  1885. 

L0VELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

6DO     REAR- 
^O   NY8t 

San  Francisco— Eb- 
tablished  In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
dlBeosea  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently DUEKD. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
,..-_.-  The  Doctor  haB  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure,  Persons  at  s 
distance  may  be  OTJKED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP. 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  Fluent  and  cheap  en  t  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stook  for  Suujjb,  Mudo  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  tt,U(Jl),l)U0  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Ih  a 
success  and  a  bonn  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  Sec  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"   &c. 

Genuine  only  with  the  faa-Bimile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  Thetillo"  Baron  Licbig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  arc  informed  that  the  Liel'ig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  v*  Hb 
Baron  Liebig's  guarantee  of  gonuincniBs. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  T<>  ho  had  of  nil  Siorekeipers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  So1?  Agent-  for  the 
Unit,  d  States  (wholesale  only)  0.  David  A 
Co.,9,Fencharth  Avenue, Londun,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    1>y    RICHARDS 
HARRISON,     Kan     Francisco. 

WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DECORATING, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 
G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

(iir,  uiiii  <;»  market  ST. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SAN80MB  ST..    BAN  FBAN0I80O 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receivo  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  Trub  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 
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THE    WASP. 


Pa  :     What,  Mary,  not  going  to  church? 

Daughter  :     No,  pa. 

Pa  :  But  I  thought  all  young  ladies  liked  to  go 
to  church.     You  used  to  be  regular. 

Daughter  :  Yes  ;  but  that  was  before  the  new 
minister  came. 

Pa  :  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  the  new 
minister  ? 

Daughter  :     He's  married. 


"  See  Wkat  Cuticura  Does  for  Me ! " 
TNFANTILE  and  Birth  Humors v  Milk  Crust,  Scaled 
Head,  Eczemas,  and  every  form  of  Itching,  Scaly, 
Pimply,  Scrofuluous  and  Inherited  Diseases  of  the  Blood, 
Skin  and  Scalp,  with  Loss  of  Hair,  cured  by  the  Cuti- 
cura Remedies.  Absolutely  pure  and  safe.  Cuticura,  the 
great  Skin  Cure,  50  cents;  Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite 
Skin  Beautifier  and  only  Medicinal  Baby  Soap,  25  cents, 
and  Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  Blood  Purifier,  $1,  are 
sold  by  druggists.  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Bos- 
ton.    Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


P0WBE1 


HAS    NO    EQUAL!  ±S 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Economical  in  the  Market, 

Never    "Varies    in    Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physicians,  Chemists 
and  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

PREPARED    BY  THE 

BOTHIN    MANUFACTURING  XO., 

SjU*  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


HEN  LEY'S 

CHALLENGE      ROLLER 


SKATE 


ACKNOWLEDGED   BY   EXPERTS   AS   THE 

MOST  COMPLETE,  SCIEN- 
TIFIC SKATE  and  by  Rink 
Men  as  the  MOST  DURA- 
BLE one  in  the  market.  Lib- 
eral terms  to  the  trade.  For 
new  48-page  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue, send  4c.  stamp  to 
M.  €.  1IE\LEY,  Richmond,  Incl.  Mention  this  paper. 


CONSUMPTION. 

I  have  a  positive  remedy  Air  the  above  disease ;  by  its 
use  thousands  of  cases  ol  the  worst  kind  and  of  long 
staadlnc  have  been  cured.  Indeed,  sostroiiRls  my  faith 
in  ltseiliciirv.i.li:it  1  «-,.!  6,-inlTWO  HOTTLKS  FREE, 
together  with,  a  VAI-UABT.KTliKATISK  on  this  disease 
to  any  sufferer.     Give  express  and  P.  O.addn  ss. 

UR.  T.  A.  SLOCUir ,  181  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


eYf  ff^uxel^ee 


St  -  -   ,  .  -  - 
Nervous    'ft    J         Lost  flfc    Weakness 

Dehllilff     ^"^    Manhood     ■  and  Decay 

A  favorite  prescription  of  a  noted  specialist  (now  ra- 
llied.)   Drugeints  can  fill  fc.    Address 

DR.  WARD**  CO.,  LOUISIANA,  M<fe 


LOVE 

to  all  This  hanaso 


COURTSHIP  and  MARRIAGE. 
"Wonderful  secrets,  revelations  and 
discoveries  for  married  or  single. 


Bsecurinffhealth,wealthandhappiness 

some  book  of  leo  pag-es,maiIedioror'~ 

10  cents  by  the  Union  Publishing  Co.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


CRAZY 


PSend  ten2e.  stamps  for  samplesnnd 
li'.ukoi'i':Lin'v  ■itiU'hi'Sjdi-sijTus,  &c.  for 
ATCHWORK 
Yale  Silk.  Works,  Now  Haven,  Ct 


"  My  beloved  daughter/'  he  aaid,  as  he  stroked 
her  golden  curls  with  one  hand  and  scratched  his 
chin  with  the  other,  "next  week  is  your  mar- 
riage. " 

"  Yes,  papa,  and  I  wanted  to  ask  how  much 
money  I  am  to  expect  from  you?" 

"  H'm  ;  well,  in  case  wheat  goes  up  five  cents 
per  bushel,  I  shall  probably  make  the  check  for 
$10,000;  but  in  case  wheat  takes  a  drop  of  ten 
cents,  you  must  not  expect  such  liberality." 

"Oh,  no,  no!  of  course  not;  but  I  was  just 
thinking  that  perhaps  you'd  like  to  give  me  $25 
cash  in  hand  and  settle  the  whole  matter  now. 
While  I  do  not  doubt  your  integrity  of  character, 
it  takes  money  to  go  on  a  bridal  tour  to  Chicago." 

"  Grant  me  a  favor  before  I  go?" 
Pleaded  Augustus,  soft  and  low  ; 

"  Lay  your  dear  head  upon  my  breast, 
Encircling  arms  shall  guard  its  rest, 
And  love  in  a  kiss  shall  be  expressed  ! 
Ah,  do  not,  do  not  say  me  no — 
I  die  to  be  by  your  lips  caressed  ! 

"  Dear  boy,"  she  murmured,  "not  to-night ; 
Don't  think  me  cold  and  heartless  quite ; 
But  I  cannot  kiss  you  before  you  go  ; 
Not  that  I  love  you  less,  you  know, 
Nor  that  I  wish  caprice  to  show  ; 
But  simply  because — I'll  tell  you  right — 
I  hate  the  smell  of  onions  so." 

((  How  Gilbertian  !"  remarked  she,  as  they  were 
listening  to  the  exquisite  and  refined  humor  of  the 
undraped  libretto  of  the  Adamless  Mien  the  other 
night. 

"And  how  Sullivanesque!"  responded  he,  as  a 
charming  melody  from  the  female  orchestra  en- 
tered his  outstretched  ear. 

The  latter  adjective  is  a  valuable  one,  and  will 
doubtless  soon  become  permanently  incorporated. 
It  will  be  equally  of  service  to  describe  the  tuneful 
music  of  the  English  composer  and  the  hard  hit- 
ting of  Boston's  favorite  son. 

Fire-proof — Smoke. 


San  Lorenzo  Packing  Co 

A    COUNTRY   CANNERY. 

Packers  of  Pure   California  Fruits,  in 

Syrup  made  from  the  Best  Dry 

G-ranulated  Sugar. 


TRADE 


MARK 


Housewife  attention  is  directed    to  the  San  Lorenzo 

.PA .lis  and  JELLIES,  which  arc  made  from 

Pare  White  Sugar  and  Frnits. 


NO   GLUCOSE   OR  BROWN  SUGAR 

ITSED    IN    THIS    FACTORY. 


tively    cured  in  60  days  bj 
_.    Jlorne'w  JElectro-Hiicnetlt 
livIt-Ti'UKH,  eon. blued:     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
0V^»  generating  :i  continuous  El  retried  Mag- 
'  netio  Current .   Scieniilk-.  Powerful,  Durable 
Comfortable  and    Effective  in  curing  Rup- 
ture. Price  liL-iluccd.  o<>0  cured  in  s'A.  Ni.tuI  for  pnnvphle 
ELECTKO-MAGTSKTIC  TRUSS   COMPANY 
703  Makket  StuilET,  San  Fkancisco. 


Manhood  Restored 

Remedy  Free.— A  victim  of  youthful  imprudence 
causing  Premature  Decay,  Nervous  Debility,  Lost 
Manhood,  Ac,  having  tried  in  vain  every  known 
remedy, has  discovered  a  simple  meansof  Belf-cure, 
which  he  will  send  FREE  to  his  fallow-sufferers. 
Address,  J.H.REE  VES,  -13  Chatham  St.,New  York. 


BJRCH'S    ,:  -,_       K-EV 


AND  NOT 

'WEAK   OUT 


C^\l     1%  by  watchmakers.  By  mailKc.  Circulars 

©  W  b  fe#  tree.  J.  8.  Bjboh  &  Co..  as  Bay  St..  H .  Y 


It  is  understood  that  the  policy  of  France  ("spite 
of  her  capers  in  Chinashop)  is  essentially  conser- 
vative, and  that  the  government  has  no  mind  to 
go  astray  in  search  of  novelties.  Probable  enough. 
No  animal  is  likely  to  go  far  astray  if  it  had  been 
once  marked — still  less  if  ic  has  been  Bismarcked. 

A  big  thing  is  so  far  from  being  a  sure  thing 
that  it  usually  gets  left.  The  big  carriage  wheels 
are  invariably  the  hind  wheels. 


If"      CtKBRATEB^'l^ 


fck  „  STOM  ACH_  d» 

B1TTES&S 


In  cases  of  dyspepsia,  de- 
bility, rheumatism,  fever  and 
ague,  liver  complaint,  inac- 
tivity of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder,  constipation  and 
other  organic  maladies,  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  is  a 
tried  remedy,  to  which  the 
medicalbrotherhoodhavelent 
their  professional  sanction, 
and  which  as  a  tonic,  altera- 
tive and  household  specific 
for  disorders  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels  has  an  un- 
bounded popularity. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1885, 


NEW-GROP  RAISINS, 

Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 
SOUTHERN    CALIFORNIA, 

WHERE 

Grapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Then 
Largest  Size. 


^STEW-CROP 

London  Layers, 

AND 

MUSCATEL  RAISINS, 

In  "Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consignment  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  we 
invite  the  attention  of  the 

FANCY    GROCERY    TRADE    TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  the  Wholesale  Trade  Only. 

Samples  cheerfully  shown  to  Retailers  and  names  of  Jobbers 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

MARKET    AND    MAIN    STREETS. 


To  It  oung,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (Now  Improved) 

iriiJI'l-H/'  Ri-.lt"  171nxH.lniM>  io 


Electricity  is 
da  lack  of  it  Is  Dis- 


tricBelt, 
Life,  and  a  k  _ . 
ease  and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
SO.UOO  cure-.-  reported  In  18S3, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  In  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limbs,  Nervous 
Debility.  Lumbago,  General  Debility.  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys.  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma.  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Kry.sipel-.s,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Bill's,  Epilepsy.  Ague,  Dijihetcs.  Send  stamp 

for  Pamphlet.     W.  J.  HORttE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal,     Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 


FHEB  TO  ALL 


in  large  typo  on 

Manual  of  Etinui 


70 


Chromo  Cards  aiid  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  ten  one 
cent  stamps,    ACME  MFG.  CO.,  lyoryton,  Conn. 


THE     WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
lai  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
"Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
^Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
torntonee,  British  Columbia  and  Alatika,  as  fol 
'owe  : 

lall  for  n  In     Soul  hern     Coast     Itoutc- 

Sleamers  will  sail  about  every  secend  day  a.  m. 
(or  tho  following  portt  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
v.ii  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luie 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Flue- 
acme,  Sun  Pedro  Los  Angeles  aMd  San  Diego. 

British  «  olumbln  and  Alaska  Route. 

-Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
!rom  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  tho  6th  of 
aach  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  \V.  T.,  Victoria, 
ind  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrlsburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
tend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
tearing  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  aamc  month. 

Victoria  nnd  Pace!    Sound   Boutc— 

The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER  and  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
Ian  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Dee.  1st,  9th, 
17th,  26th;  Jan.  2d,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereafter  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  Townsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stcila:oom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  Hiver  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  and  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsend  on  Dec.  1st,  !>th,  17th  and  25th, 
and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Dec.  2d,  10th,  isth  and  20th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Boutc— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  tho  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON,  CO- 
LUMBIA or  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC,  carrying  the 
United  States  Mail,  galling  day*—  Dec.  5th, 
10th,  15th,  20th,  -26th,  30th,  and  every  following 
fifth  lay  for  Portland  »nd  Astoria,  Oregon, 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  ( Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  evory  Monday 
(or  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
»od  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT ' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF   — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
.  vented,  combining  in 
\  £  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
)J  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
'  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street.  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 

WHOLE8AI.E 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros.,  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ever  produced.  Ks- 
PBOULLY  adapted  for  Artists  and  Musicians. 
The  coming  Upright  Piano  "of  America.  We 
invite  critical  examination  and  comparison. 

F.  W.|KPI  \<  Tit  A  CO.,  Paclllc  Coast 
Agents,  S3  and  25  Fifth  St.,  opp.  II.  ft. 
mm,  San  Eranclsco,  Cat. 

SEND   FOlt   1LLUSTRKATKD   CATAliOUUK. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  COS 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

Wn.     T.    COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
32]     Market    Street, 

0WNEB3    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekuges  and  FrelgUt  to  Honolulu. 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 
DR.  BiINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  ot 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivr  Hun- 
dred D0LLAB3  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  SI. 50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  S6.  Hent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  Bymptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  Becrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  or  Itcnncd 

Sugars,  including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &.  CO., 

AGENT8. 
Office.  208  California  St. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

Adolightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  hau  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyepopsiaor  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  am 
other  ever  offered  to  tho  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iarForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


int.  1 1 1  i;h.  > 

WON  ERFUL 
GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  Tho  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  Bpeed- 
ily,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
casea  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  coses  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  thie  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  from  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  be 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Moat  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
£3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


iiiiiii:,  891  liuthiiM. 


REFINEKY, 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vlcc-Prenldcnt 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


££T  Cl'RKS  WIT* 
I'NFAILINQ  CKB 
TAINTY         N-rVOUt- 

and  Physical  De 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  VI. 
L'ility,  and  all  tbr 
terrible  results  ot 
excesses  and  indl*- 
cretionc  't  pre 
vents  permanent' 
ly  all  weakening 
drains    upon     the 

tile  System,         PRRMANENT     CURK8     Gt'ARANTBBD 

Price  82.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR  C.  D.  SALF1ELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  6*-n  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  Btating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Street*. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  8.  ». 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nicb, 
ABhton  &  Son's  Salt. 


USEFUL 

HOLIDAY    PRESENTS 


Youa?  and  Old. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants. 

AGENTS     FOR 

Sprcckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  HepwortU's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  (Holler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 
Corner  Fremont, SAN  FRANCISCO 


{■'Inc  Hold  Spectacles  and  Eye*  Glasses, 

Elegant  Opera -Classes,  microscopes. 

Drawing  Sets,  Etc., 

at  Exceedingly  Low  ltatcs. 


MULLER,  Leading  Optician 
135    MONTGOMERY    ST., 


Near    Bush. 
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El 


Brewing  Association 

ST.    IjOU 


S*sb*   "Cordon  Boie" 


\W-  budmiser 


extra  dry 
^verzenaV 

JlP0RIATION'«l8g 
l?4.423  C@* 


Exceeding  the   Importation  of  our  largest  Competitor  by 
37,156  Cases. 


TJL.  BLfflS 

CELEBRATED 
BOTTLED 

MILWAUKEE 

EXPORT 


APOLLINAEIS  WATER 

(NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER.) 


HUNYADI JANOS 

(NATURAL  APERIENT  WATER. 


LIQUID  BREAD  (or  Malt  Extract) 

DAVID  NICHOLSON,  Prop'r,   St.  Louis, 

Phoenix  Distilling  Co's  Chicago,  111. 

EXTRA  EXTRA 

TRIPLE  REFINED  SPIRITS 
FRENCH  COLOGNE  SPIRITS 

and  ALCOHOL 


MILLIN  &  RANKIN'S 

BELFAST  GINGER  ALE. 

CINCINNATI  COOPERAGE  CO. 


"  DIAMOND  DISTILLERIES," 


MADDUX,  HOBART  &  CO.,  CINCINNATI,  OHIO. 


Gold  Medals  and  Premiums  awarded 
Philadelphia,  1876, 

Panand878'  WINCHESTER  DISTILLERY, 

Amsterdam,  1883. 

'SOUR  MASH,"    'RUTLAND."      L.  O.  MADDUX  &  CO.,  DAYTON,  KY. 


«§fe        OO. 


-«* — -AGENTS— 
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-I  lO    CENTS. 


The  LARGEST  HAT  STORE  on  this  COAST. 


^r~ 

I 


Herrmann,  The  Hatter. 

(  C.  Herrmann  &  Co.  ) 
332  to  336  Kearny  Street, 

Between  Bi-sh  and  Pine  Sts.  San  Feancisco. 

FINEST  PHOTOS  IN  THE  CITY 


IMPERIAL   GALLERY, 

72454  Market  Street, 
the  celebrated 

CHAMPAGNE  WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman,  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

Cachet  <3lanc,  tv«  s*. .  n^a^% ST* 


Son/mux  Red  and  White  Wines  \ In  c"d"ee"Lu°em&  FilT' A' 


CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF   SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID   UP  $3,000,000. 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  Street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

CALIFORNIA 

SAFE  DEPOSITITRUST  CO. 

326  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pi-es.;  C.  R.  Thompson  (late  of  Union  Trust  Co., 
N.  Y.)  Treas.;  \Vm.  Cunningham,  Sec. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP  AND  SURPLUS,        -        $925,000. 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits, 

At  3  per  cent,  per  annum  for  Deposits  to  remain  30  days  or 
longer;  2  per  cent,  on  Deposits  subject  to  check  at  sight. 
Loans  made  on  Collateral  Security. 

Vault  Department :  Safes,  $2  to  $20  per  month,  $15  to  $200 
per  year.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  received  on  Special  Deposit 
for  safe  keeping.  Open  S  a.m.  to  6  p.m.,  S.  E.  cor.  Montgomery 
and  California  Streets.  Gen 'I  W.  L.  Elliott,  Vice-Pres. 

F.  E.  K.  Whitney,  Sup't  and  Chief  of  Patrol. 


CHARLES  DIETLE, 
PRIZE  BOOT  MAKER, 

235  Bush  St.,      San  Francisco. 


SHIPPER  &  SCHWARTZ, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

733  Market  Street,       -        Opposite  Dupont, 

san  francisco,  cal. 

Sol.  ShH'I'ER,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  late  from 
Portland,  Oregon. 


PRIZE- 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  MAKER. 


JOHN    UTSCHIG, 


326  Eush  Street, 


San  Francisco. 


BURR  &   FINK, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

620  Market  Street, 
opposite  palace  hotel  entrance. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

THE    CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society, 

JUNCTION    MARKET  AND   POWELL  STS. 


Deposits  received.     Loans  made  on  city  and  country  property 
at  low  rates. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    WIRE   WORKS. 

C.  H.  GRUENHAGEN, 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

ALL  KINDS  of  WIRE  WORK 

669   MISSION   STREET, 
BET.  THIRD  AND   NEW   MONTGOMERY. 

Best  Shirts, 

Underwear  and  Furnishing  Goods. 

CARMANY, 

25  Kearny  Street. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers. 

"ARGONAUT,"  "I.  F.  COTTER,"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Bouriion  Whiskies, 
408   FRONT  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 

gTUDEBAKER   BROS.' 

CARRIAGES  AND  BUGGIES 

201-207  Market  Street,      San  Francisco. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE    STEVENS, 

318   FRONT  STREET,  Room  a,         SAN   FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "  EXCELSIOR  !  " 

C.    ZINNS, 
FASHIONABLE     TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.  (Masonic  Temple), 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS,  EXTRACTS, 

CALIFORNIA  WINES,  ETC. 

714  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

P.  O.  Box  1443.     Telephone  No.  S7. 

Drink    Donald    McMillan's    CELERY   Tonic  ! 


A.  S.  Hallidie,  Pre*. 


Henry  L.  Davis,  Sec'y. 


California  Wire  Works, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  de  cription  of  Wire  Goods, 
Brass,  Copper  and  Iron  Wire  Clotli,  Wire  Work  Railings 
Guards,  Screens,  Sieves,  Shade  Clotli,  Bird  Cages,  Battery 
Screens,  etc. 

Office  and  Salesroom: 
6  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    S.  F. 


LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agrnt  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

st.  louis,  mo. 

411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  always  on  hand. 

jtSTORUERS    FROM    DEALERS   1'ROMITLV  ATTENDED   TO.TEH 


$ 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. NECa0^4s^nAdR^SMERY 


WEST  COAST  FURNITURE 

COMPANY, 

COB.  FOI'HTII  «t  lillltS!    STS.,  S.  F., 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Furniture,      Bedding, 
and    Upholstery, 

Wooden  Mantels  and  Hardwood 
House  Finish  a  Specialty. 

A    large    Assortment     Constantly    on 
lland  and  .Hade  to  Order. 

Every  Article  Warranted  and  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Saulmann's 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  San  FranciBco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  "WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  RELSCHE. 


KOHLER  &  VAN  BERGEN. 

FINE 
Old  Table|a| 

wines.  'Ty 

ZMJFANDEL,  5^*1 

CLARETS,    ff/«fjfe 
HOCKS,  J   >P 


pouts, 

SlIERRIES.Etc-^ 

VAULTS:     e. 

417,  419  Mont'ery     '   < 

Branch. :     ^ 

987  to  993  Market    ~">. 

DNDER  GRAND 
CENTRAL   MARKET. 

Growers    and    Dealers    in 
CALIFORNIA 

Wines    and    Brandies. 

Winery  and  Distillery  at  Sacramento. 
PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

AM    AIQ    Montgomery   St, 

•fl  I  J       mTt\f  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Veuve  Clicquot 

(YELLOW    LABEL) 

CHAM  P  AGNE. 

QUARTS  AND  PINTS. 

A.   VIGNIERTsole   Agent, 

429  A  431  BATTERY  ST.,  S.  F. 


DR.  HENLEY'S 


CELERY 


Tie  Greatest 
serrtne 
Known. 


BEEF 

iron: 


(llsolu's  Extract), 

tie  Wonderful  Hatntlve 

and  Mjoratoi. 


(Pyropnospnati),  ■ 

Tonic  lor  tie  Blood,  and 

Food  lor  tie  Brain, 


3 


THIS  VALUABLE  DISCOVERY,  lately  pre- 
pared and  sold  in  Portland,  Or.,  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  that  locality  and  performed  many 
astonishing  cures.  As  a  NERVINE  and  TONIC 
it  is  unsurpassed.  The  combination  of  CELERY, 
BEEF  and  IRON  has  shown  to  possess  wonderful 
power  to  build  up  broken  down  constitutions 
and  restore  vigor  to  both  mind  and  body.  It  is 
an  efficient  remedy  in  cases  of  GENERAL  DE- 
BILITY, NERVOUS  EXHAUSTION,  SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NEURALGIA,  DYSPEPSIA,  LOSS 
of  PHYSICAL  and  MENTAL  POWERS,  and  in 
all  derangements  of  health  where  an  efficient  and 
agreeable  Tonic  and  Nervine  is  required. 

Prepared  and  Sold  by 

TTJTHILL.    COX    &    CO., 

637  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco.    " 


THE  LARGEST 

BREWERY 

West  of  St.  Louis. 


Beer   Shipped    Daily   to   all 
parts  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


JOHN     WIELAND, 

Proprietor, 
Second  St.,  nr.  Folsom,  S.F. 


QAN  f RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

?   ?   ?   P   ?    ?    ? 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


'JESSE  MOORE 

WHISKEY." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


[MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  and  419 

!]  Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.   II.    Moore, 

OF 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  B.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  CO. 


RIPE    OLD    WINES. 

(UNSURPASSED— DELICIOUS  FLAVOR.) 

"Wine  Vaults:    Market  &  Second,  S.F. 


THE    BEST  Pure  Natural  Mineral  Water.    In- 
dorsed by  the  Medical  Profession. 

DEPOT:     513    SACRA  1IEXTO    STREET. 


THE    GENUINE 

KRUG 

Champagne 

FROM  FRANCE, 

IN  QUARTS 

AND 

PINTS. 


Important  Notice 


We  beg  to  inform  tbc  Trade  tbnt  wc 
have  constantly  on  band    for  sale  In 

lOtS  tO  Sllit,  IN  B0SD  OR  DUTY  PAID:  GEORGE 

GOULET  A  CO'S  Champagnes,  in  quarts 
pints  and  half-pints;  in  111/11,  A 
JOLIVET,  Bordeaux,  full  assortment 
of  Clarets  and  Sauternes  ;  FRIEURICH 
SE1LER,  Deidcsheini,  Rhine  Wines,  of 
most  popular  brands ;  F.  DOIEZ1L 
Cognacs;  XEREZ  DE  LA  FRONTEBA, 
Cadiz,  sherries;  SILVA  .1  COSENS, 
Oporto  Port  nines;  GEORGE  ROE  A 
CO.,  Dublin,  Irish  Whistles;  CAN. 
TRELL  .1  COCDKAVE,  Belfast,  Ginger 
Ale ;  <  lub  Soda  Water,  Sparkling  Mont* 
serrat  and  Limc-Juiee  Syrup ;  a  full 
line  of  French  and  Amsterdam  Liqucrs 
and  Cordials  ;  a  full  line  of  Bourbon 
and  Rye  Whiskies;  II.  CLAUSEN  A 
SON  Brewing  Co.,  New  York,  Cele- 
brated Export  Champagne  Lager  Beer. 

Special  Discount  to  the  Trade  accord- 
ing to  quantity. 

Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co 

SOLE    AGENTS, 

123   Californa   St. 


=S^ 


~RTI  D      CLOVES 

ALWAYS 
GIVE 
SATIS- 
jC«        FACTION 

FACTORY  ;  No.  119  DUPONT  STREET, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post,  San  Francisco. 

PREBLE'S 

OREGON    CIDER. 

(In  Cases  and  Barbels.) 
Warranted   to   Keep   in  any  Climate. 

CAL.   AND    OREGON   CIDER    CO., 

2IS  DAVIS  STREET,  S.  F. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


^  STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  OOOK  &  SON- 


SAN     FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,     DECEMBER     27,      1884. 


THE        NEW        ELAINE 


THE    WASP. 


A  SWEET  GRADUATE   GIRL, 


Hypatia  Higgins  was  wondrous  fair ; 
With  her  violet  eyes  and  golden  hair, 
And  her  cheek  like  peach  on  a  sunny  wall, 
She  was  queen  of  the  girls  at  our  County  Ball. 

Before  her  beauty  I  bowed  my  head, 
"  This  measure  with  me  wilt  please  to  tread?" 

Softly  her  rosy  lips  she  stirred  ; 
"  Cui  bono,  sir?"  were  the  words  I  heard. 

I  rallied  my  wits  to  the  charge  again ; 
"  A  glass,  fair  maid,  of  the  good  champagne, 

Will  be  honum  for  both,"  I  smiling  cried, 
"  Ariston  men  hudor,"  the  nymph  replied. 

"  The  night-breeze  sleeps  and  the  moon  shines  fair — 
Wilt  tempt  with  me,  maiden,  the  balmy  air  ?  " 
And  O,  the  light  of  her  lustrous  eye, 
As  "Nox  trillistos"  I  heard  her  sigh. 

"  O,  little  my  Latin,  and  less  my  Greek, 

I  prithee,  sweet  lady,  deign  to  speak 

In  the  vulgar  tongue,  to  a  plain  young  man." 
"  Quosque  tandem  " — the  Fair  began. 

The  Fair  began,  I  heeded  not, 
Ab  I  turned  and  fled  that  accursed  spot ; 
Six  tumblers  I  drank  of  the  good  champagne, 
And  straight  proposed  to  my  cousin  Jane. 

Of  wisdom  or  beauty  Jane  makes  no  boast, 
But  she's  pretty  as  many,  and  wise  as  most; 
She  lights  my  cigar,  and  she  laughs  at  my  jest, 
And  she  gives  me  dinners  I  love  the  best. 

And — the  heavens  be  praised ! — she  has  never  heard 
Of  Greek  or  Latin  a  single  word  ; 
And  she  knows  no  more  than  her  baby's  nuss 
Of  the  Differential  Calculus. 

Many  a  varied  year  has  flown 
Since  I  left  that  lovely  Muse  alone ; 
And  many  a  Jack  has  found  his  Jill, 
But  Hypatia  Higgins  is  Higgins  still. 

The  light  of  her  violet  eyes  is  dim, 
And  the  waist  that  was  is  not  now  so  slim  ; 
And  her  cheek  has  deepened  its  dainty  pink, 
Till  Jane  and  I  are  disposed  to  think 
That  "  hudor  "  is  not  her  only  drink. 
And  still  must  she  flirt  with  men  of  old, 
For  the  men  of  to-day  are  deaf  and  cold ; 
There's  none  to  whisper  "  sus  agoypo" 
And  the  only  lover  she  e'er  will  know 
Is  the  Wooden  Spoon  of  her  long  ago. 

— Harry  iylottle,  in  "London  World/ 


UNDERTONES. 


I'm  verra  sure  there's  naething  left  in  life  fur  a  man  but  tae  yawn  aboot 
the  club  an'  think  o'  eatin'  an'  drinkin',  an'  the  leddies.  Oh  sirs,  but  wo- 
man is  an  awfu'  thing  when  ye  come  tae  think  o't.  The  ither  nicht  when  I 
wua  loongin'  in  a  drawin'-room,  stretchin'  ma  mug  frae  lug  to  lug  in  yawns 
o'  the  maist  elegant  languor,  up  comes  a  married  leddy,  an'  says  she  tae  me  : 

"  Guid  evenin',"  says  she. 

"  Noo,"  says  I,  pittin'  ma  thoombs  in  the  airm-holes  o'  ma  waistcoat  an' 
cockin'  ma  heed  tae  one  side  ;  "  noo,"  says  I,  "  what  the  deil  do  ye  waste 
yer  breath  fur  in  sayin'  sic  a  commonplace  thing  as  that  ?  " 

"  Hoch,"  says  she,  wi'  a  quiet  bit  o'  a  smile,  "I  jist  thocht  ye  wur  a 
gentleman." 

"  Aye,"  said  I,  "ye're  like  a'  yer  sex — fancyin'  that  ye  maun  ehairm  the 
men  wi'  meanin'less  fiddle-faddle.  Ah  weel,"  I  added,  wi'  anither  yawn, 
"life's  a  bore,  an'  the  only  excitement  a  man  o'  sense  has,  after  a',  is  to 
guard  himsel'  against  the  women.  It's  awfu'  to  bear  up  under  the  strain  o' 
leevin'  whan  one's  single ;  I'm  hanged  if  I  see  hoo  it  could  be  borne  if  one 
had  a  wife  tied  tae  him. " 

The  leddy  laughed,  an'  went  awa'  wi'  a  verra  guid  impression  o'  me,  an' 
for  the  rest  o'  the  evenin'  I  stood  leanin'  against  the  door-jamb  yawnin', 
tae  the  admiration  o'  a'  beholders. 


I  often  wonder  what  ma  gran'feyther,  auld  Duncan  McPherson,  would 
think  o'  me  if  he  wus  leevin'  an'  here.  But  he's  deed,  puir  body,  an'  can 
never  hae  the  hawppiness  tae  see  the  glory  o'  his  braw  Peter.  Gran'feyther 
never  had  a  pair  o'  breeks  in  a'  his  life,  while  I  hae  no  less  than  twa  pair, 
an'  as  mony  coats  an'  waistcoats,  to  say  naething  o'  sarks  an'  grauvats  an' 
a'  sorts  o'  haberdashery  an'  kickshaws.  I  wus  speakin'  aboot  this  tae  a 
fawsh'nable  young  leddy  I  wus  veesitin'  a  nicht  or  twa  back,  an'  I  says  till 
her,  says  I : 

' '  Cosh,  an'  ye  should  hae  seen  ma  gran'feyther  in  his  kilts  on  a  winter's 
day  whan  the  wund  was  blawin'  snell.  Ye'd  hae  laughed  till  ye  brak  the 
waistband  o'  yer  goon.  Hech,  it  seems  queer  that  a  fine  man  o'  fawshion 
like  masel',  what  mak's  a  gran'  leevin'  by  writin'  o'  guid  society  an1  elegant 
amusements,  an'  sic,  should  have  had  a  gran'feyther  that  never  wore  breeks." 

The  young  leddy  excused  hersel',  sayin'  she'd  forgot  an  engagement  to 


gang  oot,  an1  I  sat  in  the  parlor  ma  lane  tae  midnicht,  smokin'  cigars.  Her 
f eyther  cam'  doon  stairs  aboot^eleven,  an'  asked  me'^to^tura  oot  the  gas  whan 
I  got  ready  to  gae.  I  assured  him  I  knew  the  'usages  o'  polite  society 
withooten  ony  advice  frae  him,  an'  he  went  awa'"up  stairs  again,  wi'fa  flea 
in  his  lug. 


Speakin'  o'  ma  gran'feyther  pits  me  in  mind  o"a  maist  amusin'  joke  that 
I  made  at  a  swarry  not  long  ago.  It  wus  at  the  hoose  o'  ma  maister,  Mr. 
Harry  de  Young,  wha  receives  me  as  an  equal.  There  wus  an  auld  body 
there,  the  gran'feyther  o'  a  leddy  wha  sat  doon  an'  conversed  wi'  me. 

"  Yer  gran'feyther  looks  like  an  Irishman,"  says  I,  wi'  a  yawn. 

"  He  is  an  Irishman,"  says  she.  - 

"  Ecod,"  says  I,  "the  breed  has  improved  in  America,  then,  for  ye  dinna 
look  a  bit  Irish — though,  noo  I  look  mair  closely,  I  see  a  wee  suggestion  o' 
the  pug  in  yer  nose." 

She  gae  me  a  languishin'  look,  an'  tae  mak'  mysel'  agree'ble,  I  ca'ed  oot 
tae  the  auld  body  an'  caught  his  watery  een,  an'  the  attention  o'  a'  the  gran' 
company  besides. 

"  Hey,  Paddy,  say  pease." 

"  Pays,  sure;"  says  the  auld  body,  in  an  awfu'  brogue. 
I  declare  tae  guidness  I  jist  fell  an"  ma  chair  wi'  laughin',  an'  the  com- 
pany must  hae  thocht  I  wus  ill,  fur  they  were  as  still  as  deeth.     Then  Mr. 
Harry  saw  the  joke,  an'  slapped  me  on  the  back  an'  yelled  wi'  laughter, 
alsae. 


I'm  sairously  thinkin'  o'  gaun  back  tae  Scotland.  Whiles  I'm  fashed 
wi'  a'  the  graundeur  o'  ma  life  here,  an'  yearn  like  fur  the  freedom  an'  oat- 
meal o'  the  Hielans.  It's  true  there  isna  muckle  excitement  there.  I  mind 
that  Duncan,  ma  gran'feyther,  refused  tae  let  an  English  dochter,  wha  wus 
touring  in  the  Hielans  ae  summer,  cure  him  o'  the  itch,  on  the  groond  that 
he  enjoyed  a  guid  scratch,  an'  had  naething  else  tae  do  whan  he  sat  doon  in 
the  evenin'  by  the  iDgleside  after  wark  wus  done.  I'm  no  carin'  for  the  itch 
masel'  as  a  form  o1  pleasure,  but  it  wud  do  me  guid  tae  see  them  stare  at  me 
at  hame  in  a'  ma  fine  claes  an'  ma  ceevilized  airs  an'  graceB.  The  puir, 
vulgar  bodies,  what  a  treat  I'll  be  tae  them  !  They'll  tak'  the  aince  humble 
Peter  fur  a  laird,  at  the  verra  least. 


A  NEW   FLYING  MACHINE. 


A  Mr.  Williams,  from  Williamstown,  has  invented  a  flying  machine 
which  he  claims  can  fly.  He  has  not  yet  patented  it,  as  he  fears  some  un- 
principled gentleman  with  soaring  ambition  will  steal  the  idea  from  him  and 
make  the  fortune  which  the  young  inventor  naturally  desires  to  keep  in  his 
own  family.  The  principle  of  this  new  machine  is  therefore  a  profound 
secret,  but  its  probable  make  up  can  be  very  nearly  accurately  surmised. 

Mr.  Williams,  no  doubt,  has  a  comfortable  couch  for  the  person  whom, 
to  prevent  the  possibility  of  confusion,  let  us  call  the  Plyee,  to  distinguish 
from  the  machine  itself,  which  we  shall  designate  as  the  Flyor,  to  recline 
upon.  Beneath  this  couch  he  has  placed  fourteen  live  goose  feather  mat- 
trasses  and  a  sixteen-inch  wire  spring,  so  that  in  the  event  of  the  earth's 
getting  in  the  way  in  the  course  of  the  Flyee's  flight  he  may  not  soar  whence 
all  possibility  of  his  flying  back  shall  be  null  and  void. 

Attached  to  the  couch  are  five  revolving  fans,  worked  by  two  cylinders 
made  of  papier  mach&.  These  fans  are  an  absolute  necessity  on  well-regu- 
lated flying  machines  as  the  Plyee,  in  order  to  make  his  flight  a  success, 
must  keep  cool  or  he  will  loose  his  head  not  only  through  excitement  but  by 
the  fracture  of  his  neck,  or  to  put  it  less  plainly,  he  will  become  bo  necro- 
logically  inclined  that  even  if  his  flight  be  triumphant  he  will  probably 
never  be  aware  of  that  fact,  which,  as  the  reader  can  at  once  see,  would  be 
a  great  disappointment  to  any  ordinary  Flyee. 

A  parachute,  too,  fastened  above  the  couch,  serves  a  double  purpose,  for 
not  only  does  it  keep  the  sun  out  of  the  Flyee's  eyes,  but  also  shields  him 
from  the  rain. 

This  machine  must  always  be  started  from  the  top  of  a  house,  as  it  has 
a  bad  and  incurable  habit  of  flying  downward.  The  inventor  has  en- 
deavored again  and  again  to  give  it  such  propellative  force  as  would  send  it 
upward,  but  always  without  avail.  It  may  not  be  completed  for  some  years 
yet — in  fact  it  may  require  several  life  times  to  complete  it.  The  inventor 
has  already  wasted  many  years  and  seven  small  boys  in  his  experiments,  but 
is  sanguine  that  in  the  end  all  will  come  right. 

Experiments  have  been  discontinued  for  this  year,  but  will  be  renewed 
next  fly-time. 

In  the  meantime  the  inventor  cordially  invites  all  who  have  designs 
upon  their  own  lives  to  give  him  a  call  before  carrying  out  their  purpose,  as 
he  desires  to  get  up  a  corner  in  suicides  to  further  the  cause  of  Science. — 
Life.  . 

It  has  been  discovered  in  MSS.  taken  from  the  Egyptian  Pyramids  that 
many  of  the  medical  prescriptions  in  use  to-day  were  formulated  by  the 
doctors  of  ancient  Egypt.  It  is  now  believed  that  the  pearls  Cleopatra  is 
popularly  supposed  to  have  dissolved  in  her  wine  at  her  sumptuous  banquets 
were  in  reality  pills  which  the  fascinating  queen  absorbed  with  her  heavy  re- 
pasts, in  order  to  aver  their  possible  unpleasant  effects. 


One  of  the  boarders  opened  a  biscuit,  sniffed  at  it  two  or  three  times, 
and  then  laid  it  down  beside  his  plate  with  a  resigned  expression  of  coun- 
tenance. The  landlady  had  been  watching  him,  and  she  tapped  the  bell  and 
told  Susan  to  call  the  cook. 

"  Cook!"  she  said,  as  that  official  appeared  in  the  dining-room,  "did 
you  use  baking  powder  or  soap  in  your  biscuit  to-night  ? " 

"  Baking  powder,  ma'am,  to  be  sure." 

"  Then  that  settles  it.  He  couldn't  have  found  a  fly  at  this  season  of  the 
year,  and  he  sniffed  before  he  had  tried  the  butter.  Mr.  Blank,  from  and 
after  to-morrow  the  price  of  board  to  you  will  be  an  advance  of  fifty  cents 
on  the  present  rates." 


THE    WASP. 


THE    LADY'S  SEARCH, 


"  O  lady,  before  you  retire 

Why  look  you  under  the  bed  ? 

What  there  do  you  see  to  admire  ?  " 

"  I  search  for  a  man,"  ahe  said. 

"  O  lady,  I'm  filled  with  alarm  : 

No  honest  man's  under  that  bed, 

And  a  villain  might  do  you  a  harm  ! " 

"  He  might,  it  is  true,"  she  said. 

Then  she  blushed  and  hung  down  her  head 
And  gave  up  her  keen  pursuit 

Of  the  man  that  was  under  the  bed, 
With  the  horrible  heart  of  a  brute. 

"  O  lady,  each  night  ere  you  make 
For  that  suamp  a  diligent  quest. 
Why  is  it— why  is  it  you  take 
The  trouble  to  be  undressed  ?  " 

Never  a  word  she  said, 
But  faded  at  dawn  away, 

And  the  only  visible  bed 
•  Was  the  one  upon  which  I  lay. 

San  Francisco,  December,  1SS//. 


THE  DEPARTURE  OF  THE  AVENGERS, 


The  audacious  capture  of  Honolulu  by  filibusters,  as  described  in  the 
Alia  two  weeks  ago,  made  a  tremendous  sensation  in  Washington.  The 
Secretary  of  the  Navy  at  once  telegraphed  to  Mare  Island  instructions  to 
send  a  steam  vessel  in  pursuit  of  the  daring  robbers.  The  Mare  Island 
people  telegraphed  back  that  there  was  nothing  on  hand  to  send,  and  that 
for  any  United  States  vessel  to  venture  outside  the  North  Head  meant  im- 
mediate shipwreck  and  probable  loss  of  life.  The  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  on 
receipt  of  this,  wired  peremptory  orders  that  the  naval  vessels  on  this  coast 
should  make  some  shoeing,  and  at  least  get  as  far  as  Red  Rock  in  pursuit  of 
the  pirates.  The  Mare  Island  authorities  replied  that  it  would  consume 
forty-six  days  to  calk  the  most  available  of  the  floating  terrors  in  the  port. 

It  was  at  this  critical  juncture  that  the  Admirals,  Rear- Admirals,  Vice- 
Admirals,  Commodores  and  Vice-Commodores  of  the  San  Francisco  Yacht 
Fleet  came  to  the  rescue.  Admiral  Gutte,  accompanied  by  Admiral  John 
Spreckels,  Admiral  Menzies,  Admiral  Caduc  and  fourteen  other  Admirals 
waited  on  General  Pope  and  assured  him  that  they  were  ready  to  go  in  pur- 
suit of  the  marauders. 

"  Do  you  really  mean  it  ?  "  said  General  Pope,  shedding  tears  at  the  mag- 
nanimity of  the  offer. 

"  We  do,"  cried  Admiral  Gutte.  "Give  us  letters  of  marque  and  we 
will  leave  our  homes  and  families  and  bring  those  haughty  scoundrels  to 
justice." 

"  And  will  none  of  you  get  drowned  or  seasick  1  "  said  the  commander. 
"  We  don't  mind,"  cried  the  Admirals.      "  We  have  been  seasick  before 
and  are  used  to  it." 

The  General  blessed  them  devoutly,  and  the  heroic  men  withdrew  to 
make  preparations  for  their  expedition. 

Admiral  Leon  Weil  was  intrusted  with  the  delicate  mission  of  provision- 
ing the  yachts,  and  hurried  at  once  to  Marchand's  to  consult  with  Pierre  on 
the  selection  of  those  pates  which  would  best  stand  the  voyage. 

Commodore  Harry  Brady  was  dispatched  to  buy  up  all  the  law  books  on 
piracy  that  could  be  obtained  in  the  city,  in  conjunction  with  Commodore 
W.  H.  L.  Barnes,  and  in  an  inconceivably  short  space  of  time  every  depart- 
ment appertaining  to  the  expedition  was  covered.  Admiral  John  D. 
Spreckels  was  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Harpoons  and  Small  Arras, 
and  personally  made  the  round  of  the  junk  shops,  purchasing  freely.  Gen- 
eral Pope  furnished  the  cannon  balls  from  a  stock  at  the  Presidio,  which 
has  done  service  for  years  as  a  picturesque  border  to  the  walks  of  the  reser- 
vation. The  beef  was  supplied  by  Commodore  Joe  Grant,  who,  with  the 
forethought  of  the  true  stock-raiser,  had  salted  down  the  carcasses  of  several 
hundred  bullocks  which  perished  on  his  Oregon  ranch  in  the  recent  storm. 

One  member  of  the  Commissary  Committee  objected  to  this,  alleging 
that  as  the  cattle  had  not  died  a  violent  death,  they  could  not  be  eaten. 

"  It  makes  no  difference  when  they  are  salted,"  said  Grant.  "If  we 
don't  use  them  ourselves  we'll  feed  them  to  the  pirates,  and  besides,  'tis  the 
only  way  I  see  to  get  even  on  the  storm." 

The  Marchand  people's  objection  to  furnishing  the  materials  for  so  large 
an  expedition  on  ninety-day  notes  was  overcome  in  an  ingenious  and  busi- 
ness-like manner,  the  leaders  of  the  expedition  taking  out  accidental  in- 
surance policies  and  transferring  them  to  Pierre. 

The  yachts  placed  in  commission  were  the  Lurline,  Chispa,  Ariel,  Halc- 
yon, Nellie,  Aggie  and  Casco.  Dr.  Merritt,  with  true  gallantry,  volunteered 
to  command  his  own  boat,  taking  with  him  Captain  Kentzel  to  operate  as  a 
marine,  or  land  force,  and  Commodore  Con  O'Conner  as  sailing  master. 
When  General  Pope  facetiously  remarked  that  there  would  now  be  no  ne- 
cessity of  trying  and  hanging  the  pirates  on  the  high  seas,  as  the  worthy 
physician  would  prescribe  for  them,  Dr.  Merritt  laughed  heartily  and  said, 
"You  may  be  sure,  General,  that  I  will  not  travel  without  my  pills.  This 
valuable  addition  to  the  expedition  awakened  the  most  lively  confidence  in 
the  minds  of  the  leaders. 

At  the  meeting  held  in  Parlor  A  of  the  Palace  Hotel  on  the  night 
previous  to  the  sailing  of  the  expedition,  his  Excellency,  Governor  George 
Stoneman,  took  the  chair  and  made  the  opening  address,  with  that  fluent 
eloquence  which  has  so  distinguished  his  political  career. 

"  I  have  here,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  "communications  from  General  Di- 
mond  and  Commodore  Allen,  who  beg  to  be  permitted  to  join  the  expedi- 


tion ;  also  from  Mr.  W.  B.  Davenport,  of  the  Oceanic  Steamship  Company, 
who  announces  his  intention  of  taking  a  party  of  the  HolmeB  excursionists 
in  a  steam  launch  to  give  the  crowd  a  good  send-off.  Mr.  Davenport  alates 
that  he  is  responsible  for  the  amusement  and  instruction  of  the  excursion- 
ists, and  as  he  will  pay  for  the  coal  and  stoke  and  steer  the  launch  hiniBelf, 
the  expedition  will  be  at  no  expense  whatever." 

Commodore  Denny  moved  that  both  communications  be  received  and 
placed  on  file. 

Commodore  Brady,  from  tho  Committee  on  Law  Books,  reported  that 
he  had  stored  hi  the  Balcyon'a  forehold  every  volume  relating  to  piracy  on 
the  high  seas,  and  that  there  were  no  less  than  forty-six  statutes  by  which 
the  pirates  could  be  at  once  executed  when  captured. 

The  Chairman   coughed   dubiously   at   this  information.      "I   intend, 
gentlemen,  ho  said,  "  to  accompany  the  expedition  myself." 
"  May  I  ask  why,  Governor  i  "  inquired  Admiral  Menzies. 
"  To  issue  pardons  to  the  marauders,  sir,"  rejoined  Governor  Stoneman, 
sharply  ;   "for  what  other  reason  do  you  think  I  could  be  induced  to  undergo 
the  hardships  of  a  sea  voyage." 

This  threw  a  damper  on  the  meeting,  which  was  dispelled,  however,  by 
the  announcement  of  Commodore  MacDonough,  from  the  Committee  on 
liquid  supplies,  that  he  had  secured  a  hundred  and  eighty  barrels  of  whisky 
for  the  voyage. 

The  cheers  that  greeted  this  proclamation  were  absolutely  deafening. 
The  mariners  fell  into  each  other's  arms  and  embraced  with  much  feeling. 
The  slight  chill  which  the  Governor's  intentions  on  the  pardon  proposition 
had  cast  was  at  once  dispelled,  and  the  most  perfect  harmony  and  good- 
fellowship  prevailed. 

The  Chairman  then  read  the  sailing  directions  for  the  fleet.  They  were 
to  proceed  first  to  Honolulu,  there  to  cooperate  with  General  Hayley  and 
Attorney-General  Neumann,  and  receive  decorations  from  King  Kalakua. 
If  possible,  they  were  to  ship  a  few  dozen  of  the  obnoxious  missionaries  to 
place  in  front  of  the  attacking  party  and  prove  the  range  of  the  pirates' 
guns,  but  the  scalps  of  any  of  those  apostles  who  might  be  slain  in  the  fray 
were  to  be  returned  to  the  Hawaiian  Government.  The  meeting  then  ad- 
journed amid  the  wildest  enthusiasm. 

The  morning  of  the  departure  of  the  yacht  fleet  was  an  eventful  one 
for  San  Francisco.  Four  brass  bands,  hired  especially  for  this  occasion, 
marched  at  an  early  hour  to  Front-street  wharf,  in  charge  of  Colonel  Dick- 
enson, who  had  shipped  as  a  marine  on  board  the  Aggie,  and  were  liberally 
refreshed  at  that  gentleman's  expense,  to  insure  the  best  kind  of  music  and 
plenty  of  it. 

At  ten  o'clock  a  cannon  from  the  summit  of  Telegraph  Hill  called  the 
daring  mariners  from  the  embraces  of  their  weeping  wives,  fathers,  sweet- 
hearts, brothers,  mothers,  sisters  and  other  female  and  male  relatives.  The 
breeze  was  fair  and  the  morning  delightful.  As  the  Lurline  shot  out  from 
the  wharf  Admiral  John  Spreckels  sprang  on  the  bowsprit  and  waved  his 
hand.  Commodore  Adolph  Spreckels  sat  in  the  port  bow  with  a  brace  of 
cocked  revolvers  in  his  hands,  and  Commodore  Leon  Weil  came  to  an  anchor 
on  a  pile  of  Dutch  cheese  artfully  disguised  as  round  shot.  The  motion  of 
the  vessel  had  a  disagreeable  effect  on  Commodore  CharleB  Hug,  who  poured 
out  the  first  libation  to  Neptune. 

Commodore  Harry  Brady  was  a  conspicuous  figure  on  the  Halcyon,  and 
clung  gallantly  to  the  bowsprit,  having  loaned  his  big  pistol  to  Commodore 
Joe  Grant  to  do  a  balance  act  on  the  main  boom.  Admiral  Bob  Morrow 
was  in  charge  of  the  bow  chaser  of  that  craft,  while  Commodore  Jim  Cole- 
man tended  the  jib  sheets. 

Admiral  Menzies  looked  startingly  ferocious  on  the  port  bow  of  the 
Ariel,  with  a  dagger  whetted  especially  for*the  throat  of  the  pirate  Captain, 
but  Admiral  Floyd's  interior  sort  of  gave  way  when  the  Ariel's  bowsprit 
struck  the  foaming  brine. 

As  the  fleet  shoved  off,  Mr.  Davenport  shot  out  from  the  wharf  in  his 
beautiful  steam  yacht,  with  the  Holmes  excursionists  on  board.  Narrowly 
avoiding  running  down  the  double  bottomed,  extra  fastened  craft  that  held 
Captain  Kentzel,  Commodore  O'Connor  and  Admiral  Doctor  Merritt,  Mr. 
Davenport  created  a  sensation  by  shouting,   "  A  sail !  a  sail  !  " 

In  a  moment  MacDonough,  General  Dimond  and  Admiral  Colonel 
Barnes  sprang  into  the  shrouds  of  their  respective  craft,  and  Admiral 
Mervyn  Donohue,  who  was  in  a  bad  way  in  the  Nellie's  bow,  mustered 
energy  enough  to  sing  out  to  Colonel  Dickenson  to  loan  him  a  catalogue. 

Admiral  Caduc  bawled  out  an  order  to  put  back  for  reinforcements,  but 
as  the  sail  proved  nothing  more  formidable  than  a  hay  boat  from  the  Sacra- 
mento river,  the  color  returned  to  the  cheeks  of  the  avengers,  and  the 
sheets  were  again  eased  off  for  Honolulu. 

The  last  glimpse  the  people  on  the  wharf  caught  of  the* bold  navigators 
Bhowed  Commodore  Denny  shoving  Admiral  Floyd,  his  superior  officer,  down 
the  main  hatch,  and  the  flag  to  "close  up  for  refreshments "  flying  at  the 
Lurline  s  masthead. 

THE  CHRISTMAS   "WASP." 


The  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp  was  a  most  unqualified  success.  It 
was  the  best  holiday  publication,  in  an  artistic  and  literary  point  of  view, 
that  has  ever  been  issued  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Though  the  edition  was  ex- 
ceptionally large,  it  was  sold  as  quickly  as  it  left  the  bindery,  and  we  were 
compelled  to  refuse  hundreds  of  applications  for  additional  numbers.  On 
Wednesday  the  holiday  Wasp  was  selling  on  the  street  at  50  cents  a  copy, 
and  also  on  the  Southern  Pacific  trainB  at  the  same  rate.  With  this  advance 
we  have  nothing  to  do,  as  the  price  is  marked  on  the  cover,  and  it  has  not 
been  exceeded  in  our  business  department.  Our  subscribers  were  all  fur- 
nished at  the  usual  rates  of  the  regular  number,  though  the  expense  of  the 
edition  has  been  excessive,  and  the  same  faith  should  have  been  preserved 
with  the  train-man's  regular  list.  Everything  considered,  the  success  of  thia 
Christmas  issue  has  been  most  gratifying  to  us,  for  it  is  a  proof  that  our 
labors  to  produce  an  excellent  literary  and  artistic  work  were  warmly  ap- 
preciated by  the  public. 

Hidden  Fruit — The  electric  current. 
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We  believe  it  has  been  noted  in  the  newspapers,  with  a  particularity 
and  iteration  that  could  come  from  nothing  but  conviction,  that  this  is  the 
season  of  good  will  and  good  cheer.  The  good  will,  it  may  be  noted,  finds 
expression  in  several  ways  that  are  variously  objectionable — in  meaningless 
and  insincere  greetings,  for  awful  example.  By  the  time  that  one  has  been 
wished  a  "merry  Christmas"  and  a  "happy  New  Year"  some  scores  of 
times  in  the  course  of  a  morning  walk,  by  people  who  he  knows  care  nothing 
about  either  his  merriment  or  his  happiness,  he  is  disposed,  if  he  is  a  person 
of  right  feeling,  to  take  a  pessimist  view  of  the  "  compliments  of  the 
season  "  and  of  the  season  of  compliments.  He  cherishes,  according  to  dis- 
position, a  bitter  animosity  or  a  tolerant  contempt  toward  his  race.  He  re- 
linquishes for  another  year  his  hope  of  meeting,  some  day,  a  brilliant  genius 
or  inspired  idiot  who  will  have  the  intrepidity  to  vary  the  adjective  and  wish 
him  a  "happy  Christmas"  or  a  "merry  New  Year";  or,  with  an  even 
more  captivating  originality,  keep  his  mouth  shut.  As  to  the  amount  of 
sincerity  and  genuine  good  will  that  utters  itself  in  making  and  accepting 
gifts  (the  other  distinctive  feature  of  holiday  time)  statistics,  unhappily,  are 
wanting  and  estimates  untrustworthy.  It  may  reasonably  be  assumed  that 
the  custom,  though  largely  a  survival — gifts  having  been  originally  given  in 
a  propitiatory  way  by  the  weak  to  the  powerful — it  is  something  more  ; 
the  present  of  a  goggle-eyed  doll  from  a  man  six  feet  high  to  a  baby  twenty- 
nine  inches  long  not  being  lucidly  explainable  by  assumption  of  an  interested 
motive.  Doubtless  an  accomplished  and  skilful  cynic,  diligent  in  his  profes- 
sion, might  discover  in  a  present  from  A  to  the  wife  of  B  a  significance 
whose  depravity  would  fill  his  soul  with  delight  and  pride  ;  but  even  here  he 
would  be  compelled  to  offset  against  the  selfish  motive  of  the  benefaction 
the  modest  secrecy  with  which  it  is  bestowed.  As  to  this  class  of  gifts,  how- 
ever, we  speak  diffidently  and  without  that  fulness  of  knowledge  that  comes 
of  keeping  a  jewelry  shop. 


Of  the  religious  and  sentimental  aspects  of  Christmas  and  the  New 
Year  we  feel  our  unworthiness  to  write  with  such  tenderness  and  breadth  of 
sympathy  as  the  devout  minds  and  blameless  lives  of  our  esteemed  contem- 
poraries have  enabled  them  so  sweetly  to  experience  and  so  touchingly  to  ex- 
press. That  Christ,  by  coming  into  the  world,  has  saved  a  considerable  per- 
centage of  reclaimable  sinners — though  none  of  the  enemies  of  this  journal 
— and  that  he  is  as  likely  to  have  been  born  on  the  25th  day  of  December 
as  on  any  other  day,  are  propositions  which,  without  entirely  comprehend- 
ing the  one  or  being  greatly  impressed  by  the  other,  we  steadfastly  believe. 
That  on  the  first  day  of  January  the  earth  is  at  the  same  point  in  its  orbit 
that  it  was  a  year  before,  we  discern  no  reason  to  doubt.  We  hope  we  feel 
something  of  the  sentiment  appropriate  to  these  occasions,  but  are  not  alto- 
gether sure. 


It  is  of  the  nature  of  robbers  to  quarrel  over  their  plunder,  for  Ood 
hath  made  them  so  ;  and  when  thieves  fall  out  houest  men  come  by  what  is 
left  of  their  own  if  they  can  find  it.  In  these  truths  are  consolation  for  the 
past  and  promise  of  future  advantage,  in  respect  of  railroads.  On  the  last 
day  of  this  year  "the  partnership  heref ore  existing "  between  the  Central 
Pacific  crowd  and  the  other  associated  malefactors  of  the  "  Transcontinental 
Pool "  terminates  by  withdrawal  of  the  former.  They  are  dissatisfied  with 
their  share  of  the  plunder,  as  apportioned  by  an  Arbitrator  whom  they  have 
been  unable  to  purchase  at  what  they  consider  his  true  value.  The  good 
man  is  probably  holding  out  for  a  better  price.  The  " Pool"  has  worked 
with  considerable  friction,  all  along.  Not  only  have  the  United  Brethren 
composing  it  wrangled  with  one  another  openly ;  they  have  stolen  from  one 
another  secretly.  Their  agents  have  given  lawless  rebates  to  shippers — the 
rebates  actually  given  being,  in  most  cases,  half  as  great  as  their  accounts  to 
their  companies  have  shown.  The  other  half  they  have  kept  for  themselves. 
On  discovery,  the  Arbitrator^usually  has  fined  the  offending  company,  and 


the  company,  with  true  contrition,  has  removed  the  agent  to  a  higher  post 
in  its  service,  replacing  him  with  a  gentleman  not  as  yet  found  out.  To 
the  honor  of  our  mercantile  fraternity  it  should  be  said  that,  in  these  in- 
stances, the  shipper  has  generally  acknowledged  the  receipt  of  the  whole 
rebate,  and  preserved  an  honorable  silence  about  his  own  rebate  to  the 
agent.  But  even  with  the  advantages  of  this  system  of  cutting  under  gave 
to  each  company  over  all  the  others,  the  "Pool"  could  never  get  on,  and 
matters  have  now  reached  such  a  crisis  that  unless  something  in  the  nature 
of  a  miracle  occur  in  the  next  few  days  the  Cave  of  Harmony  will  be  re- 
sounding with  shrieks  and  curses,  as  the  conspirators  fall  foul  of  one  an- 
other's pockets,  to  struggle  for  our  property  in  good  earnest. 


Aside  from  the  inherent  defects  of  the  pool  system,  arieing  from  the  in- 
vincible cupidity  of  railroad  human  nature,  there  is  this  further  disability  : 
the  number  of  poolers  has  so  enormously  increased  that  their  aggregate 
necessity  is  greater  than  their  possible  income.  The  country  has  been  so 
gridironed  with  railroads  that  only  a  few  of  them  can  be  made  to  pay. 
Rates  high  enough  to  support  them  all  (and  that  is  what  the  pool  system  re- 
quires) would  bankrupt  every  industry  in  the  country.  Roads  once  built 
have  hitherto  managed  to  run  trains,  but  it  is  clear  that,  with  regard  to  the 
country  east  of  the  Rocky  Mountains,  the  power  of  many  of  them  to  con- 
tinue to  do  so  depends  upon  the  discovery  of  a  new  and  cheaper  motor,  or 
some  invention  similar  in  economy  to  the  screw  and  the  compound  engine 
in  steamships.  Without  it,  the  next  two  decades  will  be  characterized  by  a 
good  deal  of  enterprise  and  activity  in  unbuilding  railroads.  No  possible 
combination  of  adversities  can  make  one  prosperity. 


If  Mr.  Cleveland  do  not  comply  with  the  modeBt  request  of  the  Demo- 
cratic State  Central  Committee  and  appoint  Colonel  George  Plournoy,  of 
this  city,  Secretary  of  the  Interior  he  will  show  himself  a  very  stubborn  man. 
Colonel  Flournoy  is  a  man  respected  by  all  who  think  themselves  like  him, 
and  outside  the  narrow  circle  of  those  who  are  aware  of  his  existence,  has 
not  an  enemy  in  the  world.  Up  to  the  time  when,  in  imitation  of  Napoleon 
taking  the  crown  from  the  priest  and  setting  it  on  his  head  himself,  he  men- 
tioned his  own  name  for  the  Secretaryship  of  the  Interior  no  human  being 
had  ever  doubted  his  fitness  for  the  place  ;  but  eminence  begets  envy  and 
envy  detraction.  We  do  not  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  in  point  of  intellect 
and  knowledge  of  constitutional  law  he  is  without  a  peer  :  Daniel  Webster 
is  undoubtedly  his  equal  in  these  respects,  but  Colonel  Flournoy  has  the 
advantage  of  being  alive.  He  has  as  much  benevolence  as  is  consistent  with 
a  stern  and  unwavering  devotion  to  himself,  and  his  patriotism  measures 
forty-four  inches  in  the  waist.  Born  of  Southern  but  honest  parents,  and 
passing  all  the  years  of  his  early  life  in  but  one  place  at  a  time,  he  is  never- 
theless so  free  from  sectional  prejudices  that  he  would  accept  a  postofflce  in 
any  Northern  city,  and  so  destitute  of  race  antipathies  that  for  the  same  fee 
he  would  defend  a  nigger  or  prosecute  a  Dutchman,  indifferently,  and  in- 
differently well.  The  many-sided  character  of  the  man  was  indicated  in  the 
celebrated  case  of  Sharon  versiis  Sharon,  in  which,  while  generously  accept- 
ing a  contingent  fee  from  one  side,  he  made  his  services  to  the  other  a 
matter  of  public  remark.  Such  a  man  as  this  is  not  lightly  to  be  ignored, 
especially  when  backed  by  a  body  of  men  who  had  influence  enough  to 
change  some  twenty  thousand  votes  in  a  presidential  election.  The  very 
least  that  Mr.  Cleveland  can  decently  do  is  to  Bignify  his  knowledge  that 
there  is  a  Colonel  Flournoy.     That,  therefore,  is  his  proper  course.   . 


Mr.  John  S..  Oray's  last  hope  of  keeping  himself  out  of  the  penitentiary 
(where  he  has  been  confined  since  last  March)  has  departed.  The  law,  which 
suffered  him  to  be  imprisoned  while  yet  his  case  was  undecided  by  the  court 
of  last  resort — and  his  guilt,  therefore,  in  doubt — has  vindicated  the  justice 
of  its  methods  by  declaring  that  he  is  properly  in  prison.  No  doubt  he  is ; 
but  suppose — as  might  easily  have  occurred,  and  as  in  a  hundred  instances 
has  occurred — the  Supreme  Court  had  decided  that  his  conviction  was  unfair 
and  ordered  him  tried  again,  and  he  had  been  acquitted.  What  redress 
would  he,  what  reparation  could  he,  have  had  for  the  monstrous  injustice  of 
ten  monthB  confinement  with  felons  1  Is  it  not  an  outrage  that  the  law, 
which  professes  to  hold  every  accused  person  innocent  until  he  is  proved 
guilty  and  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  every  doubt,  yet,  while  admitting  a 
doubt  by  long  and  gravely  continuing  to  consider  his  case,  shuts  him  up 
meanwhile  in  the  penitentiary  ?  That  a  people  which  boasts  itself  civilized 
and  enlightened  should  for  centuries  practice  the  unparalleled  villainy  of 
first  enforcing  laws  and  then  determining  their  constitutionality — first  exe- 
cuting sentences  and  afterward  passing  judgment  on  the  question  of  their 
j  ustice — is  so  incredible  as  almost  to  defy  the  evidence  of  daily  observation. 
Will  no  great-hearted  and  broad-minded  man  ever  arise  here  in  this  new 
world  and,  striking  through  the  chain-armor  of  tradition,  put  an  end  to  this 
unthinkable  infamy,  the  living  offspring  of  a  barbarism  twenty  centuries 
dead  and  damned  ?  We  could  name  a  dozen  judges  and  lawyers,  even,  any 
one  of  whom  could  accomplish  this  noble  reform,  and  every  one  of  whom 
\rould  fight  it  till  himself  dead,  and  then  reek  at  it  from  the  grave. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATT  LE 


The  idle  ceremonies  and  meaningless  pageantry  so  dear  to  the  hearts  of 
our  people;  the  grotesque  rites  and  paradings  of  "mystic"  fraternities  and 
"  ancient "  orders,  with  their  bombaBtic  titles  of  ulhcers  and  general  monkey- 
ing ;  the  dedications  and  laying  of  corner-stones,  whereat  high  idiots  (fear- 
fully and  wonderfully  decorated  with  regalia  that  is  plastered  with  gold  and 
daubed  with  sih'or  and  hung  upon  them,  forming  no  part  of  their  attire) 
deliver  orations  topful  of  slavering  sentimentality,—  these  things,  in  news- 
papers language,  supply  "a  long  felt  want."     It  is  a  want  of  brains. 


I  am  led  to  this  reflection  by  an  account  of  the  opening  of  the  New 
Orleans  "  world's  fair."  After  various  mummeries  had  been  accomplished 
(including  the  customary  prayer,  in  which  God  was  instructed  how  He  could 
be  useful  in  various  channels  and  not  be  a  dead-head  in  the  enterprise)  the 
machinery  was  put  in  motion  by  the  President  of  the  United  States  at 
Washington  pressing  a  button  and  closing  an  electric  circuit.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  he  performed  this  high  function  with  a  just  and  proper  sense  of  its 
dignity  and  without  a  snigger— a  hope  that  receives  encouragement  from 
the  circumstance  that  it  was  done  in  the  presence  of  his  entire  Cabinet,  con- 
vened for  the  purpose  of  seeing  him  do  it  and,  if  need  be,  attesting  the  per- 
formance and  certifying  ic  to  posterity.  And  it  is  perhaps  not  too  much  to 
hope  that  the  machinery  thus  set  going  by  the  presidential  thumb  moved 
with  a  serious  revolution,  a  stately  clatter  and  a  truly  patriotic  bang  ! 


Young  man,  see  thou  be  not  captivate  by  this  manner  of  nonsense. 
Give  it  not  the  sanction  of  thy  favor,  for  it  cometh  of  intellectual  vacuty. 
Ceremonies,  rites,  mystery,  pageantry — they  are  the  toplofty  tomfoolery  of 
empty  minds  and  barren  lives.  Go  store  thine  understanding  with  multi- 
farious knowledges  and  wisdoms.  Enrich  thee  with  literature  and  art ; 
cultivate  thine  imagination  ;  feed  it  fat  with  poetry  (which  write  not  at  thy 
peril)  and  people  it  with  images  ;  promote  its  independence  of  eye  and  ear. 
Colonize  thy  memory  with  heroes  of  history,  romance  and  fable  ;  with  criti- 
cism refine  thy  taste,  chasten  thy  Bentiments  and  discipline  thine  emotions 
to  decent  and  gentlemanly  moderation.  Lay  under  contribution  for  thine 
amusing  the  golden  realms  of  antiquity  ;  unlock  the  languages  and  rifle  them 
of  their  treasures ;  cull  from  the  centuries  their  healing  simples  to  medicine 
the  sterile  present  till  it  yield  offspring  to  thee  more  beautiful  than  a  corner- 
grocer  with  his  sprawling  hands  thrust  into  gloves  and  a  gilded  apron  de- 
pending from  the  paunch  of  him,  declaring  a  corner-stone  laid  like  an  egg, 
or  an  exhibition  opened  like  an  oyster.  In  short,  augment  thy  capacity  for 
disgust. 


Laugh  an  thou  wilt,  but  let  me  tell  thee,  Younker,  that  the  degree  of 
disgust  thou  art  able  to  experience,  and  the  number  of  things  in  thine  envi- 
ronment concerning  which  thou,  as  able  to  experience  that  sentiment,  are 
the  mark  and  measure  of  thine  aptitude  for  enjoyment  of  all  that  is  right 
and  good  and  gracious  and  estimable  in  life,  letters  and  art.  Perception  of 
the  false  implies  perception  of  the  true — how  but  by  comparison  couldst 
thou  know  that  it  is  false  i  Whoso  liketh  all  loveth  naught.  The  taste 
that  accepteth  folly  knows  not  the  bliss  of  embracing  wisdom.  He  who 
dineth  omnivorously  table  dliote  starveth,  whereas  the  gastronome  who 
ordereth  his  intellectual  provand  a  Id  carte,  behold,  he  hath  an  oleaginous 
rotundity  !  The  pig  taketh  anything  ;  canst  fancy  him  enamored  of  a  frog's 
kicker  or  in  rapture  of  an  ortolan  ?  Perpend  well  this  homily,  lal ;  acquire 
an  opulence  of  serviceable  intellectual  pageantry,  obedient  to  call ;  become 
independent  of  thy  narrow  and  vulgar  environment  in  time  and  space,  and 
secure  the  blessings  of  an  enlightened  faBtidity.  Trust  me  that  behind  a 
discriminating  sneer  lie  realms  of  perfect  peace  and  love  ineffable. 


Apropos  de  rein,  I  note  the  installation  (with  impressive  ceremonies)  of 
the  following  gentlemen  as  officers  of  the  California  Commandery,  "  Knights 
Templar":  Joseph  M.  Litchfield,  Eminent  Commander.  ( Congratulor 
Josephum.)  Henry  H.  Pearson,  Generalissimo.  (Hank  will  please  accept 
my  felicitations.)  Michael  I.  Keating,  Captain-General.  (Put  it  there, 
Mike.  Shake.)  But  these  titleB  are  military.  Gentlemen,  whom  go  ye  out 
for  to  fight?  Bah  !  never  a  whole  Conclave  of  you  would  dare  to  knock  a 
chip  off  a  shoulder  of  mutton  ! 

Ambitious  tradesmen  !  from  the  roll  of  Fame 
Who  stole  the  name  of  Knights  to  cloak  your  orgies, 

Do  ye  not  fear  the  punishment  and  shame 
That  follow  him  who  forges? 

Nay,  fear  ye  not  that  in  the  Holy  Land, 

The  Templars,  from  the  graves  where  they  are  lying. 

Will  rise  to  visit  you,  a  ghastly  band  !— 
Then  leave  you  without  buying  ? 


Ex-Senator  Stockton,  of  New  Jersey,  is  "prominently  mentioned"  for 


the  position  of  Secretary  of  tho  Navy.     "  His  strength,"  Bays  an  Associated 
Press  dispatch,  "  lies  in  his  fitness  for  the  place." 

Let  him  down  tenderly, 

Sponge  out  his  name  : 
Gifted  bo  slenderly — 

Never  a  claim  ! 


On  Sunday  evening  last,  the  Rev.  Dr.  M.  M.  Gibson,  of  the  Mason- 
street  Preach-houae,  discoursed  on  "  What  does  the  Bible  tell  us  about  Life 
after  Death  ?  "  I  am  no  theologian,  but  as  nearly  aa  I  can  make  him  out, 
Dr.  Gibson  has  a  strong  conviction  that  according  to  the  Bible  the  life  after 
death  will  be  characterised  by  an  interminable  sequonce'of  Presbyterian 
joys,  judiciously  diversified  with  Episcopalian  pains. 


Last  Bummer  a  letter  from  Stockton 

The  carrier  left  at  my  door, 
And  my  heart,  ah,  how  loudly  it  knocked  on 

My  riba!— for  tier  writing  it  bure. 

'  Please  send  me,  my  darling,  a  pair  of 
These  new-fangled  things,  real  quick  : 
The  hands  you  love  /  must  take  care  of — 
And  ekeeters  are  awfully  thick  !  " 

Enclosed,  an  advertisement,  blotted 

In  the  way  that  a  woman  loves. 
And  I  learned,  from  the  words  she  had  dotted, 

She  wanted  some  "  mousquitaire  gloves." 


The  suggestion  made  3ome  days  ago  in  this  column  that  steps  should  be  taken  by 
some  of  our  rich  men  to  start  an  art  gallery  in  San  Francisco  appears  to  have  struck 
the  public  favorably.—  Chronicle. 

The  suggestion  of  A  that  B  do  something  for,  C  commonly  doeB  com- 
mend itself  to  C's  favor. 


A  pious  person  in  whom  enthusiasm  has  taken  the  place  of  Borne  more 
sober  virtue  writes  to  a  local  religious  weekly  that  he  expects  his  denomina- 
tion to  excel  all  others  in  point  of  membership,  in  this  country,  within  the 
next  twenty  years,  and  proves  that  it  will  if  it  maintain  its  present  rate  of 
increase.  There  is  one  organization  that  seems  likely  to  beat  it — a  secular 
order  which  calls  itself  the  "Woodpecker  Crowd."  The  sole  qualification 
for  membership  is  the  possession  of  Colfax  hair.  (Colfax,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered, is  a  long  way  beyond  Auburn.)  The  association  was  founded  in  1870 
with  two  members.  In  1880  it  had  four;  in  1881,  eight;  in  1882,  sixteen  ; 
in  1883,  thirty-two  ;  and  at  the  close  of  the  present  year,  next  Wednesday, 
there  will  be  sixty-four.  These  numbers  are  exact  :  the  annual  increase  of 
membership  is  limited  to  one  hundred  per  cent.,  plus  enough  to  make  up  for 
loss  by  death,  resignation,  expulsion  and  the  use  of  hair  dye.  Now  you  can 
make  your  own  calculation — figures  don't  lie.  According  to  mine,  in  the 
year  1910  the  entire  population  of  the  United  States — including  the  pious 
person  and  his  growing  sect — will  be  red-headed  ! 


i(  O  mother,  mother,  the  newspapers  say 
George  Washington  Tyler  was  fined  to-day." 

"  My  son,  my  son,  let  the  newspapers  be  : 
He's  nothing  to  you,  he's  nothing  to'me." 

"  O  mother,  mother,  tell  me,  I  pray, 
What  did  they  fine  him  for,  anyway  ?  " 

"  My  son,  my  son,  your  tongue  is  too  free, 
'Twas  for  '  vulgar  speech ' — ask  no  more  of  me." 

"  0  mother,  mother,  your  will  I  obey — 
What  did  George  Washington  Tyler  say  ?  " 

"  My  son,  my  son,  'tis  unknown  to  me. 
Whatever  he  says  becomes  vulgar,  you  see." 

"  O  moth "  but  his  mother  had  shrieked  and  flown, 

And  in  Tyler's  scowl  he  turned  slowly  to  stone. 


If  Cleveland,  as  rumored,  grant  Beecher  a  mission, 

And  give,  in  his  Cabinet,  Flournoy  position, 

Then  black  pigs  to  white,  in  his  Administration, 

Will  have  an  inferior  representation. 

For  black  ones  beat  white  ones  in  numbers  all  hollow, 

Yet  Flournoy  could  caper  in  Beecher's  wide  wallow. 


Conceit  is  a  plant  that  does  not  grow  in  California,  but  one  of  our  daily 
newspapers  finds  it  profitable  to  speak  editorially  of  the  President's  recom- 
mendations regarding  silver  coinage  as  "  the  offspring  of  a  narrow  sectional 
Eastern  prejudice,  based  upon  ignorance  of  the  real  interests,  not  only  of 
the  country  at  large,  but  of  the  East  itself."  This  writer  is  humble  but 
wrong  :  the  ideas  he  speaks  of  are  not  the  offspring  of  "  a  narrow,  sectional 
Eastern  prejudice."  They  are  the  offspring  of  a  narrow,  sectional  prejudice 
that  is  Nprth-East-by-East,  two  points  North. 
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A   LEAF  FROM  LIFE, 


I  lent  my  love  a  book  one  day  ; 

She  brought  it  back  :  I  laid  it  by  ; 
'Twas  little  either  had  to  say — 

She  was  so  strange  and  I  so  shy. 

But  yet  we  loved  indifferent  things. 

The  sprouting  buds,  the  birds  in  tune  ; 
And  Time  stood  still  and  wreathed  his  wings 

With  rosy  links  from  June  to  June. 

For  her  what  task  to  do  or  dare  ? 

What  peril  tempt  ?    What  hardship  bear  ? 
But  with  her — ah  !  she  never  knew 

My  heart  and  what  was  hidden  there  ! 

And  she  with  me  so  cold  and  coy, 
Seemed  like  a  maid  bereft  of  sense  ; 

But  in  the  crowd  all  life  and  joy — 
And  full  of  blushful  impudence. 

She  married !  Well,  a  woman  needs 
A  mate,  her  life  and  love  to  share  j 

And  little  cares  sprang  up  like  weeds, 
And  played  around  her  elbowed  chair. 


And  years  rolled  by,  but  I,  content, 
Trimmed  my  own  lamp  and  kept  it  bright, 

Till  age's  touch  my  hair  besprent 
With  rays  and  gleams  of  silver  light. 

And  then,  it  chanced,  I  took  the  book 
Which  she  perused  in  days  gone  by ; 

And  as  I  read  such  passion  shook 
My  soul — I  needs  must  curse  and  cry. 

For  here  and  there  her  love  was  writ 

In  old,  half-faded  pencil  signs, 
As  if  she  yielded— bit  by  bit — 

Her  heart  in  dots  and  underlines. 

Ah  !  silvered  fool — too  late  you  look  ! 

I  know  it  :  let  me  here  record 
This  maxim  :  Send  no  girl  a  book 

Unless  you  read  it  afterward  ! 

NOTES  ON  SCIENCE, 


The  manufacture  of  pins  is  29,200,000  every  year.  How  this  can  give 
every  one  of  500,000,000  women  six  pins  every  morning  to  put  in  her  mouth 
is  a  question  not  yet  determined,  but  science  is  working  at  it. 

To  detect  the  presence  of  cotton  oil  in  olive  oil,  swallow  a  solution  of 
basic  lead  acetate  after  drinking  a  pint  of  the  oil.  At  the  post-mortem  ex- 
amination the  cotton  oil,  if  present,  will  be  of  a  lovely  red.  ' 

The  American  Association  for  the  Advancement  of  Science  consists  of 
the  writer  of  these  notes  and  2,010  other  members.  Since  these  latter 
joined  the  Association  science  has  advanced  half  an  inch. 

A  new  method  has  been  discovered  of  <L  treating  sea-weed  for  iodine." 
The  ravages  of  iodine  among  the  sea-weeds  are  something  awful. 

Glass  sheathing  for  ships  is  now  underlaid  with  a  coating  of  quicksilver. 
This  enables  the  captain  to  go  over  the  ship's  side  and  shave  himself. 

A  French  savant  proposes  to  beat  thunderstorms  with  a  forest  of  light- 
ning-rods elevated  on  poles  and  connected  with  the  rails  of  railways.  Pas- 
sengers must  look  out  for  themselves — the  object  is  to  beat  thunderstorms. 

It  was  a.chance  remark  that  led  Bessemer  to  make  steel  out  of  iron. 
"  Why  don't  you  make  it  harder?"  said  a  visitor  at  his  works.  Bessemer 
thought  it  was  a  good  idea,  and  the  result  we  all  know.  When  genius  and 
science  combine  it's  a  strong  team. 

Sir  William  Thompson  says  the  earth  is  solid  all  the  way  through.  It 
used  to  be  molten  when  the  writer  of  these  notes  was  going  to  school,  but  it 
has  had  time  to  get  cold  since  then. 

The  genius  who  has  made  a  perfectly  running  steam  engine  that  will 
stand  on  a  twenty-five-cent  piece  has  had  things  all  his  own  way  for  some 
fifty  years,  but  he  must  now  take  a  back  seat.  The  engine  that  persuades 
the  machinery  in  the  New  Orleans  Exposition  could  stand  on  a  dime.  Of 
course  it  would  rather  more  than  cover  it. 

Tincture  of  the  white  passion  flower  is  the  best  hypnotic  yet  discovered. 
It  will  not  only  put  you  to  sleep  when  you  are  thinking  about  your  debts, 
but  put  your  creditors  to  sleep  when  they  are  thinking  about  them. 

An  English  doctor  has  a  patient  fifty-five  years  old  who  has  lived  solely 
on  milk  for  five  years,  "and,"  the  doctor  absently  added,  while  relating 
the  circumstance  to  the  Medical  Association,  "my  patient,  gentlemen,  en- 
joys absolutely  perfect  health.1' 

A  new  pickle  haa  been  discovered  for  pork  containing  trichinae.  It 
destroys  the  pork  but  preserves  the  trichinae,  which  may  then  be  eaten  with 
a  spoon.  To  people  of  simple  tastes,  who  do  not  like  mixed  dishes,  this 
discovery  is  invaluable. 

Hornets  and  houBe-flies  belong  to  opposite  political  parties,  and  majori- 
ties of  the  latter  may  be  greatly  reduced  by  hanging  hornets'  nests  in  the 


rooms  of  our  dwellings.    Collisions  with  Baby  are  to  be  prevented  if  possible, 
but  if  not,  the  hornets  won't  much  mind. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  California  Academy  of  Science  the  following 
donations  were  received  and  the  articles  added  to  the  museum  :  Bark  of 
the  Canis  circumspector ;  snail  shell  from  Angel  Island  ;  two  quills  from  the 
tail  of  a  duck  ;  a  wooden  toothpick  from  the  Palace  Hotel ;  cobblestone 
found  in  the  middle  of  Drumm  street ;  piece  of  crystalized  quartz — a  most 
interesting  object,  Btolen  from  the  State  Mineralogist  and  given  to  the 
Academy's  museum  for  concealment ;  a  brick ;  portion  of  something  made 
of  iron  ;  fossil  editor  Early  Slangwhang  Period  ;  joke  about  a  mother-in-law 
— found  at  a  depth  of  350  feet  in  a  granite  formation  ;  Voluntary  resigna- 
tion of  a  Federal  official,  authenticated  by  affidavits  ;  vitrified  human  eye, 
from  Paris ;  ideal  portraits  of  a  behemoth  and  a  beshemoth  brain  of  de- 
ceased member  on  slide  for  microscopic  perception  if  possible  ;  wooden 
Indian  ;  cast-iron  dog  ;  marble  lion. 

THE   MEN'S  RIGHTS   SOCIETY. 


The  organization  of  the  Boston  "Men's  Rights  Society"  is  the  first 
step  toward  the  emancipation  of  man.  For  generations  a  false  public  senti- 
ment has  deprived  men  of  skirts  and  compelled  them  to  wear  that  badge  of 
servitude,  trousers.  So  long  as  men  can  be  made  to  wear  trousers  they  will 
continue  to  be  the  abject  sex.  The  physical  deterioration  of  civilized  man, 
which  has  been  bewailed  by  all  thoughtful  persons  and  attributed  to  a  variety 
of  causes  not  one  of  which  has  really  had  anything  to  do  with  the  matter, 
is  the  result  of  wearing  trousers.  If  man  is  to  rival  the  robust  British 
matron  or  the  sinewy  New-England  schoolmistress,  he  must  be  permitted  to 
wear  skirts,  and  the  Boston  "  Men's  Rights  Society  "  is  formed  to  begin  an 
agitation  in  behalf  of  man's  emancipation  from  trousers,  the  triumph  of 
which,  though  it  may  be  long  delayed,  is  morally  certain. 

Trousers  are  entirely  incompatible  with  health.  They  afford  the  male 
legs  no  adequate  protection  from  the  elements.  A  woman,  when  driving  in 
a  carriage  on  a  cold  day,  can  fold  her  skirts  about  her  in  a  way  to  greatly  in- 
crease the  warmth  of  her  person,  but  man  has  no  way  of  folding  his  trous- 
ers so  as  to  increase  their  protective  powers.  In  rainy  weather,  a  man's 
water-proof  coat  and  umbrella  afford  him  no  protection  below  the  knees. 
The  rain  drives  against  the  lower  part  of  his  trousers  and  renders  them 
thoroughly  wet,  and,  as  they  fit  closely  to  his  person,  wet  trousers  naturally 
chill  the  wearer.  The  result,  especially  when  a  man  is  compelled  to  wear 
wet  trousers  for  several  hours,  is  frequently  illness  of  a  more  or  less  serious 
character.  A  woman,  on  the  contrary,  finds  her  skirts  an  admirable  protec- 
tion against  rain.  She  wears  three  or  four  skirts  at  the  same  time,  and, 
owing  to  the  fenders  in  the  shape  of  "  dress  improvers  "  and  other  like  de- 
vices which  she  wears  under  her  skirts,  the  latter  do  not  habitually  touch 
her  ankles.  Thus  the  wetting  of  one  or  two  skirts  does  not  produce  any 
sensation  of  dampness  in  the  region  of  the  stockings,  and  the  wearer  is  not 
subjected  to  the  danger  of  taking  cold.  Moreover,  a  woman  whose  outer 
skirts  are  damp  can  always  turn  them  up  and  dry  them  with  the  aid  of  a 
grate  fire,  a  process  which  cannot  be  applied  to  trousers.  If  our  women 
would  only  try  to  walk  in  wet  weather  with  no  protection  for  their  ankles 
except  ordinary  trousers,  they  would  wonder  how  men  have  ever  been  willing 
to  wear  such  useless  and  dangerous  garments. 

In  muddy  weather  trousers  become  uot  only  dangerous  to  health  but  re- 
volting to  persons  with  any  sense  of  decency.  The  mud  not  only  sprinkles 
the  exterior  of  the  trousers,  but  it  plasters  the  interior  of  them  to  the  height 
of  at  least  three  inches  from  the  top  of  the  leg.  A  woman  in  muddy  weather 
can  lift  up  her  skirts  and  keep  them  out  of  the  mud,  but  no  man  can  lift  up 
his  trousers.  The  only  thing  he  can  do  is  to  turn  up  the  bottoms  of  them — 
a  practice  which  not  only  gives  a  well-dressed  man  the  appearance  of  a 
tramp,  at  least  below  the  knees,  but  which  converts  the  bottoms  of  trouser 
legs  into  reservoirs  for  the  accumulation  of  mud  and  water.  One  has  but  to 
contrast  the  appearance  of  a  woman  walking  briskly  over  a  muddy  pave- 
ment, with  her  skirts  gracefully  held  up  cut  of  the  mud  by  one  hand,  and 
that  of  a  man  stolidly  striding  along  with  his  trousers,  from  the  knees  down- 
ward, spattered  and  splashed  with  mud,  and  his  stockings — could  they  be 
seen — in  even  a  worse  plight.  It  is  no  wonder  that  our  young  men  are 
feeble,  thin-legged  and  narrow-chested.  The  wonder  is  that  the  fatal  trousers 
has  not  long  since  extirpated  the  race. 

Aside  from  considerations  of  health,  man  is  handicapped  in  the  race  of 
life  by  his  trousers.  How  many  things  does  a  man  drop  and  lose  in  the 
course  of  a  year  in  consequence  of  the  fact  that  he  has  no  lap  in  which  to 
hold  them.  A  woman,  by  spreading  out  her  skirts,  can  give  herself  a  lap 
capacity  of  fully  two  bushels,  but  a  man  cannot  hold  a  single  grain  of  corn 
in  his  lap.  The  trousers,  although  they  may  be  provided  with  three  or  four 
pockets,  have  very  little  carrying  capacity,  since  there  is  very  little  room  be- 
tween the  inner  surface  of  the  trousers  and  the  outer  surface  of  the  wearer, 
whereas  a  woman's  pocket  is  of  almost  unlimited  capacity,  and  in  some  cases 
— as  Custom  House  searchers  can  testify — has  been  known  to  contain  articles 
sufficient  in  quantity  to  fill  a  large-sized  Saratoga  trunk.  Were  man  to  wear 
skirts  he  could  carry  a  week's  change  of  clothing  and  toilet  articles  in  his 
pocket  and  make  a  trip  to  Washington  or  Chicago  with  absolutely  nothing 
in  his  hands ;  whereas,  in  consequence  of  wearing  trousers,  he  cannot  leave 
home  for  a  single  night  without  loading  himself  down  with  a  bag. 

Women  have  hitherto  monopolized  skirts  from  purely  selfish  motives, 
but  they  cannot  forever  deprive  men  of  them.  If  we  are  to  be  healthy, 
and  in  a  condition  to  fight  the  battle  of  life  untrainmeled,  we  must  cast 
trousers  to  the  winds  and  put  on  skirts. 


"  No,  George,  our  engagement  must  be  broken.  Father  has  failed,  you 
know.'* 

"  When  did  your  father  fail?  I  hadn't  heard  of  it?"  he  said,  turning 
pale. 

"  He  failed  yesterday,  and  is  very  much  prostrated  in  consequence.  My 
whole  time  must  be  given  to  him  now.  He  needs  my  undivided  care  and  at- 
tention, and  though  it  may  break  our  hearts,  George,  we  must  part  forever." 

"  Noble  girl,"  thought  George,  as  he  hastily  grasped  his  hat,  and  with  his 
broken  heart  went  out  into  the  night. — Ex, 


THE    WASP. 


THE   LITTLE  CASK, 


Maitre  Chicot,  the  innkeeper  of  Espreville,  pulled  up  his  tilbury  before 
the  sate  of  Mere  Magloire's  farm.  He  waa  a  great  hulking  fellow  of  about 
forty,  red-faced  and  stout,  who  had  a  tolerably  mean  reputation. 

He  fastened  his  reins  to  a  fence  post,  and  entered  the  yard.  He  pos- 
sessed some  real  estate  adjoining  the  old  woman's  land,  which  he  had  loDg 
coveted.  Twenty  different  times  he  had  tried  to  buy  it  from  her  ;  but  Mere 
Magloire  obstinately  refused. 

"  I  waB  born  here,  and  I'm  going  to  die  here,  too,"  waa  what  she  always 
said. 

He  found  her  peeling  potatoes  in  front  of  her  door.  With  her  seventy- 
two  years  of  age,  she  was  dry,  wrinkled,  stooped  ;  but  indefatigable  as  a 
young  girl.  Chicot  patted  her  on  the  back  in  a  friendly  way,  and  then  sat 
down  beside  her  on  a  stool. 

"  Well,  old  mother,  how  is  the  health,  always  hearty,  eh  ?" 
"  So-so,  and  you,  Maitre  Chicot?" 

"  Eh  !  eh  !  a  just  a  little  twiDge  once  in  a  while  ;  otherwise  I'm  all  tight 
enough." 

"  Attorn  I  so  much  the  better." 
And  she  said  nothing  more.  Chicot  watched  her  working.  Her  crooked 
fingers,  knobby  and  hard  as  the  legs  of  a  crab,  caught  up  the  gray  potatoes 
from  the  big  basket ;  and  she  turned  them  round  and  round  quickly,  taking 
off  long  bands  of  peeliDgs  under  the  edge  of  an  old  knife  which  she  held  in 
the  other  hand.  And  as  soon  as  each  potato  was  all  yellow,  she  threw  it 
into  a  bucket  of  water.  Three  impudent  chickens  would  come  one  after  the 
other  to  pick  up  the  peeling  even  from  the  folds  of  her  skirt,  and  then  would 
run  away  as  fast  as  their  legs  could  carry  them,  with  their  booty  in  their 
beaks. 

Chicot  seemed  to  be  worried,  hesitated  and  anxious,  with  something 
that  clung  to  the  tip  of  his  tongue  and  would  not  venture  to  leave  it.     At 
last  he  made  a  decided  effort. 
"Say!  Mere  Magloire." 
"  What  can  I  do  for  you  ?  " 

"  Well,  this  farm  of  yours  ;  you  still  don't  want  to  sell  it  ? " 
"  If  that's  what  you  want — no!     Never  come  for  that  here.     What  I  say, 
I  say — no  use  talking  about  it  any  more." 

"  You  see,  I've  thought  of  an  arrangement  that  would  be  just  the  thing 
for  both  of  us." 
"  What's  that  t  " 

"  See  here — you'll  sell  it  to  me,  and  then  you'll  keep  it  just  as  you  do 
now.     Don't  you  see  what  I  mean  1     Listen,  and  I'll  show  you." 

The  old  woman  Btopped  peeling  her  potatoes,  and  fixed  on  the  innkeep- 
er's face  two  keen  eyes,  still  very  bright  under  their  crumpled  eyelids. 
He  proceeded  : 
"  I  want  to  explain  the  thing  to  you.  Every  month  I'll  give  you  150 
francs.  You  hear  me  ! — every  month  I'll  come  here  in  my  tilbury  and  pay 
you  down  thirty  e'eus  of  100  sous.  And  still  there  won't  be  any  change  for 
you  to  make — no  change  in  the  world.  You'll  just  stay  in  you  house  ;  you 
won't  have  to  bother  about  me ;  you'll  not  owe  me  anything.  All  you'll 
have  to  do  will  be  to  take  my  money.     Now,  how  does  that  suit  you  ? " 

Then  he  looked  into  her  face  joyously,  with  the  most  good-natured  and 
self-satisfied-  air  imaginable.^ 

The  old  woman  gazed  at  him  with  suspicion — smelling  a  snare.  She 
asked  ; 

"  That  is  all  very  well  for  me ;  but  how  about  you  ?  That  won't  give  you 
the  farm." 

He  went  on  again  to  explain  : 
"  Don't  you  bother  your  head  about  that.  You'll  stay  here  just  as  long 
as  the  good  God  allows  you  to  live.  You'll  always  remain  here  at  home,  in 
your  own  home.  Only,  you'll  sign  a  little  paper  at  the  notary's,  so  that  it 
will  come  to  me  after  you.  You've  got  no  children — nobody  belonging  to 
you  except  those  nephews  that  you  don't  care  anything  about.  Now,  how 
does  that  please  you  ?  You'll  keep  your  property  during  your  whole  life, 
and  I'll  pay  you  down  150  francs  every  month.  It's  all  clear  profit  to  you 
and  no  loss." 

The  old  woman  remained  dumb,  surprised,  uneasy,  but  nevertheless 
visibly  tempted.     Finally  she  said  : 

"  I'll  not  say  no.  Only  I  want  to  reason  with  myself  about  the  affair. 
You  come  back  and  we'll  talk  it  over  again,  some  time  next  week.  Then 
I'll  tell  you  just  what  I  think  about  it." 

And  Maitre  Chicot  went  off  as  happy  as  a  king  who  had  just  conquered 
an  empire. 

*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  * 

Me're  Magloire  remained  thoughtful.  She  did  not  sleep  the  next  night. 
For  four  whole  days  she  was  in  a  fever  of  hesitation.  She  felt  sure  there 
was  something  unlucky  for  herself  in  such  an  arrangement,  something  to  her 
disadvantage,  but  the  thought  of  the  thirty  e'eus  a  month,  of  that  fine  ready 
cash  that  would  be  poured  into  her  apron,  that  would  come  to  her  like  a 
windfall,  without  her  making  the  least  effort  to  get  it,  tortured  her  with 
desire. 

Then  she  went  to  the  notary,  and  told  him  all  about  the  situation. 
He  advised  her  to  accept  Chicot's  proposition,  but  told  her  to  ask  fifty  e'eus 
instead  of  thirty,  as  her  farm  was  worth,  at  the  least  calculation,  00,000 
francs. 

"  At  that  rate  even,"  said  the  notary,  "supposing  you  live  fifteen  years 
more,  he  would  still  only  have  paid  you  45,000  francs." 

The  old  woman  actually  trembled  with  excitement  at  the  prospect  of 
fifty  e'eus  every  month ;  but  she  was  still  very  suspicious,  fearful  of  a  thou- 
sand things  unforeseen,  of  a  thousand  possible  schemes  to  defraud  her ;  and 
she  remained  for  a  whole  evening  asking  questions,  unable  to  decide  what  to 
do.  Finally  she  told  the  notary  to  prepare  the  deed,  and  returned  home  as 
excited  as  if  she  had  drunk  four  whole  pots  of  cider. 

When  Chicot  came  to  ask  for  his  answer,  Bhe  made  him  first  coax  her 
for  a  long  time — declaring  that  she  would  not  do  it,  but  really  tortured  by 
the  fear  that  he  might  refuse  to  give  the  price.  Finally,  as  he  persisted 
very  eagerly  in  his  demand,  she  announced  her  terms.     Chicot  jumped  with 


disappointment,  and  refused.     Then,  in  order  to  convince  him,  she  began 
to  argue  about  the  probable  duration  of  her  life  : 

"  I've  got  only  live  or  six  years  more  to  live— that's  sure.  Here  I  am  in 
my  seventy-third  year,  and  not  stout  at  all  for  that.  The  other  evening  I 
thought  I  was  gone  up.  I  thought  something  was  tearing  my  very  iusides 
out,  and  they  had  to  carry  me  to  bed." 

But  Chicot  didn't  allow  himBelf  to  be  naught. 
"  That'll  do  !  that'll  do,  you  old  humbug  !  you're  solid  as  the  church 
tower— you're  going  to  live  to  be  at  least  110  years  old.     I'm  certain  you'll 
live  to  bury  me,  anyhow." 

The  whole  day  was  spent  in  discussion.  But  as  the  old  woman  would 
not  yield  an  inch,  the  innkeeper  at  last  agreed  to  pay  the  fifty  e'eus  a  month. 
They  signed  the  act  next  day.  And  Mdre  Magloire  further  exacted  fifty 
francs'  worth  of  wine. 

********* 
Three  years  went  by.     The  good  woman  remained  miraculously  well. 
She  did  not  seem  to  have  become  one  day  older,  and  Chicot  was  in  despair. 
It  seemed  to  him   that  he  had  been  paying  her  pension  for  at  least  half  a 
century — that  he  had  been  tricked,  swindled,  ruined. 

So  he  began  to  scheme.  So  he  came  to  her  at  last  one  day  rubbing  his 
hands  together,  just  as  he  had  done  the  first  time  he  proposed  the  bargain. 
And,  after  a  few  minutes'  chat,  he  Baid  : 

"  Say,  Mere  Magloire,  why  don't  you  ever  come  to  dinner  at  my  house 
when  you  pass  through  Espreville  (  Folks  are  gossiping  about  us  :  they  say 
we  are  not  friends,  and  that's  worrying  me.  I  don't  want  you  to  pay  any- 
thing at  my  house,  you  know  ;  I  don't  care  about  the  cost  of  a  dinner.  So 
just  come  as  often  aB  you  feel  like  it — come  and  make  yourself  feel  at  home. 
It'll  be  quite  a  favor  to  me." 

Me're  Magloire  did  not  wait  to  be  asked  twice,  and  two  days  after,  on 
her  way  to  market  in  her  old  cart,  driven  by  her  groom  Celestin,  she  quietly 
ordered  her  horse  to  be  unhitched  and  taken  to  Maitre  Chicot's  Btables,  and 
went  into  the  house  and  demanded  the  promised  dinner. 

The  innkeeper,  radiant  with  delight,  served  her  with  chicken,  pudding, 
chatterlings,  mutton  with  caper  sauce.  Chicot,  much  disappointed,  coaxed 
her  in  vain.  Neither  would  she  drink.  She  refused  to  take  any  coffee.  He 
asked  : 

"  Well,  I'm  sure  you'll  take  a  little  glass  of  fine  liquors,  anyhow  ? " 
"  Ah,  that !  yes.     I'll  not  say  no  to  that." 

And  he  roared  with  all  the  force  of  his  lungs  through  the  fun  : 
"  Rosalie,  bring  me  the  fine,  the  superfine,  the  fil-en-dh-." 
The  servant  appeared  with  a  long-necked  bottle  ornamented  with  a 
paper  vine  leaf  pasted  thereon.     He  filled  two  tiny  glasBes. 
"  Try  that,  old  mother,  and  see  if  it  isn't  just  famous  ! " 
And  the  good  woman  began  to  sip  it  very  slowly,  very  fastidiously, 
making  the  pleasure  endure  as  long  as  possible.      When  she  got  to  the  bot- 
tom, she  turned  the  glass  up  to  pour  the  very  last  drop  clown  her  throat, 
and  said  : 

"  That  is  fine!" 
She  had  no  sooner  said  it  than  Chicot  poured  out  another  glassful  for 
her.     She  wanted  to  refuse,  but  it  was  too  late,  and  she  sipped  it  all  up, 
very  slowly,  as  she  had  done  the  first  time.     Then  he  tried  to  get  her  to 
swallow  a  third,  but  she  resisted.     He  persisted  : 

"  Why,  that's  milk,  I  tell  you  ! — that's  cream.  I  take  ten  and  twelve 
glasses  without  feeling  any  the  worse.  That  goes  down  just  like  sugar ; 
never  hurts  the  stomach,  never  goes  to  the  head  ;  why,  it  just  evaporates  off 
of  the  tongue.     Nothing  so  fine  for  the  health  !  " 

And  as  she  liked  it  very  much,  she  yielded ;  but  only  swallowed  half  a 
glassful. 

Then  Chicot,  in  a  burst  of  generosity,  cried  out : 
"  See  here  !  I'll  tell  you  what  I'll  do  with  you.     Since  you  like  it,  I'm  go- 
ing to  give  you  a  little  cask  of  it — make  you  a  present  of  it — just  to  show 
folks  that  we  are  good  friends." 

"  The  old  woman  did  not  say  no  ;  and  went  home  Blightly  tipsy. 
*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  * 

Next  day,  early,  the  innkeeper  drove  in  Me're  Magloire's  yard,  and  took 
out  of  the  bottom  of  his  vehicle  a  little  cask,  bound  with  iron  hoops.  Then 
he  made  her  taste  the  contents,  to  show  her  it  was  the  very  aame  he  had 
promised  ;  and  when  they  had  both  taken  three  more  glasses  together,  he 
observed,  as  he  prepared  to  go  : 

"  And  I  want  to  tell  you  one  thing,  you  know ;  when  it's  all  gone,  there's 
plenty  more  for  you.  Don't  be  backward  in  telling  me.  I  don't  care  about 
the  cost  of  it.     The  sooner  it's  finished  the  better  pleased  I'll  be." 

And  he  got  into  his  tilbury. 

Four  days  latter  he  returned.  The  old  woman  sitting  at  the  door,  busy 
cutting  up  bread  for  her  soup.  He  sat  down  beside  her,  bid  her  good  day, 
bent  his  face  down  very  close  to  hers  while  talking,  for  the  purpose  of  smell- 
ing her  breath.  And  he  smelled  a  strong  smell  of  alcohol.  Then  his  face 
brightened. 

"  Say,  mother,  I'm  sure  you'll  offer  me  a  little  glass,  eh?" 

And  they  took  two  or  three  drinks  together. 
********* 

But  very  soon  there  was  a  rumor  through  the  country  that '  old  Me're 
Magloire  was  drinking,  and  getting  hopelessly  drunk,  all  by  herself.  Some- 
times Bhe  was  picked  up  from  the  floor  of  her  kitchen,  or  she  had  to  be  car- 
ried in  from  the  yard,  or  was  found  lying  intoxicated  in  the  middle  of  some 
country  road,  and  had  to  be  brought  home,  senseless  as  any  corpse. 

Chicot  never  went  to  see  her  any  more  ;  and  whenever  anybody  would 
speak  of  the  old  woman  he  would  exclaim  : 

"  Isn't  it  awful  to  see  a  person  of  her  age  form  such  a  habit  ?  And,  you 
Bee,  when  one's  as  old  as  that,  there's  no  hope  for  one.  Some  day  or  other 
it'll  be  the  end  of  her." 

It  was  the  end  of  her,  in  fact.  She  died  the  winter  after,  just  about 
Christmas  time,  having  laid  down,  very  drunk,  in  the  snow. 

And  Maitre  Chicot  found  himself  in  possession  of  the  farm.  He  de- 
clared : 

' '  If  that  old  fool  hadn't  got  to  drinking,  she'd  have  lived  ten  years  longer, 
anyhow."  — Translated  from  the  French  by  M.  G.  W. 
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THE    WASP. 


A   VISIT  FROM  THE   SEA. 


Far  from  the  loud  sea  beaches, 

Where  he  goes  fishing  and  crying, 
Here  in  the  inland  garden 

Why  is  the  seagull  flying  ? 

Here  are  no  fish  to  dive  for  ; 

Here  is  the  corn  and  lea  ; 
Here  are  the  green  trees  rustling  ; 

Hie  away  home  to  the  sea  ! 

Fresh  is  the  river  water, 

And  quiet  among  the  rushes ; 
This  is  no  home  for  the  seagull, 

But  for  the  rooks  and  thrushes. 

Pity  the  bird  that  has  wandered  ! 

Pity  the  sailor  ashore  ! 
Hurry  him  home  to  the  ocean, 

Let  him  come  here  no  more  ! 

High  on  the  sea  cliff  ledges 

The  white  gulls  are  trooping  and  crying ; 
Here  among  rooks  and  roses 

Why  is  the  sea  gull  flying  ? 

R.  L.  Stevenson  in  "  Magazine  of  Art.' 


THE  FUTURE  ENGLISH  NOVEL, 


A  case  now  on  trial  in  England  for  breach  of  promise  furnishes  the 
groundwork  of  a  bang-up  good  novel,  and  if  William  Black,  or  some  other 
novelist,  doesn't  improve  the  opportunity,  they  are  not  enterprising,  that's 
all.     Here  is  an  outline  of  about  what  it  should  be  : 

Lord  Garmoyle,  the  hero,  was  born,  etc.  (Give  sketch  of  birth-place, 
parentage,  peculiarities  as  infant,  big  boy  and  young  man  ;  personal  appear- 
ance, disposition,  and  other  necessary  fillings;  mention  "The  Governor" 
and  "  Her  Ladyship, ,:  the  hero's  inflexible  and  haughty  mother,  cpianhtm 
suf.  ;  there  might  be  a  handsome  governess,  and  must  be  a  heavy  villain, 
with  sinister  brows  ;  other  minor  characters  to  suit.) 

Miss  Fortescue  was  also  born,  etc.  (Give  a  chapter  or  two  more  to  her 
childhood  than  to  that  of  Lord  Garmoyle  ;  describe  early  life  of  poverty  ; 
discovery  of  histrionic  ability  and  gradual  rise  to  fame  and  luxury  ;  have 
discreet  lady's  maid  and  a  bosom  friend  who  shares  all  her  secrets  ;  long-lost 
brother  with  birth-mark  may  be  used  or  not,  at  discretion  of  novelist.  Must 
have  rival,  of  course — a  pale,  delicate  young  noblewoman  far  gone  in  con- 
sumption. Theatrical  managers,  lawyers,  doctors,  costumes,  bouquets,  ad 
libitum.) 

Lord  Garmoyle,  arrived  at  man's  estate,  meets  Miss  Fortescue  and  falls 
in  love,  of  course,  with  the  beautiful  and  charming  actress,  at  whose  No.  2 
feet  all  London,  80  to  remark,  are  kneeling.  An  introduction  is  effected, 
and  they  become  eDgaged  promptly.  His  lady  mother  is  much  shocked  at 
the  proposed  mesalliance,  and  the  consumptive  young  lady  to  whom  he  was 
betrothed  before  he  was  weaned  has  a  fainting  spell  when  she  hears  the  re- 
port. "  It  must  be  prevented  at  any  cost, "  says  Lady  Garmoyle.  Lord  Gar- 
moyle, Sr. ,  indifferent ;  reminds  his  wife  that  her  father  was  a  tallow 
chandler.  Scene !  Recrimination !  Tears.  (Here  insert  several  chapters 
about  the  acquaintance,  courtship  and  proposal.)  After  a  few  months  Lord 
Garmoyle,  owing  to  the  machinations  of  his  family,  wishes  to  break  the  en- 
gagement. Here  comes  in  the  variation.  Instead  of  queen  to  her  square, 
as  in  the  regular  Albion  gambit,  Miss  Fortescue  moves  pawn  to  queen's  rook's 
square,  and  checks  the  king,  saying  :  "  Go,  false  knight  !  Lord  though 
thou  art,  know  that  I  despise  thy  title,  since  it  covereth  so  base  a  heart.  But 
let  me  tell  you,  proud  earl,  if  you  have  ducats  to  shed,  prepare  to  shed  them 
now.  Thou  cans't  not  trifle  with  the  feelings  of  a  fortescue  and  a  queen  in 
her  realm — and  escape  scatheless.  '  Avaunt,  and  quit  my  sight  ! '  My 
lawyers  will  treat  with  you." 

"  How  much  will  it  be  ? "  said  Lord  Garmoyle.  "  Rather  than  have  any 
turmoil  and  notoriety  in  the  papers,  I  will  venture  to  heal  thy  wounded 
heart  with  one  thousand  crisp  Bank  of  England  notes  of  the  value  of  £1 
each,  or  in  bills  of  larger  denomination  if  you  prefer.  What  say'st  thou  l  " 
"  Five  thousand  pounds  ;  'tis  a  good  round  sum.  But  it  will  hardly  suf- 
fice. I  can  make  that  in  a  few  nights  in  America,  especially  if  the  papers 
treat  this  affair  in  their  usual  unstinted  manner.  Oh,  no,  my  Lord,  you 
won  double  that  sum  on  St.  Blaize  at  Newmarket,  and  have  also,  I  hear, 
picked  out  the  winner  in  nearly  all  the  principal  events  of  the  season.  Again 
I  say,  I  will  confer  with  my  attorneys.     Get  thee  gone  !  " 

"  I'll  make  it  ten  thousand  pounds — equal  to  fifty  thousand  big  American 
dollars " — said  Lord  Garmoyle,  the  great  globules  of  perspiration  standing 
out  on  his  nose  like  crystal  warts.  With  that  sum  invested  in  corn  and  pork 
in  free  America  you  can  quit  the  footlights  and  marry  James  Gordon  Ben- 
nett, Jr. ,  or  perchance  bring  the  new  President  himself  at  thy  feet,  provid- 
ing he  has  no  previous  engagement.  And  even  if  he  has,"  continued  he, 
"  you  will  know  what  to  do  in  the  premises.  Give  me  thy  word  in  black 
and  white  that  no  proceedings  will  be  had,  and  I'll  give  thee  my  check  or 
send  the  bullion  to  thy  boarding-house  in  an  express  wagon,  as  thou  pre- 
ferrest." 

"  I  will  sleep  on  the  matter,  Lord  Garmoyle,  and  let  thee  know  in  the 
morning.  Ten  thousand  pounds  is  indeed  a  princely  sum  to  one  who  erst 
was  a  poor  barefooted  girl,  but  ambition,  'tis  said,  grows  with  what  it  feeds 
upon,  and  I  must  not  be  rash.  So  again  I  say,  depart ;  thy  presence  makes 
me  tired." 

Lord  Garmoyle  picked  up  his  hat  and  cane,  adjusted  his  eye-glasses  on 
his  patrician  nose,  smoothed  out  his  blonde  hair  to  an  exact  part  in  the 
middle  (this  was  before  he  put  on  his  hat,  and  it  should  have  been  so  worded), 
and  said  in  a  calm  voice  :     "Be  it  so.     But  bear  in  mind,  rash  womam, that 


if  thou  accedest  not  to  my  most  liberal  proposition  an  action  for  attempt  at 
blackmailing  will  have  reasonable  and  substantial  grounds.  A  bird  in  the 
hand,  thou  art  aware,  is  worth  two  that  you  have  to  put  salt  on  their  tails 
to  capture.  I  have  done.  You  hear  my  bazoo.  Be  warned  in  time.  Re- 
main in  the  frying-pan  and  jump  not  into  the  fire.  Sleep  on't,  and  when 
the  Aurora  of  morn  shall  have  illumined  the  eastern  horizon,  and  the  rosy 
daygod  shall  have  burst  forth  from  the  darkness  of  night,  I  trust  my  wise 
counsels  will  have  prevailed  and  you  will  take  the  '  boodle '  gladly.  As  for 
thy  heart,  it  ill  betides  me  to  offer  any  regrets  on  the  score  of  any  possible 
rupture  there.  But  enough  ;  I  would  not  anger  thee — no,  by  my  halidom, 
would  not  I.     Au  reservoir." 

"  Good  morning,  Lord  Garmoyle ;  remember  me  to  Lady  Garmoyle  and 
the  balance  of  the  Garmoyles.  As  for  thy  threats,  I  regard  them  not.  I 
already  have  the  preliminary  papers  made  out  for  a  breach  of  promise  case, 
and  it  will,  of  course,  a  priori  and  de  mortuis  nil  nisi  bonum  to  your  pro- 
posed action  for  a.  and  b.  I  haven't  been  studying  the  Wisconsin  reports 
and  Blackstone's  commentaries  on  Coke  for  nothing, "  and  she  bowed  his 
lordship  out. 

The  conclusion  of  this  highly  interesting  and  thrilling  story  may  be 
found  in  the  columns  of  the  Family  Oloiheswringer ;  for  sale  by  all  news- 
dealers. 

She  didn't  accept  the  fifty  thousand  thalers,  and  thereby  hangs  the  rest 
of  the  tale. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


A  farmer  was  sawing  wood  when  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  ought  to 
have  the  help  of  one  or  more  of  his  fine  boys.  Lifting  up  his  voice,  he 
called,  but  not  a  boy  appeared.  At  dinner,  of  course,  all  appeared,  and  it 
was  not  necessary  to  call  them.  "  Where  were  you  all  about  two  hours  ago 
when  I  wanted  you  and  shouted  for  you  ?  "  "I  was  in  the  shop  settin'  the 
saw,"  said  one.  "  I  was  in  gran'ma's  room  settin'  the  clock,"  said  the 
second.  "  I  was  in  the  barn  settin'  a  hen,"  said  the  third.  "  I  was  in  the 
garret  settin'  the  trap,"  said  the  fourth.  "You  are  a  remarkable  set,"  re- 
marked the  farmer.  "  And  where  were  you  ? "  he  continued,  turning  to  the 
youngest.     "I  was  on  the  doorstep  settin'  still." 


Dr.  Hawks,  an  old-time  eloquent  and  popular  New  York  divine,  once 
asked  the  vestrymen  of  his  church  to  increase  his  salary  because  of  his  in- 
creased family  expenses. 

"Don't  trouble  yourself,"  said  the  vestryman,  "the  Lord  has  said  he 
will  care  for  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry." 

"I  know  that,"  said  the  clergyman,  "but  nothing  is  said  about  the 
young  Hawks." 

"  I'se  er  lookin'  er'roun'  fur  some  stout  pusson  ter  hit  me  wid  er  maul," 
said  old  Sampson,  the  chair-bottomer. 

"  What's  the  matter  ?  "  asked  the  Secretary  of  State. 

"  I  ain't  got  no  sense,  dat's  what's  de  matter.  Dis  mawnin',  while  I  wuz 
standin'  at  my  gate,  er  white  man  come  erlong  an'  said  dat  he  would  gin  me 
fifty  cents  fur  er  lunch.  I  had  er  mighty  fine  lunch  o'  co'n  bread  an'  cab- 
bage,, so  wrappin'  it  up  I  tuck  it  out  ter  de  gate  ter  him.  He  tuck  it,  put 
his  han'  in  his  pocket  an'  said  : 

"  '  Gin  me  fifty  cents  an'  I'll  gin  yer  er  dollar.'  I  jis'  had  dat  ermount  an' 
I  handed  it  ter  him.     He  tuck  it,  put  it  in  his  pocket  an'  'gunter  walk  off. 

"  '  'Hole  on,'  s'  I,    '  whar  de  dollar  ?  ' 

"  '  Come  'roun'  ter  my  office,'  sez  he,  ezhe  struck  a  trot.  I  wuz  so  'stonished 
I  couldn't  do  nuthin'  but  stan'  dar  an'  look  at  de  blame  man  till  he  wuz 
outen  sight.  Den  I  got  mad.  I  made  de  air  in  dat  neighborhood  look  like 
er  bucket  o'  blue  paint  had  been  flung  up.  Now  I'se  lookin'  fur  somebody 
ter  hit  me  wid  er  maul." 


Little  Willis  had  often  stood  by  the  window  and  watched  the  robins 
feed  their  young. 

"  Ma,  did  you  know  our  hired  girl  eats  worms  ? " 

"  No,  Willis,  of  course  she  does  not." 

"  Yes,  she  does,  too.  I  seed  pa  feedin'  her  behind  the  kitchen  door  this 
mornin'." 


Lord  Heavydebts  ;  I  have  got  to  do  something,  by  Jove  !  and  your 
tin  is  the  needful,  you  know.  I  hate  your  beastly  loud  voice  and  manners, 
but,  er — let's  marry,  you  know. 

Miss  Doueledollar  :  I  like  somebody  else  better,  but  just  think  of  the 
style — well,  I  am  your  girl ! 


Little  Nell  :  Oh  !  what  a  beautiful  gold  box  you  have  on  your  center- 
table,  Mrs.  De  Rich. 

Mrs.  De  Rich  :     That  is  not  a  box,  dear,  it  is  a  book. 

Little  Nell  :  Is  that  a  book  ?  Why,  it's  all  covered  with  gold  and 
things.     Isn't  it  beautiful  ?     What  kind  of  a  book  is  it '/ 

Mrs.  De  Rich  :     It's  a  Bible.     You  know  what  a  Bible  is,  don't  you  ? 

Little  Nell  :     Oh,  yes ;  my  ma  has  one,  but  it's  not  that  kind. 

Mrs.  De  Rich  :     Isn't  it  ?     Why,  what  kind  is  it  ? 

Little  Nell  :     Hers  is  a  reading  Bible. 


Not  long  ago  two  gentlemen-  were  conversing,  one  of  whom  had  but  a 
single  eye,  the  other  possessed  the  natural  number. 

The  two-eyed  man  mocked  and  jested  at  his  friend,  who,  growing  tired 
of  the  sport,  impatiently  cried  : 

"  I  will  lay  two  to  one  that  I  can  see  more  than  you  do  !  " 
"  Done ;  and  you  have  lost.     With  two  eyes  I  of  necessity  see  more  than 
you  with  only  one  to  your  credit. " 

"  One  moment.     I  see  two  eyes,  while  you  see  but  one."     He  won  his 
wager. 
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"  MAN'S   INHUMANITY  TO   MAN." 


'  Mao  wants  but  little  here  below, 
Nop  wants  that  little  long." 
So  runs  the  oft-repeatc  I  text 
Of  that  old-fashioned  song. 

My  wants  are  few  and  easy  met, 
I  don't  desire  a  store  of  wealth  ; 

Content  if  lodged  and  clothed  and  fed, 
A  little  fun  and  robust  health. 

My  wants  indeed  are  few.     Alas  1 

I  wish  all  others  were, 
But  several  other  people  seek 

My  little  store  to  share. 

My  landlord  wants  from  me  his  rent ; 

My  grocer  wants  "  his  little  bill  "  ; 
My  tailor  seeks  to  claim  his  part— 

1  hardly  can  their  wants  fulfill. 

The  city  wants  the  taxes  paid, 
The  butcher  swears  in  accents  solemn 

He  wants  some  cash,  and  so  the  list 
Might  be  extended  to  a  column. 

'  Man  wants  but  little  here  below," 

And  I  the  world  could  live  at  peace  in  ; 
'Tis  other  folks  who  want  so  much, 
And  whose  demands  are  never  ceasing. 

GILHOOLY'S   BONANZA, 


— Boston  Globe. 


Mortimer  Gilhooly  was  a  genuine  tramp  of  the  trampiest  variety.  He 
had  been  a  typesetter,  and  as  a  relaxation  from  his  labors  he  invariably  be- 
came intoxicated  on  Saturday  night  and  stayed  so  over  Sunday.  This  was 
but  natural  and  proper,  and  if  Gilhooly  had  remained  in  this  path  of  com- 
parative virtue,  he  would  never  have  become  a  tramp.  But  he  began  by 
adding  Monday  to  Sunday  as  a  day  of  joviality,  and  soon  he  added  Tueaday.' 
Wednesday  followed  not  long  afterward,  and  then  everything  went  by  the 
board,  and  he  never  knew  what  it  was  to  draw  a  sober  breath.  He  lost  his 
position,  sank  lower  and  lower,  and  that  is  how  we  come  to  lind  him  a  tramp 
sitting  on  one  of  the  Edson  benches  in  the  City  Hall  Park.  He  was  feeling 
very  seedy  and  very  queer  about  the  stomach,  and  there  was  no  present 
prospect  of  an  improvement  in  his  condition.  He  had  slept  the  preceding 
night  in  the  lodging-room  of  the  Oak-street  police-station,  and  had  found 
his  quarters  rather  cramped,  as  the  night  had  been  cold  and  the  number  of 
lodgers  correspondingly  large.  Some  one  had  stolen  his  hat  during  the 
night ;  but  he  didn't  mind  that,  as  he  had  a  remarkably  tine  head  of  hair. 
It  wasn't  combed  very  nicely,  but  as  it  was  the  only  tine  thing  about  him, 
we  wish  to  give  him  credit  for  it. 

Gilhooly  had  eaten  no  breakfast ;  but  he  wasn't  concerned  about  that — 
what  he  felt  anxious  about  was  his  morning  cocktail.  He  desired  five  cents 
to  get  it ;  but  he  might  as  well  have  desired  a  thousand  dollars,  as  his 
chances  would  have  been  equally  good  of  getting  that.  This  teaches  us  to 
aim  high  when  we  desire  something  we  can't  have,  as  it  costs  no  more  to 
do  so. 

Gilhooly  shuffled  his  feet  in  despair,  and  as  he  did  so  felt  a  small  round 
roll  of  something  under  his  foot.  He  thought  it  was  a  half-burned  cigar,  so 
he  kept  his  foot  on  it  until  he  should  feel  able  to  bend  over  and  pick  it  up. 
He  was  induced  to  do  this  more  quickly  as  he  saw  a  brother  tramp  approach- 
ing. He  leaned  over  hastily,  removed  his  foot,  and  saw  the  roll  was  not  a 
cigar,  but — a  roll  of  greenbacks.  Gentle  reader,  imagine  that  you  have  just 
been  elected  President  of  the  United  States,  at  $50,000  a  year  and  per- 
quisites ;  imagine  yourself  a  cashier  of  a  bank  with  $4,000,000  surplus  ; 
imagine  that  Vanderbilt  has  just  called  around  and  given  you  $2,000,000  ; 
imagine  you  have  been  appointed  Commissioner  of  Public  Works — imagine 
these  things  or  anything  else  you  please,  and  you  will  have  a  faint  idea  of 
Gilhooly's  feelings. 

It  worked  an  instant  transformation.  He  thrust  the  money  hastily  into 
his  pocket  and  drew  himself  up  proudly.  From  being  a  btffgar  he  had  be- 
come a  capitalist.  He  forgot  his  ragged,  filthy  clothing  ;  forgot  the  want  of 
breakfast ;  forgot  everything  in  the  confusing  rush  of  emotion  that  swept 
over  him.  He  paid  no  attention  to  the  extended  hand  of  his  brother  tramp, 
but  keeping  Mb  own  hand  in  his  pocket  with  a  firm  grasp  on  the  roll,  he 
hurried  down  Frankfort  Btreet  and  entered  a  dark  hallway.  Making  sure 
that  no  one  was  around,  he  drew  out  his  treasure  and  unrolled  it.  It  con- 
tained five  new  and  criBp  twenty-dollar  bills.  He  counted  them  over  and 
over,  rubbed  them  between  his  fingers  to  convince  himself  of  their  genuine- 
ness, and  pinched  himself  to  feel  sure  that  he  was  not  dreaming.  When  he 
had  cooled  down  a  little  he  once  more  felt  the  pangs  of  thirst,  and  he  hurried 
around  to  his  favorite  "  dead-house." 

"  Give  me  a  pint  of  your  best  gin  !  "  he  shouted,  slapping  down  a  twenty- 
dollar  bill. 

The  bar-tender  looked  at  Gilhooly  and  then  at  the  bill.  He  was  plainly 
suspicious,  as  he  knew  Gilhooly  never  had  so  much  money  before,  and  the 
bill  was  curiously  new.  He  at  once  came  to  the  conclusion  that  it  was  a 
counterfeit. 

"  What  d'yer  mean  by  shovin'  in  de  queer  here?"  he  shouted,  reaching 
for  his  club. 

A  light  flashed  over  Gilhooly— perhaps  the  money  was  counterfeit !  So 
without  waiting  he  dashed  for  the  door  and  was  struck  in  the  back  as  he  slid 
out.  He  looked  over  the  four  remaining  bills,  and  they  certainly  seemed  to- 
be  genuine.  There  was  a  savings-bank  near  by,  and  he  went  in  and  asked 
the  caBhier  if  the  bills  were  good.  The  cashier  looked  him  over  very  curi- 
ously, and  then  replied  that  the  money  was  all  right.     Gilhooly  didn't  dare 


go  back  after  his  lost  twenty  dollars,  and  he  had  no  heart  to  try  another  sa- 
loon, so  he  entered  a  Chatham-street  restaurant  and  tried  to  take  a  seat. 
The  proprietor  shouted,  "  We  don't  want  no  tramps  hero  !  "  and  within  one 
minute  Gilhooly  was  landed  in  a  heap  on  the  sidewalk. 

lie  now  saw  that  his  wealth  would  be  of  no  use  to  him  unless  he  could 
improve  hiB  appearance.  He  dropped  into  an  '.ld-clothes  store,  and  nego- 
tiated for  a  suit  of  clothes  for  ten  dollars.  They  were  rolled  up,  and  Gil- 
hooly handed  out  a  twenty-dollar  bill.  The  store-keeper  put  it  in  his  cash- 
drawer  and  abut  it  with  a  bang. 

"  Where's  my  change  I  "  asked  (lilhooly. 

"  Vatshange?" 

"  Me  ten  dollars  change  !  " 

"  Holy  Moshes— hear  vat  he  saysh— vy,  he  only  gif  me  ten  tollar." 
Gilhooly  grabbed  him  by  the  throat,  and  the  store-keeper  raised  such 
an  outcry  that  a  policeman  and  several  others  ran  in.  The  policeman  at  once 
struck  (lilhooly  with  his  club  and  clutched  him  by  the  throat.  The  store- 
keeper explained  that  Gilhooly  had  assaulted  and  attempted  to  rob  him. 
Gilhooly  was  marched  off  to  prison.  On  the  following  day  this  item  ap- 
peared in  the  Sun: 

"  ASSAUXTKI)    BY    A   TRAMP. 

"Mortimer  Gilhooly,  a  ragged  and  dirty  tramp,  was  arraigned  before 
Police  Justice  Dully  in  the  Tombs  Police  Court  yesterday.  Policeman  Kin- 
avan  said  he  had  arrested  him  in  the  act  of  robbing  Moses  Cohen,  a  dealer 
in  old  clothes  on  Chatham  street.  Three  new  twenty-dollar  bills  were  found 
in  Gilhooly's  pockets,  and  they  are  believed  to  be  the  proceeds  of  similar 
robberies.  The  police  are  confident  that  they  have  found  in  Gilhooly  a  bold 
robber  for  whom  they  have  long  beon  searching,  Gilhooly  Baid  he  had 
found  the  money  in  the  City  Hall  Park.  '  Too  thin,'  said  the  little  Judge  ; 
'  $5,000  bail  to  answer.'  " 

Gilhooly  is  in  the  Tombs  awaiting  trial. — Puck. 


A   DEVOTED   MOTHER. 


When  Major  Converse  was  laying  out  the  line  of  the  Galveston,  Har- 
risburg  and  San  Antonio  Railroad  he  spent  several  days  in  obtaining  the 
right  of  way  through  the  little  town  of  Kingsbury.  There  was  considerable 
opposition  on  the  part  of  some  of  the  citizens  to  granting  the  right  of  way 
unless  they  received  extraordinary  remuneration. 

Among  those  who  regarded  the  railroad  as  a  nuisance  was  a  hard-faced 
widow  of  about  forty  years  of  age,  who  owned  a  small  farm.  She  Baid  that 
if  she  was  not  compelled  to  have  a  hundred  dollars  right  off  she  would  fight 
the  company  until  a  certain  warm  place  froze  over. 

"  That  'ere  road  will  run  over  some  of  my  cows,  but  I've  got  to  have 
money,"  she  said. 

"  It  will  not  be  so  bad  as  you  imagine,"  replied  Major  Converse,  sooth- 
ingly. 

"  It  will  be  a  heap  wuss.  The  Bparks  from  the  locomotive  will  set  fire  to 
my  hay  stacks.  But  necessity  knows  no  law.  I  reckon  I'll  have  to  sign  the 
rght  of  way,  but  I'd  rather  take  p'isen." 

"  I  don't  think  that  you  will  be  disturbed  as  much  as  you  Buppose. " 
"  I  never  expect  to  get  another  wink  of  Bleep  at  nights  for  them  trainB. 
Just  know  my  health'll  break  down.     I'll  be  in  my  grave  before  a  year,  but 
hand  out  yer  hundred  dollars,  and  it's  a  whack.     I'll  do  it  on  account  of  the 
children.     What  won't  a  woman  do  for  her  own  flesh  and  blood  ? " 

Major  Converse  handed  over  the  money  and  the  woman  signed  the  docu- 
ment cheerfully. 

"  Do  you  really  need  the  money  so  badly  ?  "  asked  Major  Converse,  as  he 
folded  up  the  document  and  put  it  into  his  vest  pocket. 

"  The  worst  in  the  world,  stranger.      A   gentleman  from  Galveston — a 
drummer,  I  believe  they  call  him — visits  me  every  time  he  comes  to  this 
town.     The  last  time  he  was  here  he  called  me  his  gazelle,  and  wanted  me 
to  sit  on  his  knee,  but  I  told  him  '  no,  not  yet.' " 
"  I  understand.     He  is  paying  you  attentions. " 

"  And  he's  going  to  be  here  again  in  about  two  weeks.  He  is  right  on  the 
ragged  edge  of  proposing,  but  if  I  don't  encourage  him  he  may  grow  cold 
and  listless.  It  may  be  good-by-John  with  me  unless  I  do  my  part.  You 
know  how  men  are.     They  are  so  onreliable. " 

"  Yes,  I  understand.     You  want  to  lend  him  the  money, "  said  Converse. 

"  Not  much  am  I  going  to  lend  him  any  money.     But  I'm  going  to  San 

Antone  to-morrer,  and  I'll  buy  me  a  new  silk  dress  and  a  new  hat,  and  I'm 

going  to  have  a  new  set  of  false  teeth  built,  and  if  I  ain't  Mrs.  Drummer 

inside  of  three  weeks  it  won't  be  my  fault." 

"  Do  you  really  love  him  ?  "  asked  Major  Converse. 

"  No,  I'll  never  love  again.  But  he's  bo  kind  to  the  children,  and  my 
poor  children  need  a  protector  bo  bad  that  I'm  ready  to  make  any  sacrifice. 
I  don't  think  we  ought  to  take  our  own  feelin'B  into  consideration  when  the 
welfare  of  our  offspring  is  concerned.  Do  you  know  who  is  the  best  dentist 
in  San  Antone  1  " — Texas  Siftings. 


The  question  of  "  continued  probation  after  death  "  is  said  to  be  greatly 
agitating  the  New  England  churches.  It  appears  to  be  difficult  for  a  Yankee 
church  member  to  believe  that  God  will  ever  take  His  eye  off  him. 


They  were  young  and  romantic,  and  although  the  minute  had  was  point- 
ing to  12  o'clock  they  stood  upon  the  porch  gazing  at  the  stars. 

"  That's  Jupiter,  dear,  isn't  it?"  she  murmured. 

"  Yes,  pet,  and  that  is  Sirius,"  he  replied,  pointing  to  another  star. 

"  Are  you  Serious?"  she  cooed. 
He  kissed  her  several  times.     Then  he  pointed  upwards  and  said  : 

"  That's  Mars,  dove." 

"  And  that's  pa's,"  she  whispered,  as  a  footstep  sounded  inside,  and  if  the 
young  man  hadn't  scooted  he  would  have  seen  more  stars  than  he  ever 
dreamed  of.     Her  pa  wears  a  12i  with  a  brass  toe. — Matcliet. 

The  Cincinnati  Commercial  Gazette  speaks  of  a  petrified  girl.     She  was 
pmhnbly  rocked  too  much  in  her  infancy. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  DRAMATIC  DICTIONARY, 


Manager. — A  gentleman  who  keeps  a  theater  for  the  philanthropic  pur- 
pose of  finding  employment  for  various  people.  As  everybody  knows  the 
manager's  business  better  than  himself,  he  is  occasionally  the  recipient  of  a 
little  friendly  advice. 

Matinee. — A  morning  performance  that  takes  place  in  the  afternoon. 

Mise-en-Scene. — The  general  get-up  or  mounting  of  a  play.  The  term 
was  first  used  by  a  French  stage-manager  located  in  this  country.  At  the 
end  of  an  act  one  day  everything  went  wrong,  and  the  poor  man  stamped 
about  the  stage,  tearing  his  hair,  and  exclaiming  in  his  broken  English, 
"  Ah  !  me's  in-sane — me's  insane  !  " 

Make-up. — The  strongest  proof  yet  discovered  of  the  forgiving  nature 
of  actors.  However  vehemently  they  may  quarrel  in  the  morning,  they 
always  make-up  at  night. 

Money. — A  useful  commodity,  as  scarce  in  some  theaters  as  it  is  plenti- 
ful in  others. 

Mummer. — At  one  time  a  derisive  title  bestowed  upon  certain  players, 
arising  from  the  different  drinks  popular  at  the  King's  and  the  Duke's 
Theaters.  One  party  went  in  for— or,  rather,  sent  out  for — "  Pommery"  the 
other  for  "  Mumm  "-cry. 

New. — Applied  to  plays.  A  very  expansive  term,  almost  as  difficult  to 
define  as  "original"  itself.     (Vide  Original.) 

"  Novice. — A  being  specially  designed  by  Nature  to  drive  stage-managers 
to  the  verge  of  distraction— and  often  over  it. 

Novelty. — The  food  for  which  managers  hunger  and  thurst,  but  which 
frequently  leaves  nothing  but  sorrow  and  pain  behind. 

O.  P.  —  "  Opposite  Prompt."  The  actor  who  is  tardy  in  taking  his  cues 
iB,  of  course,  the  opposite  of  prompt. 

Omnibus  Box. — Strange  to  say,  there  is  not  a  place  provided  in  the 
omnibus  for  the  conductor. 

Original. — Opinions  are  so  divided  on  this  subject  that  the  editor  of 
this  Dictionary  fears  to  express  himself,  in  case  of  actions  for  libel,  thick 
sticks,  etc.     (See  New.) 

Orchestra. — A  collection  of  noisy  instruments  placed  in  front  of  the 
stage,  to  prevent  conversation  in  the  house  between  the  acts. 

Ornament  (to  her  profession). — In  her  own  opinion,  every  lady  who  ever 
appeared. 

"LIFE'S"   ANSWERS  TO   CORRESPONDENTS, 


J-y  Go-ld. — Yes,  Xmas  is  the  time  when  Stock-Kings  are  hung. 

R-sc-e  C-nkl-ng. — As  between  you  and  the  editor  of  the  Tribune,  we 
are  solid  for  you  for  Senator,  but  to  a  man  of  your  integrity  politics  is  an 
exceedingly  cold  profession.  Do  stay  with  us  and  adorn  the  Bar  with  that 
million-dollar  practice  of  yours. 

Pat-i. — You  are  very  melodious,  but  the  genuine  nightingale  is  cheaper 
in  the  long  run,  and  you  know,  sweet  warbler,  that  the  longer  you  run  the 
more  you  cost. 

R.  P.  Fl-wer. — It  is  time  you  were  picked.  This  is  a  cold  season  for 
horticultural  specimens,  except  in  hot-houses,  and  if  we  know  Mr.  Cleveland, 
you  will  not  be  used  to  deck  the  Treasury. 

H-nry  Irv-ng. — Connoisseurs  in  Hamlets  who  have  seen  the  perform- 
ances of  the  late  Dan  Bryant,  Geo.  L.  Fox,  Edwin  Booth  and  the  late  la- 
mented Charles  Backus  say  that  yours  is  second  only  to  Booth's. 

T.  A.  Hendr-cks. — Sometimes,  Thomas,  the  tail  is  big  enough  to  wag 
the  dog,  but  when  a  tail  has  been  grafted  from  an  old  dog  to  a  new  one  it  is 
just  as  well  that  he  remain  satisfied  with  his  lot.  Be  less  prevalent,  Mr. 
H.,  be  less  prevalent. 

Santa  Claus. — The  most  appropriate  gift  you  could  give  certain  fac- 
tions of  the  Republican  Party  would  be  a  real  .nice  warm  day.  Messrs. 
Butter  and  Dana  we  think  would  be  pleased  if  you  would  organize  a  relief 
expedition  to  find  them,  while  Mr.  Whitelaw  Reid  would  take  it  as  a  great 
kindness  if  you  would  give  him  a  free  pass  to  the  Arctic  regions  where  he 
can  get  warm. 


EASTERN  ROOT  BEER— REMOVAL. 
H.  L.  St.  John  &  Co.,  manufacturers  of  genuine  Eastern  Root  Beer,  have  re- 
moved from  14  Hayes  street  to  112  Golden  Gate  avenue,  where  with  increased  facilities 
they  are  prepared  to  supply  the  public  with  that  delicious,  cheap  and  wholesome 
beverage.  Besides  being  a  pleasant  and  refreshing  drink,  it  is  beneficial  in  many  com- 
plaints, and  is  especially  valuable  as  a  stomachic.  Pints  and  quarts  (with  patent 
stoppers)  70  cents  and  $1.10  per  dozen,  delivered  free.  Give  it  a  trial  during  the 
holidays. 

GRAND  PACIFIC  SKATING  RINK. 

The  revival  in  roller-skating  this  winter  is  in  a  great  measure  due  to  the  admirable 
arrangements  of  the  Grand  Pacific  Skating  Rink,  corner  Sutter  and  Jones  streets.  The 
rink  is  thronged  nightly  with  our  best  people  for  the  enjoyment  of  this  most  healthful 
and  delightful  exercise.  Every  attention  is  paid  to  visitors,  and  instructions  given  to 
those  who  have  not  mastered  the  art  of  slipping  along  at  lightning  speed. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  nest  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  TJ.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


MOST  MARKED  SUCCESS. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton,  735  Market  street,  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music 
Store,  are  agents  for  the  celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  also  the  Benham  piano  ;  first- 
class  and  medium  price.     Give  them  acalL 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.   J.    Gundlach  &  Co.,  vine  growers,  corner  Market  and  Second  streets, 
make  a  great*  specialty  of  fine  old  table  wines,  their  own  production  from  their  own 
extensive  vineyards  in  Sonoma  county. 


NO  RELAXATION. 
There  has  been  no  relaxation  in  the  demand  for  the  celebrated  "  Kaiser,"  "  Sal- 
vator"  or  "Fredericksburg"  Lager.  This  favorite  beer,  considered  by  all  to  be 
superior  in  quality  and  taste  to  any  impoi'tations,  is  brewed  by  the  celebrated  Fred- 
ericksburg Brewing  Company  of  San  Jose.  It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  all 
over  the  Coast. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
It  should  be  generally  known  that  the  best  improved  Artificial  Limbs  in  the 
world  are  manufactured  by  Mi1.  Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street.  Circular  and  measure 
blanks  combined  for  legs  and  arms  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application.  Mr. 
Spring  has  a  commission  from  the  United  States  to  furnish  limbs  on  Government 
orders. 

NATURAL  MINERAL  WATER 

The  Tolenas  Spring  Soda,  natural  mineral  water  lately  introduced  here,  is  re- 
freshing, agreeable  and  effervescent,  cures  indigestion,  acidity  of  the  stomach,  etc. 
Turner  Bros.  &  Co.,  217  Commercial  street,  general  agents  Pacific  coast. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  ' 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  i  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION  SKATING  ACADEMY. 
First-class  in  all  its  appointments.     All  objectionable  features  interdicted.     Open 
morning,  afternoon  and  night  (except  Tuesday  nights  and  Sundays.)    Exhibition  skat- 
ing to-night  by  California's  most  graceful  skater,  Prof.  C.  Marsh. 


ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO. 
This  reliable  firm  are  the  sole    agents  for  the    George   Goulet  &  Co.'s   cham- 
page,  Belfast  ginger  ale  and  a  full  line  French  liquors,  cordials  ;  also,  brandies,  whiskies 
of  superior  quality. 

HAVE  YOUR  JEWELRY,   FANS,  WATCHES,  ETC.   REPAIRED. 

If  you  want  your  jewelry,  watches,  clocks,  fans,  etc.  neatly  repaired  and  made  as 
good  as  new,  go  to  S.  J.  Pembrooke,  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  212  O'Farrell  street, 
near  Powell. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

LEMP'S  ST.  LOUIS  BEER. 
Mr.  Otto  Normann,  411  Bush  street,  is  the  sole  agent  for  this  celebrated  beer  for 
the  Pacific  coast. 


Stop  that  cough  quick  before  a  worse  ailment  sets  in :  go  to  your  enterprising 
druggist  and  get  a  bottle  of  the  38  Cough  Mixture,  and  after  using  you  will  be  con- 
vinced that  it  is  the  best  and  most  effectual  remedy  in  the  market  for  curing  any  kind 
of  cold,  whether  of  the  head,  throat  or  lungs.  It  is  very  pleasant_  to  use  and  equally 
good  for  young  and  old,  one  trial  will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  50  and  SI. 00. 
Manufactured  by  B.  J.  Rhodes  &  Co.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


Lyman  Page,  Esq.,  Contractor,  25  years  a  resident  of  Portland,  says  :  For  12 
years  I  suffered  from  liver  complaint — tried  everything.  Cured  with  6  bottles  of 
Pfunder's  Oregon  Blood  Purifier. 

J.  P.  Tenthorey  &  Co.,  558  Mission  street,  have'always  on  hand  for  the  trade  the 
finest  Maccaroni,  Vermicelli,  Farina  and  paste  of  all  descriptions  in  French  and  Italian 
style.     £3TNo  retail  in  our  factory. 

Messrs.  Arpad  Harazthy  &  Co.  are  the  only  producers  of  natural  champagne  by 
fermentation  in  the  bottle,  like  all  French  champagnes.  See  their  advertisement  on 
last  page  of  cover. 


TOURISTS 


ICHI  BAN 


SHOULD    VISIT 

20,    22,    24    GEARY    ST. 

THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION 

OF   THE    MANUFACTURES    OF   THE 

JAPANESE    EMPIRE. 


Re- 
tail. 


ilCHI    :B^1SI\: 


Whole- 
sale. 


This  Exhibition  ia  established  to  introduced  the  many  useful,  beautiful  and  ornamental  speci- 
mens of  Japanese  Art  to  the  American  people,  and  is  more  interesting  than  even  the  grand  natural 
scenery  of  the  Pacific  coast.  If  you  fail  to  visit  ICUI  BAN  your  trip  to  California  has  been  in- 
complete, you  have  missed  the  most  interesting  place  on  the  coast.  All  exhibits  for  sale.  All  are 
welcome,  whether  purchasers  or  not. 

10,000     BOTTLES     SOLD. 

Great  Northwestern  Remedy, 


-pfundeW 


Dyspepsia  and  Eiliousness,  and  puts  fresh  energy  into  the  t 
All  Druggists  and  Dealers  keep  ita.    §1.00  bottles  6  for  $5.00. 


Those  who  work  early  and  late 
need  a  wholesome  reliable  Medi- 
cine like  Pfundbr's  Oregon  Blood 
Purifier.  As  a  remedy  and  pre- 
ventative of  diseases  it  cannot  be 
beat.  It  checks  Rheumatism  and 
Malaria,  relieves  Constipation 
stem  by  making  New,  Rich  Blood. 


THE    WASP. 
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An  enterprising  typo  not  a  thousand  miles  away  from  our  printing  office 
set  up  "  Heine's  Book  of  Songs"  as  "  Hen's  Book  of  Lays."  He  has  cone 
to  that  bourne  whence  dead  matter  never  returns.  In  other  words  he  has 
been  distributed. 

"  I  hope  you  will  be  a  better  boy  in  the  future,"  said  his  mother. 

"  Yes'm,"  sobbed  the  boy. 

"  I  guess  you  will  mind  your  father  next  time  he  speaks  to  you." 

"  Yes'm." 

"  Poor  boy  I  "  she  added  sympathetically,    "  did  he  touch  your  heart  ?  " 

"  No'm." — Drake's  Traveler's  Magazine. 

A  lady  is  showing  a  visitor  the  family  portraits  in  the  picture  gallery. 
"  That  officer  there  in  the  uniform,"  she  says,  "  was  my  great-great  grand- 
father.    He  was  as  brave  as  a  lion,  but  one  of  the  most  unfortunate  of  men 
— he  never  fought  a  battle  in  which  he  did  not  have  an  arm  or  a  leg  carried 
away." 

Then  she  adds  proudly  :     "  He  took  part  in  twenty-four  engagements." 


• 


IMIOIET    <fc    OH-A-lsnDOICsr 

CHAMPAGNES. 

GREEN,    WHITE    AND    GOLD    SEALS. 


MEEET,    KL^GGKOSr    &    CO. 

Sole   Agents   for   the    United   States, 

319  California  Street. 


HENRY    C.    RUHL, 

Manager. 


L  D.  STONE  &  00. 


422  and  424  Battery  Street,  San  Francisco 


-IIHISTRATEB      CATALOGUE      SENT      ON     APPLICATION.- 


A  NEW  and  IMPROVED  SEWING  MACHINE 

THE    LIGHT    RUNNING 

NEW  HOME 

*s"  Having    more     POINTS     OF     EXCELLENCE    and 
LARGER    SALES  than  any  of  its   Competitors. 


Agents  wanted  at  every  place  on  tlie  Pacific  Coast.       Call  or  Address 

THE   NEW  HOME   SEWING    MACHINE  CO. 

108    &    110    POST    STREET,    SAN    FRANCIS  SO. 


E.  C.  HUGHES, 

PEINTEE 

511    SANSOME    ST., 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
Country    Orders    Solicited. 


HAVE     YOU     TRIED 

STAFFORD'S 
COMMERCIAL  INK? 

CALL    FOR    A    BOTTLE. 
CUNNINGHAM,  CURTISS  &  WELCH 

327  to  331  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


THE 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 


Honolulu,  H.  I. 


This  house  has  been  entirely  renovated  and 
extended,  and  under  the  new  management  will 
be  conducted  with  particular  reference  to  the 

Comfort     and     Convenience 


TOURISTS. 

The  Hotel  ia  moat  delightfully  Bituatcd,  and 
the  Cuisine  ia  equal  to  that  of  the  Leading 
Metropolitan  Hotels  of  the  United  States. 

GEO.  H.  FASSETT, 

Manager. 


INTERNATIONAL    HOTEL, 

Cor.  3d  &  E  Sts.,  Portland,  Ogn. 

Tiirkb   Blocks   from   all  Steasikr  Landings. 

Our  facilities  are  such  that  we  defy  competi- 
tion.    This  is  the  largest  and  most  respectably 
kept  Hotel  in  the  Northwest.     Special  Kates  for 
Families 
ihmkii  and  lodging,  $i  per  day. 

Meals,  25c. ;  Lodging,  25c.  ami  50c. 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  this  Hotel.    No  Chinese 

Employed. 

E.   LEWISTON,   Prop'r, 

Late  of  Minnesota  House 
O.  (  1. 111k,  Agent. 


American     Exchange 
Hotel, 

SANSOMF  ST.,   COR.   HALLECK,   S.  F. 

This  hotel  is  the  very  center  of  the  business 
portion  of  the  city,  and  has  been  renovated  and 
newly  furnished  throughout.  The  traveling 
public  will  find  thiB  to  be  the  most  convenient 
as  well  as  the  most  comfortable  and  respectable 
hotel  in  the  city.  TABLE  FIRST-CLASS. 
Board  and  Room  $1,  $1.25  and  §1.60  per  day. 
Nice  Single  Rooms,  per  night,  50  cents.  Break- 
fasts or  Dinners,  60  cents.  Lunch,  25  cents. 
Eighteen  Tickets,  good  for  aDy  meals,  §5.  Hot 
and  Cold  Batha,  free.  Free  Coach  to  and  from 
the  hotel. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    Wasp" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
TRICE 50     CENTS 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

San     Francisco    Savings     Union 

632  California  St.,  cor.  Webb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  31st  December, 
1884,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
four  and  thirty-two  one-hundredths  (4  32-100) 
per  cent,  per  annum  oh  Term  Deposits,  and 
three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent,  per  annum 
on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  from  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Friday,  2d  January,  1885. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 

The    German    Savings   and    Loan 
Society. 

For  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  1884, 
the  Board  of  Directors  of  THE  GERMAN  SAV- 
INGS AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared  a 
dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32-100)  per 
cent,  per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  0-10)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  2d 
daj  Ol  January,  1885      By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

So.   1  1    KEARVY  ST., 

Treat*  all  Chronic  and  Speclul  Disease 

rODHC  MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Lobs  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyea  growin 
WL:tk,  Kruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefn.--.hiug 
SlMp,  Had  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past 
A]i]>r,liunsion8  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So 
eiety,  an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
fleh-L-M  of  thin,  the  greatest  boon  over  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering   humanity.      DR.   SPINNEY 

HI  guarantee  to  forfeit  8600  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

miiEH.r-  h.i.ii  MElf. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  dilliculty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  a  uch 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours-  10  to  4  and  0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  adviee  $5.     Call  or  address     . 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 

To    the    Unfortunate  I 


Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 


£»OQ    KEAR- 

D/wO  ny  at 


San  Francisco — Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURKD. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
_.;Tho  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively" in  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  The  Doctor  cures  when  others 
fail.  Try  him.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  ho  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a 
distance  may  be  OURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J. 
F.  GIBBON,  Box  1967.  San  Francisco.  Men- 
tion the  WASP, 


LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OK  MEAT.  Finest  and  chenpeat  Meat  Fla- 
vouring Stock  fur  Suups,  Made  Dishes  and 
Sauces.     Annual  Sale,  B,000,000  jars. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  An  invaluable  tonic.  "  Is  a 
success  and  a  boon  for  which  nations 
should  feel  grateful."  —  See  "Medical 
Press,"  "  Lancet,"  &c. 

Genuine  only  witli  the  fas-simile  of  Baron 
Liebig's  Signature  in  Blue  Ink  across  the 
Label.  The  title"  Baron  Licbig"  and  photo- 
graph having  been  largely  used  by  dealers 
with  no  connection  with  Baron  Liebig, 
the  public  are  informed  that  the  Liebig 
Company  alone  can  offer  the  article  \sith 
Baron  Liebig'a  guarantee  of  genuineness. 

LIEBIG   COMPANY'S    EXTRACT 

OF  MEAT.  To  ho  had  of  all  Storekeepers, 
Grocers  and  Chemists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  Stales  (wholesale  only)  C.  David  & 
Co.,9,Fenchureh  Avenue, London,  England. 

Sold    wholesale    l>y     RICHARDS     A 
BMRRISON,     San    Francisco. 

WALL  PAPERS, 

FRESCOING, 

INTERIOR     DEGORATINC, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 
G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

G45  unil  (ii:  MARKET  ST. 


THE  SOUTH   BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.    218   SANBOME   ST..    SAN   FBANOISOO 


A  PRIZE.; 


Send  six  cents  for  post- 
age, and  receive  free,  a 
costly  box  of  goods  which 
will  help  all.of  either  sex, 
to  more  money  right  away  than  anything  else  in 
this  world.  Fortunes  await  the  workers  abso- 
lutely sure.  At  once  address  True  &  Co.,  Au- 
gusta, Maine. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  negro,  who  entered  the  dooryard  of  an  ac- 
quaintance, was  met  by  a  dog.  After  the  animal 
had  bitten  the  negro,  a  woman  came  out,  scolded 
the  dog,  and  said : 

' '  I  don't  know  what's  the  matter  with  that  dog. " 
"  Oh,  dar  ain't  nuthin'  de  matter  wid  de  blame 
dog,"  rubbing  himself.  "I'se  de  one  whut  de 
matter  is  wid.  Daim  dog  ain't  got  nuthin'  ter 
complain  erbout.  Neber  mine,  dough.  Wait  till 
I  ketch  him  out.  Den  dar'll  be  suthin  de  matter 
wid  him." 

"  For  what  purpose  will  they  use  those  large 
stones,"  asked  a  lady  friend  of  Mr.  Thud  as  they 
were  passing  a  marble  shop. 

"For  base  purposes,"  was  the  reply,  and  they 
walked  on  in  silence. 


(uticura 

POSITIVE  CURE 

for  every  form  of 

SKUV&  BLOOD 
DISEASE. 

SI^YO  PIMPLES  to  SCROFULA 

ITCHING,  Scaly,  Pimply,  Scrofulous,  Inherited,  Contagious  and 
Copper  Colored  Diseases  of  the  Blood,  Skin  and  Scalp,  with 
loss  of  Hair,  are  positively  cured  by  the  Coticdra  Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier,  cleanses  the  blood 
and  perspiration  of  impurities  and  poisonous  elements,  and  re- 
moves the  cause. 

CUTICUR&,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays  Itching  and  In- 
flammation, clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp,  heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and 
restores  the  Hair. 

Coticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Eeautifier  and  Toilet  Requi- 
site, prepared  from  Coticdra,  is  indispensable  in  treating  Skin 
Diseases,  Baby  Humors,  Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily 
Skin. 

CuncaRA  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure  and  the  only  infallible 
Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beautifiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price — Cuticura,  50  cents  ;  Soap,  25  cents ; 
Resolvent,  SI.  Prepared  by  Potter  Drug  and  Chemical  Co., 
Boston,  Mass. 

S3?  Send  for  "How  to  Cure  Skin  Diseases." 


POWDER 


HAS    NO    EQUAL! 

Strongest,  Purest,  Best  and  Most  Economical  in  the  Market. 

Never   Varies   in    Quality. 

Recommended  to  CONSUMERS  by  leading  Physicians,  Chemists 

and  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

prepared  bt  the 

CO., 


BOTHIN    MANUFACTURING 

San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 


FREE  TO   ANY  LADY 

reader  of  this  paper  who 
fcwill  agree  to  allow 

catalogue  and  prlco 

of  Rubber  Goods  to  their 

friends  and  try  to  in- 
fluence Bale  a  for  us.  Wo  ■wUIbch'I  von  frco,  post-paid  two  full  I 
slzod,  LADIES*  GOSSAMKU  KUbl'.FIt  WATER  I'KOOP  GAR- J 
MENTS,  as  a  sample,  and  one  of  our  handsome  Colored  Covers  44  j 
page  Catalogues  with  vhnlt.';-.ali'  |  -  -  i  ■  ■  l-  1 1st  plimving  how  you  can  mokoS 
a  nice  profit  right  at  home.  Si'ii-l  -0  cents  fr>r  posta^u,  packing,  &c,,l 
fsLimpa  orsilver  taken.)    Cu*  Cits  o-t  and  send  it  to 

B.  A.  BABCOCE  &  CO.,  GENTEKEROOK,  CONTT.' 
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RUPTURE 

^Positively    cured  in  60  days  bj 
J\*r.    Hornc'H  Electro*J)lucnetli 
'  Itelt-Trunn,  combined.     Guaran- 
teed the  only  one  in  the  world 
„.  JT  generating  a  continuous  Electric  &  Slag 
'  netic  Current.    Scientillc,  Powerful,  Durable 
Comfortable  and   Effective  in  curing  Rup> 
ture.  Price  Iteriueed.  fii'iO  cured  in  wit.  Nend  for  pamphlet 
ELEC1KO-MAOMCTIC  TRUSS   COMPACTS'. 
703  Market  Street,  Kan  Francisco. 

CONSUMPTION. 

I  have  a  positive  re  mod  y  lor  the  above  disease ;  by  ita 
use  thousnnds  of  cases  nt  the  worst  kind  undof  long 
standing  bavoboen  cured.  Indeed.  ■  ostrtmsismv  faith 
In  Us  efficacy. tlmtl  wl  I  tmnlTWO  BOTTLES  FREE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  dlsoaae 
to  any  sufferer.    Give  express  imd  1*   O.iiddr  ss. 

DR.  T.  A.  SLOCUAl.lBi  Pearl  St.,  NowTork. 

Now  Scrap  Pictures  and  Tennyson's  Poems  mailed  for  10 
cents.    CAPITOL  CAHD  CO.,  Hartford,  Conn. 


THE   CATS, 


Hear  the  warbling  of  the  cats- 
Merry  cats ! 
Oh,  I  love  to  hear  the  music  of  their  midnight  nightly 
spats  ! 
And  they  waltz  around  and  frisk  all, 

In  the  icy  air  of  night, 
In  a  way  so  weird  and  brisk  all, 
While  their  shapely  tails  they  whisk  all 

With  a  Cataline  delight — 
Keeping  time  with  their  tails, 
Like  a  lot  of  Runic  flails, 
To  the  concat-catenation  (sung  in  sundry  sharps  and  fiats) 
Of  a  canticle  on  rats, 
Rats,  rats,  rats, 
Rats — 
To  a  wild,  carniverous  canticle  on  rats  ! 

Hear  the  turbulent  Tom  cats- 
Daddy  cats ! 
How  the  catapultic  bootjack  interrupts  their  fiendish 
chats ! 
In  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
How  their  ghoulish  outcries  smite 
Portland  Flats ! 
From  their  catacoustic  throats 
An  intense 
Cataphonic  ditty  floats 
To  the  turtle-cat  that  listens  while  she  gloats 

On  the  fence  ! — 
Ah,  the  tabby-cat  that  listens  while  she  gloats 
To  the  surging  cataclysm  of  their  wild  catarrhal  notes  ! 
Hear  the  hoarse  grandfather  cats' — 

Aged  cats ! 
How  they  make  us  long  to  grasp  a  score  of  good  brick- 
bats ! 

They  have  caught  a  bad  catarrh 
Caterwauling  at  the  moon  ! 
(See  it !     Caught  a  bad  cat  R) 
You  may  hear  them  from  afar 
Roll  it  like  a  British  R 
Out  of  tune, 
In  a  clamorous  appealing  to  the  aged  tabby-cat, 
In  a  futile  mad  appealing  to  the  deaf  old  tabby-cat ! 
Shrieking  higher,  higher,  higher, 
Like  a  demon  in  a  fire — 
While  the  little  kitten  cats — 
Infant  cats — 
Sing  an  emulous  Bweet  ditty  of  their  love  for  juicy  rats  ! 

That's 
But  a  rudimental  Bpasm  of  the  capers  of  the  cats ! 


San  Lot*  enzo  Packing  Co 

A    COUNTRY    CANNERY. 

Packers  of  Pure  California  Fruits,  in 

Syrup  made  from  the  Best  Dry 

Granulated  Sugar. 


TRADE 


m  MABK 


Housewife  attention  is  directed  to  the  San  Lorenzo 

JAMS  and  JELLIES,  which  are  made  from 

Pure  White  Sugar  and  Emits. 


NO   GLUCOSE   OR  BROWN  SUG-AR 

USED    IN    THIS    FACTORY. 


Manhood  Restored 


Remedy  Fhee.    __ 
causing  Premature  Decay,  N 


■A  victim  of  youthful  imprudence 

re  Decay,  Nervous  Debility,  Lost 

Manhood,   &c,  having  tried  in  vain  every  known 


iedy,has  discovered  a  siiaple  me ans-of  self-cure, 
which  he  will  send  FREE  to  hie  fallow-sufferers. 
Address,  J.H.REEVES,  43  Chatham  St.,NewYork. 


Beau  (a  late  stayer)  at  loss  for  something  to  say  : 
It's  a  good  deal  colder  than  it  was,  ain't  it  ? 

She  :  I  should  think  it  ought  to  be.  The  fire  is 
out,  the  lamp  is  most  out,  and  you  ought  to  be  out. 

She  listened  with  an  air  of  languor  while  the 
agent  dilated  on  its  "  proximity  to  schools,  stores, 
churches,"  but  when  he  spoke  of  its  "  mail  facili- 
ties," she  roused  herself  to  inquire  if  they  were  a 
disengaged  lot,  and  when  the  agent  unblushingly 
assured  her  that  such  was  the  fact,  she  urged  her 
pa  to  buy  it. 


If"      CELEBRATED  ^1^ 


(^.STOMACH 


In  cases  of  dyspepsia,  de- 
bility, rheumatism,  fever  and 
ague,  liver  complaint,  inac- 
tivity of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder,  constipation  and 
other  organic  maladies,  Hos- 
tetter's  Stomach  Bitters  is  a 
tried  remedy,  to  which  the 
medical  brotherhood  have  lent 
their  professional  sanction, 
and  which  as  a  tonic,  altera- 
tive and  household  specific 
for  disorders  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels  has  an  un- 
bounded popularity. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1885. 


NEW-GROP  RAISINS, 

Just  Arrived  from  Tropical 
SOUTHERN    CALIFORNIA, 

WHERB 

Grapes  are  Sweetest  and  Attain  Theii 
Largest  Size. 


NEW-CEQP 

London  Layers, 

AND 

MUSCATEL  RAISINS, 

In  Whole,  Half  and  Quarter  Boxes. 


The  quality  of  the  present  consignment  IS  SUPERIOR,  and  we 
invite  the  attention  of  the 

FANCY    GROCERY    TRADE   TO    THEM. 

For  Sale  to  the  Wholesale  Trade  Only. 

Samples  cheerfully  shown  to  Retailers  and  names  of  Jobbers 
handling  the  brands  given. 


W.    T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

MARKET    AND    MAIN    STREETS. 


30  DAYS  TRIAL. 


S$&!ifc 


To  Toung,  old,  rich  or  poor, 
both  sexes,— stop  drugging, 
and  cure  yourself  with  DR. 
HORNE'S  (New  Improved) 
Electric  Belt.  Electricity  is 
Life,  and  a  lack  of  it  Is  Dis- 
ease and  Death.  Thousands 
testify  to  its  priceless  value. 
80,000  cures  reported  in  1883, 
Whole  family  can  wear  same  Belt-  Cures  without  medi- 
cine. Pains  in  the  Back,  Hips,  Head  or  Limits,  Nervous 
Debility,  Lumbago,  General  Debility,  Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia,  Sciatica,  Disease  of  Kidneys,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Torpid  Liver,  Gout,  Asthma,  Heart  Disease, 
Dyspepsia,  <.:unstiii:iliiiii,  Kiysipcbis,  Indigestion,  Rup- 
ture, Catarrh,  Piles,  Kpilepsv.  A^ue.  Diabetes.  Send  stamp 

for  pamphlet.    W.  J.  HOENE,  702  Market  St.,  San  Fran' 
Cisco,  Cal.    Inventor,  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer. 


eve 


UTce~WT2ee 


Nervous    )fi    J  Lout  »    Weaknei* 

liability  ^*  Manhood  •  mid  Decaj 
A  favorite  prescription  of  a  noted  specialist  (nowr> 
tared.)    pr  nudists  can  fill  it.    Address 

DR.  WARD  *  CO..  LOUISIANA,  M<fc 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP    COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
wii  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
O,  forportsin  California, 
■  Oregon,  Wishincton  and  Idaho 
Stirt tones,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  03  fol 
lows  : 

California  Southern  Const  Boute.- 
Sioamors  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
lor  the  following  portn  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
8»n  Simoon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Huo- 
oome,  Sun  Pedro  Los  Angeles  aird  San  Diego. 

British  Colombia  and  Alaska  Boute. 

— 8teamahip  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
(torn  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  5th  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townseod,  W.  T. ,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harriaburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  or  about  the  last  of 
the  same  month. 

Victoria  an<l  Paget  Sound  Itonte.— 
The  Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDEE  ind  MEX- 
ICO, carrying  Her  Britanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.,  on  Dec  1st,  nth, 
17th,  26th)  .'an.  2d,  and  every  eighth  day 
thereiftcr  for  Victoria,  B.  C,  Port  t'ownsend, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilajoom  and  Olympia,  mak- 
ing close  connection  with  steamboats,  etc.,  for 
Skagit  River  and  Cassiar  Mines,  Nanaimo,  New 
Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka  ond  all  other  impor- 
tant points.  Returning,  leave  Seattle  and  Port 
Townsond  on  Dec.  1st,  9th,  17th  and  26th, 
and  every  eighth  day  thereafter,  and  Victoria  at 
12  m.  on  Dec.  2d,  10th,  18th  and  26th,  and 
every  eighth  day  thereafter. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  OREGON,  CO- 
LUMBIA or  QUEEN  OF  PACIFIC,  carrying  the 
United  States  Mail.  Sailing  days— Dec.  6th, 
10th,  16th,  20th,  20th,  30th,  and  every  following 
fifth  lay  for  Portland  lud  Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  anil  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 

Bteamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
1  vented,  combining  in 
I  a  very  highly  concen- 
j  trated  state  themed- 
.ical  properties  of  the 
'/  Cubebs  and  Copaiba, 
'  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
4»*  - —  form,  put  up  in  pets; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  ooth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 


Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale 


CONOVER   PIANOS. 

Conover  Bros  .  New  York. 


The  most  perfect  Pianos  ens  produced.  Es- 
prcially  adapted  (or  Artists  and  ,M  i-i.  r.n-. 
The  coming  upright  Piano  of  America.  We 
invito  critical  exADiIaitti  >n  and  compai  I 
~~f.  w;  SPFACEB  A  «:©*.,  Purine  Coast 
Accnls,  ii  ami  35  Fifth  SI.,  Opp.  I.  8. 
Mlm,  San  Francisco,  Oil. 

BBND   HJB   U.1,1  sn;i.  UKU  CATALOGUE. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations, 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

1T1I.    T.    COMEDIAN    A    CO. 

Sole   Agents 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPBECKELS  &  BB0% 
337    Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OF 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
la  a  certain  cure  for 
NervouB  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretion?. 
DR.  MINTIE.who 
a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollabs  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  81.50  a  bottle  ; 
four  times  the  quantity,  $5.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  Btating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined 

Sugars,  Including  Loaf  Sugar 

for  Export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO., 

Agents 
Office,  308  California  St. 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

Adolightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  streugtb 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Aerie,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  meditrd  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

f^TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drugstore. cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


DR.  liebig*s 

WON      ERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  iEdiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DK.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaigcs  moderate. 

If  pimples  appear  on  the  face,  if  you  become 
listless  and  despondent  look  out  for  the  compli- 
cation with  Vital  Weakness  and  loss  of  Vitality 
known  as  Prostatorrhea.  Hundreds  of  lives 
have  been  lost  for  the  want  of  proper  treatment 
for  this  complication,  and  thousands  have  lost 
all  their  property  and  pleasure  in  life  irom  its 
effects.  A  perfect  and  permanent  cure  will  bo 
guaranteed  in  any  case  undertaken,  under  our 
special  advice  and  treatment. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  pationts. 

t3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants. 

AGENTS     FOR 

Spreckela'  Line  or  Hawaiian  Packets, 
8.  s.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines. Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  ;:.•:  MARKET  ST. 
I'll  imi:i.         -        -        •        POTBEKO. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


tar  Cunrta    with 

CNPAlLDiQ        OSE- 
S'- TVOUS 

Uld  Physical  De 
i.'ility.  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Low  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
torriMe  results  ol 
excesses  and  indit- 

orations     't  pro- 
vents  permanent- 
ly  all    Weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      Pkkuanknt   utjrks    Gcakaxtmd. 
Price  $*J.f)0  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be   had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  21« 
Kearny  street,  Se*i  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacifla  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


USEFUL 

HOLIDAY    PRESENTS 


run. 

Young  and  Old. 


Fine  Gold  Spectacles  and  Eye-Glasses, 

Elegant  Opera-Glasses*  Microscopes* 

Drawing  Sets,  Etc, 

at  Exceedingly  Low  Hates. 


MULLER,  Leading  Optician 

135    MONTGOMERY   ST. 
Near    Bnalt. 


THE  W^ASP. 


GRAND   OPERA   AT   BEDROCK   PRICES. 


D,  W,  LAIRD,  San  Francisco  Jewelry  Manufactory,  27 


POST     ST. 

(I  81  (BUSHED     1863.) 


ESTABLISHED    1858. 

W.  K.  VANDERSLICE  &  CO. 

imii.iii'iiiiM. 

Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths, 

136    SUTTER     ST. 

Howard.  Waltham   &   Elgin 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

Ordern    by    Mall    will    receive   Prompt 

and  Careful  Attention,  i I>  *ent 

to  any  part  or  the  Mad:  or 
Territories. 


FIRE. 


H 


Optical  Institute,  427  Kearny 
$2,    S2.50    and    $3 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles  in  ex 
;-!:■_■■....-  SI*  50c.and  25c  those 
of  lower  grade.  Adjusting  Spec- 
tacles to  suit  the  various  condi- 
tions of  the  sight  a  specialty, 
other  optician  has  o  can  get  such 
facilitiesas  are  to  he  found  at  this 
establishment,  because  ihe 
strument  used  for  measuring  the 
strength  of  the  eye  is  my  own  invention  and 
patent,  and  is  the  only  one  ever  invented  that 
mil  give  the  exact  amount  of  imperfection  in 
one's  sight.  Beware  of  impostors,  who  tell  you 
or  their  long  experience,  chat  they  make  lenses, 
etc,  as  the  Optical  Institute  is  the  only  place 
on  this  coast  where  lenses  are  ground  to  order. 
L.  A.  BERTELING,  Scientific  Optician, 
427  Kearny  St.  (successor  to  Bertling&  Watry) 


Cut  this  Out  and  Keep  It  for  Referenci 


WEARING  the  DUPLEX  GALVANIC  BELT 
The  unparalleled  success  of  this  medical  belt 
in  the  cure  of  Nervous  Weakness  n.nd  Prostra- 
tion, Impotency,  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Constipation  and  all  Liver  and  Kidney 
Diseases,  is  attested  by  thousand  who  have  heen 
cured  by  it.  It  is  not  the  only  Galvanic  Belt  in 
the  market,  but  it  is  the  only  one  that  ever  re- 
ceived a  silver  medal  as  a  premium.  It  is  ut  i- 
versally  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  tub 
world.  It  is  adapted  to  self-treatment  and  cure 
at  home.  Full  instructions  go  with  every  belt. 
Prue  of  belt,  complete,  either  male  or  female, 
S10.  Sent  prepaid  to  any  address  for  CASH, 
or  bv  express  CO.D. 

Address  DUPLEX  C4LVA\IC  CO.,  112 
Kearny  St.,  San  Franclseo,  C'al. 


MARINE. 

The  iArgeet  Pacific  Cc«t  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 


o.  i_  HnroBiNsos.  u.  b.  mass. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

IN8UBAN0B    A9XN0Y, 

S.  E.  «'or.  i  ,t I if..rni.i  and  Kan»ouic  sin. 

0A8B  ASSETS  KEPBKSEXTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Ch&lniers,  Z.  P.  OUrk.  &pecl.l  A^uta 
and  Adjuster*.  Oapt.  A.  M.   bnrna.  Marine 
Surveyor. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

Ho**  Or™*:   S  W.  or.  Co,.  *  S.n.om,      BENEV0LENT   ASSOCIA- 

sa!,  uahcbco,  -  CAu  TION    of  California  for 

D.  J.  Staplm,  Prea.    Aum™  Bulk  Vice-Pree. 


Unmarried  Persons. 

W».  J.  Dittos,  Sec    E.W.  Caap».vT«»,A.B-tSec.      OFFICE.     1038      MISSION 


ST. 


m  SEND  FOR  DESCRrPTIVE  CATALOGUES  and  LISTS 


MODEL  MUSIC  OTORE 
ost  Iarked    Wuccess. 


HAZELTON  PIANOS. 

Unequalled  for  Tone  and  Brilliancy. 

BENHAM  PIANOS,  home  manufacture. 

First-Class  and  Medium  Price. 


MARKET  SHE- 1 


A.  M.  Benham 


gg^BEST  EDITIONS  SHEET  MUSIC  10  CTS.  A  COPY. 


USE 
Dr. 


BITTERS 


HENLEY'S 

The  Great  Tonic  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 


OVERLAND    SHORT    LINE 
General  Ticket  onicc,  2  NEW  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  in  Palace  Hotel, 

CHICAGO   &.    NORTHWESTERN    RAILWAY 

NOT    ONLY    THE    PIONEER    LINE 

But  Acknowledged  to  he  the 

VERY    BEST    LINE    ON    THE    CONTINENT. 

.1.  M.  I>  A  VIES.  General  Agent. 


"  THE  BEST  IS  THE   CHEAPEST." 

Total  Ixcrkasb  over  Thirteen  Millions. 

Surplus  above  Liabilities  over  Ten  Millions. 

Buy  your  Insurance  in  the 

N.   Y.    LIFE     INSURANCE    CO. 

Total  Assets,    -  s.-..-,..-,  |'>,902.J2 
Total  Increase,  $13,661,350.66 

Those  wishing  a  safe  and  secure  Life  Policy,  at 
liberal  terms,  can  apply  to  A.    <■.  HALVES, 

Manager  for  Pacific  Coast,  2'20  Sansome  St.,  S.F. 


PHOTOGRAPHER. 

Montgomery   Street,   San   Francisco* 


J.  E.  Ruggles, 

F.  \V.  Van  Sicklen. 


H.  L.  Dodge. 
L.  H.  Sweeney, 

DODGE,   SWEENEY   &   CO., 

Wholesale    Provision    Dealers   and 
I  omniission    Merchants, 

114-116  MARKET  &  11-13  CALIFORNIA, 

Sole  Agents  for  "Libby,  McNeill  &  Libb}Js 

Canned  Meats,"  "H.  M.  Dupee'9  Chicago  Hams." 

P.  O.  Box  1S42. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Sfarhet  and  Slain  streets, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  CHI     BAN 


->!...       VIM  EKJ  1*1. 111. >  I       UK      UUAUllli      IMi. I.. 


STEINWAY      PIANOS. 

Exclusively    used    by    FATTI,    GEISTER    and    DOTTI. 

MATTHIAS    GRAY,   Sole   Agent,   206   POST  ST.,   S.  F 


SELBY  SMELTING  AND  LEAD  COMPANY, 

416    Montgomery   Street. San    Francisco 

Gold    and    Silver    Refinery    and    Assay    Office 

Highest  Prices  Paid  for  Gol  1,  Silver  and  Lead  Ores  and  Sulphurets.  Minufauturerg  of  BLUE- 
STONE.  Also,  Lead  Pipe,  Sheet  Lead,  Shot,  etc.  This  Company  has  the  best  facilities  on  the 
Coast  for  working  GOLD,  SILVER  and  LEAD  in  their  various  forms. 

PRENTISS    SELBY,    Superintendent. 


W.   G.   Badger, 

SOLE  AGENTS    »0H 

HALLET\    DAVIS   &    CO'S 

CELEBRATED 

PIANOS, 

Gm.  Woods  &  Co's  Parlor  and  Vestry  Organs, 

>o.   I'J  SuD,iimr  sirrrt.  s,   F. 


Burma  your 
SAFE 

Call  and  sw  our  large  stock. 
Second-hand   Safes  alwavg 
nn  hand.    Safes  Bold  on  the 
lUnunt  Plan. 

Halls  Safe    and    Lock    Co., 

.11   .1  313  <    11  II  HUM  I    ST.,  S.K. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

MIIITIM.     OEDEKS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 

A    REVOLUTION 

in  thr 
TREATMENT     OF     DISEASE. 

MAGNETIC  SHIELDS, 

The  Great  Curative  Agent  of 
our  Times. 

p  HEl'MATISM,  NEURALGIA 
AV  and  DYSPEPSIA  ennnot 
exist  where  those  Shields  are 
worn.  Nothing  in  the  history 
of  our  world  equals  the  wonder- 
ful cures  \\roi^iit  by  wearing 
our  Maguetlr  Shields.  A 
gU  pair  of  our 

OOT  BATTERIES 
i  will  convince  any  skeptic  of  the 
\  truth  of  what  wo  say.  Try  a 
pair.  Price  JjSl,  by  mail,  to  an> 
I  [address.  Send  forour  new  hook, 
|"A  Plain  Road  to  Health."  Free 

Chicago  &  San  Francisco 
Magnetic    Shield   Co. 
km;  post  street, 
San  Francisco,  Col. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

Hakes  the  Best  Fitting  Mollies  In  the 
•state  at  25  per  cent,  less  than  any 
other  Tailor  In  the  t'liy. 

Business  Pants  made  to  order  from S  6  00 

Business  Suits  from 25  00 

Dress  Pants  from 8  00 

Dress  Suits  from     30  00 

OTHRR  GARMENTS   IN    PROPORTION. 

The  best  of  workmanship  and  trimmings  guar- 
anteed. Rules  for  self-measurement  and  samples 
of  cloth  sent  free  to  any  address  on  application 
to 

JOE    POHEIM, 

No.    203    Montgomery    Street, 

No.    724    Market   Street, 
Nos.   1 1 10  &  1112  Market  Street. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

518    CLAY   STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  &  Sansome,       San  Francisco. 


BETTER    THAN    GOLD. 


Budweiser 


On   Draught 
only  at 


The  Louvre, 


JULIUS  GRUEN,    Proprietor, 
Phelan   Block,  cor.   Dupont  St. 


BK^  FRENCH  &  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 


£J  DUNN  &  DEMERS,  1210  Market  St. 

ORDERS     ritiill     THE    INTERIOR     PROMPTLY    FILLED. 

Exprcifeage    Free. 


A.  Booth's  FROZEN  OYSTERS  <?5^  at,  MnfagWa   firVft  BB  fklifo-nia.  Mar-lrP'. 


Coal. 


J.  MACDONOUG-H  &  CO.,  41  MARKET  STREET/^  Coal 


UJ 

CO 


W.  E.  LANE, 

Everybodys    Plumber, 

(ESTABLISHED    I860,) 

No.  505  KEARNY  ST. 


Patent   Covers 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


QUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRE8ERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 


PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

510  «V  542  California  St.,  S.  F. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  In 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

Retail   Trade   a   Specialty. 

120  BEALE  STREET. 


S.  J.  LEVY,  Proprietor 
D.  J.  LEVY,  Cutter. 


<L.<b. 


To 

Order. 

r  Pants,     -     "65 

Dress  Pants,     _ 

Suits,     -    -   -   -    20 

Dress  Suits,    -    -    -    35 


Ask 


Ask 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  afiections 


Address: 


TRADE  MAKK.       i+hoqnn    pmifll 
Patented  Feb  20,  1883.  1Jj  ndS  UO     ftJUtli. 


VALENTINE    II ASSDIEK.    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SOPTTER    STREET, San  Francisco.  Cal. 


GIVE    THY    SON    A    LIBERAL    EDUCATION." 

ACIFIC  BUSINESS  ftOLLEGE 


PACIFIC  n 
LIFE  MEMBERSHIP     |  !  | 
ONLY  $70.  W? 


SEND  FOR 

CIRCULAR. 


|j  320 


POST 
ST. 


HIBERNIA  BREWERY, 

Beer  and  Porter  Wholesale. 


1229  HOWARD  ST. 

MATTHEW  NUNAN,   Prop. 

|  AMOUNT     SOLD     IN    1SS3: 
30,000  Barrels. 


"The  Wine  of  the  Elite." 


UNEXCELLED   FOR 
BOUQUET! 
DELICACY! 
DRYNESS 


ONLY  PRODUCERS  OF 

Natural  Sparkling  Wines 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 


530  WASHINGTON  SI  S.K  CAL. 
PRODUCED  BY  FERMENTATION  IN  THE  BOTTLE. 


D 


R.    ZEILlll'S    INSTITUTE 


(ESTABLISHED     1852.) 


The  Largest,  Airiest  and  Best  ISA''  lis  on  I  lie  Faclflc  Coast.  TURKISH, 
RUSSIAN.  siEAW,  SI  I  run:  or  .11  !-.»■<  till!  KATIIS  lor  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men.       All  on  tlie  Ground  Floor  (nu  basement.) 

5  '2    to    528    PA'WC    S'B,FET.    S.    F 


INDESTRUCTIBLE 


EYE-CLASSES. 


WITH     PATBM     EASY 

NOSE-PIECE. 

OPTICIAN    AND    JEWELER 


WEST'S  407  Kearn^Stl 


Send    for    Catalogue. 


liOIILIR  &  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER,  the  BCHR   and  the  BEHN- 
IMCJ  Pianos. 

Gash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


THE  BOSS, 

FOE  SALE  BY 

Pacific   Saw 

Manufacturing  Company, 

Nos.  17  and  19  Fremont  Street,  S. 

Complete  with  Pacific  Saw  Manufacturing 
Company's  Extra  Blade,  Set  and  Filed  ready  for 
work,  $1.50  sach. 


Complete    Volumes 


"THE    WASP," 


(Bound    and    rnbound,) 

For  Sale  at  this  Office. 


(try  "New  Process  Tea"  now  in  its  Novel  T, 
hink<  f  "Susrisis,"  "Sunshine,"  bestquali  T, 
hen  "Sunshade,"  "Sunset"  good  mediocri  T, 
esting  well  its  aroum,  flavor  and  puri  T, 
lie  "Fresh  Toast"  adds  strength  a  proper  T. 
asters  of  the  "New"  pronounce  the  old  T — T- 


TESTIMONIALS. 

San  Francisco,  June  2S,  IS84. 
Messrs.  Rich  arum  &  Harbison,  4<>1  Sansome  St. 
Gentlbmkn  :  We  hive  witnessed  the  practical 
working'  of  your  Tea  Toasting-  machine.  The 
results  obtained  arc  highly  sati-factory.  Your 
idea  of  shipping  ti>oroughly  cured  tea  to  this 
country  direct  from  the  plantation,  and  toasting1 
the  Bame  here  immediately  preieding  its  con- 
sumption, is  a  most  excellent  project,  and,  in 
our  opinion,  is  entirely  practicable  and  dts.r- 
able.  In  our  own  couiivry  this  proceoure  is  al- 
most universally  adi  pted.  We  recognize  in  )  our 
efforts  a  worthy  attempt  to  improve  the  quality 
of  Japanese  tea  now  being  sold,  by  giving  to 
consumers  an  article  tree  from  all  injurious 
coloring  matt-  r,  and  in  its  highest  pertec  ion. 
We  are  contident  your  frieds  and  customers 
will  readily  see  the  many  advantages  of  pure, 
freshly  toasted  ten,  and  appreciate  the  flavor, 
aroma  and  bouquet  which  makes  our  tea  a  lux- 
ury. Wishin  you  all  success  in  j  our  new  enter- 
prise, we  are,  dear  sirs,  yours  faithiully, 

K.  OKURA, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Tokio, 
Japan,  Tea  Guild. 

M.  YOKOYAMA, 
Member  of  Tukio  Tea  Guild. 

RICHARDS,  HARRISON  &  SHERWOOD, 

PROPRIETORS, 
Corner  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sis. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

The  following  grades  oi  PURE  JAPANESE 
TEAS  are  fresh  toasted  under  the  nt-w  process. 
Requiring  one  third  less  quantity  to  produce  the 
same  sticnglh  of  old  teas,  and  the  prices  are 
plainly  marked  on  each  pound  pa  Rage. 
GRADES.  PRICES. 

NliN.sET     50  rents  per  pound 

Sil  \>ll  AIM: 0«  Ct'iitN  pnr  pound 

.-IVMIiM: 75  fin  In  n<-r  pound 

aUNlClsE 4J1H-  -JioUjir  pt-r  pound 

jj&"  For  sale  in   one-pound    packages  by  all 
Grocers  and  to  t^e  trade  in  assorted  chests. 


PALACE  DYE  WORKS. 


HYING,     CLEANING, 

Alt     RESTOKING. 

Best    and     Cheapest 

In  the  City. 


Main  Office,    633   MARKET  ST.,  Palace  Hotel. 

Works,  310-212  Itllt! [  V  sT.  Oakland  Office,  1102  itlKM  1(11.1  V,  cor.  131I1. 

CHAs.    J.    HOLMES,    FROPKIETOR. 


Merchants'  and  Tourists' 
Headquarters, 


THE  BALDWIN..1 


The  Leading  Hotel  of  San  Francisco. 

H.    H.    P.ERSON,    PROPRIETOR. 

Hardenbergk,  chief  elk.     11.  A.  Freueh,  <  ashler 


Buy  FURNITURE  of  the  INDIANAPOLIS  CHAIR  MTGr  COMPANY, 

750  MISSION  STREET,  and  S&ve  15  per  cent        Largest  Stock  in  the  City. 


FRRIFR'S  FRENCH  RESTAURANT.    {^ 

1„  i     H     II  I—  I     »     >-*  TELEPHONE    806.  l    ~ 


rnvate  .booms  for  Families. 
B.?,ncpiet  Hall. 


19  Si  14-  °'FARRtLL-  ST- 


near  Market  and  Dujiont. 


V 


